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PREFACE. 



HOMER is univerfally allowed to have had the greatefl Invention of any writer 
whatever. The praife of judgment Virgil has juflly coniefted with him, and others 
may have their pretenGons as to particular excellencies ; but his Invention remains yet un- 
rivaled. Nor is it a wooder if 'he has ever been acknowledged the greateft of poets, who 
moft excelled in that which is the very foundation c^ poetry. It is the Invention that in 
difFerent degrees diftinguifhes all great Geiwufes: the^wtmoftjftretch of human lludy, learn- 
ing, and indudry, which mailers every thing befides, can never attain to this. ^ Itfurnifhes 
Art with all her materials, and without it. Judgment itfelf can at beft but fteal wifely ; 
for Art is only like a prudent ftev^ard that lives on managing the riches of Nattire. What- 
ever pr^fesmay be given to works of judgment, there is not even a fiogle beauty in them 
io which the Invention muil not contribute : as in the moft regular gardens, Art can only 
reduce the beauties x)f Nature to more regularity, and fuch a figure, which the common 
eye may^beiter take in, and is therefore more entertained with. And perhaps the reafon 
why common critics are inclined to prefer a judicious and methodical genius to a great and 
fruitful one, is, becaufe they iind it eafmr /or tlKmfelves to purfue their obfervations 
through an uniform. and bounded wall^f Art, -than to comprehend the vaft and various 
extent q{ Nature. 

Our author's work is a wild paradife, where if we cannot fee all the beauties fo dif> 
tindly as.iD an ordered garden^ it is only becaufe the number of them is infinitely greater. 
It is like a copious nurfery, which contains the feeds and fipft produ<5lions of every kind» 
out of which tbofe who foHowed him have but fele^d fome particular plants, each accord- 
ing to his fancy, to cultivate and beautify. If fome things are too luxuriant^ it is owin^ 
to the rich nefs of the foil ; and if others are not arrived to perfection or iraturity, it is 
only becaufe they are over-run and opprefk by thofe of a flrongtr nature. 

It is to the (Irength qf. this amazing Invention we are to attribute that unequalled fire 
and rapture, which is ib forcible in Homer, that no man of a true poetical fpirit ismafter 
of himfelf while he reads him. What he writes^ is of the mofl animating nii;ure imagina* 
ble ; every thing moves, every thing lives, and is put in action. If a council be called, 
or a battle fought, you are not coldly informed of what was faid or done «s from a third 
perfon ; the reader is hurried out of himfelf by the force of fhe Poet's' imagination, and 
•cums in one place to a hearer, in another to a fpeiflator. T'he courfe^f his tvecies refem* 
bies that of the army he defcribes. 

Vol. yj. A. 
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PREFACE. 

** They pour along Hkc a fire that fweeps the whole earth before it.'* It is however 
remarkable that Jiis fancy, which isl every ^A'here vigorous, is not difcovered immediately 
at the beginning of his poem in itsfulleft fplendor : it grows in the progrefs both upon him- 
felf and others, and becomes on fire, like a chariot-wheel, by its own rapidity. Exadt 
difpof.tion, ]ui\. thought, corredt elocution, poliflied numbers, may have been found in a 
thoufand ; but this poetical fire, this ** vivida vis animi,'* in a very few. Even in works 
where all thofe are imperfed or negle(5ted, this can overpower criticifm, and make us ad- 
mire even while we difapprove. Nay, where this appears, though attended with abfur- 
dities, it brightens all the rubbifh about it, till we fee nothing but its own fplendor-. This 
fire is difcerncd in Virgil, but difcerned as through a glafs, refleded from Homer, more 
Ihining than fierce, but every where equal and conftant ; in Lucan and Statius, it burfts 
out in fudden, (liort, and interrupted llafhes : in Milton it glows like a furnace kept up 
to an uncommon ardor by the force of art : in Shakefpeare it ftrikes before we are aware, 
Jike an accidental (ire from heaven ; but in Homer, and in him only, it burns everywhere 
clearly, and every where irrefiftibly. 

I fhall here endeavour to fhew, how this vaft Invention exerts itfelf in a manneiLfupe- 
rior to th^t of any poet, through all the main conftituent parts of his work, as it is the 
great and peculiar charaderiftic which diftinguiHics him from all other authors. 

This flrongand ruling faculty was like a powerful ftar, which, in the violence of it's 
courfe, drew all things within its vortex. It feemed not enough to have taken in the 
whole circle of arts, and the whol** compafs of nnture, to fupply his maxims and reflexi- 
ons ; all the inward palfions and affections of mankind, to furnifh his characters ; and all 
the outward forms and images of things, for his defcripiions ; but, wanting yet an ampler 
i'phere to expatiate in, he opened a new andboundlefs walk for his imagination, and creat- 
ed a world for himfelf in the invention of Fable. That which Ariftotle calls the *' Soul 
of poetry," was lirll breathed into it by Homer. I fhall begin with confidering him in 
this part, as it is naturally the firfl ; and I fpeak of it both as it means the defign of a 
poem, and as it is taken for fiiflion. 

Fable may be divided into the Probable, the Allegorical, and the Marvellous. The 
Probable Fable is the recital of fuch acflions as though they did not happen, yet might, in 
the common courft of nature ; or of fuch as, though they did, become fables by the ad- 
ditional epifodes and manner of telling them. Of this fort is the main ftory of an Epic 
poem, the return of UlyfTes, the fettlement of the Trojans in Italy, or the like. That 
of the Iliad is the anger of Achilles, the mof^fhort and (ingle fubjeCl that ever was . 
chofen by any poet. Yet this he has fupplied with a vafler variety of incidents l^ijd « 
events, and crowded with a greater number of counfels, fpeeches, battles, and epifodes 
of all kinds, than are to be found even in thofe poems whofe fchemes are of the utmoft 
latitude and irregularity. The action is hurried on with the moft vehement fpirit, and 
its whole duration employs not fo much as fifty days, Virgil, for want of fo warm a • 
genius, aided himfelf by taking in a more extenfive fiibjeCl, as well as a greater length of 
time, and contracting the defjgn of both Homer's poems into one, which is yet but a fourth 
part as large as his. The other epic poets have ufed the fame practice, but general- 
ly carried itfo far as to fuperinduce a rhultiplicity of fables, deflroy the unity of aCtion, 
and lofe their readers in an unreafonable length of time. Nor is it only in the main de-» 
fignthat they have been unable to add to his invention, but they have followed him in 
every epifode and part of flory. If he hjs given a regular catalogue of an army, they all 
draw qp their forces in the fame order. If he has funeral games, for Patroclus, Virgil has 
the (iime for Anchifes j and Statius (rather than omit them) deftroys the uhity of his* 
?»Clion for thofe of Archemorvis. If UlyfTes vifits the fliadcs, the JEneas of Virgil, and 
Scipio of Silius, are fent after him. If he be detained from his return by the allurements 
of Calypfo, fo fs iEneas by Dido, and Rinaldo byArmida. If Achilles be abfent from 
the army on the fcore of a quarrel throiigh half the poem, Rinaldo muft abfent himfelf 
jq^H5 long on \h^ lik? ^cgowi, If fee gives his hgio ^ fuit of <?eleftial armouTi Virgil 
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and Taflo make the fame prefent to theirs. Virgil has not only obferted this; clofe Iitin 
tacioo of Homer, but, where he had not led the way, fuj)plied the \iant from other 
Greek authors. Thus the ftory of Sinon, and the taking of Troy was copied (fay* 
Macrobius) almoft word for word from Pifander, as the loves of Dido and -tineas ate 
taken from thofe of Medea and Jafon in Apollooius, and feveral others in the fame 
manner. 

To proceed to the Allegorical Fable : if we refled upon thofe innutncrable knowledges, 
thofe fecrets of nature and phyfical philofophy, which Homer is generally fuppoftd to 
haTC wrapped up it) his Allegories, what a new and ample fcene of wonder may this con-* 
ifderation afford us ! how fertile will that imagination appear, which was able to clothe all 
the properties of elements, the qualifications of the mind, the virtues and vices, in forms 
and perfons ; and to introduce them into a(5tions agreeable to the nature of iht things they 
fhadowed ! This is a field in which no fucceeding poets could difpute with Homer ; and 
whatever commendations have been allowed them on this head, are by no means for their 
invention in having enlarged his circle, but for their judgment in having contraded it. 
For when the mode of learning changed in following ages, and fcience was delivered iq a 
plainer manner ; it then became as reafonablc in the more modern poets to lay it afide, 
as it was in Homer to make ufe of it. And perhaps it was no unhappy circumflance for 
Virgil, that there was not in his time that demand upon him of fo great an invention, as 
might be capable of furnifhing all thofe allegoxical parts of a poem. 

The marvellous Fable includes whatever is fupernaturnl, and efpecially the machines of 
the Gods. He feems the firfl who brought them into a fyflem of machinery for poetry, 
and fuch a one as makes its greateft importance and dignity For we find thofe authors 
who have been offended atihe literal notion of the Gods, conftantly laying their accufa- 
tion againfl Homer as the chief fupport of it. But whatever caufe there might be to 
blame his machines in a philofophical or religious view, they are fo perfed in the poetic, 
that mankind have been ever fince contented to follow them : none have been able to en- 
large the fphere of poetry beyond the limits he has fet : every attempt of this nature has 
proved unluccefsful ; and after ail the various changes of times and religions, his Gods 
continue to this day the Gods of poetry. 

We come now to the charaders of his perfons ; and here we (hall find no author has 
erer drawn fo many, with fo vifible and fuqirizing q^variety, or given us fuch lively and 
affedting impremons of them. Every one has fomething fo (inguiarly his own, that no 
painter could have diftinguifhed them more by their features, than the poet has by theii* 
manners. Nothing can be more exaft than the diftindlions he has obferved in the diffe- 
rent degrees of virtues and vices. The fingle quality of courage is wonderfully diverfified 
in the feveral chara<5lers of the Iliad. That of Achilles is furious and intra(51able ; that of 
Diomede forward, yet liflening to advice, and fubjeft to command ; that of Ajax is 
heavy, and felf-confiding : of Hedlor, adive and vigilant ; the courage of Agamemnqn is 
infpirited by love of enipire and ambition ; that of Menelaus mixed with foftncfs and ten- 
derneis for his people : we find in Idomeneus, a plain direct foldier, in Sarpcdon a gal- 
lant and generous one. Nor is this judicious and ailonifliing divcrfity to be found only in 
the principal quality which conftituies the main of each chara^flcr, but even in the under 
parts of it, to which he takes care to give atindure of tliat principal one. For example, 
the main characters of Ulyfles and Neftor conlift in wifdom ; and they are diflin(5t in 
this, that the wifdom of one is artificial and various, of the other natural, open and re- 
gclar. But they have, befides, charadlers of courage ; and this quality alfo takes a dif- 
ferent turn in each from the difference of his prudence ; for one in the war depends dill 
upon caation, the other upon experience. It would be endltfs to produce inflances of 
cbcfe kinds.- The chara^ers of Virgil arc far from flriking us in this open manner ; they 
lie io a great degree hidden and undiflinguifhed, and where they arc marked moil evi- 
dendy, affed us not in proportion to thofe of Homer. His characSters of valour are mucli 
alike ; even that of Turnus feems oo way peculiar but as it is in a fuperior de^ee ; aod we 
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f«4 nothing that differences the courage of Mneflheus from that of Sefgefthus, Cloanthas^ 
or the reft. In like manner it may be remarked of Statius*s heroes, that an air of impe- 
tuofity runs through them all ; the fame horrid and favage courage appear^ in his Capaneus, 
Tydeus, Hippomedon, &c. They have a parity of character, which makes them feem 
brothers of one family, J believe when the reader is led into this track of reflexion, if 
he wiJl purfue it through the Epic and Tragic writers, he will be convinced how infinitely 
fuperior in this point the Invention of Homer was to that of all others. 

The fpeches are to be confidcred as they How from the charaders, being perfeA or de- 
fc6live as they agree o" difagt-ee with the manners of thofe who utter them. As there is 
more variety of characters in the Iliad, fo there is of fpeeches, than in any other poem* 
Every thing in it has manners (as Ariftotle exprefles it) that is, every thing is aded op 
fpoken. It is hardly credible in a workof fuch length, how fmall a number of lines are 
employed in narration. In Virgil the dramatic part is Icfs in proportion to the narrative ; 
and the fpeeches often confift of general refle^flions or thoughts, which might be equally 
juft in any perfon's mouth upon the fame oceafion. As many of his perfons have no ap- 
parent characters, fo many of his fpeeches efcape being applied and judged by the rule of 
propriety. We oftner think of the author himfelf when We read Virgil^ tban when we 
ar6 engaged in Homer : all which are the effeCls of a colder invention, that interefls us 
kfs in the aClion defcribed : Homer makes us hearers, and Virgil leaves us readers. 

If in the next place we take a view of the fentiments, the fame prefiding faculty is emi- 
nent in the fublimity and fpirit of his thoughts. Longinus has given his opinion, that it 
was in this part Homer principally excelled. What were alone fufhcient to proVe the 
grandeur and excellence of his fentiments in general, is, that they have fo remarkable a 
parity with thofe of the fcripture ; Duport, in his Gnomologia Homerica, has colle<5led 
innumerable inflances of this fort. And it is with juflice an excellent modern writer al- 
lows, that if Virgil has not fo many thoughts that are low and vulgar, he has not fo 
many that are fublime and noble ; and that the Roman author feldom rifes into very 
aflonifhing fentiments, where he is not fired by the Iliad. 

If we obferve his defcriptions, images, and fimiles, we (hall find the invention dill pre- 
dominant. To what elfe can we afcribe that va(l comprehenfion of images of every fort, 
where we fee each circumltance of art, and individual of nature fummoned together by 
the extent and fecundity of his ira^ination : to which all things in their various views 
prefented themfelves in an inflant, and had their imprcfEons taken off to perfection at a 
heat ? Nay, he not only give5 us the full profpeCls of things, butfeveral unexpected pecu- 
liarities and Gde-views, unobfervcd by any painter but Homer. Nothing is fo furprizing 
as the defcriptions of his battles, which take up no lefs than half the Iliad, and are fup- 
flied with fo vafl a variety of incidents, that no one bears a likenefs to another ; fuch 
different kinds of deaths, that no two heroes are wounded in the fame manner; and fuch 
a proftifion of noble ideas, that every battle rifes above the laft in greatnefs, horror, and 
confufion It is certain there is not near that number of images and defcriptions in any 
Epic Poet ; though every one has afllfled himfelf with a great quantity out of him : and 
It is evident of Virgil efpecially, that he has fcarce any coniparifons which are not drawn 
from his mafler. 

If we dcfcend from hence to the expreffion, we fee the bright imagination of Homer, 
ihining out in the moft erlivened forms of it« We acknowledge him the father of poetical 
diction, the firfl who taught that language of the Gods to men. His expreffion is like 
. the colouring of fome great maflcrs, which difcovers itfelf tobe laid on boL<ly» and exe- 
cuted with rapidity. It is indeed the flrongell and moft glowing imaginable, and touched 
witli the greateft fpirit. Ariftotle had reafon to fay, He was the only poet who had found 
out living words ; there are in him more daring figures and metaphors than in any good 
iinthor whatever. An afrow is impatient to be on the»wing, and a weapon thirfts to drink . 
llie blood of an enemy, and the like ; yet his cxpreincn is never too big for thefenfe, but 
jullly great in proportion to it. It is the fcntiment that fweJU and fills out the diCtion, 
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irhich rUcs wilh it, and forms itfelf about it : for In the fame degree that Hl thought is War- 
ner, an expreifion will be brighter ; as that is more flrong, this will become more per- 
^tcooQS : like glafs in the furnace, which grows to a greater magnitude, and refines to a 
greater cleamefs, only as the breath within is more powerful, and the heat more intenfe. 

To throw his language more out of profe. Homer feems to have afFedled the com- 
pound epithets. This is a fort of composition peculiarly proper to poetry, not only as it 
lieightened the didlion, but as it aflifled and fiUed the numbers with greater found and pomp^ 
and iikewife conduced in fome meafure to thicken the images.. On this lail confideration 
I cannot but attribute thefe alfo to the fruitfulnefs of his invention, (Ince (as he has ma- 
aaged them) they are a fort of fupernumerary pidt.ures of the perfons or things to which 
they are joined. We fee the motions of Heftor's plumes in the epithet xopv^aio7^(^, the 
landfcape of Mount Neritus in that of t'.9oa-i(pvX\^, and fo of others ; which particular 
iooages could not have been indfled upon fo long as to exprefs them in a defcription 
(chough but of a (ingle line) without diverting the reader too much from the principal ac- 
tion or figure. As a metaphor is a fhort fimile, one of thofe epithets is a /hort defcrip- 
tion. 

LafUy, if we confider his verfification, we (hall be fenfible what a fhare of praife is due 
to bis invention in that. He was not fatisfied with his language as he found it fettled in 
any one part of Greece, but fearched through its differing dialeds with this particular 
view, to beautify and perfedl his numbers : he coniidered thefe as they had a greater mix- 
ture of vowels and confbnants,- and accordingly employed them as the verfe required either 
a greater fmoothnefs or flrength. What he moil affe<5ted was the Ionic, which has a pe-^ 
cniiar fweetnefs from its never uiing contradlions, and from its cuflom of refolving the 
dipthongs into two fyllables ; fo as to make the words open themfelves with a more fpread<k 
ing and fonorous fluency. With this he mingled the Attic contradions, the broader 
Doric, and the feebler Eolic, which often rcjeds it^ afpirate, or takes off its accent ; and 
completed this variety by altering fd^ne letters with the licence of poetry. Thus his mea*> 
fares, inflead of being fetters to his fenfe, were always in rcadinefs to run along with the 
warmth of his rapture, and even to give a farther reprefentation of his notions, in the 
correfpondence of their founds to what they figniiied. Out of all thefe he has derived 
ihat harmony, which makes us confefs he had not only the riched head, but the fined ear 
in the world. This is fo great a truth, that whoever will but confult the tune of his 
vcrfes, even without underflanding them (with the fame fort of diligence as we daily fee 
praflifcd in the cafe of Italian Operas) will find more fweetntfs, variety, and majefty of 
found, than in any other language or poetry. The beauty of his numbers is allowed by 
thecriticks to be copied but faintly by Virgil himfelf, though they are fo jufl to afctibe it 
to the nature of the Latin tongue : indeed the Greek has fome advantages both from the 
natur?.! found of its words, and the turn and cadence of its verfe, which agree with the 
genius of no other language : ^ Virgil was very fenfible of this, andiifed the utmoftdili- 
^ce in working up a more intradlable language to whatfoevcr graces it was capiible of; 
and in particular never failed to bring the found of his line to a beautiful agreement with 
its fenfe. If the Grecian poet has not been fo frequently celebrated on this account as 
ihe Roman, the onlyreafon is that-fewer criticks have undeillood one language than the 
other. Dionyfius of Halicarnaflus has pointed out many of our Author's beauties in this 
kind, in his'treatife of the Compofition of Words. It futlices at prefcnt to oblerve of his 
norobers, that they flow with fo much eafe, as to make one imagine Homer had no other 
care than to t'ranfcribe as faft as the Mufes di^flared: and at the fame time with fo much 
force and infpired vigour, that they awaken and raife us like the found of a trumpet, 1 hey 
roll along as a plentiful river, always in motion, and always full : while we are borne 
auay by a tide of verfe, the moil rapid, and yet the moll fmooth imaginable. 

Thus on whatever fide we contemplate Horaer, what princiuuily flrikcs us is his In- 
vention* It is that which forms the charader of each part of his work ; and accordingly 
•e find it to have made his fable more extenfive and copioos than any ether, his manncri 
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more lively and ftrongly marked, his fpeeches more affeding and tranfported, his fentiments 
more warm and fublime, his images and defcriptions are full and animated, his expreffioa 
ipore raifed and daring, and his numbers more rapid and various. I hope in what has 
' been faid of Virgil with regard to any of thefe heads, I have no ways derogated firom his 
chaiader. Nothing is more abfurd or endlefs, than the common method of comparing 
eminent writers by an oppo(ition of particular pafTages in them, and forming a judgment 
from thence of their merit upon the whole. We ought to have a certain knowledge of the 
principal charadter and d^inguifhed excellence of each : it is in that we are to confider 
him, and in proportion to his degree in that we are to admire him. No author or man 
ever excelled all the world in more than one faculty ; and as Homer has dope this in Tn« 
yention, Virgil has in Judgment, Not that we are to think Homer wanted Judgment^ 
because Virgil had it in a more eminent degree ; or that Virgil wanted invention, becaufe 
Homer pofleft a larger (hare of it : each of thefe great authors had more of both than per- 
haps any man befides, and are only faid to have' leis in comparifon with one another. 
Homer was the greater genius, Virgil the better artift. In one we moft admire the man» 
in the other the work : Homer hurries and tranfports us with a commanding impetuofity, 
Virgil leads us witl\an attradlive raajefty : Homer fcattcrs with a generous profufion, Virgil 
beftows with a careful magnificence : Homer, like the Nile, pours out his riches with a 
boundlefs overflow; Virgil like a river in its banks, with a gentle and conftant dream. 
When we behold their battles, methinks the two poets refemble the heroes they celebrate : 
Homer, boundlefs and irrefiftible as Achilles, bears all before him, and (hines more and 
mpre as the tumult increafes ; Virgil, calmly daring, like £neas, appears undidurbed in 
the midft of the adlion ; difpofes t\\ about him, and conquers with tranquillity. And 
when we look upon their machines. Homer feems like his own Jupiter in his terrors, 
fluking Olympus, fcattering the lightnings, and firing the heavens; Virgil, like the fame 
power in his benevolence, cuunfelling with the Gods, laying plans for empires, and regu- 
larly ordering his whole creation. 

But, after all, it is with great pans, as with great virtues ; they naturally border on 
fome iraperfedlioa ; and it is often hard to dilHnguifh exactly where the virtue ends, or 
the fault begins. As prudence may fometimes fink to fufpicion, fo may a great judgment 
decline to coldnefs ; and as magnanimity may run up to profufion or extravagance, fo may 
a great invention to redundancy or wildnefs. If we look upon Homer in this view, wc 
fhall perceive the chief objedtlons againU him to proceed from fo noble a caufe as the ex • 
cefs of this faculty. 

Among thefe we may reckon fome of his Marvellous Fi^ions, upon which fo much 
critlcifm has been fpent, as furpaffiog all the bounds of probability. Perhaps it may be 
with great and fuperior fouls, as with gigantic bodies, which exerting themfelves with 
unufual ftrength, exceed what is commonly thought the due proportion of parts, to be- 
come miracles in the whole ; and like the old heroes of that make, commit fomething 
near extravagance, amidft a feries of glories and inimitkble performances. Thus Homer 
has his fpeaking horfes, and Virgil his myrtles diftilling blood, where the latter has not 
fo much as contrived the eafy intervention of a Deity to fave the probability. 

It is owing to the fame vafl invention, that his fimiles have been thought too exuberant 
and full of circumflances. The force of this faculty is feen in nothing more, than in 
its inability to confine itfelf to that fingle circumflance upon which the comparifon is 
grounded : it runs out into embelliflmients of additional images, which however are fo 
jnanaged as not to overpower the main one. His fimiles are like pictures, where the 
principal figure has not only its proportion given agreeably to the original, but is alfo fet 
off with occafional ornaments and profpedts. The fame will account for his manner of 
heaping a number of comparifons together in one breath, when his fancy iuggefled to him 
at once fo many various and correfpondent images. The reader will eafi^ extend this 
ebfervation to more objedions of the fame kind» 
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If there arc others which feem rather to charge him with a defeat or narrowneft of 
geDtusy than an excefs of it ; thofe feeming defedls will be found upon examination to 
proceed wholly from the nature of the times he lived in. Sach are his groffer reprefenta- 
doDS of the Gods, and the vicious and the imperfe<5t manners of his Heroes ; but I muft 
here Ipeak a word of the latter, as it is a point generally carried into extremes, both by 
the cenforers and defjsnders of Homer. It muft be a ftrange partiality to antiquity, to 
think with madam Dacier, ** that * thofe times and manners are fo much the more ex- 
•• ccilent, as they are more contrary to ours,'* Who can be fo prejudiced in their favour 
as to magnify the felicity of thofe ages, when a fpirit of revenge and cruelty, joined with 
the prad^ice of rapine and robbery, reigned through the world ; when no mercy was (hewn 
but for the fake of lucre, when the greatefl princes were put to the f word, and their wives 
and daughters made flaves and concubines ? on the other fide, I would not be fo delicate 
as thofe modern criticks, who are fhocked at the fervile offices and mean employments in 
which jwe fbmetimes fee the heroes of Homer engaged. There is a plcafure in taking a 
view of that (implicity, in oppofition to the luxury of fucceeding ages ; in beholding mo- 
■archs without their guards, princes tending their flocks, and princefTes drawing water 
from the fprings. When we read Homer, we ought to rtfic^i that we are reading the 
moft ancient author in the heathen world ; and thofe who conlider him in this light, will 
double their pleafure in the perufal of him. Let them think they are growing acquainted 
with nations and people that are now no more ; that they are flepping almoft three thou- 
(and years back into the remotefl antiquity, and entertaining themfelves with a clear and 
furprizing vifion of things no where elfe to be found, the only true mirror of that ancient 
world. By this means alone their greateft obftacles will vanifh ; and what ufually creates 
the7r diflike, will become a fatisfa^ion. 

This coniideration may farther ferve to anfwer for the conftant ufe of the fame epithets 
to his Gods and heroes, fuch as the far-darting Phoebus, the blue-eyed Palias, the fwift- 
fboted Achilles, &c. which fome have cenfured as impertinent and tedioufly repeated. 
Thofe of the Gods depended upon the powers and offices then believed to belong to them^ 
and had contraded a weight and veneration from the rites and folemn devotions in which 
they were ufed : they were a fort of attributes, with which it was a matter of religion to 
lalute them on all occafions, and which it was irreverence to omit. As for the epithets of 
^reat men, Monf. Boileau is of opinion, that th y were in the nature of furnames, and 
repeated as fuch ; for the Greeks, having no names derived from their fathers, were ob- 
liged to add fome other diftindlion of each perfon ; either naming his parents exprefsly, 
•r his place of birth, profeflion, or the like : as Alexander the fon of Philip, Herodotus 
of HalicarnafTus, Diogenes the Cynic, &c. Homer therefore, complying with the cuflom 
of his country, ufed fuch diftinftive additions as better agreed with poetry. And indeed 
we have fbmething parallel to thefe in modern times, fuch as the names of Harold Hare» 
foot, £dmund Ironfide, Edward Long-fhanks, Edward the Black Prince, 8cc. If yet 
this be thought to account better for the propriety than for the repetition, I fhall add a 
hnhcr conjefture. Hefiod, dividing the world into its different ages, has placed a fourth 
age between the brazen and the iron one, of <* Heroes diftinft from other men : a divine 
race, who fought at Thebes and Troy, are called Demi -Gods, and live by the care of 
Jupiter in the iflands of the blefTed.f Now among the divine honours which were paid 
them, they might have this alfo in common with the Gods, not to be mentioned without 
the foiemnity of an epithet, and fuch as might be acceptable to them by its celebrating 
their families, anions, or qualities. 

What other cavils have been raifed again ft Homer, are fuch as hardly deferve a reply, 
hut will yet be taken notice of as they )ccur in the courfe of the work. Many have been 
occafioned by an injudicious endeavour to exalt Virgil ; which is much the fame, as if 
ooe (hottld think to raife the fuper{lru(flure by undermining the foundation ; one would 

• Prv&ce to her Homer, f Hefiod, lib. I. yer. 155, ^c. 
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imagine, by the -whole courfe of their parallels, that thefe criticks never fo much as 
heard of Homer*s having written firft : a confideration which whoever compares thefe 
tw.p poets, ought to have always in his eyo- Some accufe him for the fame things which 
chey overlook or praife in the other ; as when they prefer the fable and moral of the 
-£neis to thofe of the Iliad, for the fame reafons which might fet the Odyfleis above the 
^neis : as that the hero is a wifer man : and the adion of the one more beneficial to his 
country than thai of the other ; or elfe they blame him for rot doing what he never de- 
signed ; as becaufe Achillas is not as good and perfe<5l a prince as ^neas, when the very 
moral of his poem required a contrary chara<fler : it is thus that Rapin judges in his com* 
parifon of Homer and Virgil. Others feleft thofe particular pafFages of Homer, which 
are not fo laboured as fome that Virgil drew out of them ; this is the whole management 
of Scaliger in his Poetics, Others quarrel with what they take for low and mean expret 
fions, fometimes through a falfe delicacy and refinement, oftner from an ignorance of the 
graces of the original ; and then triumph in the aukwardnefs of their own tranflations ; 
this is the conduct of Perault in his Parallels. Laftly, ther^ are others, who, pretend- 
ing to a fairer proceeding, diftinguifh between the perfonal merit of Homer, and that of 
his work ; bjut when they come to aifign the caufes of the great reputation of the Iliadt 
th«y found it upon the ignorance of his times and the prejudice of thofe that followed : and 
in purfuaijce of this principle, they make thofe accidents (fuch as the contention of the 
cities, &ic.) to be the caufes of his fame, which were in reality the conlequences of his 
merit. The Cime might as \yell be faid of Virgil, or any great author, whofe general 
charaj^ler will infallibly raife many cafual additions to their reputation. This is the me- 
thod of Monf de la Motte ; who yiet confdTes upon the whole, that in whatever age 
Homer had lived, he muft have been the greateft poet of his nation, and that he may be 
faid in this fenfe to be the mailer even of thofe who furpa/TecJ him. 

"In ail thefe objedions we fee nothing that contradi(51s his title to fhe honour of the 
chief Invention ; and as long as thb (which is indeed the chara^leriftic of poetry ilfelf ) 
remains uaequalled by his followers, he fjill continues fuperior to them. A cooler judg- 
ment may commit fewer faults, and be more approved in the eyes of one fort of eriricks: 
but that warmth of fajicy will carry ih? loqdefl and moil univerfal applaufes, which holds 
the heart of a reader under the flrongeft enchantment. Homer not only appears the In- 
ventor of poetry, but excells all the' inventors pf other arts in this, that he has fwallow- 
ed up the honour of thofe who fucceeded hijji. What he has done admitted no increafe* 
it only left room for contra<<5tion or regulation. He ftiewed all the fir etch of fancy at 
once ; and if he has failed in fome of his flights, it was but becaufe he attempted every 
thing, A work of this kind feems like a mighty tree which rifes from theroofl vigorous 
feed, is improved withindullry, flourifhes, and produces the finefl fruit ; Nature and Art 
confpire to raife it ; pleafure and prpfit join to make it valoable : and they who find the 
juftell fadts, have wily faid, that a few branches (which run luxuriant through a rich- 
cefs of nature) might be lopped into form to give it a more regular appearance. 

Having now fpoken of the beauties and def^dls of the original, it remains to treat of 
the tranflation, with the fame view to the chief chara<5^eriflic. As far as that is feen in the 
main parts of th^ poem, fuch as the Fable, Manners, 'and Sentiments, no tranflator can 
prejudice it but by wilful omifliofls or eontra^ions. As it alio breaks out in every parti- 
cular image, defcription, and (imile; whoever leffens or too much fofrens thofe^ takeiofF 
from this chief charadler. It is the flril grand d.uty of an interpreter to give his author 
entire and unaiaimed ; for tlie refl, the didlion and verfifieatio.n only are his proper pro- 
vince ; fince thefe muil be his own ; but the others he is to take as he finds them. 

It fhould then be confidered what methods may afford fome equivalent in our language 
for the graces of thefe in the Greek. It is certain no literal tranflationcanbejuft to an 
-excellent original in fuperior language ; but it is a great rnifl^ke jo imagine (as ipany bave. 
done) that a rafli paraphrafe can make amends for this general dtfeS. ; which ijs no lefs in 
^Jangcr tolofeihe fpirit of an ancicm, by deviating into the modern manners of expreffion. 



PREFACE. 

If there be fometimes a darknefs, there is often a light in antiquity, which nothing better 
|)re(efTes than a verfion almoft literal. I know no liberties one ought to take, but thofe 
which are oeceilary for transfufmg the fpirit of the original, and fupporting the poetical 
Ayleof the tranflation : and I will venture to fay, there have not been more men mifled 
ID former times by a fervile dull adherence to the latter, than have been deluded in ours 
by a chimerical infolent hope of raifingand improving their author. It is not to be doubt- 
ed ihai.t -e Fire of the poem is what a cranflator (hould principally regard, as it is moil 
likely to expire in bis managing : however it is the fafefl way to be content with preferv- 
ing this to the otnibfl in the whole, without endeavouring to be mote than he finds his 
luchor is in any particular place. It is a gieat fecret in writing, to know when to be 
plain, and when poetical and figurative ; and it is what Homer will teach us, if we will 
but follow modeflly in his footfteps. Where his didion is bold and lofty, let us raife 
ours as hi^h a!> we can ; but where his is plain and humble, we ought not to be deterred 
ftom ioiitaiing him by the fear of incurring the cenfure of a mere Englifh critick* No- 
thing that belongs tp Homer fecms to have been more commonly miftaken than the juft 
pitch of his ^y\e ; fome of his tranflators having fwellcd into fuftian, in a proud confi- 
dence of the lublime ; others funk into flatnefs, in a cold and timorous notion of fimpli- 
ctty. Methinks I fee thefe difFere/it followers of Homer, fome fweating and flraining 
a/ter him by violent .leaps and bounds (the certain figns of falfe mettle) ; others flowly 
and fei vilely creeping in his train, while the poet himfelf is all the time proceeding with 
ao unaffedted and ei|ual majefty before them. However, of the two extremes, one 
Tiould fooner pardoo frenzy than frigidity : no author is to be envied for fuch commen- 
datioos as he may gain by that cliarader of flyle, which his friends muft agree together 
to call finiplicity, and the reil of the world will call dullnefs. There is a graceful and 
dignified fimpiicity, as well as a bold and fordid one, uhich differ as much from each 
other as the ait of a plain man from that of a floven : it is one thing to be tricked up, 
and another not to be drdFed at all. Simplicity is the means between oflentatioxi and 
rnlLicity. 

This pure andopble fimplicity is no where in fuch perfe<^ion as in the Scripture and 
cur riuthor. One may affirm, with all refpe<St to the infpired Writings, that the 
Di\ij)e Spirit made ufe of no other words but what were intelligible and common to 
men at that time, and in that part of the world ; and as Homer is the author neareft to 
thofe, his ^yle mufl: of courfe bear a greater refemblancc to the facred books than that 
of any other writer. This confidcration (together with what has been oblerved of the 
purity of fome of his thoughts) may methinks induce a tranflator on the one hand to 
give into feveral of thofe general phrafes and manners of expreffion, which have attained 
a veoeration even in our language from being ufed in the Old Teflament ; as on the 
other, to avoid thofe which have betn appropriated to the Divinity, and in a manner 
configoed to oiyil^ry and religion* 

For a farther prefervation of this air of fimplicity, a particular care fhould be taken to 
exprefs with all plainoefs thofe moral fentences and proverbial fpeeches which are lb nu- 
merous in this poet. They have fomething venerable, and as I may fay oracular, in 
that unadoroed gravity and fhortnefs with which they are delivered : a grace which 
would be Utterly loft by endeavouring to give thera what wc call a more ingenious (that 
h, a more. modern) turn in the paraph rafe. ^ 

Perhaps the mixture of fome Graecifms and old words after the manner of Milton, if 
done without too much afFe<5^ation, might not have ao ill cffe^ in a verfion of this 
p&rticuhr work, which mofl of any other feems to require a venerable antique caft. But 
cenaJaly the ufe of modern terms of war and government, fuch as platoon, campaign, 
iinio, or the like (into which fome of his tranflators have rallen) cannot be allowable ; 
Uiofc only excepted, without which it is inipollibie to treat the fubjefts in any living 
luj(uage. 

Vol. VI. S 
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There are two ptrculiarities in Homer's didion which are afortof marks^or moles^ by 
which every common eye diftinguiHies him at firft fight : thofe who are not his greateft 
admirers look upon them as defers, and thofe who are feem pltafed with therti as beau- 
ties. I fpeak of his compound epithets, find of his repetitions. Many of the former 
cannot be done literally into Engli(h wit?iout deftroying the purity of our language. I 
believe fuch Aiould be retained as Hide caHly of themfelves into an Englifh compound^' 
without violence to the ear or to the received rules of compofition ; as well as thofe 
which have received a fandion from the authority of our befl poets, and are become. 
familiar through th .ir ufe of them ; fuch as the cloud-compelling Jove, J&c. As for the 
reft, whenever any can be as fully and fignificantly expreft in a iingle word as in a com- 
pound one, the courfe to betaken is obvious. 

Some that cannot be fo turned as to preferve their full image by one or two words,, 
may have juftice done them by circumlocution ; ' as the epithet slvocrt^xXo? to a mountains 
would appear little or ridiculous tranflated literally <* leaf-lhakirig,** but affords a ma-.. 
jeftic idea in the periphrafis : *' The lofty mountain Ihakes liis wiving woods." Others 
that admit of differing fignifications, may receive an advantage by a judicious variation 
siccording to the occafions on which they are introduced. For example, the epithet of 
Apollo, ixr^CoAo^, or " far-fhooting*' is capable of two explicadohs ; orie'literal, in re- 
fpc(fl to the darts and bow, the enfigns of that God ; the other alf^^orical, with regard 
to the rays of the fun : therefore, in fuch places where Apollo is reprefented as a GocI 
in perfon, I would ufe the former interpretation ; and where the cfTeds V)f the fuii 
are dcfcrlbed, I would make choice of the latter. Upon the whole, it will be necef> 
lijry to avoid that perpetual repetition of the fame epithets which we find in Homer ; and 
>vbivh, though it might be accommodated (as has been already (hewn) to tfre ear of thofe 
times, is by no means fo.to ours ; but oh'e may wait for opportunities o'P placing them, 
where they derive an additional beauty from the occafions on which they art employed ; 
and in doing this properly,' a tranflator may at once (hew his £incy and his judgment. 

As for Homer's repetitions, we ijjay diWde them into thfee forts; of whole narrations 
aod fpe^ches, of iingle fcntcnccs, and of one verfe or hemidich. I hgpe it is not im- 
poffible to have fuch a regard to thefe, as neither to lofe fo known a niark of the Author 
on the one hand, nor to offend the reader too much on the other. The repetition is not 
ungraceful in thofe fpeeches where the dignity of the fpeaker renders it a fort of iafo- 
lenceto alter his words ; as in the meflages from Gods to men, or from higher powers to 
inferiors in concerns of flate, or where the ceremonial of religion feems to require it, in 
thofolemn forms of prayers, oaths, or the like. In other cafes, I believe, the befl rqlc 
is, to b.c guided by the nearnefs, or diftance, at which the repetitions are placed in thci 
original : . when they follow too clofe, one may vary the expreiTion ; but it is a queflioa 
whether a profefFed tranflator be authorifed to omit any : if they be tedioijs, the author . 
Is to anfwer forit. ' ' .' 

Jt only remains to fpeak of the verflfication. Homer (as has been (aid) is^ perpetually 
applying the found to the fenle, and varying it on every new fubje<5t. This is indeed 
one of the moft cxquifite beauties of poetry, and attainable by very few : I know only 
of Homer eminent for it in the Greek, and Virgil, in Latin. 1 am fenfible it is what 
inay fbmetimes happen ^by chance, when a writer is warm, and fully poffefl of his image: 
hovvever it may be reafonably believed they defigned this, in whofe verfe it fo manifeft- 
ly appears in a fuperlor degree to all others. Few readers have the ear td be jodges of- 
it ; but thofe who have, will fee I have endeavoured- at this beauty. 

Upon the whole I muft confefs myfelf utterly incapable of doingjuflice to Horner^ 
J attempt him in no other hope but that which one may entertain without much vanity^ 
of giving a more tolerable copy of him than any entire tranflation in verfe has yet' 
done. We have only thofe of Cliapman, Hobbes, and Ogilby. Chapman has taken 
the advantage of an immeafurable length of verfe, notwithflanding which, there isfcarce- 
^hy paraphrafe more l^ofe and rambling tiian his. Jtie has frequently interpolations of 
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Ibur or fix lines, and I remember one in the thirteenth book of the OdyfTes, ret. 3 1 i» 
^^re he has fpuh twenty verfes out of two. He is often roiilaken in fo bold a manner, 
diac one may think he deviated on purpofe^ if he did not in other places of his notes in« 
fift fb mach upon verbal trifles. He appears to have had a ftrong aflTedlation of cxtrading 
new meanings out of his author, infomuch as to promife, in his rhyming preface, a 
poem of the myfteries he had revealed in Homer: and perhaps he endeavoured to 
ibain the obvious (enfe to this end. His exprelHon is involved in fuflian, a fault 
for which he was remarkable in his original writings, as in the tragedy of BuiTy 
d^Amboife, &c. In a word, the nature of the man may account for his whole perfor- 
mance ; for he appears from his preface and remarks to have been of an arrogant turn, 
and an enthufiall in poetry. His own boafl of having £niihed half the Iliad in Icfs 
than fifteen weeks, fhews with what negligence his verlion was {Performed. But 
that which is to be allowed him, and which very much contributed to cover 
Us defeds, is a daring fiery fpirit that animates his tiandation, which is fomething 
like what one might imagine Homer himfelf would have wtit before he arrived at years 
of difcretioh. 

Hobbes has given us a corre<5l explanation of the fenfe in general ; but for particulars 
and circum0ances he continually lops them, and often omits the mod beautiful. As 
lor its being edeemed a clofe tranilation, I doubt not many have been led into that 
error by the (hortnefs of it, which proceeds not from his following the original line by 
line, but from the contradions abovementioned. He fometimes omits whole fimilies 
and (entences, and is now and then guilty of midakes, into which no writer of his 
learning could have fallen, but through careleffncfs. His poetry, as well as Ogilby's, 
is too mean for criticifm. 

It is a great lofs to the poeticul world that Mr. Dryden did not live totranflatethc 
Iliad. He has left us only the firfl book, and a fmall part of the (ixth ; in whidi if he 
has in fome places not truly interpreted the fenfe^ or preferved the antiquities, it 
onght to be excufed on account of the ha(le he was obliged to write in. He feems to 
have bad too much regard to Chapman, whofe words he fometimes copies, and has 
unhappily followed him in paflagcs where he wanders from the original. However, 
liad he tranflated the whole work, I would no more have attempted Homer after him 
than Virgil, his verCon of whom (notwithflanding fomz human errors) is the mod no- 
Ue and fpirited tranflation 1 know in any language. But the fate of great geniufes is 
like that of great minifters : though they are confededly the firft in the common-wealth 
of letters, they mufl be envied and calumniated only for being at the head of ir« 

That which in my opinion ought to be the endeavour of any one who tranflates Ho- 
mer, is above all things to keep alive that fpirit and fire which makes his chief charac- 
ter : in particular places, where the feofe can bear any doubt, to follow the ftrongelfc 
and moft poetical, as moli agreeing with that chara<5ler ; to copy him in all the varia- 
tions of his ftyle, and the different modulations of his numbers ; to preferve, in the 
more active or defcriptive parts, a warmth and elevation ; in the more fedaie or narra- 
tife, a plainncfs and folemnity ; in rhe fpeeches, a fulbefs and perfpicuity ; in the fcn- 
tences, a fhortnefs and gravity : not to negle<5l even the little figures and turns on the 
words, nor fometimes the very cad of the periods ; neither to omit nor confound any 
rites or cuftoms of antiquity; perhaps too he ought to include the whole in a Ihorter 
compafs, than has hitherto been done by any tranflator who has tolerably preferved 
cither the fenfe or poetry. What I would farther recommend to him, is to dudy 
his author rather from his own text, than from any commentaries, how learned 
loever, or whatever figure they may make in the eftimation of the world ; to confi- 
der him attentively in comparifon with Virgil above all the ancients, and with 
Milton above all the moderns. Next thefe, the archblfliop of Cambray's Te- 
kmachas may give him the tcueii; idea of the fpirit and turo of our author, and 
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Bo(Tu*s admirable treatife of the Epic poem the jufteft notion of his defign and condu^. 
But after all, with whatever judgment and ftudy a man may proceed, or with whatever 
happinefs he may perform fuch a work, he rati ft hope to pleafe but a few : thofe only 
who have at once a tafte of poetry, and competent learning. For to fatisfy fuch as want 
either, is not in the nature of this undertaking ; fince a mere modern wit can like no- 
thing that is not modern, and a pedant nothing that is not Greek. 

What I have done is fubmitied to the Publick, from whofe opinions I am preparedl 
to learn ; though I fear no judges fo little as our beft poets, who are mott fenfible of the 
weight of this talk. As for the worft, whatever they (hall pleafe to fay, they may give 
me fome concern as they are unhappy men, but none as they are malignant writers. £ 
was guided in this tranflation by judgments very different from theirs, and by perfbns 
for whom they can have no kindnefs, if an old obfervation be true, that the flrongefl an* 
tipathy in the world is that of fools to men of wit. Mr. Addifon was the firft whofe 
advice determined me to undertake this talk, who was pleafed to write to me upon that 
occafion in fuch terms as I cannot repeat without vanity. I was obliged to Sir Richard 
Steele for a very early recommendation of my undertaking to the publick. Dr. Swift 
•promoted my intereft with that warmth with which he, always ferves his friend. The 
humanity and franknefs of Sir Samuel Garth are what I never knew wanting on any oc- 
cafion. I mufl alfo acknowledge, with infinite pleafure, the many friendly ofHces, as 
well as fincere criticifms of Mr. Congreve, who had led me the way in tranflating fome 
parts of Homer ; as I wifh for the lake of the world he had prevented me the refl. I 
inuft add the names of Mr. Rowe and Dr, Parnell, though 1 fhall take a further oppor- 
tunity of doing juftice to the laft, whofe good-nature (to give it a great panegyrick) is 
no lefs extenfive than his learning. The favour of thefe gentlemen is not entirely un- 
deferved by one who bears them fo true an affedlion. But what can I fay of the ho- 
hour fo many of the Grekt have done me, while the firfl names of the age appear as my 
fubfcribers, and the rooft diflinguifhed patrons and ornaments of learning as my chief 
encouragers ? Among thefe it is a particular pleafure to me to find, that my higheft ob- 
ligations are to fuch who have done moft honour to the name of poet ; that his grace 
the duke of Buckingham was not difpleafed I (hould undertake the author to whom he 
♦has given (in his excellent Effay) fo complete a pr^fe. 

** Read Homer once, and you can read no more ; 
•* For all books tlfe appear fo mean and poor, 
•' Verfe will feera Profe : but flill perfift to read, 
•* And Homer will be all the Books you need.*' 

a 

That the carl of Halifax was one of the fir ft to favour me, of whom i^ is hard to ay 
whether the advancen^ent of the polite arts is more owing to his generofity or his exam- 
ple. That fuch a genius as my lord Bolingbroke, not more diftinguifhed in the great 
fcenes of bufmefs, than in all the ufeful and entertaining parts of learning, has not re- 
fufed to be the critick of thefe fheets, and the patron of their writer. And that fo ex- 
lecllent an imitator of Homer as the noble author of the tragedy of Heroic Love, has 
continued his partiality to me, from my writing Paftorals, to my attempting the Iliad. 
I cannot deny niyfelf the pride of confefHng, that I have had the advantage not only of 
their advice K}r the coodufl in general, but their correction of feveral particulars of'^this 
tranflation. 

I could fay a great deal of the pleafure of being diftinguifhed by the earl of Carnar- 
von : but it is almoft abfurd to particularize any one generous adlion in a perfon whofe 
whole life is a continued ferles of them. Mr.. Stanhope, the prefent fecretary of flate, 
will pardon my defire of having it known that he was pleafed to promote this affair. The 
particular zeal of Mr. Harcourt (the fon of the late lord chancellor) gave me a proof how 
much I am honoured in a fhare of his frieodfhip. I mufl attribute to the fame motive 
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tbatoffeveral others of my friendsy to whom all acknowledgments are rendered unne- 
cefiaiy by the privileges of a ^miliar correfpondence : and I am fatisfied I can no way 
better oblige men of their turn^ than by my filence. 

lo fkoTtf I have found more patrons than ever Homer wanted. He would have 
thought himfelf happy to have met th^ fame hvour at Athens, that has been (hewn me 
bj its learned rival, the univerfity of Oxford. If my author had the Wirs of after ages 
forliis defenders, his tranflator has had the Beauties of the prefent for his advocates ; 
apleafure too great to be changed for any fame in reverfion. And I can hardly envy him 
tlM)(e pompous honours he received after death, when I refledl on the enjoyment of fo 
vmj agreeable obligations, and eafy friendfhips, which make the fatisfadlion of life. 
Tbb diilindtion is the more to be acknowledged, as it is (hewn to one whofe pen has 
Be?er gratified the prejudices of particular parties, or the vanities of particular men. 
Whatever the fuccefs may prove, I (hall never repent of an undertaking in which I have 
eiqwrienced the candour and friend(hip of fo many perfons of merit ; and in which I 
hope to pafs feme of thofe years of youth that are generally loft in a circle of follies^ 
after a manner, neither wholly unufeful to others, nor difagreeable to myfelf. 
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B O O K I. 

THE ARGUMENT. 



The Contention of jfcbilles and Agamemnon. 



'• of Trojy the Greeks^ having Jacked fome of the neighbouring tofvns^ 
from thence two beautiful captives^ Chryfeis and Brifeis^ allotted the 



IN tb€ war 

and taken 

firji to Agamemnon^ and the lajlto Achilles. Chryjisy the father' of Chryfeis^ and 
frie/i of Apollo^ comes to the Grecian ciemp to rdnthm her\ with which the aSlion 
efthe poem opens^ in the tenth year of tAeJiege, The priejl being refufedy and in-^ 
Jolently difmtfjedby Agamemnony intr eats for tyengeance from his Gody who infli^s 
a fejfilence on the Greeks. Achilles calls a council^ and encourages Chalcas to de^ 
dart the caufe ofity who attributes it tp the rMal of Chryfeis. The king being 
Miged to fend back his captivcy enters into a furious contejl with Achillesy which 
Nejian pacifies \ howevery as he had the abjolute command of the army^ hefeizes^ 
en Brife'is in revenge. Achilles in difcontent withdraws himfelf and his forces fronk 
the reft of the Greeks \ and complaining to Thetisy Jhe fupplicates yupiter to render 
themfenjible of the wrong done to herfony by giving viSiory to the Trojans, yu-, 
fiter granting berfuit incenfes Junoy between whom the debate runs highy till 
they are reconciled by. the adJrefs of Vulcan. 

The time of two and twenty days is taken up in this book; nine during the plague^ 
mu in the council and fuarrel of the princesy and twelve for Jupiter^s flay with the. 
JEthiepiansy at whofe return Thetis prefers her petition. The fcene lies in the: 
Grecian campy then changes to Chryfay and Iqftly to Olympus. 



A GRILLES* wratb, to Greece the direful fpring; 
/\. Of iivDcs iinnutnber*d, hesiveniy Goddefs, fing ! 
flat WFtth which hm-rd to Pluto^s gloomy reign 
The ibiils of mighty chiefi witimely flam ; 
Whofe liinbt nnburyM on the naked (hore, 5 

Devouring dogs and hangry vultures tore \ 
Sacrgreac Achilles and Atrides ftrove, 
Sodi was the foYcrcign doom> and Aich the will of 
Jofr. 



Declare, O Mufe ! in what ill-fitted hour, 
S prung the fierce fhife> from what offended power? z A 
Latona's fon a dire contagioi^ fpread, 
•And heap*d the camp with, mountains of the dead ^ 
The king of men his reverend prieftdefy'd. 
And for the king*s offence the people dy*d. 

For Chryfes fought with coftly {^ to gain | fi 
His captive daughter from the ^dor*s chain. ^ 
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Suppl'i^t the venerable father (lands, 
Apollo's awful enfigns grace his hands : 
By thele he begs ; and lowly bending down, 
Extends the fceptre anVi the laurel crown. 2o 

He fued to ally but chief implorM for grace 
The brother kings, of Atreus' royal race. 

Yc kings, and w^iours ! may your vows be 
crown'd, . ' 

And Troy's proud walls lie level with the ground ; 
May Jove'reftore you, when yourtoils.arc o*er, aj^ 
Safe to the pleafures of your n^uve fhore.i ' * 

But oh! relieve a wretched parent's pain, 
And give Chryfeis to thefe arms again ; 
If mercy fail, yet let my prefents move, "' ' ' ' 
And dread avenging Phoebus, fon of Jove. 30 

The Creeks in ftiouts their joint affent declare, 
The prieft to reverence, and releafe the fair. 
Notlo AtrideSi he, with kingly pride, 
Kepuls'd the facred fire, and thus reply'd : 

Hence, on thy life, and fly thofe hostile plains, 35 
Nbralk, prcfumptuous, what the king detains ; 
Hence, with tny laurel cr- wn, and golden rod, 
Nor truft too far thofe enfigns of thy Ood. ' 
Mine is thy daughter, prieft, and fliall remain; 
And prayers, and tears, and brib.s, .ihall pleadJn 

vain ; ' 

Till time ftiall rifle every youthful grace, 
And age difmif s her from r^y cold cmbrttfiey, - . 
3n daily labours of the loom employed; 
Or doomVi to deck the bed Ihe once enjoy'd. 
Ijence then, to Argos ftiatl the maid TWirt, ^ 45 
Far from her native foil, and weeping fire. 

The trembling prieft atong the fliore.rctumM, 
And in the angui/h of a father moum'd. 
Difconfolate, not daring to complain, ■• 
Silent he wander'*d by Che founding main : • 
Till, fafe at diftance, to hi« God he prays, 
The God who darts around the world liis rays. 

O Smintheus ! fprufig from fair Latona's line, 
Thou guardian power of Cilia- thedivinc, \ . i 

Thou fourcc of iight. ! whom TcneilOs adores, . 55 
And whofc bright prefence gilds thy 'Chryfa'i fliorcs : 
If e'er with wreaths I hung thy facred fane, 
Or fed the Harney with fat of oxen flain ; * 
Cod of xhe iilvcr bow! thy (hafrs employ. 
Avenge thy fervant, and the Greeks deftroy. 60 

Thus ' :h'ryf#s prayM : The favouring^ power at- 
tends. 
And fir >m Olympus* lofty tops defcends. 
bcac was his- bow, the Grecian hearts to wound j 
Pieh:c as he movM, his filver (hafts refobnd ; - 
Breathing reveng,e, a fudden night he fpreid, ^65 
. W. gloomy darkneft rolPd about his head. 
T ^.e fleet in view, fie twan>?'d his deadly bow. 
And h'fling fly the feather'd fates below. 
On mules and dogs th' infeftion firft began ; 
Andlaft, the vengeful arrows fix*d in jman. 70 

F . r nine long nights through all the duiky air 
T !ie pyres thick flaming fliot a difmal giam. 
But ere the tenth revolving day was ruAj 
Infpir'd by Jonoi, Tlwtis' god-like fon: .. 
Convened to council al^ the Grecian train: 75 

3Ror much the Goddcfs moumM her heroes (lain. 

Th' aflerably feated, riflng o'er the lefl, 
Achilles thus the king of men addreft : 

Why l*ave we not the fatal Trojan (hore, 
And meafure back the feas we croft btfore ? 



The plague deflroying whom the fword would ipare^ 

*Tis time to (ave the few remains of war. 

But let fome prophet, or fome facred fa^c^ 

Explore thecaufeof great Apollo's rage.^i 

Or learn the waileful vengeance tarenk>ve, 85 

By myftic dreams, for dreams defcend from Jove. 

. If broken vows this heavy curfe have laid, . 
Let «kars imoke, and hecatombs be paidrr-^**"- ^ ' ' 
So heaven aton'd fliall dying Greece reftore, 
And P^hoebus^art his burning fhafts no more. 90 

He (aid, and (at: when Chalcas thus repli'd: 
Chalcas the wife, the Grecian prieft and guide. 
That (acred feer, whofe comprehen(ive view 
TTie paft, the prcfcnt, and the future knew : 
Uprising flow, the venerable fage 95 

Thus fpoke the prudence and the fears of age. 

Belov'd of Jove, Achilles ! would'ft thou know 
Why angry Phoebus bends hiS fatal bow ? 
Firft give thy ^th, and plight a prince's word 
Of fure proce^lion, by thy power and.fword. 100 
For I muft fpeak what wifdom would conceal, 

. And truths, invidious to the great, reveal. 
Bold IS the ta(k, when fubjefts grown too wife, 
Inftruft a monarch where his error lies ; 
For though we deem the (hort-liv'd fury paft, 105 
'Tis (bre, the Mii;hty will revenge at la(t. 

To whom Pelides. From thy inmoft foul 
Speal^ whiathou ksow'il,. and fpeak without con- 

troul. 
Ev'n by that God I fwear, who rules the day, 

-IP.Dwhoxnthyriandsthe^vowsofGreeoq convey, lip 
And whofe .bleftoraplestl^ lips declare } ■ i .. .. 
Long as Achilles breathes this vital air. 
No daring Greek &( all the numerous band 
Againft his prieft (hall iift an impious hand.: 

. Not ev'n the chief by whom our hofts are led, . 115 
I'he king of kings, fliall touch that facred- (lead. 

Encouraged thiis, ' the blamelefs man replies ; * 
Nor vows unpaid, nor (lighted facriflce^'. ^ . ^ . v 
But ho, our chief, .provok'd the raging g^ / 
Apollo's vengeance for fiisirijur'dprie(l,\ .. jlp 
K.dr will the God's awaken'd fury ceafc^ ' * . • '^ 

' Btit piagues (hall fpread,- and funeral £testftcre&, 

■ Till the great king, without a ranfom .pavCW -' - ^ 

^To her ovvn Chryfa fend the black-ey'd maid. 
Perhaps, with added facrifice and prayer, ^^S 

The prieft may pardon, and the God may (jure. ' 
, :The prophet fpoke 5. when wiiih a gloomy frown 
The monarch ftarted from his (hlning thrOne ; 
iBlack tholer fiU'd his breaft that boil'd ^ith Irie, 
And^ f rohn his eye- bkll» fla(h'd the living fln^ 1 30 
Augur accurft ! denouncing mifchicf ftill, i 
Prophet of plagues, for ever boding ill ( ,-. ■ 
Still muft that tongue fome wounding 'me(Tk'ge bring. 
And fti U thy prieftly firide provoke thy king- ? ■ 
For thisaie Phoebus' oracles explor'd, 135 

To.'^ach tlie Greeks to murmur at their Lord ? 
For.thiswithfalfchoods is my honour ftaij^*d. 
Is heaven offended, and:a. prieft profan'dj .'. 

•Becau(e my prize, my beauteous maid I hold. 
And heavenly charms prefer to proflfer'd gold ? .140 
A maid, unmatch'd in manners as in face, ' . 
Skill'd in each art, and crown'd with every gjrace. 
Not-half fo dear were Clytaemneftra's chaims. 
When firft her blooming beauties bleft my arms. 
Yet if the Gods demand her, let her fail ; 145 

Our cares are only for the public weal: 
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Xrt iiie be deemM the hateful catife of all, 

AndfolfiBr, rather than my people foil. 

The prize, the beauteous priae,- 1 will refi^, 

So dearly valoed, andfojuftly mineii 150 

Bvt fince for common good I yield the fair, 

My pn^rare lofs let grateful Greece repair ; 

Nor unrewarded le: your prince complain^ 

That he alone has fought and bled in vain. 

Iniatiate king ( Acliilles thus replies) %$$ 

Fond of the power, but fonder of the prize ! 
Would'lt thou the Greeks thrir lawful prey fhould 

yield. 
The due reward of many a well -fought field ? 
The fpoils of cities rak*d, and Warriours flain. 
We ihare with juftice, as with toil we gain : 1 60 
But to refume whate*er thy avarice craves 
(That trick of tyrants) nuiy be borne by (laves. 
Yet if our chief for plunder only fight, 
The^ils of nion (hall thy I0& requite, 
Whene'er byjowe's decree our conquering powers 165 
Shan humble to the duft her lofty towers. 

Then thus the king. Shall I my prize re(ign 
With tanoe content, and ihou polTefl of thine ? 
Great as thou art, and like a God in fight. 
Think nottorobmeofafoidier*sright. 170 

At thy dematid (hall I reftore the maid t 
firft let the jufi equivalent be paid ; 
loch as a king might aflc ; and let it be 
A treafure worthy her, and worthy me. 
Or grant me this, or with a monarches claim, 
This hand (hall feize fome other captive dame $ 
The mighty Ajax (hall his prize refi^^ 
Ulyfles* fpoils, or ev*n thy own be mine. 
The man wbofoffers, loudly may complain; 
And rage he may, but he diall rage in vain. 180 
But this when time requires— -It now remains 
We branch a bark to plow the watery plains, 
Aik\ waft the ^Krifiee to Chryfa*s (hores. 
With chofen pilcyts, and with labouring oars* ^ 
Soon (hall the fiurthe (able (hip afcend, X85 

And fome deputed pruice the charge attend : 
ThisCivu*s king, or Ajax (hall fulfill. 
Or wife Ulyfiea.fee performM our will ; 
Or, if our royal pleafure (hall ordain, 
AchUet* felfcondudi her o*er the main $ tpo 

Let fierce AchiUes, dreadful hi his rage. 
The God propitiate, and the peft a(ruage . 

At this Peiides, finowning (lem, reptyM i 
O tyrant, arniM with infolenc^p and pride 1 
laborious (lave to interefU frver joinM I95 

With fnadf nm^rthy ofla royal mind ! 
What generous Greek, obedient to thy word. 
Shall form an ambu(h, or (hall lift the fword ^ 
.WhM cait& have I to war at thy decree ? 
The diftant Trojans never injurM me : aoo 

To Phthia*s realms no hofiile troops they led. 
Safe in her vales my warlike courfers fed $ 
Far hence remov'd, the hoarfe-rcfounding main. 
And waQs of rocks, (ccure my native reign. 
Whole fruitiul foil luxuriant harvefts grace, 905 
licfa in her fniitSf and in her nurtial race. 
Hither we'CuTd, a voluntary throng, 
V avenge a private, not a publio wrong : 
What elfe CO Troy th* aflembled nations draw*. 
Bat thine, ungrateful, and thy brother** caufe ? iIq 

Vol. VL 



Is this the pay our blood and toils deA*rVe } 

DifgracM and injurM by the man we ferve ? 

Ariii dar'ft thou threat to fnarch my prize away. 

Due to the deeds of many a dreadtul day ? 

A prize as fmall, O tyrant ! matchM with thine, 215 

As thy own a£tions if compar'd to mine. 

Thine in each conquell is thew*?althy prey. 

Though mine the fweat and danger of the da/. 

Some trivial prefents to my ihips I Hear, 

Or baiTen praifes pay the wound s of war. 240 

But know, proUd monarch, Vm ihy (lave no more , 

My fleet (hall wafr neto The(ra1ia's(hore. 

Left by Achilles on the Trojan plain, 

What fpoils, whatconqucfts, (hall Atrides gain ? 

To this the king: Fly, mighty warriour ! fly, 22 J 
Thy a»d we need not, and thy threats defy. 
Thero wani not chiefs in fuch a cauH; t .• fight, 
And Jove himfelf (hall guard a monarch's right. 
Of all the kings (the God's diflingUifhM care) 
To power fiiperior none fuch hatred bear : 230 

Strife and debate thy reftlefs foul employ) 
And wars and horrors are thy favage j(;y ; 
If thou baft ftrength, *twas heaven that (Irength be- 

ftow*d, 
For know, vain man ! thy valour is from God. 
Hafle, launch thy vefTels, fly with fpeed away, 235 
Role thy own realms With arbitrary fway : 
I heed thee not, but prize at equal rate 
Thy Ihort-liv'd friendfhip, and thy grouiidiefs hate* 
Go, threat thy earth-born Myrmidons ; but here 
*Tis mine to threaten, prince, and thine to fear. 240 
Know, if the God the beauteous dame demand, 
My bark (hall waft her to her native land ; 
But then prepare, imperious prince ! prepare^ 
Fierce as thou art, to yield thy captive fair : 
Ev*n in thy tent V\\ feize the blooming prize, I45 
Thy lovM Brifeis with the radiant eyes. 
Hence (halt thou prove my mtght, and curfe the hour. 
Thou (lood'ft a rival of imperial pov^rei* ; 
And hence to all our hoft it (hall be known, 
That kings are (bbjefts to the (jods alone. 250 

Achilles heard, with grief and rage oppreft, 
His heart fweird high, and labourM in his breaft. 
Di(b^£iing thoughts by turns his bofom rurd. 
Now fir*d by wrath, and now by reafon cool'd : 
That prompts his hand to draw his deadly fword, 255 
Force through the Greeks, and pierce theif haughty 

lord; 
This whifpers foft, his vengeance to controul. 
And calm the rifing tempeft of his foul, 
juft as in angui(h of fufpence he (UyM, 
While half un(heath*d appeared the glittering bjade, 

260 
MinefrVa fwift defcended from above, " 
Sent by the After and the wife of fove 
(For both the f>rinces claim'd her equal care) j 
B'-hind (he fto6d, and by the golden ha'r 
Achilles feiz'd ; to him alone confe(t ; 265 

A fable^loud conceal'd her from the reft. 
He fees, and fudden to the Goddcls cries, 
Known by the flames that fparkle from her eyes. 

Defeends Minerva in her guardian care, 
A heavenly witnefs of the wrongs I bear ^ 270 
From Atrcus' fon : thenlet thofe eyes that view 
The daring crime, behold the vengeance too. 
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Forbear ? ( the plt)gnly of Jove replies) 
•to calm thy ftiry I foriake the ikies : 
let gFcat Achilles, to the Gods refign'd, ayS 

To reafon yield the empire o*er his mind. 
By awful Juno this command is given ; 
The king and yoir are both the care of heaven. 
The tofce of keen reproaches let him fteF, 
Butfheath, obedient, thy revenging ftct I. 280 

for I pronounce (anrf troft a heavcnfypower ) 
Th> mjurM honour has its fated hour, 
When the prood monatch (hall thy arms impfore^ 
And bribe thy friendfliip with a botindlefs (lore. 
Then let revenge no longer bear the fway, 28 5 

Command thy pa{}ions, and the Gods obey. 

To her Pelides. With rcgardfwl ear 
n'isjuft, OGoddefs! I thy d.ftates hear. 
Hard as it is, my vengeance I fnppreis : 
Thofe who revere the Gods, the Godswill bfcfi. 190 
He (aid, obfervant of the blue-ey'd maid ; 
Then in the (heath retum'd the fhining blade. 
The Goddefs fwift Co high Olympos fliesy 
And joins the facred fenate of the flcies. 

Nor yet the rage his boiling breaft foribok, »95 
Which thus redoubling on Atrides broke. 
O momUr f mixM of infolenc'c and fear, 
Thou dog in forehead, but in heart a deer f 
' when wcrt thon known in ambwfti'd fights to dare, 
Or nobly face the horrki front of war ? 300 

'Tis ours, the chance of fighting fields to try. 
Thine to look on, and bid the vaKant die, 
So much 'tis fafer through the camp to go, 
And rob a fuhjt€tf than defpoila foe. 
Scourge of thy people, violent and hafe f 305 
Sent by Jove^s anger on a flavifh race, 
"Who, loft to fenfe of generous freedom paft. 
Are tam'd to wrongs, or this had been thy laft. 
Now by this facred fceptcr hear me fwear. 
Which never more fl^ll leaves or blolToms bear, 
. 310 

Which fever'd from the trunk (as I from thee) 
On the bare mountains left its parent tree ; 
This fceptie, form'd by tempcr'd fteel to proYc 
An eniign of the delegates of Jove, 
From whom the power of laws and juftice 
fprings 313 

(Tremendous oath I inviolate to kings) : 
By this I fpenr, when bleeding Greece again 
Shall call Achilles, (he fliall call in vain. 
When, fiufh'd with (laughter, He^or comes to 

fprcad 
The purpled (hore with mountains of the dead, 

. 3»o 

Then (halt thou mourn th' affront thy madnefs 

gave, 
Forc'd to deplore, when impotent to fave ; 
Then rage in bitternefs of foul to know 
This a(5l has made the braveft Greek thy foe. 

He fpoke : and furious hurl'd agadnd the 
groimd ^3*5 

H'xs fceptre (tarr'd with golden ftuds around. 
Then fternly filent fat. With like difdain, 
The raging king returned his frowns agairtk 

To calm their pallions with the words of age, 
Slow f.om his feat arofe the Pylian fag^e, 330 
Expericnc'd Neftor, in perfuafion (kil]'d, 
Words fweet as honey from his lips difUll'd j 



Two generations now' had pafs'd away^ 
Wife by his rules, and happy by his fway f 
Two ag«s o*er his native realm he reigned, 335 
And now tb" example of the tliird remained. 
All view*d with awe the venerable man ; 
Who thus with mild benevolence began : 
What (bame, what woe is this to Greece ! what 

m 

To Troy's proud monaixh^ and the friends of 

Trcry ! 
That ad verfe Gods commit to- ftern debate 
The heft, the braveft of the Grecian ftate. 
Young, as you are, this youthful head reftrain. 
Nor think your Neftor's years and wifdom 

vain. 
A Godlrke race of heroes once I knew,. 345 

Such, as no more Chefe aged eyes Ihall view ! 
Lives there a chief to match Pirifhous* fame, 
Dryas the bold^ or Ceneus* deathlefs name ; 
Thefeus> endued with more than mortal mighty 
Or Polyphemus, like the Gods in fight ? 
With thefe of old to toils of battle bred. 
In earljr youth my hardy days I led; 
Fir'd with the tliirft which virtuous envy breeds* 
And fmit with love of honourable cieeds. 
SCrongeft of men, thy pierc*d the mountain ^ 

boar, f 

Rang'd the wild defarts red with monfters V 

gore, 356 r 

And from their hills the (haggy Centaurs tore. J 
Yet thefe with foft, perfuafive arts I fway'd ; 
When .^eftor fpoke,. they liften'd and ob«y*d. 
If in my youth, ev'n thefe efteem^d me wife; 360 
Do yoU| young warriours, hear my age advife. 
Atrides, (eize not on the beauteous (lave ; 
That prize the Greeks by common fufFrage gave: 
Nor thou, Achilles, treat oar prince with pride ; • 
Let kings be juft, and fovereign power prefide. 

Thee, the frrft honours of the war adorn. 

Like Gods in ftrengrh^ and of a Goddefs born ; 

Him, awful majefty exalts above 

The powers of earth, and fcepter'd fons of Jove.< 

Let both unife, with well confenting mind, 37© 

So (hall authority with (Irength be join'd. 

Leave me, O king ! to claim Achilles' rage; 

Rule thou thyfelf, as more advanc'd in age^ 

FoTbid it Gods ! Achilles (hould be loft. 

The pride of Greece, and bblwark of oar hoft, 

375 
This faid, he ceas'd : the king of men replies: 

Thy years are awful, and thy words are wife. 

But that imperious, that unconquer'il foul. 

No laws can limit, no refpedl controuL, 

Before his pride imift his fuperiours fall. 

His word the law, and he the lord of all ? 

Him mnft our ho(ls, oiir chiefs, ourfelves dbey ? 

What king can bear a rival in his fway ? 

Grant that the Gods his matchiefs force hath 

given; 

Has foul reproach a privilege from Heaven ? 385 

1 'ere on the monarch's fpeech Achilles broke. 

And furious, thus, and interrupting fpoke : 

Tyrant, I well deferv'd thy galling chain. 

To live thy ilave, and ftill to foFve in vain ^ 
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Shoold I fubmit to each unjnft decree : 390 

Command thy valfals, but command not me. 
Seize on Brifeis, whom the Grecians doonl'd 
My prize of war, yet tamely fee refum'd ; 
And feize fecure ; no more Achilles dra^^s 
His conquering fword in any woman^s cauie. 
The Gods command me to forgive the paft ; 
But let this firft invafion be thelaft : 
For know, thy blood, when next tlK>u dar^ft In- 
vade, 
Shall ftream in Tpng^eance on my reeking blade. 
At this they ceas*d ; the J^m debate jexpirM : 

400 
The chiefs in fullen majefty retir'4. 

Achilles widi Patroclus took his wayy 
Where near his tents his hollow veflfels lay. 
Mean time Atrides launched with numerous t)ars 
A wcll-rigg'd (hip for Chryfa*s facred Ihores : 405 
H^ on the fleck was fair Chrifeis plac'd^ 
And (age Ulyffes with the condu^ gracM ; 
Safe in her fides the hecatomb they flow'd. 
Then, fwifdy failing^ cut the liquid road. 
The hoft to expiate, next the king jprgiares, 

410 
With pure luftrations, and with folemn prayers. 
Walh'd by the briny wave^ the paoos train 
Are cleans'd, and caft th' ablutions in the main. 
Along the fhore whole hecacontbs -we le laid, 
And bulls and goats to Phcebuf' akars paid, 415 
The (able ^mes inon-Ung fpires arife, 
And waft their gratefiil odours to the flcies. 

The army thus in facre<l rites engaged, 
Atrides ftill with .deep refentment rag'd. 
To wait hi6 will, two Sacred heralds ftood, 420 
Taltfaybius and Eurybates the good. 
Hafte to the ^rce Achilles^ tent ^he cries) 
Thence bear BrifeJis as our royal prize : 
Sabmit he muft; 4)r, if they will not part, 
Oorfelf in arms Ihall tear her from his heart. 425 
Th* unwiMing heralds a^ their Jond's <conw 
jnands^ 
Penfive they walk -along Cbe Isarpen fands:: 
ArriY'd, the hero in his tent they find, 
With gloomy afpe^t, on his arm reclined. 
At awful diitance long they ftlent ftand, 430 

Loth to advance, or fpeak their hard ;command ; 
D.cent confufien ! This the godlike man 
Perceiv'dy and thus with accent mild began : 
With leave and konour enter our abodes^ 
Ye lacred minilters of men and Gods ! 435 

I know your meflage ; byxonftraint you came ; 
Koc yon^ but your imperious lord I blame, 
Patrodufi luUle^ the fair Brife'is bring ; 
Coodu^ my captive tto the haughty king. 
Bot witnefs, heralds, and proclaim my vow, 440 
Wimefe to Cods above, and men bek>w ! 
Bot firft, .and loudeft to yeur prioce declare, 
That lawieiis tyrant whofe commands you bear ; 
tfnmov'd as death Achilles fhall remain* 
Though proftrate Greece Ihouid bleed at ev*ry 
vein : 445 

The raging chief in frantic paffion loft, 
Uiod to himielf, and uftlefe to his holt, 
VoflciU'il to judge the future by xhe paft, 
lo blood and flanghter ihall repent at lail. 



Patroclus now th* unwilling %eauty brought 5 

She, in foft forrow, and in penfive thought, 

Paft filent, as the heralds held her hand. 

And oft look^xl back, flow moving o*er the 

ftrand. 
Not fo his lofs the fierce Achilles bore •; 
But Old retiring to thp foun<^ing Ihore^ 455 

O'er the wild margin of the deep he hung. 
That kindred deep from whence his mother 

fprung : 
There, ba: h*d in tears of <anger and dilHain, 
Thus loud lamented to the ftormy main : 

O parent Goddefs ! iiiice in early bloom 460 
Thy fon muft fall, l>y too fevere a doom ; 
Sure, to fo Ihort a race of glory born. 
Great Jove in Jultice fliould this fpan adorn : 
Honour and fame atleaft the Thunderer ow*d, 
And ill he pays the promife of a God ; 465 

Jf yon proud monarch thus thy fon defies,. 
Obfcures my glories, and reftimes my prize. 

Far from the deep recelTes of the main. 
Where aged Ocean holds Jiis watery reign. 
The Goddefs-jnothex heardt The waves divide • 

47* 
And like.a m-ift flie rofe above the tide ; 
Beheld him .mourning on the naked fhores. 
And thus the forrows of his foul explores. 
Why grieves my fon? Thy anguifh let me fhare^ 
B.eveal the caufe, and truft a parent's care. 475 

He Aeeply ligliing ijaid:: To tell my woe. 
Is but to mention what too well you know.. 
From Thfehi facred to Apollo's name, 
(AiJtioit's realm) our cowiuering army came, 
With treafure loaded and biumphant fpoils ; 480 
Whofe juft divifions crown'd the foldier's toils ;. 
But bright Chryfeiis, heavenly prize ! was led. 
By vote feledted, to the general's bed. 
The prieft of Photbus fought by gift« to gain 
His beauteous daughter f 1 om the vldlor's cliain ; 

The fleet he reach'd, and lowly bending down. 
Held forth the fceptre and the laurel crown, 
Entreaiting all -•• but chief impler'd for^i:ace 
The brotheNkings of Atreus' royafl race : 
The gencTtOus Greeks their ^oint confent declare, 

The prieft to reverence, and releafe the fair ; 

Not fo Atrides : He, with wanted pride. 

The fire infiilted, and his gifts deny'd : 

Th* infuked fire Jhis Cod's peculiar care) 

To Phoebus pray'd, and Phot bus heard the 

prayer : 
A dreadful plague enfues^ th" avenging darts 49S 
Jncefiant fly, and pierce the Grecian hearts. 
A prophet then, infpir'd by Heaven arofe. 
And points the crime, and thence derives t 

woes. 
Myfelf the firft th' affembled chiefs incline 500 
T' avert the avengeance of the power divine ; 
Then rifing in his wrath, the monarch ftoom'd ; 
Incens'd he threaten'd, and his threats per- 
form *d : 
The fair Chryfeis to her fire was fenf. 
With offerM gifts to make the God relent ; coc 

Ca 
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But now he feiz'd Brifeis heav'nly charms, 
And of my valour's prize defrauds My arms, 
Defrauds the votes of all the Grecian train ; 
And fervice, faith, and juftice plead in vain. 
But, Goddefs! thou thy fuppljant fon attend, 510 
'To high Olympus* fhining court afcend, 
Urge nil the ties to former fervice ow'd, 
And fue for vengeance to the thundering Qodc 
Oft haft thou triumpli'd in the glorious boaft. 
That thou ftood'ft forth of all th' aether eal hoft, 

515 
When bold rebellion fhook the realms above, 

Th* undaunted guard of cloud-compelling Jove. 
When the bright partner of his awf\il reign, 
The v/af like maid, the moi^rch of the main, 
The traitor-gods, by mad ambition driven, 520 
Durfl threat with chains th' omni|>pten^e of Hea- 
ven. 
Then call'd by thee, the monfter Titan came, 
(Whom Gods Bnareus, Men ^'geon.name") 
Through wondering flcies enormous ftalk*d a- 

long ; * 

Npt * he that ih^es the (olid earth fo drong : 

With giant-pride at Jove's high throne he (lands, 
And brandilVd round him ^U his hundred hands ; 
Th' affrighted Gods confcfs'd tlxeir awful lord, 
They dropt the fetters,, trembled, and adox'd. 
This, Goddefs, this to his remembrance call, 530 
Embrace his knees, at his tribunal fall ; 
Conjure him far to. drive the Grecian train. 
To hurl them headlong to their fleet and main. 
To heap the fhores with copious death, and bving 
The Greeks to knQw \hp curfe of fuch a king : 

535 

l^et Agamemnon lift his haughty he^d 

O'er all his wide dominion of the dead. 

And mourn in blood, that e'er he durft difgrace 

The boldeft warrior of the Grecian race. 

Unhappy fon ! (fair Thetis thus replies, 540 
While tears celeilial trickle from her eyes) 
"Why liave I borne thee with a mother's throes. 
To fates averfe, and nurs'd for future woes ? 
So fhort a fpace the light of Heaven to view ! 
So fhort ^f|>Ace ! and fiU'd with forrow too !. 545 
O might a parent's careful wifh prevail. 
Far, far from Ilion fliould thy vefTels fail, 
And thou, from camps remote, the danger fhun. 
Which now, alas ! too nearly threats my fon. 
Yet (what I can) to move thy fuit I'lkgo 550 
To great Olympus crown'4 with fleecy fnow. 
Meantime, fecu re within, thy fliips, f^om far 
Behold the fieW, nor mingle in the war. 
The fire of Gods and all th' acxhereal train, 
On the warm limits of the fartheft main, 555 
Now mix with mortals, nor difdain to graqe 
The feafls of ^Ethiopia's blamelefs race ; 
Twelve days the powers indulge the genial rite. 
Returning with the twelfth revolving light. 
Then will 1 mount the brazen dome, aAd move 

5*0 
The high tribunal of immortal Jove. 
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The Goddefs fpoke : tlie rolling waves ua« 
clofe J 
Then down the deep Ihe plung'd from whence 

fhe rofe, 
And Jeft hiip forrowing on the lonely coaft, 
In wild refentment for the fair he loft. 565 

In Chryfa's port now fage Ulylfes rode ; 
Beneath the deck the deftin'd vidlims ftow'd ; 
The fails they furl'd, they lafh'd the raaft afidc» 
And dropp'd their anchors, and the pinnace ty'd. 
Next on the fbore their hepatomb they land, 579. 
Chryfeis laft dcfcending on the llrand. 
Her, thus returning from the furrow'd main, 
Ulyfles led taFhoebus'lfacred fane ; 
Where at his folemn alter as the maid 
He gave to Chryfes, thus the Hero faid : 57 J 

Hail ! reverend priefl ! to Ph.jtbus' awfui 
dome y 

A fuppliant I from great ,^^des come : 
Unranfom'd here receive me fpotlefs fair ; 
Accept the hecatombs the Greeks prepare ; 
And may ihy God, who fcai.ters darts around, 5S9 
Aton'd by facrifice, defift to wound. 

At this, the fire embrac'd the maid again. 
So fadly loft, fo lately fought in vain. 
Then near the alter of the darting king, 
Difpps'd in rank their hecatomb they bring : 585^ 
With water purify their hands, and take 
The facred offering of the falted cake ; 
While thus with arms devoutly rais'd. in air, 
A^nd fole^;nn voice, the prieft dire^s his prayer : 

God of thefilvcr bow, thy ear incline, 59a 
Whofe power incircles Cilia tlie divine ; 
Whofe facred eye thy Tenedos furveys. 
And gilds fair Chryfa with diitinguifh'd rays ! 
If, .fir'd to vengeance at thy prieft's requeft. 
Thy direful darts infiift the raging peft ; , 595 
On<?e more attend ! avert the wafteful woe, 
And fcnile propitious, and unben4 ^Y bow* 

So Chryfes pray 'd, Apollo heard his prayer: 
And now the Greeks their hecatomb prepare j 
Between their horns the falted barley threw, 60a 
And with their hi^ads. tq i^e^vpn the vidtim^ 

flew : ' " 

The limbsi th?y fever from th' inclofing hide ; 
The thighs, fele^etl to the. Gods, divide ; 
On thefe, in double caw Is involv'd with art, 
7 he choiceft morfeh lay from every part. 605. 
The prieft himfelf before his altar flands. 
And burns the offering wiih his holy hands ; 
Pours the black wine, and fees the flames af. 

pire. 
The youth withinftruments furround the fire ; 
The thighs thus facrific^d, and entrails dreft, 6^a 
Th' alijflauts part, transfix, and roaft the reft : 
Then fpread tlje tables, the repaft prepare. 
Each takes his feat, and each receives his fhare. 
When now the rage of hunger was reprcft. 
With pure libations they conclude the feaft ; 61 5. 
The youths, with wine the copious goblets 

crown'd. 
And, plcas'd, difpenfe the flowing bowls around^ 
With hymns divine thai joyous banquet ends, 
The Pasans lengthen'd till the fun defcends : 



POPE'S HOMER. 



if 



The Greeks, reftor'dy the grateful notes pro- 
long ; 620 
Apello liAenSy and approves the fong. 

Twas night ; the chiefis befide their vcffel lie, 
Tin rofy morn l^ad purpled o'er the fky : 
Then launch, and hoiitthe mail; indulgent gales, 
Supply'd by Phoebus, fill the fwelling fails ; 625 
The milk-white canvas bellying as they blow, 
The parted ocean foams and roars below : 
Above the VKwinding billows fwift they flew, 
Till now the Grecian camp appeared in view. 
Far on the beach they haul their bark, to land 

(The crooked keel divide?the yellow fand) : 
Then part, where ftretch'd along the winding 

bay 
The (hips and tents in mingled profpe<5ls lay. 

But raging ftill, amidft his navy fate 
The ftern Achilles, ftedfaft in his hate ; 635 

Not mix'd in combat,' nor in council joinM ; 
But wafting cares lay heavy on his mind : ' 
li his black thoughts revenge and daughter roll, 
And fcenes of blood rife dreadful in his foul. 

Twelve days were paft, and now tlie dawning 
light. 640 

TheGodSchad fummon*d to th' Olympian height: 
Jove firfl afcending'from the watery bowers, 
leads the long order of aethereal powers. 
When like the morning mid in early day, 
Rofe from the flood the daughter of the fea ; 645 
And to the feats divine her flight add reft. 
There, far apart, and high above the reft. 
The Thunderer fat ; where old Olympus Ihrouds 
His hundred heads, in heaven, and props the 

clouds. 
Soppliant the Goddefs flood : one band ihe plac'd 

650 
Beneath his beard, and one his knee embrac'd : 
If e*cr, O Father of the Gods ! Ihe faid, 
Ify words could pleafe thee, or my actions aid ; 
Some marks of honour on my fon beflow. 
And pay in gloi-y what in life you owe. 655 

Fame is at leafl by heavenly promife due 
To life fo ihort, and now dilhonour'd too. 
Avenge this wrong, oh ever jufl and wife ! 
Let Greece be humbled, and the Trojans rife } 
Till the proud kind, and all the Achaian race, 

660 
Shall heap with honour him they now difgrace. 

Thus Thetis fpoke, but Jove in filence held 
The iacred councils of his breafl conceal'd. 
Koc fo repuls'd, the Goddefs clofer prefl, 
Sou grafpM his knees, and urg'd the dear re* 
queil : 665 

O fire of Gods and men ! thy fuppliant hear ; 
Scfdfe, or grant ; for what has Jove to fear ? 
Or, oh declare, of all the powe^ above, 
h wretched Thetis leafl the care of Jove ? 

She faicT, and fighii^ thus the God replies, 670 
Who rolls the thunder o'er the v^lted fkies > 

What hail thou alk'd ? Ah why ihould Jove en*. 
gage 
In foreign conteAs^ and domeflic rage. 
The Gods complaint^, and /uno*s fierce alarms, 
While I, too partial, aid the Trojan arms ? 675 



Go, left the haughty partner of my fway 
With jealous eyes thy clofe accefs furvey ; 
But part in peace, fecure rhy prayer is fped : 
Witnefs the facred honourb of our head, 
The nod that ratifies the will divine 680 

The faithful, fixM, irrevocable fign. 
This feals thy fuit, and this fulfills thy vows- 
He fpoke, and awful bends his fable brows ; 
Shakes his ambrofial curls, and gives the nod ; 
The ftamp of fate, and fan^lion of the God : 685 
High heaven with trembling the dread fignal 

took, 
And all 01)-mpus to the centre fhook. 

Swif* to the feas profound the Goddefs flies,-- 
Jove to his flarry manfion in the Ikies. 
The fhining fynod of th' immortals wait 690 

The coming God, and from their thrones of flate 
Arifing filent, wrapt in holy fear, 
Betore the majcfly of heaven appear. 
Trembling they ftand, while Jove aflbmes the 

throne. 
All, but the God*s imperious queen alone : 695 
Late had Ihe view'd the filver-footed dame. 
And all her paflions kindled into flame. 
Say, artful . manager of heaven (fhe cries) 
Who now partakes the fecrets of the fkies ? 
Thy Juno knows not the decrees of fate, 70a 

In vain the partner of imperial flate. 
What favourite Goddefs then thofe cares divides. 
Which Jove in prudence from his confort hides ? 

To this the Thunderer ; Seek not thou to find 
The facred counfels of Almighty mind : 705 

Involv'd in darkncfs lies the great decree. 
Nor can the depths of fate be picrc'd by thee. 
What fits thy knowledge, thou the firft fhalt 

know 
The firft of Gods above and men below j 
But thou, nor they, fhall fearch the thoughts that 
roll 71Q 

Deep in the clofe receffes of my foul. 

Full on the fire the Goddefs of the flcies 
RoU'd the large orbs of her majeftic eyes. 
And thus return'd : Auftere Satumius, fay 
From whence this wrath, or who controls thy 



fway 



715 



? Thy boundlefs will, for me, remains in force, 
And all thy counfels take thedeftin'd courfe. 
But 'tis for Greece I fear : for late was feen 
In clofe confult the Silver-footed Queen. 
Jove to his Thetis nothing could denv, 720 

Nor was the fignal vain that ihook the fky. 
What fatal favour has the Goddefs won. 
To grace her fierce, inexorable fon ? 
Perhaps in Grecian blood to drench the plain, 
And glut his vengeance with my people flain. 72 j 

Then thus the God : Oh reftlefs fate of pride. 
That ftrives to learn what heaven refolves to hide ^ 
Vain is the fearch, prefumptuous and abhon'*d. 
Anxious to thee, and odious to thy lord. 
Let this fuffice ; th* immutable decree 7301 

No force can fhake : what is, that ought to be. 
Goddefs, fubmit, nor dare our will withftand, 
But^read th- power of this avenging hand 5 
Th' united ftrength of all the Gods above 

• In vain refifts th' omnipotence of Jove, 53^ 
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The Thunderer fpoke, nor durft the Q^een 
reply : 
A reverend horror filencM all the (ky. 
The fcaft difturb'd, with forrow Vulcaa faw 
His mother menac'd, and the Gods in awe ; 
Peace at his heart, and pleafure his defign, 740 
Thus interposM the Architedl Divine : 
The wretched quarrels of the mortal ilate 
Are far unworthy, Gods ! of your debate : 
Let men their days in fenfelefs ftrife employ, 
We, in eternal peace and condant joy. 745 

Thou Goddefs-mother, with our fire comply. 
Nor break the facred union of the iky ; 
Left, rouz'd to rage, he ihake the bleft abodes, . 
Launch the red lightening, and dethrone the 

Gods. 
if you fubmitj the Thunderer Hands appeased ; 

750 
The gracious power is willing to be pleasM. 

Thus Vulcan fpoke ; and rifing with a bound. 

The double bowl with fparkling nedlar crown'd. 

Which held to Juno in a chearful way, 

Goddefs, (he cried) be patient and obey. 755 

Dear as you are, if Jove his arm extend, 

I can but grieve, unable to defend. 

What God fo daring in your aid to move, 

Or lift his hand againfl the foice of Jove? 



Onoe in your caufe I felt his matchlefs might, 

\ 760 

Hurl'd headlong downward from th' etherial 

height ; 
Toft all the day in rapid circles round ; 
Nor, till the fun defcended, touch'd the 

ground : 
Breathlefs I fell, in giddy motions loft ; 
The Sinthians rais'd me on the Lemnian coaft. 

765 

He faid, and to her hands the goblet heav*d. 
Which with a fmile, the white-arm'd queen re« 

ceivM. 
Then to the reft he fiUM ; and in his turn. 
Each to his lips apply'd the nedlar'd urn. 
Vulcan with aukward grace his office plies, 770 
And unextinguifh'd laughter (hakes the ikies. 

Thus the bleft Gods the genial day prolong. 
In feaits ambrofial, and celeftial fong. 
Apollo tun'd the lyre ; the Mufes round 
With voice alternate aid the filver found. 775 
Mean time the^radiant fun, to mortal fight 
Defcending fwift, roll'd down the rapid light. 
Then to tjicir ilarry domes the Gods depart. 
The ihining monuments of Vulcan's art : 
Jove on his couch reclin'd his awful head, 780 
And Juno llumber'd on the golden bed^ 
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BOOK II; 



THE ARGUMENT* 



The 7 rial of the Armyj and Catalogue of the Forces. 

JUPJTERj in purfuarue of the reque/l of Thetis^ fends a deceitful nyijion h 
Agamemnon^ perfuading him to lead the army to battle ; in order to make the^ 
Greeks fenfible of their want of Achilles. The general^ who is deluded with the 
hopes of taking Troy without his ajftftance^ but fears the army was diftouraged by 
his abjenh and the late plague^ as well as by the lengtBof time^ contrives to make 
trial of their difpofition by a ftratagem. Hefrji communicates his defign to the 
princes in council^ that he would propped return to thefoldiersy and that theyjhould 
put a flop to them if the propofal was embraced. Then he a£embles the whole hoft^ 
and upon moving for a return to Greece^ they unanimoujly agree to itj and run to 
prepare tbejhips. They are detained by the management of JJlyfjeSy who chaftifes 
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the infilenci ofTherfites. The affemhly is recalled^ feveralfpeeches made on the oc- 
€aJUn^ and at length the advice of Nejior followed^ which was, to make a general 
mujur of the troops^ and to divide them into their fever al nations^ before they 
proceeded to battle. This gives occajion to the poet to enumerate all the forces of 
the Greeks and Trojans^, and in a large catalogue. 

The time employed in this book confijis not entirely^ of one day, Thefcene lies in 
the Grecian camp and upon the fea-Jhore^y iowardihe end it removes to Troy. 



l^OW pleafing lleep had feaPd each mortal 

IN «y«» ^ 

Stretch'd in the tents the Grecian leaders lie, 
Th' immortals Unmber'd on their thrones above ; 
Ally bat the ever wakeful eyes of Jove. 
To honour Thetis* fon he bends his care, 5 

And plunge the Greeks in all the woes of war : 
Tbeo bids an empty phantom rife to fight. 
And thus commands the vifion of the night : 

Fly hence, deluding Dream ! and, light as air, 
To Agamemnon's ample tent repair. 10 

Kd him in sums draw forth th' embattled train. 
Lead all his Grecians to the dufty plain. 
Declare, ev'n now *tis given him to deftroy 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
Ybr now no more the Gods with fate contend, 15 
At Juno's fuit the heavenly factions end. 
DeftruAion hangs o'er yon devoted wall. 
And nodding Ilion waits th' impending fall. 

Swift as the word the vain illufion fled, 
Deicends, and hovers o'er Atrides' head ; '20 
Cloith'd in the figure of the Pylian fage, 
Icnown'd for wifdom, and revcr'd for age; 
Around his temples fpreads his golden wing. 
And thus the flattering dream deceives the king: 
Can'ft thou, with all a monarch's cares op- 
prcft, 25 

Oh, Atreus fon ! can'ft thou indulge thy reft ? 
ni fits a chief who mighty nations guides, 
Dire^ in council, and in war prefides. 
To whom its fafety a whole people owes, 
To wafte long nights in indolent repofe. 30 

Monarch, awake ! *tis Jove's command I bear ; 
Thou, and thy glory, claim his heavenly care. 
In jufi array draw forth th' embattled train. 
Lead all thy Grecians to the dufty plain ; 
Iv'o now, O king ! 'tis given thee to deftroy 35 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
Ibr DOW no more the Gods with fate contend, 
Ac Juno's fuit the heavenly fa^ions end. 
OmmAion hangs o'er yon devoted wall, 
And nodding Ilion waits th' impending fall. 40 
Awake, but waking this advice approve, 
Aad tnifl the vifion that defcends from Jove. 

The phantom faid ; then vanilh'd from his fight, 
Idbhres to air, and mixes with the night. 
A thoofand fchiemesthe monarch's mind employ ; 

45 
Bate in thcmght, he facks untaken Troy : 

Vain as he was, and to the future blind ; 
Vor faw what Jove and fecret fate defign'd, 
What mighty toils to either hoft remain. 
What UwiB^ of grief, and numbers of the flain ! 

50 



(Eager he rifes, and in fancy hears 
The voice celeftial murmuring in his ears, 
Firft on his limbs a flender veft he drew. 
Around him next the regal mantle threw ; 
Th' embroider'd fandals on his feet were tied ; 

The flarry faulchion glittcr'd at his fide ; 
And laft his arm the maffy fceptre loads,. 
Unftain'd, immortal, and the gjft of Gods. 
Now rofy morn afcends the couit of Jove, 
Lifts up her light, and opens day above. 60 

The king difpatch'd his heralds with commands 
To range the camp, and fummon all the bands • 
The gathering hofts the monarch's word obey • 
While to the fleet Atrides bends his way. 
In his black Ihip the Pylian prince he found • 6c 
There calls a fenate of the Peers around ; 
Th' aflembly plac'd, the king of men exprcfl 
The counfels labouring in his artfnl breaft ; 

Friends and confederates ! with attentive ear ' 
Receive my words, and credit what you hear. 79 
Late as flumber'd in the Ihades of night, 
A dream divine appear'd before my fight, 
Whofe vifionary form like Neitor came. 
The fame in habit, and in mien the fame. 
The heavenly phantom hover'd o'er my head, 75 
And, doft thou fleep. Oh, Atreus' fon ? (he 

faid) 
111 fits a chief who mighty nations guides. 
Directs in council, and in war prefides, 
To whom its fafety a whole people owes ; 
To wafte long nights in indolent repofe. 
Monarch, awake ! 'tis Jove's command I bear- 
Thou and thy glory claim his heavenly care. 
In juft array draw forth th' embattled train. 
And lead the Grecians to the dufty plain ; 
Ev'n now, O king ! 'tis given thee to deftroy 85 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the Gods with fate contend ; 
At Juno's fuit the heavenly factions end. 
D6ftru(5tion hangs o'er yon devoted wall, 
And nodding Ilion waits th' impending falL 00 
This hear obfervant, and the Gods obey ! 
The vifion fpoke, and paft in air away. 
Now, valiant chiefs ! fmce Heaven itfelf alarms • 
Unite, and roufethe fons of Greece to arms. 
But firft, with caution try what yet they dare, 95 
Worn with nine years of unfuccefsful war f 
To move the troops to meafure back the main 
Be mine ; and your's the province to detain. 

He fpoke, and fat ; when Neftor rifing faid, 
(Neftor, whomPylos* fandy realms obey'd) 100 
Princes of Greece, your faithful ears incline ; 
Nqr doubt the vifion of the power divine j 
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Sent by great Jove to him that rules the hoU, 
Forbid it Heaven ! this warning (hould be 1(^ ! 
Then let us hafle, obey the God's alarms, 105 
And join to roufe the fons of Greece to arms. 

Thus fpoke the fage : The kings without delay 
Diftblve the council, and their chief obey: 
The fceptred rulers lead ; the foUowiiig hoft 
Pour'd forth by thoufands, darkens all the coaft. 

tio 
As from fome rocky cleft the fhepherd fees 
Cluftering in heaps on heaps the driving bees. 
Rolling, and blackening, fwarms fucceeoiug 

fwarnis, 
With deeper muntiurs and more hoarfe alarms ; 
Dufky they {#read, a clofe embody'd crowd, 115 
And o'er the vale defcends the living cloud. 
So, from the tents and Ihips, a lengthening train 
Spreads all the beach, and wide o'erihades the 

plain t 
Along the region runs a deafening found ; 
Beneath their footfleps groans the trembling 

ground, 
^ame flies before, the kicflengcr of Jove, i4o 
And Ihining foars, and cljips her wnngs above. 
Nine facred heralds now, proclaiming loud 
The monarch's will, fufpend the liftening crowds 
Soon as the throngs in order rang'd appear, 145 
And fainter murmurs dy'd upon the ear. 
The king of kings his awful figure rais'd ; 
High in his hand the golden fceptre blaz'd : 
The golden fceptre, of celeftial frame, 
By Vulcan form'd, from Jove to Hermes came : 

IK 

To Pelops he th' immortal gift rcfign*d ; 
Th* immortal gift great Pelops left behind. 
In Atreus' hand, which not with Atreus ends, 
To rich Thyelles next the prize defcends : 
And now the mark of Agamemnon's reig^, 135 
Subjects all Argos, and controls the main. 

On this bright fceptre now the king reclin'd, 
And artful thus pronounc'd the fpeech deiignM : 
Ye fons. of Mars ! partake your leader's care, 
Heroes of Greece, and brothers of thd war ! 

140 
Of partial Jove with juftice I complain, 
And heavenly oracles believ'd in vain. 
A fafe return was promis'd to our toils, 
Renown'd, triumphant, and enrich'd with fpoils. 
Now fhameful flight alone can fave the hoft, 145 
Our blood, our treafure, and our glory loft. 
So Jove decrees, refiftlefs lord of all ! 
At whofe command whole empires rife or fall : 
He fliakes t le feeble props of human truft, 
And towns and armies humbles to the duft.^ 150 
What fliame to Greece a fruitlefs war to wage, 
Oh, lafting Ibame in every future age ! 
Once great in arms the common fcorn we grow, 
Repuls'd and baffled by a feeble foe : 
So fmall their number, that if wars were ceas'd 

And Greece triumphant held a general feaft, 
And rank'd by tens, whole decads wheiithey 

dine 
Muft vyant a Trojan Have to pour the wine/ 



But other forces have our hopes o*etfht(mi^ 
And Troy prevails byarmiss not hot own. 169 ■ 
Now nine long years of mighty Jove are na^ 
Since firft the labours of this war begun ; 
Our cordage torn, decayed our veflels lie, 
And fcarce enfure the wretched power to flv. 
Hafte then, for ever leave the Trojan wall ! 165 
Our weeping wives, our tender cMldren call 2 
Love, duty, fafety, fummon us away, 
*Tis nature's voice, and nature we obey, 
Our ftiattei**d barks may yct tranfport us o'er, 
Safe and inglorious, to our native (hore. ip 
Fly, Grecians, fly, your fails and oars employ. 
And dream no more of Heaven-defended Troy. 
His deep delign unknown, the hofts approve 
Atrides' fpeech. T'he mighty numbers move. 
So roll the billows to th' Icarian ihore, 17^ 

From Eaft and South when widds begin to iXMur, 
Burft their dark manfions ia the clouds, ani 

fweep 
The whiteiiing furface of the ruffled deep, 
And as on corn wl^en weftern gufts defcend. 
Before the blaft the lofty harvefts bend : iSo 
Thus o'er the field the moving hoft appears. 
With nodding plumes, and groves of waviflg 

fpears. 
The gathering murmur fpreads, their trampling 

feet 
Beat the Ipofe fands, ^nd thicken to the fleet. 
With long-refounding cries they urge the traiit' 

To fit the ihips, and launch into the main. 
They toil, they fweat, thick cloucU of diiftari^B^ 
The doubling clamours echo to the flcies. 
Ev'n then the Greeks had left the holtilft plain, 
And fate decreed the foil of Troy in vain ; -199 
But Jove's imperial queen their flight ihrrey*^ 
And fighing, thus befpoke the blue-ey'd maid : 

Shall then the Grecians fly ! O dire diigrace I 
And leave unpunilh'd this (ierfidious race ? 
Sfiall Troy, fliall PHam, and th' adulterous 
fpoufe, 195 

In peace enjoy the fruits of broken vows ? 
And braveft chiefs, in Helen's quarrel flain^ 
Lie unreveng'd on yon detefted plain ? 
No : let my Greeks, unmov'd by vain alarms, 
Once more refulgent ihine in brazen arms. S09 
Hafte, Goddefs, haft ! the flying hoft detain, 
Nor let one fail be hoifted on the main. 

Pallas obeys, and from Olympus' height 
Swift to the ihips precipitates her flight ; 
Ulyffes, firft in public cares, ihe found, soj 

For prudent counfel like the Gods renown'd : 
OpprefsM with gen'rous grief the hero ftood. 
Nor drew his fable veifcls to the flood. 
And is it thus, divine Laertes' fon ! 
Thus fly the Greeks (the martial ma^d begun) 

'Thus to their country bear their own difgrace, " 
And fame eternal leave to Priam's race ? 
Shall beauteous He' en ftill remain unfreed. 
Still unreveng'd a thoufand heroes bleed } 
Hafte, generous Ithacus ! prevent the ihame^ 

Recall your armies, and your chiefs reclain^ 
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Toor own reMlefs eloquence employ, 
And to the Immortals truft the fall of Troy. 

The voice divine cotifefs'd the warlike maid, 
XJlyfles heard, nor uninfpir'd obey'd : 220 

Then meeting firft Atrides, from his hand 
Eeceiv'd th* imperial fceptre of command. 
Thus grac'd, attention and refpedl to gain. 
He runs, he flies, through all the Grecian train, 
Each prince of name, or chief in arms approved, 

225 
fie fir*d with praife, or with perfuaiion mov'd. 
Warriours, like you, with ftrength and wif- 
dom bleft. 
By brave examples fhould confirm the reft, 
line monarch's will not yet reveard appears ; 
He tries our courage, but refents our fears, 230 
Th* unwary Greeks his fury may provoke j 
KdtUius the king in fecret council fpoke. 
}jn loves our chief, from Jove his honour 

fpringsy 
Beware! for dreadful is the wrath of kings. 

But if a clamorous vile plebeian rofe, 235 

Km with reproof he check'd, or tam% with 

bkMvs. 
Be ftill, thoa flave^ and to thy betters yield ; 
Unknown alike in council and in field ! 
Ye Gods, what daftards would our hoft com- 
mand. 
Swept to the war, the lumber of a land ! 240 
Be filent, wretch, and think not here allowed 
That worft of tyrants, an ufurping crowd : 
To one ible monarch Jove commits the fwty ; 
Ha are the Jaws, and him let all obey. 
With words like thefe the troops Ulylfes rulM, 

245 
The kmdeft filenc*d, and the fierceft coolM. 
BKk to th' alTembly roll'd the thronging train, 
Defert the (hips, and pour upon the plain. 
Hnrmuring they move, as when old Ocean roars. 
And heaves huge furge^ to the trembling fhores : 

250 
Tlie groaning banks are burft with bellowing 

loundy 
The rocks remunmir, and the deeps rebound. 
At length the tumult finks, the noifes ceafe. 
And a ftill iilence lulls the camp to peace, 
Thertites only clamoured in the throng, 2^5 

Loquacious, loud, and turbulent of tongue : 
Aw'd by no fhame, by no refpe^s controFd, 
h icandalinify, in reproaches bold : 
With witty malice fludious to defame : 
Scorn cii his joy, and laughter all his aini ; 260 
Bot chief he glory'd, with licentious flile. 
To iaib the great, and monarchs to revile* 
His figure fuch as might his foul proclaim ; 
One eye was blinking, and one leg was lame ; 
His mountain fliouMers half his bread o*erfpread, 

265 
Thin h2urs beftrewM his long mifhapen head. 
Spleen to mankind his envious heart polfefl. 
And much he hated all, but mofl the beit. 
VUfSfs or Achilles ftill his theme ; 
Bat royal fcandal His delight fupreme. 270 

Long had he liv'd the fcom of every Greek, 
Vest when he fpol^e^ yet iHll they heard him 
fpeik. 
Vol, VI. 



Sharp was his voice, which, in the IhriUeft tone. 
Thus with injurious taunts attack' J the throne : 

Amidft the glories of fo bright a reign, 275 
What moves the great Atrides to complain? 
'Tis thine whatever the warriour*s breaft in- 
flames. 
The golden fpoil, and thine the lovely dames. 
With all the wealth our war and blood beftow. 
Thy tents are crowded, and thy chefls o'erflow, 

2S0 
Thus at full eafe in heaps of riches rolPd, 
What grieves the monarch ? Is it thirfl of gold ? 
Say, fliall we march with our unconqyer'd 

powers, 
(The Greeks and I) to Ilion's hoftile towers. 
And bring the race of royal baflards here, 285 
For Troy to ranfom at a price too dear ? 
But fafer plunder thy own hofl fupplies j 
Say, would 'fl thou fcize fome valiant leader's 

prize? 
Or, if thy heart to generous love be led, 
Some captive fair, to blefs thy kingly bed ? 290 
Whatever our mafter craves, fubmit we muil, 
Plagued with his pride, or punifh'd for his lufl. 
Oh women of Achaia ! men no more ! 
Hence let us fly, and let hiqp wafte his ftore 
In loves and pleafures on the Phrygian Ihore. 

y 295. 

We may be wanted on fome bufy day. 
When Hedtor comes : fo great Achilles may : 
From him he forc'd the prize we jointly gave. 
From him, the fierce, the fearlefs, and the brave : 
And durit he, as he ought, rcfent' that wrong, 

300 
This mighty tyrant were no tyrant long. 
Fierce from his feat at this UlyfTes (prings. 
In generous vengeance of the king of kings ; 
With indignation fparkhng in his eyes. 
He vies the wretch, and fternly thus replies ; 305 
Peace, factious monfler, born to vex the flate, 
With wrangling talents form*d for foul debate : 
Curb that impetuous tongue, nor raftily vain 
And fingly mad, afperfe the fovercign reign. 
Have we not known tliee, flave ! of all our hof^, 

3to 
The man who a6ls the leaft, upbraids the mdft ? 
Think not the GrecKs to fhameful flight to bring, 
Nor let thofe lips profane the name of king. 
For our return we trufl the heavenly Powers j 
Be tliat their care ; to fight like men be ours. 3 j^ 
But grant the hoft with wealth the general load. 
Except detradlion, what haft thou beftow'd ?. 
Suppofe fome hero fhould his fpoils refign. 
Art thou that hero, could thofe fpoils be thine } 
Gods ! let me perifh on this hateful fhore, 320 
And let thelfe eyes behold my fon no more ; 
If, on thy next offence, this hand forbear 
To ftrip thofe arms thou ill deferv*ft to wear* 
Expel the council where our princes meet. 
And fend thee fcourg'd and howling thro* the 
fleet. 325 

He fa id, and cowering as the daftard bends, 
The weighty fceptre on his back defcends : 
On the round bunch the bloody tumours rife ; 
The tears fpfing ilaft^ng fr(}m hi& haggard eyes : 
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'trembling he fAt, and, (hrunk in abje<5l fears, 330 
From his vile vifage w ip'd the fcalding tears. 
"While to his neighbour each exprefsM his thought : 
Vfe Gotls ! V hat wonders has Ulyffes wrought t 
What frilifs his condudl and his courage yield ; 
Great in the council, glorious in the field ! J35 
Generous he i ifes in the crown's defence, 
To curb the faftious tongue of infolence. 
Such jull examples on offenders (hown, 
Sedition filenc*, and affei't tfie throne. 

*Twas thus the genera voice the hero prais'd, 

,340 
"^ho, rifmg high, th' Imperial fceptre .rais'd : 
The blue-ey'd Pallas, his celeflial friend, 
fin form a herald) bade the crowds attend. 
Th* expedling crowds in ftill attention hung, 
iTo hear the wifdom of his heavenly tongue, 345 
Then deeply thftughtful, paufing ere he fpoke, 
His.filence thus the prudent hero broke ; 

' tfnhappy monarch ! whom the Girecisn race, 
With Iharce deferting, heap with vile difijrace. 
Not fuch at Argos was their generous vow, 350 
Once all their voice, but?, ah I forgotten now : 
Ne'er to return, was then the common cry, 
Till Troy's proud ftni^^ures Ihould in alhes lie. 
Behold them weeping for their native Ihofe 1 
What cot Id therf witcs or helplefs children more ? 

355 
What heart but melu to leav6 the tender train, 
And, one fliort month, endure the wintery main? 
Few leagues rcmovM, we wifti Our peaceful feat. 
When the lhij> tolTes, and the tempefts beat : 
Then well may this long Hay provoke their tears, 

360 
Tbfe tedious length of nine revolving years. 
Not for their grief the Grecian hoft I blame ; 
But van<|uiih'd ! baffled t oh, efernal (hame ? 
Expeft the time to Troy's deftruOion given, 
And try the faith of Cnalcas and of Heaven. 365 
What pafs'd at Aulis, Greece caii witnefs bear^ 
And ah who live to breathe this Phrygian air. 
B^fide a fountain's facred brink we rais'd 
Our verdant altars, and the vidlims blaai'd ; 
('Twas wfiere the plane-tree fpreads ii$ fjfiades 

around ]f 370 

T^e altars heav*d ; and from tl>e cnimHing ground 
A mighty dragon fh6t, of dii ^ p6rtent ; 
From Jove hiiiifelf the dreadtul fign was fent. 
Strait to the tree his fanguine fpire he roll'd. 
And curl'd around in many a winding fold. 375 
The topmoft branch a mother-bird pofTeft ; 
£igh't cadow infants fiU'd the moffy ncfl ; 
Herfelf the ninth: the ferpent, as he hung j 
^tretch'd his black jav^s, and ci afh'd the crying 

young J 
While hovering near, tvith rfiiferable fhoan, 380 
The drooping mother wail'd her children gone. 
The motiier laft, as round the neft Ihe flew, 
Seiz'd by the beating wing, the monfter flew j 
Nor long furviV'd ; to marble turn'd he flaiids 
A lafling prodigy bn Aulis' fands. 385 

Soch was the will of Jove ; and hence we dareu 
Trrft in his omen, and fupport the war. 
For wh le around we gaze with wondering ^yes, 
Aa4 trembling fought the powers with (aa^ifice, 



Full of his God, the rev«rcnd Chafcas cried, 3190 
Yc Grecian warriors ! lay your fears afide. 
This wonderous fignal Jove himfelf difplays, 
Of long, long labours, but eternal praife. 
As many birds at by the fnake were (lain. 
So many years the toils of Greece remain, isi 
But wait tlie tcAth, for Ilion's fate decreed ; 
Thus fpoke the prophet, thus the fates fucceed. 
Obey, ye Greciaos ! with fubmiflion wait. 
Nor let your flight avert the Trojan fate. 
He laid : the fhor/es with loud applaufes found, 

400 
the holk>w fhips each deafening fhout rebound. 
Then Neflor thus — ^Thefe vain debates forbear. 
Ye talk like children, not like heroes dare. - 
Where now arc all your high refolves- at laft ? 
Your leagues concluded, your engagements paft ? 

40^ 
Vdw*d with libations and with vidims then, 
Now vanifh'd like their fmoke: the faith of men! 
While ufelefs words confume th' unadive hourff. 
No wonder Troy fo long refills our powers. 
Rife, ^at Ati^ides ! and with courage fway ; 416 
We march to war, if thou dired the way. 
But leave the few that dare refift thy laws. 
The mean deferters of the Grecian caufe. 
To grudge the conquefts mighty Jove prepares, 
And view with envy our fuccefsful wars. 415 
On that great day when firft the martial train, 
fiig with the fate of Ilion, plow'd the main, 
Jove on the right, a profpcrous fignal fent. 
And t]^under rolling Ihook the firmament. 
Encourag'd hence, maintain the glorious ftrife, 

4ia 
Till eveif7 ftldier grafp a Phrygian wife. 
Till Helen's woes at full revcng'd appear. 
And Troy's proud matrons render tear for tea^. 
Before that day, if any Greek invite . 
His country's troops to bale, inglorious flight ;'425 
Stand forth that Greek 1 and hoift his fail to fly^ 
And die the dallard firft, who dreads to die. 
But now, O monarch ! all thy chief* advife : 
Nor whut they offtr, thou thyfelf dcfpiffe. 
Among thofe couficils, let not n>ine be yaih • 43* 
In tribes and nations to divide thy train ; 
His feparate troops let every leader call, 
Each ftrengthen each, and all encourage all. 
What chief, or ft)lditr, of the numerous band^ 
Or bravely fights, or ill obeys command, 43$ 

When thui diftind tbcy war, Ihall foon be known^ 
And what the caufe of Ilion not o*er-thrown ; 
If fate r^ills, or if our arms are (low. 
If Gods above prevent, or men below. 

To him the king : How much thy years excel 

• . ^ 440 

In arts 6f council, and in fpeaking well ? 

O would the Gods, in love to Greece, decree 

But ten fuch fages as they grant in thee ; 

Such wifdom foon Ihould Priam's (otce dcftrdy, 

And foon ihould fall the haughty towers of Troyt 

445 
But Jove forbids, who plunges thofe he hates 

In fierce contention and in rain debates. 

I Now great Achilles from our aid withdraw^^ 
By me prevok'd : a captive maid the easfe : 
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If e'er as friends wc join, the Trojan wali 450 
Moil fhake, aad heavy will tfae vengeance fall ! 
But DOW, ye warrioucs, iCake a fhort repaft : 
And, well-refrefh'd, to bloody conflict halte. 
His fliarp^'d fyear let every Grecian wield, 
And every Grecian fix his brazen fhield : 451 

Let ^ excite the fiery deeds of war, 
And all for combat fit the rattling car. 
Tkis day, this dreadful day, let each contend ; 
No reft, no rpfpite, till the ftiades defcend j 
Tilldarknefs, or till death, ihall cover all : 460 
Let the war bleed, and Jet the mighty fall ! 
Till batlf din fweat be every manly bre<Ul^ 
With the huge fhield each brawny arm depreft. 
Each aching n^rve refufe the lance to throw, 
And each ^ent courier at the cbariot.tdow. 46 5 
"Who daces, inglorious, in His (hips to flay. 
Who dares to tremble on this ilgnal day ; 
Thai wretch, too mean to fall hy martial powcr^ 
The birds fhall mangle, and the dogs devour. 
The monarch fpoke ; and flrait a murmur rofe, 

470 
Load IS the furges when the tempeft blow#. 
That daflpfd on broken rocks tumultuous roar^ 
And foam and thunder on the flony fhore. 
Straight to the tents the troops tiifperfing bend, 
The fires are kindled, and the fmokes afcend ; 475 
With hafty £eaft they facrifice, and pray, 
T* avert the dangers of the doubtful ^ay. 
A ftecr of five years' age, large limb'd, and fed. 
To Jove's high altars Agamemnon led : 
There bade the nobjleil of :the Grecian peers ; 4810 
And Neftor firft, as moft advJ^nc'd in years. 
Next came Idomeneus, and Tydeus' fon, 
Ajax the lefs, and Ajax Telamon ; 
Then wife Uiyffes.in his rank was plac'>d ; 
■And Menelaus came unbid, the iail. 485 , 

J The .chiefs fur round the deftin'd faeaf^ and take 
Thefacitd offering of the falted cake. 
When thus the king prefers his folemn prayer : 
Oh thou ! whefc thunder rends the clouded air, 
Who in the jbeaven of heavens has fixM thy thr6ne, 

Supreme of Gods 1 unbounded and alone ! 
Hear ! and before the burning fun defcends, 
Wore tlic night her gloomy veil extends, 
J^in the dufl be laid yon hoftile fpires, 
Be Priam's palace funk in Grecian fires, 495 

to Hefior's breaft be plung'd this ihining fword, 
And flaughter'd heroes groan around th-*ir lord I 
Thus prayM the chirf ; his unavailing prayer 
Creat Jove reiusM, and toft in empty air 1 
The God avcrfe, while yet the (ames arofe, 500 
^par'd new toils, and doubled woes on woes. 
Their prayers performed, tl;ic chieCs the rite purfue, 
The barley ffjrinkled, and the vidtim flew. 
The limbs Aey fever from th* inclofing hide, 
The thighs, feleftedto the Gods, divide. 505 

Onihefe, in double caqjs iavolvM with art, 
Th»5 choiceft morfels lie from every part, 
from the clpft wood the crackling fiames afpire, 
While the fat viftim feediithe facred fire. 
The thighs thus facrific'd, and entrails dreft, 5x0 
Th' aififtants part, transfix, and roaft the reft ; 
Then fpread the Cables, the repaft prepare, 
tadi t&es his feat, and .each receiTes his ihare. 



Soon as the rage of hunger was fuppreft, 

The generous Neftor thus the prince add reft : 5x5 

Now bid thy heralds found the loud alarms, 
And call .the iqua^rons (heath'd in brazen arms : 
Now feize th' occafion, now the troops Airvey, 
And lead to war when Heaven dircft:. the way. 

He faid ; the nK>narch iflued his commands ; ^tm 
Straight the loud heralds call the gathering hands. 
The chiefs inclofe their king : the hoft divide, 
In tribe? and nations rank'd on either fide. 
High in the midft the blue-eyed Virgin fiies ; 
From rank to ranl^ Ihe darts her ardent eyes : 525 
The dreadful ^is, Jove's imnportal fhield, 
Blaz'd on her arm, and lighten'd all the field : 
Round the vaft orb an hundred ferpent^ roll'd, 
;FormM the bright fringe, and feemM to bum in 

gold. 
With this each Grecian's manly breaft fhe warm% 

530 
£welis their bold heai:;ts, aad ftrings their nervous 

arm p ; 

No more they figh, ingbrious, to return, 

But breathe revenge, and for the combat burn. 

As on fome mouni;ain, through the lufry grove. 

The crackling flames afcend, and blaze above ; 535 

The fires expanding as the winds arife, 

Shoot their long beaips, and kindle half the (kies : 

So from the polifh'd arms* and brazen fhields, 

A gleamy fplendoi^r flaih'd along the fields. 

Notiefs their nuniber than th' embody 'd cranes, 540 

Or n^ilk-white fwans in Afius' vvratery plains. 

That o'er the windings of Cay fter's fprings, 

Sti'etch their lo^g ocvcks, and clap their ruftling 

wings, 

•Nqw tower aloft, and courfe in airy rounds ; 

Now light with noife ; with noife the fteld re founds. 

54S 
Thus numerous and confusM, extending wide. 

The legions crowd Scamander's flowery fide ; 

With rufliing trqops the plains are covered o'er, 

And thundering footsteps fhake the founding fhore. 

Along tUe rivtr's lev^ meads they fland, 556 

Thick as in fpring the flowers adorn the land* 

Or leaves the trees j or thick as infers play. 

The wandering nation of a fummer's day, 

Th^t, drawn by nii^^y fteams, at evening hours? 

In gather'd fwarms furround the rural bowers j 555 

From pail to pail with bufy murmur run 

The gilded legions, glittering in th- fun. 

So throng'd, lb clofe, the Grecian fquadrons ftood 

in radiant arms, and thirft for Troj^ blood. 

£acb leader now his fcattercd force conjoins 560 

In clofe array, and forms the deepening lines. 

Not with more eaijp, the fkiUul fhepherd fwain 

otleds his flocks from tboufands on the plain. 

Xhe King of Kings, majefticajly t^ll, 

Towers o'er his armies, and outfhincs them att; 

5«5 
Ij^e fome proud bull that round the paftures lead* 
tiis fubje^^-herds, the monarch of the meads. 
Great as the Gods, th' exalted chief was fea\. 
His ftrengch like Neptune, and like Mars his mien 
Jove o'er his eyes celeftial glories fpread, 57 

And dawning conqueft play*d around his head. 

Say, Virg-ins, feated round the throne divine. 
All-knowing Goddeffes I immortal nine t 
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Since earth's wide regions, heaven's unme-cifor'd 

height, 
And hcU's abyfs, hide nothing from your fight. 575 
(We wretched mortals ! loft in doubts below, 
But guefs by rumour, and but boaft we know) 
Oh, fay what heroes, fir'd by thirft of fame, 
Or urg'd by wrongs, to Troy's dcftra^ion came > 
To count them all, demands a thoufand tongues, 

580 
A throat of brafs, and adamantine lungs. 
Daughters of Jove, aflift ! infpir*d by you 
The mighty labour dauntlefs I purfue : 
What crowed armies, from what climes they bring, 
Their names, their numbers, and their chiefs, 1 

fins- 

Thx Catalogue or "^hx Ships. 

The hardy warriours whom Boeotia bred, 
Penelius, Leitus, Prothoenor led : 
With thefe Arcefilaug and Clonius ftand, 
Eq'.ial in arms, and equal in command. 
Thefe hRad the troops that rocky Aulis yields, 590 
And Eteon's hills, and Hyrie's watery fields, 
And Schoenos, Scholos, Graea near the main. 
And Mycalt flia's ample piny plain. 
Thofe who on Peteon or Ilefion dwell. 
Or Harma where Apollo's prophet fall ; 595 

Heleon a'ul Hyle, which the fprings 6'erflow ; 
And Medeon lofty, and Ocalea low j 
Or in the meads of Haliartus ftray, 
Or Thefpia facreil to the God of Day. 
Oncheftus, Neptune's celebrated groves • 6co 
Copje, and Thifbe, fam'd f6r filver doves, 
For flocks Erythrae, Glilfa for the vine ; 
Platea green,' aral Nyfa the divine. 
And they whom Thebe^s well-built walls enclofe. 
Where Myde, Eutrefus, Corone rofe ; 
And Arne rich, with purple harvefts crown'i ; 
And Anthedon, Bceotia's utmoft bound. 
Full fifty lliips they fend, and each conveys 
Twice fixty warriours througl^, the foaming fcas. 

To thefe fncceed Afpledon's matial train, 610 
Who plow the fpacious Orchomenian plain. 
Two valiant brothers nile th' undaunted throng, 
lalmen and Afcalaphus the ftrong : 
Sons of Aftyoche, the heavenly fair, 
Whofe Virgin charms fubducd the God of War 

615 
(In Amor's court as Ihe retir'd to reft, 
i'he ftrength of Mars thcbluftiing maid Qomprcft). 
Their troops in thirty fable veflels fweep 
With equal oars the hoarfe-refounding deep. 

The Phocians next in forty barks repair, 620 
Epiftrophus and Schedius head the war. 
From thofe rich regions where Cephiffus leads 
His filver current through the flowery meads } 
From Panopea, Chryfa the divine. 
Where Anemoria's ftatcly turrets Ihine, 
Where l^ytho, Dauli*^, Cypariffus ftood, 
And fair Lilxa views the rifing flood. 
Thefe rang'd in order on the floating tide, 
Clofe on the left, the bold Boeotians fide. 

Fierce Ajax led the Locrian fcuadrons on, 6^9 
Ajax the leifs, Oileus' valiant fon ; 
SkiU'd to direct the flying dart aright ; 
SwifC in purfuit and active in the ^ht ; 



Him, as their chief, the chofen troopi attend^ 
Which Befla, Thronus, and rich Cynos fend: 63 1 
Opus, Calliarus, and Scarphe's bands, Y 

And thofe who dwell where pleafing Augiaf 
ftands, I 

And v/here Boagrius floats the lowly landsy J 
Or in fair Taphe's fylvan feats reiide : 
In forty veflels cut the liquid tide. 64< 

Euboea next her martial fons prepares, 
And fends the brave Abantes to the wars : 
Breathing revenge, in arms they take their way 
From Chalcis' walls, and ftrong Eretria ; 
Th' Ifteian field for generous vines renown'd, 644 
The fair Cariftos, and the Styrian ground ; 
Where Dios from her towers overlooks the plain. 
And high Cerinthus views the neighbouring maia 
Down their broad fhoulders falls a length of hair; 
Their hands difmifs not the long lance in air ; 65c 
But with protended fpears in fighting fields. 
Pierce the tough corfelets and the brazen (hieldsj 
Twice twenty fhips tranfport the warlike bands. 
Which bold Elphenor, fierce in arms, commands. 

Full fifty more from Athens ftem the main, 65 j 
Led by Meneftheus through the liquid plain, 
f Athens the fair, where great Eredlheus fway'd. 
That ow'd his nurture to the blue-eyed Maid, 
But from the teeming furrow took his birth. 
The mighty off\spring of the foodful earth. 66g 
Him Pallas plac'd junidft her wealthy fane, 
Ador'd with facrifice and oxen flain ; 
Where, as the years revolve, her altars blaze. 
And all the tribes refound the Goddefs* praife) 
No chief like thee, Meneftheus ! Greece could 
yield, 665 

To marfhal armies in the dufty field, 
Th' extended wings pf battle to difplay. 
Or clofe th' embody'd hoft in firm array. 
Neftor alone, improv'd by length of days. 
For martial condu6l bore an equal praife. 

With thefe appear the Salaminian bands, 
Whom the gigantic Telamon commands ; . 
In twelve black 0iips to Troy they fteor their 

courfe, 
And with the great Athenians join their force. 

Next move to war the generous Argive tiain, 
, From high Troezene, and Mafeta's plain. 
And fair iEgina circled by the main : 
Whom ftrong Tyrinthe's iofty walls fun'ound. 
And Epidaur with viny harvefts crown'd ; 
And where fair Afinen and Hermion ftiow 
Their cliffs above, and ample bay below. 
Thefe by the brave Euryalus were led. 
Great Sthenelus, and gi'eater Diomed, 
JLBut chief Tydides bore the fovereign' fway ; 
In four-fcore barks they plow the watery way. 685 

The proud Mycene arms her m.artial powers, 
Cleonei, Corinth, with imperial towers. 
Fair Araethyrea, Ornia*s fruitful plain, 
And JEgeon, and Adraftus* ancient reign ; 
And thofe who dwell along the fandy fliore, 69c 
And where Pellene yields her fleecy ftore, 
Where Helice and Hyperefia lie, 
And Gonpeffa's fpires falute the (ky. 
Great Agamemnon rules the numerous band, 
A hundred veflels in long order ftand, 695 
And crowded nations wait his dread. cqmmand 
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Hgh on the deck the king of men appears, 
And his refulgent arms in triumph wears ; 
Praad of his hofl, unrivaU'd in his reign, 
h filem pomp he moves along the main. 700 
His brother follows, and to vengeance warms 
The hardy Spartans exercis'd in arms ; 
Phares and Bryfia*s valiant troops, and thofe 
Whom Lacedaemon's lofty hills inclofe : 
Or Mefle's towers for.filver doves renown'd, 705 
Amyche, Laas, Augia's happy ground, 
And thofe whom Oetylos' low walls contain. 
And Heios, on the margin of the main : 
Tkefe, o'er the bending ocean, Helen's caufe^ 
In fixty (hips, with Menelaus draws : 710 

Eager and loud from man to man he flies, 
R^enge and fixry flaming in his eyes ; 
Wkfle, vainly fond, in fancy oft lie hears 
The fair-oae*s grief, and fees her falling tears. 

In ninety fail, fix>m*Pylos* fandy coaft, 715 
Sdbr the £age condu As his chofen hoft : 
IhA Amphigenia's ever fruitful land ; 
Where Mpy high, and little Pteleon ftand ; 
Where beauteous Arene her ftrudures ihows, 
Afld Thryon's walls Alpheus' flreams inclofe : 

720 
And Dorion, fam'd for Thamyris' difgrace, 
ftq>erior once of all the tuneful race, 
TiU, vain of mortals empty praife, he ilrove 
To match tlie feed of cloud-compelling Jove ! 
Too daring bard ! whofe unfuccefsfiil pride 725 
Th' immortal Mufes in their art defy'd. 
Th' avenging Mufes of the light of day 
Depriv'd his eyes, and fnatch'd his voice away ; 
Kb more his heavenly voice was heard to fmg, 
His hand no more awak'd the filver firing. 730 
Where under high Cyllen^ crown'd with wood, 
The (haded tomb of old iCgyptus flood ; 
From Ripe, Stratie, Tegea's bordering towns. 
The Phenean fields, and Orchomenian downs, 
Where the fat herds in plenteous paflure rove ; 

735 
And Stvmphelas with her furrounding grove, 

Parrhafia, on her fnowy cliffs reclin'd, 

And high Enifpd (hook by wintery wind, 

And fiur Mantinea's ever pleafmg fite ; 

Ik (ixty fail th' Arcadian bands unite. 740 

Mi Agapenor, glorious at their head, 

(Anoeot* (on) the mighty fquadron led. 

Their (hips, fupplyM by Agamemnon's care, 

Throagh roaring feas the wondering warriours 

hew ; 

The firft to battle on th' appointed plain, 745 

Bot new to all the dangers of the main. 

Thofet where fair Elis and Buprafium join ; 

Whom Hyrmin, here, and Myrfmus confine, 

And bounded there where o'er the valleys rofe 

Th' Olenian rock ; and where Alifium flows ; 750 

Beneath four chiefs (a numerous army) came : 

The flrength and glory of th' Epean name, 

la feparate fquadrons thefe their train divide. 

Each leads ten vefTels through the yielding tide. 

One was Amphimachus, and Thalphius one 755 

(Eontus* this, and that TeUtus fon) ; 

Kores fprung from Amarynceus' line ; 

Afld great Folyxenus, of force divine. 



But thofe who view fair Elis o'er the feas 
From the blefl iflands of th' Echinades, 760 

In forty velTels under Meges move. 
Begot by Phyleus the belov'd of Jove, 
To (Iron); DuUchium from his fire he fled. 
And thence to Troy his hardy warriors led. 

UlylTes follow' d through the watery roadj 765 
A chief, in wifdom equal to a God. 
With thofe who Cephalenia's ifle inclos'd. 
Or till their fields along the coad oppos'd ; 
Or where fair Ithaca o'erlooks the floods, 
Where high Neritos fhakes his waving woods, jy 
Where iEgilipa* s rugged fides are feen, • 

Crocylia rocky, and Zacynthus green. 
Thefe in twelve galleys with vermillion prores, 
Beneath his conduct fought the Phrygian (hores. 

Thoas came next, Andraemon's valiant fon, 775 
From Pleuron's walls, and chalky Calydon, 
And rough Pylene, and th' Olenian (leep, 
And Chalcis beaten by the rolling deep. 
He led the warriours from th* iEtolian (hore. 
For now the fons of Oeneus were no more ! 780 
The glories of the mighty race were fled I 
Oeneus himfelf, and Meleager dead ! 
To Thoas care now tnift the martial train. 
His forty veflTels follow through the main. / 

Next eighty barks the Cretan king commands* 

78s 
Of GnolTus, Lyftus, and Goityna's bands. 

And thofe who dwell where Rhytion*s domes arife^ 

Or white Lycailus glitters to the fkies, 

Or where by Phoeftus filver Jardan runs ; 

Crete's hundred cities pour forth all her fons. 790 

Thefe march'd, Idomeneus, beneath thy care. 

And Merion, dreadful as the God of war, 

Tlepolemus, the fon of Hercules, 
Led nine fwift veflels through the foamy feas j 
From Rhodes with everlafting funftiine bright, 795 
Jalyfliis, Lindus, and Caminis white. 
His captive mother fierce Alcides bore. 
From Ephyr's walls, and Selle's winding (hore. 
Where mighty towns in ruins fpread the plain. 
And faw their blooming warriours early flain. 800 
The hero, when to manly years he grew, 
Alcides' uncle, old Licymnius, (lew ; 
For this, conflrain'd to quit his native place. 
And (hun the vengeance of the Herculean race, 
A fleet he built, and with a numerous train 805 
Of willing exiles, wandcr'd o'er the main ; 
Where, many feas and many fulFerings pafl^ 
On happy Rhodes the chief artiv'd at laft : 
There in three tribes divides his native band, 
And niles them peaceful in a foreign land ; 8i« 
Encreas'd and profper'd in their new abodes. 
By mighty Jove, the fire of men and Gods ; 
With joy they faw the growing empire rife, 
And(h6wers of wealth defccnding from the (kies. 

Three (hips with Nireus fought the Trojan 
(hore, 
Nireus, whom Aglao to Charopus bore, 
Nireus, in faultlefs fhape and blooming grace. 
The lovelieft yout 1 of all the Grecian race ; 
Pclides only match'd his early charms ; 
But few his troops, and fmall his fti'ength in arms. 

82«u 



3© 



POPE'S HOMER. 



Next thirty galleys cleave the liquid plain. 
Of thofe Calydnae's (ea-girt ifles contain ; 
With them the yoiith of Nyfyinis repair, 
X^afus tlie flrong, and Crapathiis the fahr ; 
Cos, where Eurypylus poffeft the 4"way, 8*5 

Till great Alcides made the realms obey : 
Thcfe Antiphus and bold Piiidippus bring, 
Sprung from the God by Theffalus the king. ' 

Now, Mufc, recount Pelafgic Argos' powers, 
From Alos, Alopt, and Trechin'« towers ; 830 
From Phthia's fpacious vales ; and Heila, bleft 
"W'ith female beauty far beyond the reft. 
oFuU fifty ftifps berveath A^iwlles' care, 
Th* Achaians, Myrmidons, HeUcnians bear ; 
ThoflaliaBS all, though various in their name ; 

835 
The fan^e their i>ation, and their chief the fame. 
But no>v> 4figlorio«s, ftretch'd along the ihore, 
They he?u- the brazen voice of war no more j 
No inore the foe they face in dire array ; 
Clofp in his fleet the angry leader lay ; 840 

SMice fair Brifeis from his arms was torn, 
The nobleftfpml from fack*d Lyrneflus borne. 
Then, when the chief the Theban wa^ o'er- 

thr^w, * 

And the bold fons of great Evenu6 flew, 
Thej:e jnourn'd Achilles, plung'd in depth of 
•care, i 845 

But foon to rife in Slaughter, blood, and war, 

T« thefe the youth of Phylace fucceed, 
Itona, famous for her fleecy breed. 
And grafTy Pteletm deck'd with cheerful greens, 
The bowers of Ceres, and the fylvan fcenes, 850 
Sweet Pyrrhafus, with bloomingflowretscrown'd. 
And Antron's watery dens, and cavern'd ground. 
Thefe own*d as chief Proteiiias the brave, 
Who aow lay fiLpnt ii) the gloomy grave : 
TJie flrft wlio boldly touch'd the Trojan fliore. 

And dy'd a Phrygiaa lance with Grecian gore ; 
There lies, far dift,ant from his native plain ; 
XJnfinifli'd, his proud palaces remain, 
And his iad ronjfort beats her brcaft in vain 
His troops in forty fhifiiS Podar^es i:-d, 860 

Iphiclus' fon, .and brother to the dead ; 
Nor he unworthy to command tj^e hoft ; 
Yet ftni they mourn'd their ancient leader loft. 

The men who Glaphyra's fair foil 4^artake, 
Wtiere hills encircle Bael^£'s lowly lake. 865 

Whet e Phaeix hears tlie neighbouriog waters 

fall. 
Or piroud lolcus lifts her airy w^ll, 
2n ten "black fliips eiiibark'd for Ilion's ftiore : 
With bo'd Eumylus, whom Alc^fte borj^: 
All Pelias* race Alcelle far outllxiaV., 870 

The grace and gloiy oi" t e beauteous kind. 

The troops Methone, or Thaumachia yields, 
OTizon's rocks, or Meliboca's ^^Ids, 
With Philo^etes failM,- whofe matchlefs ait 
From 'the tough bow dire (5ls the feather'd dar-t. 

Seven were his fliips ; each veiTel flfty row", 
Skill'd in his fcience of the dart and bow. 
But he lay raging on the Lemnian ground, 
-A poifonous Hjdragave tht kurniji;; wound ; 
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There groan'd the chief in agonizing pain, 88« 
Whom Greece at length ftiall wifti, nor wifh in 

vain. 
His forces Medon led from Lemnos' fliore, 
Oileus' fon, whom beauteous Rhena bore. 
Th' Oechalian race, in thofe high towers con- 
tain'd. 
Where once Eurytus in proud triumph rcign'd, 

8^5 
Or where her humbler turrets Tricca rears. 
Or where Ithom^, rough %f ith rocks, appears ; * 
|n thirty fail the fparkling waves divide. 
Which Podalirius and Machaon guide. 
To thef^ his flciU their * Parent-God impart|^ 

89Q 
Divine profeffbrs of the healing arts. 

The bold Orminian and Afterian band$ 
Jn forty barks Eurypylus commands, 
Wh^re Titan hides his hoary head in fnow, 
And where Hyperia*s fllver fbuntajns flow. 89 j 

Thy troops, Argifla, Polypoetes leads, 
And Eleon, fkelterM by Olympus' fliades, 
Gyrtone's warriours ; and where Orthc lies, 
And Oleoflbn's chalky clifl^s arife. 
Sprung from Pirithoufi of immortal race, 900 
The fruit of fair Hippodam^'s embrace, 
(That day when, hurl'd from Pelion's cloudy 

head. 
To diftant dens the fliaggy Centaurs fled) 
With Polypcetes join'd jn equal fway 
Leontes leads, and forty fliips obey. 905 

In twenty fail the bold Perrhaebians came 
From Cyphus, Guneus was their leader's name. 
With thefe the Enians joihM, and thofe who 

freeze 
Where cpld Dodona lifts her holy trees ; 
Or where the pleaflng T4tareflus glides 910 

And into Peneus rolls his eafy tides ; 
Yet o'er the iilver (urface pure they flow, 
The facrpd ftream unmix'd with ttreams belpw. 
Sacred and awful ! From the dark abodes 
Sty^ pours them forth, the dreadful oath of 
Gods ! 
Laft under Prothous the Magnefians ftood, 
Prbthous thp fwift, of old Tenthredron's blood ^ 
Who dwell where Pelion, crown'd with piny 

boughs, 
Obfcures the glade, and nods his ftiaggy brows 5 
Or where through ilowery Temp^p P45neu6 ftray'd, 

92d 
(The region ftretch'd beneath his mighty fliadej 
In forty fable barks they ftemm'd the main j 
Such were the chiefs, and fuch the Grecian train. 

Say next, O Mufe ! of all Achaia breeds, 
Who bravjcft fought, or rein'd the nobleft fteeds? 

9*5 
Eumelus* mares ^re foremoft in the chace. 

As e^les fleet, and of Pheretian race : 

Bred where Pieria's faithful fountains flow, 

And tr^in'd by him who bears the filvei' bow. 

fierce in the fight their noftrils breath'd a flame, 

• 930 
Their height, their colour, and tlieir ag^ the 

fame ; 

* .^fcyiapius. 
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I'ef fields of <teath they whirl the rapid car, 
jid break the ranks, and thunder through the 

war. 
jaz in arms the firft renown acquirM, 
Tiile ftern Achilles in his Wrath retir'd 935 
Gs was the ftrength that mortal might exceeds, 
id his, th* unrivallM race of heavenly ftfeeds). 
It Thetis' fon now Ihines in arms no more ) 
s troops^ neglected on the fandy Ihore, ^ 
empty air their fportive javelins throWj 940 
-whirl the diflc, or bend an idle bow : 
iftain'd with blood his covered chariots (land ; 
I* immortal courlbrs graze along the flrand ; 
t the brave chiefs th* inglorious life deplor'd, 
kd wandering o'er the camp, requir'd their 

lord. 945 

Wow like a deluge, covering all around, 
e ihining armies fwept along the ground : 
ift as a flood of fire, when florms arife, 
ots the wide field, and blazes to the flues. 
rth groan'd beneath them ; as when angry 

Jeve 950 

ris down the forky lightning from above, 
Arimd when he the thunder throws, 
d fires Typhaeus with redoubled blows, 
icre Typhon, preft beneath the burning load, 
1 feels the fiiry of th' avenging God. 
Utt various Iris, Jove's commands to bear, 
eds on tht wings of winds through liquid air; 
*riam's porch the Trojan chiefs ftie found, 
i old confulting, and the youths around. 
ites* ihape, the monarch's fon, Ihe chofe, 960 

from uEfetes* tomb obfervM the foes, 

h on the mound ; from whence in profpe<5l 
lay 

; fields, the teiits, the navy, and the bay. 
his diflTenablcd form> (he haftes to bring 
unwelcome melfage to the Phrygian kin^ : 

965 
cafe to confult, the time for a<5lion calls, 
•, horrid war, approaches to your walls ! " 
mbled armies oft have I beheld ; 
ne'er till now fuch numbers charg'd the 

field, 

k as autumnal leavfes of* driving fand, 970 

moving fqusldrons blacken all the (Irand. 

1, godlike Heftor ! all thy force employ, 

nble all th' united bands of Troy ; 

ft array let every leader call 

foreign troops ; this day demands them all. 

e Toice divine the mighty chief alarms ; 
xmncil breaks, the warriours rulh t6 arml 
•-ates unfolding pour forth all their train, 
*ns on nations fill the dufky plam-. 
fleeds, and chariots, ihake the trembling 

ground ; 

umult thickens, and the flcies refound. 
\£t the plain in fight of lUon fladds 
ing mount, the work of human hands ; 

1 for Myrinqe's tomb th* Immortals know, 
igh call'd Bateiain the world below) 985 
ath their chiefs in martial order here, 
ittxiliar troops and Trojdn hofts appear. 

le godlike He^or, high above the reft, 

cs his huge fpear, and nods his plumy creft \ \ 



In throngs around his native bands i*epair, 990 
And groves of lances glitter in the air. 

Divine iEneas brings the Dardan race, 
Anchifes* fon by Venus* ftol'n embrace, 
Born in tly (hades of Ida's fecret grove, 
(A mortal mixing with the Queeii of Love) 99^ 
Archilochus and Acahias divide 
The warriour's toils, and combat by his fide. 

Who fair Zeleia's wealthy vallies till, 
Fa(t by th6 foot of Ida's facred hill j 
Or drink, .^ffepus, of thy fable flood : 1066 

Were led t)y Pandarus, of royal blood. 
To whom his art Apolio dpigtiM to (how, 
GracM with the prefent of his (hafts and bow. 

From rich Apaefus* and Adreftia's towers, 
High Teree's fummits, and Pityea's bowers ; 

1005 
From thcjfe the congregated troops obey 
Yourig Amphius' and Adra(tus* equal fway : 
Old Merops* fons j whom^ fkillM in fates to comey 
The fire forewarn'd, and prophefy'd their doom ; 
Fate urg'd them on ! the fire forewaruM in vain^ 

1016 
They ru(h'd to war, and periihM on the plain. 

From Pra<5lius' ftream, Percote*s pa(ture lands^ 
And Seftos and Abydos' neiihbourirlg f^rands, 
From great Ari(ba*s walls and Selle's coaft, 
Afius Hyrtacides condu^fts his hoft : 10-15 

High oil his caf he (hakes the flowing reins, 
His fiery courfers thunder o'er the plains. 

The fierce Pelafgi next, in war renown'd, 
March from Larifla's ever- fertile ground : 
In equal arms their brother leaders (liine 1020 
Hippothous bold, and Pyieus the divine. 

Next Acamus and Pyrous lead their hofts, 
In dread array, from Thracia's wintry coa(ls ; 
Round the bleak realms where Hellefponteg 

roars, 
And Boreas beats the hoarfe-refounding (hores. 

102^ 

With great Euphemus the Ciconians move, 
Sprung from Trazenian Ceus, loy'd by Jove. 

Pyaechmus the Poeonian troops attend, 
Skiird in the fight, their crooked bows to bend : 
From Axius' aimple bed he leads thdm on, 103a 
Axius, that laves the diftant Amy don ; 
Axius, thit fwells with all his neighbouring rills, 
And wide around the floating region fills. 

The Paphlagonians Pyloemenes rules. 
Where rich Henetia breeds her favage mules^ 

1035 
Where Erythinus' rifing clifts are feen. 

Thy groves of box, Cytorus ! ever gre'en $ 

And where ^^gyalus and Cromna lie. 

And lofty Sefamus invadeS the (ky ; 

And whore Parthefnius, roll'd through banks of 

flowers, 

Refledls her bordering palaces and bowers, 

H6re march'd in arm5 the Halizonian band^ 
Whom Odius and Epiftrophus command, 
From thofe far regions where the fun refines 
The ripening filver in Alybean mines. 104^^ 

There mighty Chromis led the Myfian train, 
And augur Eunomus, infpir'd in vain, 
For ftern Achilles lopt his facred head, 
Koird down Scamander with the vulgar dead* 
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Phorcis and brave Afcanius here unite 1050 
Th* Afcanian Phrygians, eager for the fight. 

Of thofe who round Maeonia*s reahns refide, 
Or whom the vales in Ihades of Tmolus hide, 
Meilies and Antiphus the charge partake ; . 
Born on the banks of Gyges* filent laKe.' 1055 
There, from the fields where wild Maeander 

flows, 
High Mycale, and Latmos* fhady brows. 
And proud Miletes, came the Carian throngs, 
With mingled clamours, and with barbarous 

tongues. 
Amphimachus and'Nauftes guide the train, 1060 
NauHes the bold, Amphimachus the vain, 



Who, trickM with gold, and glittering on his 

car^ 
Rode like a woman to the field of war. 
Fool that he was ! by fierce Achilles (lain, 
The river fwept him to the briny main : 1065 
There whelmMwith waves the gaudy warn* 

our lies ; 
The valiant \i6kor feiz*d the golden prize. 

S|ie forces lafl in fair array fucceed, 
ch blamelefs Glaucus and Sarpedon lead ; 
The warlike bands that diilant Lycia yidds, 

1070 
Where gulphy Xanthus foams along the fields. 
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BOOK III. 



THE ARGUMENT, 



The Duel of Menelaus and Paris. 

THE Armies being ready to engage^ ^ fiffgl^ combat is agreed upon between Me-» 
nelaus and Paris [by the intervention of HeSior) for the determination of the 
war. Iris isfent to call Helena to behold the fight. She leads her to the walls of 
Troyj where Priam fat with his counfellors, obferving the Grecian leaders oH 
the plain belowy to whom Helen gives an account of the chief of them. The kings 
en either part take the folemn oath for the conditions of the combat. The duel 
enfues\ wherein Paris being overcome^ he is fnatched away in a cloud by Fenus^ 
and tranfported to his apartment. She then calls Helen from the wallsj and 
brings the lovers together. Agamemnon^ on the part of the Grecians^ demands 
the refloration of Helen^ and the performance^ of4he articles. 

The three and twentieth day fiill continues throughout this book. The fcent 
isfometimes in the Fields before Troy^ and fometimes in Troy itfelf. 



THUS by their leader's care each martial 
band 
Woves into ranks, and ftretches o'er the land. 
With (houts the Trojans rulhing from afar, 
froclaim'd their motions, and provok'd the war ; 



So when inclement winters vex the plain ^ 

With piercing frofts, or thick-defcending rain. 
To warmer feas, the Cranes embody'd fly. 
With noife, and order, through the mid-war 
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Yd pigmy tuitions wounds and death they bring, 
And all the war defcends upon the wing. lo 

Bat filenty breathing rage, refolvM and Ikiird 
Br mutual aids to fix a doubtful field. 
Swift march the Greeks : the rapid dufl around 
I^rkening arifes from the labourM ground. 
Thus from his flaggy wings when Notus iheds 

A night of vapours round the mountain-heads, 

Swift gliding mifts the duflcy fields invade, 

To thieves more grateful than the midnight 

Ihade ; 
While fcarce the fwains their feeding flocks fur- 

vey. 
Loft and confusM amidfl the thickened day: 20 
So, wrapt in gathering duft, the Grecian train, 
A moving cloud, fwept on, and hid the plain. 
Now front to front the hoftile armies fland, 
laser of fight, and only wait command j 
When, to the van, before the fons of fame 25 
Whom Troy fent forth, the beauteous Paris 

came, 
£1 form a God ! the panther's fpeckled hide 
Ikfw'd o'er his armour with an eafy pride, 
His bended bow acrofs his fhoulders flung, 
His fword bcfide him negligently hung, 30 ^ 

Two pointed fpears he fhook with gallant grace, 
And dar'd the braveft of the Grecian race. 

As thus with glorious air and proud difdain. 
He boldly flalk'd, the foremofl on the plain, 
HimMenelaus, lov'dofMars, efpies, 35 

With heart elated, and with joyful eyes : 
So joys a lion, if the branching deer. 
Or mountain goat, his bulky prize, appear ; 
Eager he feizes and devours the flain, 
Plr^ by bold youths and baying dogs in vain. 40 
Thus fond of vengeance, with a furious bound. 
In clanging arms he leaps upon the ground 
From his high chariot : him, approaching near, 
The beauteous champion views with marks of 

fear ; 
Smit mrith a confcious fenfe, retires behind, 45 
And fhuns the fate he well deferves to find. 
As when fome fhepherd, from the ruftling trees 
Shot forth to view, a fcaly ferpent fees ; 
Trembling and pale, he flarts with wild affright. 
And all confus'd precipitates his flight : 50 

80 from the king the ihining warriour flie^. 
And plung*d amid the thickefl Trojans lies. 

As God-like HeiSlor fees the prince retreat. 
He thus upbraids him with a generous heat : 
YJnhaj^'y Paris ! but to women brave ! 55 

So £urly fbrm*d, and only to deceive ! 
Oh, hadXl thou died when firA thou faw*ft the 

light. 
Or died at leaft before the nuptial rite ! 
A better fate than vainly thus to boafl, 
And fly, the fcandal of the Trojan hofl. 60 

Gods * how the fcornful Greeks exult to fee 
Their fears of danger undeceived in thee ! 
Thy figure promisM with a martial air. 
But ill thy foul fuppiies a form fo fair. 
In former days, in all thy gallant pride 65 

When thy tall Ihips triumphant llemm*d the 
tide. 
Vol. Vi 



When Greece beheld thy painted canvafs flow, 
And crowds Itood wondering at the palTmg 

fhow ; 
Say, Was it thus, with fuch a ba^^ed mien, 
You met th* approaches of the Spartan queen, 70 
Thus from her realm conveyM the beauteous 

prize, 
And * both her warlike lords outfhin'd in He- 
len's eyes ? 
This deed, thy foes dc'ight, thy own difgrace, 
Thy father's grief, and ruin of thy race ; 
This deed recalls thee to the proifer'd fight ; 75 
Or haft thou injur'd whom thou dar'ft not right .^ 
Soon to thy coft the field would make thee know 
Thou keep'ft the confort of a braver foe. 
Tliy graceful form inftilling foft defirc. 
Thy curling trcfles, and thy filver lyre, 80 

Beauty and youth ; in vain to thefe you truft. 
When youth and beauty fliall be laid in duft : 
Troy yet may wake, and -one avenging blow 
Cnifh the dire author of his country's woe. 
His filence here, with bluflies, Paris breaks ; 

'Tisjufl:, my brother, what your anger fpeaks : 

But who like thee can boaft a foul fedate. 

So firmly proof to all the fliocks of fate ^ 

Thy force like fteel a tempered hardncfs fhows. 

Still cdg'd to wound, and flill untir*d with blows. 

Like flee', uplifted by fome flrenuous fwain. 
With falling woods to ftrow the wafted plain : 
Thy gifts I praife ; nor thou defpife the cliarms 
With which a lover golden Venus arms ; 
Soft moving fpeech, and pleafing outward fhow, 

No wifh can gam them, but the Godsbeftow. 
Yet, would*ft thou have the profferM combat 

ftand, 
The Greeks and Trojans feat on either hand • 
Then let a midway fpace our hofts divide. 
And on that ftage of war the caufe be tri*d : lOO 
By Paris there tlie Spartan king be fought, 
For beauteous Helen and the wealth fhe brought: 
And who his rival can in anns fubdue, 
His be the fair, and his the treafure too. 
Thus with a lafting league your toils may ceafe, 

105 
And Troy pofTefs her fertile fields in peace ; 
Thus may the Greeks review their native fhore. 
Much famM for generous fteeds, for beauty more. 
He faid. The challenge Hedlor heard wiili 

Then witl; his fpear rcftrain*d the youth of Troy, 

no 
Held by the midft, athwart ; and near the foe 
AdvancM with fteps majeftically flow : 
While round his dauntlefs head the Grecians 

pour 
Their ftones and an'ows in a mingled fhower. 
Then thus the monarcii great Atrides cri'd ; 

Forbear, ye warriours ! lay the darts afide : 

A parley He»5lor alks, a meffage bears ; 

We know liim by the various plume he wean. 



* Thefeus and Menelai^, 
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Aw'd bv his high command the Greeks attend. 
The tumult filence, and thefi^ht fufpend. i2o 

While from the centre Hedlor rolls liis eyes 
On either hoft, and thus to both applies : 
Hear, Ml ve Trojans, all ye Grecian bands ! . 
"What Paris, author of the war, demands. 
Your (hining (words within tlieiheath reftrain, 

And pitch your lances in the yield ins; plain. 
Here in the midft, in either army's fight, 
He dares the Spartan king to fingle fight ; 
And wills, that Helen and the ravilh'd fpoil 
That caus'd the conteft, IKall reward the toil. 

130 
I-et thefe the brave triumphant vidlor grace, 
And differing nations part in leagues of peace. 

He fpoke : in ft ill fufpenfe on eitlier fide 
Each army ftood : the Spartan chief reply'd : 

Me too, ye-warriours, hear, whofe fatal right 

135 

A world engages in the toils of fight. 
To me the labour of the field defign ; 
Me Paris injur'd ; all the war be mine. 
Fall he that muft, beneath his rival's arm* y 
And live the reft, iecure of future harms. 140 
Two lambs, devoted by your coimtry's rite. 
To Earth a fable, to the Sun a white. 
Prepare, ye Trojans t while a third we bring 
Seledl to Jove, th' inviolable king. 
Let reverend Priam in the truce engage, 145 

And add the fan6lion of confiderate age ; 
His fotis are faithlefs, headlong in debate. 
And youth itfelf an empty wavering ftate : 
Cool age advances venerably wife, 
Turns on all hands its deep-difcerning eyes j 150 
Sees what befel, and what may yet befall, 
Concludes from both, and beft provides for alL 
The nations hear, with rifing hopes poffeft. 
And peaceful profpe<5ls dawn in every breaft. 
Within the lines they drew their fteeds around. 

And from their chariots iflued on the ground : 
Next all, unbuckling the rich mail they wore, 
LayM tlieir bright arms along the fable fliore. 
On either fide the meeting hofts arc feen. 
With lances fix'd, ai^d clofe the fpace between. 

160 
Two heralds now, difpatch'd to Troy, invite 
The Phrygian monarch to the peaceful rite ; 
Talthybius haftens to the fleet, to bring 
The lamb for Jove, th' inviolable king. 

Meantime, to beauteous Helen, from the ikies 

165 
The various Goddefs of the rain-bow flies 
(Like fair Laodice in form and face. 
The lovelieft nymph of Priam's royal race). 
Her in the palace, at her loom flie found ; 
The gold^en web her own f;\d ftory crown'd. 
The Trojan wars flie weav'd (lierfelf the prize) 
And the dire triumph of her fatal eyes. 
To whom the Goddefs of the painted bow ; 
Approach and view the wondrous fccnes below ! 
Each hardy Greek, and valiant Trojan knight, 

S« dreadful late, and furious for the fight. 



Now reft their fpears, or lean upon their ihields p 
Ceas'd is the war, and filent all the fields. 
Paris alone and Sparta's king advance, 
In fingle fight to tofs Che beamy lance ; .180 

Each met in arms, the fate of combat tries, 
Thy love the motive, and thy charms the prize. 

This faid, the many colour*d maid infplres 
Her hufband's love, and wakes her former fires; 
Her countiy, parents, all that once were dear, 

185 
Rufh to her thoughts, and force a tender tear. 
O'er her fair face a fnowy veil Ihe threw, 
And, fofily fighing, from the loom withdrew : 
Her handmaids Clymene and iEthra wait 
Her filent footfteps to the Scaean gate. 190 

There fat the feniors of the Trojan race. 
(Old Priam's chiefs, and moft in Priam's grace) 
The king the firft ; Thymoetes at his fide ; 
Lampus and Clytius, long in council try'd ; 
Panthus, and Hicetaon, once the ftrong ; 195 
And next, the wifeft of the revci'end throng, 
Antenor grave, and fage Ucalegon, 
1-ean'd on tlje walls, and balk'd before the fun. 
Chiefs, who no more in bloody fights engage, 
But wife through time, and narrative with age, 

aoo 

In fummer-days like graflioppers rejoice, 
A bloodlefs race, that fend a feeble voice. 
Thefe, when the Spartan queen approach*d the 

tower. 
In fecret own'd refiftlefs beauty's power : 
They cried. No wonder fuch celeftial charms 20^ 
For nine long years have fet the world in arms ; 
What winning graces ! what majeftic mien ! 
She moves a Goddefs, and ihe looks a Queen ! 
Yet 1 ence, oh Heaven ! convey that fatal face, 
And from deftni^ion fave the Trojan race. 210 
The good old Priam welcom'd her, and cried. 
Approach, my child, and grace thy fathei*'s fide. 
See on the plain thy Grecian fpoufe appears. 
The friends and kindred of thy former years. 
No crime of thine our prefent fufl^erings draws, 

215 
Not thou, but Heaven's difpofing will, the caufe; 
The Gods thefe armies and this force employ. 
The hoftile Gods confpire the fate of Troy. 
But lift thy eyes, and fay, what Greek is he 
(Far as from hence thefe aged orbs can fee) 220 
Around whofe brow fuch martial graces ihine. 
So tall, fo awful, and almoft divine ! 
Though fome of larger ftature tread the green. 
None match his grandeur and exalted mien ; 
He feems a monarch, ajid his country's pride, 

225 
Thus ceas'd the king ; and tlius the fair replied : 

Before thy prefence, father, I appear 
With confcious fhame and reverential fear. 
Ah ! had I died, ere to thefe walls I fled, 
Falfe to my country and my nuptial bed ; 2j# 
My brothers, friends, and daughter left behind, 
Falfe to them all, to Paris only kind ? 
For this I mourn, till grief or dire difeafe 
Shall wafte the form, whofe crime it was topleafe. 
The king of kings, Atrides, you furvey, 235 

Great in the war, and great in arts of fway. 2 
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tj brother once, before my days of fhame ; 
jid oh ! that ftill he bore a brother's name \ 
With wonder Priam viewM the god-like man, 
EtoO'd the happy prince, and thus began : 240 
Weft Atrides ! born to profperous fate, 
cceisfiil monarch of a mighty flate ! 
»w vail thy empire ! Of yon matchlefs train 
!iat numbers loll, what numbers yet remain ? 
Phrygia once were gallant armies known, 245 
locient time, when Otreiis fiU'd the tlirone, 
len god-like Mygdon led their troops of horfe, 
ilf to join them, raisM the Trojan force : 
inft the manlike Amazons we flood, 
I Sangar's ftream ran purple with their blood. 

2 50 
Far inferior thofe, in martial grace 
flrength of numbers, to this Grecian race, 
as faid, once more he view*d the warriour- 

train : 
:'s he whofe arms lie fcatter'd on the plain ; 
1 is his breafly his ihoulders larger fpread, 

gh ^eat Atndes overtops his head. 
'Ct appear his care and cqnduift fmall ; 
rank, to rank he moves, and orders all. 
tately ram thus meafures o'er the ground, 
xnafler of the flock, furveys them round. 

260 
;n Helen thus : Whom your discerning eyes 
fingled out, is Itliacus the wife : 
ren iiland boafts his glorious birth : 
me for wifdom fills the fpacious earth. 
icnor took, tlip word, and thus began : 265 
f^ O king i have feen that wond'rous man: 
, tmiting Jove and hofpitable laws, 
oy he came, to plead the Grecian cauiie ; 
t Meneiaus urgM the fame requeft) 
Dufe was honour*d with each royal guefl : 

270 
w- their, pcrfoas, and admirM their parts, 
brave in arrfns, and both approved in arts. 
, the Spartan mod engag'd our view ; 
;s feated greater reverence drew. 
1 Atreusi* fen harangu'd ihe liftening train, 

vas his fenfe, and his expreffion plain, 
ords fuccin^, yet fiiU, without a fault ; 
voke no more than juft the thing he ought, 
w'hen \Jlyflcs rofe, in thought profound, 
nodeit eyes he fixt upon the ground, 280 
ic unlkill'd or dumb, he feem'd to iland, 
rais'd his head, nor flretch'd his fcepterM 

hand ; 

■when he fpeaks, what elocution flows ! 
as the fleeces of defcwiding fnows, 
copious accents fall with eafy art j 285 

>ag they fall, and fmk into the heart 1 
idering we hear, and fix'd in deep furprize j 
ears refute tlie cenfurc of our eyes, 
he king then alk'd (as yet the camp he 

view*d) 
at chief is that, with giant flrength endued ; 

290 
ofc brawny fliouldcrs, and whofc fweliing 

clieity 
d k}fty llatore, far exceed the reil ? 



I 



Ajax the great (the beauteous queen replied) 

Himfelf a hoft : the Grecian flrength and pride. 

See ! bold Idomeneus fuperior towers 

Amidfl yon circle of his Cretan powei'S, 295 

Great as a God ! 1 faw him once before. 

With Meneiaus, on the Spartan fhore. 

The refl I know, and could in order name ; 

All valiant chiefs, and men of mighty fame. 300 

Yet two are wanting of the numerous train, 

Whom long my eyes have fought, but fought in 

vain ; 
Caflor and Pollux, firfl in martial force. 
One bold on foot, and one renown'd for horfe. 
My brothers thefe ; the fame our native fhore, 

305 
One houfe contained us, as one mother bore. 
Perhaps the chiefs, from warlike toils at eafe, 
For diftant Troy refusM to fail the feas : 
Perhaps their fwords fome nobler quarrel draws, 
AfhamM to combat in their lifler'5 caufe. 310 
So fpoke the fair, nor knew her brothers* 
doom, 
Wrapt in the cold embraces of the tomb ; 
Adorn'd with honours in their native fhore. 
Silent they flept, and heard of wars no more. 
Meantime the heralds, through the crowded 
town, 315 

Bring the rich wine and deflin'd vi«Slims down. 
Idaeus' arms the golden goblets prefl. 
Who thus the venerable king addrefl : 
Arife, O father of the Trojan flate ! 
Tile nations call, thy joyful people wait, 320 
To feal the truce, and end the dire debate. 
Paris thy fon, and Sparta's king advance. 
In Ttieafur*d lifls to tofs the weighty lance ; ■ 
And who his rival fhall in arms fubdue 
'His be the dame, and his the treafure too. 325 
Thus with a lafling league our toils may ceafe. 
And Troy poffefs her fertile fields in peace ; 
So fhall the Greeks review their native fhoi^. 
Much famM for geaerous fleeds, for beauty- 
more. 
With grief he heard, and bade the chiefs pre- 
pare 
To join his milk-white couriers to the car : 
He mounts the feat, Antenor at his fide ; 
The gentle flefids through Scsea's gates they 

guide '. 
Next (rom the car defending on the plain. 
Amid the Grecian hofl and Trojan train 335 

Slow they proceed : the fage Ulyfles then 
Arofe, and with him rofe the king of men. 
On either fide a facred herald flands. 
The wine they mix, and on each monarches 

hands 
Pour the full urn ; then draws the Grecian lord 
His cutlace fheath^d beiide his ponderous fword j 
From the ilgn'd vidlims crops the curling hair. 
The heralds part it, and the princes fhare ; 
Then loudly thus before th* attentive bamls 
He calls the Gods, and fpreads his lided Aands : 

345 
O firfl and greatefl power ! whom all dbey, 

Who high on Ida's holy mountain fway. 

Eternal Jove ! and you bright orb tliat roll 

»ODi £ifl Xo wefl, and view from pole to pole } 

£ 1 
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BOOK IV. 



THE ARGUMENT. 



The Breach of the Truce^ and thejirjl Battle. 

THE Gods deliberate in council concerning the Trojan war : they agree upm 
the continuation of it^ and Jupiter fends down Minerva to break the truce. Shi 
perjwades Pandarus to aim an arrow at MenelauSy who is wounded-^ but curnf 
by Machaon. In the mean time fome of the Trojan troops attack the Greeksi 
Jgamemnon is diflinguijhed in all the parts of a good general y he reviews the, 
troops J and exhorts the leaders j fome by praifes^ and others by reproofs, Nejlor is 
particularly celebrated for his military dijcipline. The battle joins j and gnat 
numbers are Jlain on both fides. 

The fame day continues through thisy as through the lafi book [as ijt does alfi 
through the two following^ andalmoji to the end of thefeventh booL)''^The fceni 
is wholly in the field before Troy. 



AND now Olympus* fhining gates unfold ; 
The Gods, with Jove, affume their thrones 
of gold : 
Immortal Hehe, frelh with bloom divine, 
The golden goblet crowns with purple wine: 
While the fuU bowls flow round, the powers em- 
ploy 5 
Their careful eyes on long-contended Troy, 

Wlien Jove, difpos'd to tempt Saturnia's fpleen, 
Thus wak'd the fuiy of his partial queen ; 
Two powers divine the fon of Atreus aid, 
Imperial Juno, and the Martial Maid : lo 

Bat high m heaven they fit, and gaze from far, 
The tame fpe^lators of his deeds of war. 
Not thus fair Vemi^ helps her favqiu-'d knight. 
The Queen of pleafures fhares the toils of fight, 
Each danger wards, and, conflant in her care. 

Saves in the moment of the lafl defpair. 
Her adt has refcued Paris* forfeit life, 
Though great Atrides gain'd the glorious flrife. 
Then fey, ye Powers ! what fignal iflue waits 
To crown this deed, and finilh all the Fates ? 20 
Shall Heaven by peace the bleeding kingdoms 

fpare, 
Or jrou^e tlxe Furies^ and aw^^e the war I 



Yet, would the Gods for human good provide, 
Atrides foon might gain his beauteous bride, 
Still Priam's walls in peaceful honours grow, %^ 
And through his gates the crowding natiom 
flow. 
Thus while he fpoke, the Queen of Heaven* 
enrag'd. 
And Queen of War in clofe confult engag'd : 
Apart they fit, their deep defigns employ, 
And meditate the future woes of Troy. 3* 

Though fee ret anger fwell'd Minerva's breaft, 
The prudent Goddefs yet her wrath fuppreft j 
But Juno, impotent of paflion, broke 
Her fuUen filence, and with fury fpoke : 

Shall then, O tyrant of th' aethereal reign ! 
My fchemes, my laboui-s, and my hopes, be 

vain ? 
Have I, for this, ihook liion with alarms, 
Aflembled nations, fet two worlds in arms ? 
To fpread the war, I flew from fliore to fliore j 
Th* immortal courfei^s fcarce the labour bore. 40 
At length ripe vengeance o'er their h^ads im- 
pends. 
But Jove himfelf the faithlefs race defends : 
Loth as thou art to punifh lawl«fs lufl, 
Not all the Gods are partial and unjuft.^ 
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rhe Sire wbofe thunder (hakes the cloudy Ikies 

45 
lis from his inmoft foul, and thus replies : 

lifting rancour ! oh infatiate hate 

Phrygians monarch, and the Phrygian flatc ! 

at high offence has fir*d the wife of Jove, 

I wretched mortal^ harm the powers above ? 50 

It Troy and Troy*s whole race thou would'ft 

confound. 

i yon fair ftru6hires level with the ground ? 

\t, leave the Ikies, fulfil thy ilern defire, ^ 

ft all her gates, and wrap her walls in fire ! 

Priam bleed ! If yet thou thidl for more, 55 

d all his fons, and Ilinn float with gore, 

iKMndlefs vengeance the wide realm be given, 

vafl deilru6lion glut the Queen of Heaven ! 

et it be, and Jove his peace enjoy, 

;n Heaven no longer hears the name of Troy : 

60 

ihould this arm prepare to wreak our hate 

by lov'd realms, whofe guilt demands their fate, 

iime not thou the lifted bolt to flay ; 

lember Troy, and" give the vengeance way. 

tnaWf of all the numerous towns that rife 65 

ath the rolling fun and flarry fkiesy 

± Gods have raised, or earth-born men enjoy, 

i Aands fo dear to Jove as facred Troy. 

lortals merit more diflinguifh'd grace 

1 God-like Priam, or than Priam^s race, 70 

our name their hecatombs expire, 
altars blaze with unextinguifh'd fire. 
this the Goddefs roll'd her radiant eyes, 
on the Thunderer fix*d them, and replies : 

i towns are Juno's on the Grecian plains, 75 
dear than all th' extended earth contains, 
ene, Argos, and the Spartan wall ; 
thoQ may'ft raze, nor I forbid their fall ; 
lOt in me the vengeance to remove ; 
rinie's fufficient, that they fhare my love. 80 
»wer fuperiour why (hould I complain ? 
.t I may, but muft refent in vain. 
>nne diftin^ion Juno might require, 
ig mth tbyfelf from one celeflial firey 
ddefs born to fhare the realms above, 85 
\yVd the confort of the thundering Jove j 
bou a wife and fifter*s right deny ; 
)th confent, and both by turns comply ; 
all the Gods our joint decrees obey, 
Heaven fhall a£t as we direct the way. 90 
sady Pallas waits thy high commands, 
life in arms the Greek and Phrygian bands ; 
• fudden friendfhip by her arts may ceafe, 
the proud Trojans firfl infringe the peace, 
e Sire f men and Monarch of the fky, 95 
tdvicc approv'd, and bade Minerva fly, 
ve the league, and all her arts employ 
take the breach the faithlefs adl of Troy.* 
-"d with thecharge, fhe headlong urg'd her 

fUslit, 
Ihot like lightning from Olympus* height. 100 
le red comet, from Saturnius fent 
ri^t the nations with a dire portent 
•tal lign to armies on the plain, 
rembling Tailors on the wintery main) 

1 fweeping glories glides along in air, 105 
" ' the fparklet from its blazing hair': 



Between both armies thus, hi open fight, 
Shot the bright Goddefs in a trail of light. 
With eyes eredl the gazing hofts admire 
The power defcending, and the heavens on fire ! 

no 
The Gods (they cried) the Gods this fignal fent. 
And fate now labours with fome vaft event ; 
Jove feals the league, or bloodier fcencs prepares ; 
Jove the great arbiter of peace and wars ! 

They faid, while Pallas through the Trojan 
throng 
(In fhape a mortal) pafs'd difguis'd along. 
Like bold Laodocus, her courfe fhe bent, 
Wh* from Antenor trac'd his high defcent. 
Amidft the ranks Lycaon's fon fhe found, 
The warlike Pandarus, for flrength renown'd ; 120 
Whofe fqua<lrons, led from black ^fepus' fiood^ 
With flaming fhi^ds in martial circle flood. 

To him the Goddefs : Phrygian ! can'fl thou hear 
A well-tim'd counfel with a willing ear ? 
What praife were thine, could*fl thou dire^ thy 

dart, 
Amidfl his triumph, to the Spartan's heart'! 
What gifte from Troy, from Paris would*fl thou 

gain. 
Thy country's foe, the Grecian glory flain ! 
Then feize th* occafion, dare the mighty deed. 
Aim at his breafl, and may that aim fucceed ! i3# 
But firfl, to fpeed thy fhaft, addrefs thy vow 
To Lyclan Phoebus with the filver bow. 
And fwear the firfllings of thy flock to pay 
On Zelia's altars, to the God of Day. 

He heard, and madly, at the motion pleas*d, 135 
His polifh'd bow with hafly rafhnefs leiz'd. 
'Twas form'd of horn, and fmooth'd with artful 

toU, 
A mountain goat refignM the (hining fpoil, . 
Who pievc'd long fmce beneath his arrows bled .-"J 
The flatfly quarry on the clifft lay dead, 140 ( 
And fixteen palms his brow's large honours C 
fpread: J 

The workman joIn*d, and fhap*d the bended horns. 
And beaten gold each taper point adorns. 
This, by the Greeks unfeen, the warriour bends, 
Screened by the fhields of his furrounding friends. 

145 

There meditates the mark ; and couching low. 
Fits tlie fharp arrow to the well-flrung bow. 
One from a hundred feather 'd deaths he chofe. 
Fated to wound; and caufe of future woes, 
Then offers vows with hecatombs to crown 150 
Apollo's altars in his native town. 

Now vvith full force the yielding horn he bends. 
Drawn to an arch, and joins the doubling ends ; 
Clofe to his breaft he firains the nerve below, 
Till the barb'd point approach the circling bow ; 

Th* impatient weapon whizzes on the wing : 
Sounds the tough horn, and twangs the quivering 
firing. - 
But thee, Atri.des ! in that dangerous hour 
The Gods forget not, nor thy guardian power: 
Pallas affifls, and (weaken'd in its force) 160 
Diverts the weapon from its deflin'd courfe : 
So from her babe, when flumber feals his eye, 
The watchful mother wafts th* enveiiom'd fly. 
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Tuft whefe his belt with golden buckles join'd, 
where linen folds the double corflet lin'd, 165 
She tv.rn*d the fhaft, which hiding from above, 
PafsM the broad belt, and through the corflet 

drove : 
The folds it pierc'd, the plaited linen tore, 
And raz'd the (kin, and drew 'he purple gore. 
As when fdtne ftately trappings are decreed 170 
To grace a monarch on his bounding fleed, 
A nymph, in Caria, or Maonia bred. 
Stains the pure ivory with a lively red : 
With equal luftre various coloin*s vie, 
'The ftiining whitenefs, and the Tyriart die : 175 
So, great Atrides ! Ihow'd thy facred blood, 
As down thy fnowy thigh diftill'd the flrcaming 

flood.- 
With horror feiz'd, the king of men defcried 
The (haft in(ix'd, and faw the guihing tide : 
Nor lefs the Spartan fearM, before he found 180 
The (hining barb appeared above the wound. 
Then, with a figh, that heav*d his manly breaft, 
The royal brother thus his grief .exj>reft, 
And grafp*d his hands j while all the Greeks 

aroimd 
Withanfwering(5ghsreturn*d the plaintive found: 

> 185 
Oh dear as life ! did I for this agree 
The folemn truce, a fatal truce to thee ! 
Wert thou exposed to all the hoftile train. 
To fight for Greece, and conquer to be flain ? 
The race of Trojans in thy ruin join, 196 

And faith is fcorn'd by all the perjur'd line. 
Not thus our vows, confirmed with wine and gore, 
Thofe hands we plighted, andthofe oaths we fwore, 
Shall all be vain : when Heaven's revenge is flow, 
Jove but prepares to (Irike the fiercer blow. 195 
The day (hall come, that great avenging day. 
Which Troy's proud glories in the duft fliall lay. 
When Priam's powers and Priam's felf (hall fall, 
And one prodigious ruin fwallow all. 
I fee the God, already, from the pole 200 

Bare his red arm, and bid the thunder roll j 
I fee th* Eternal all his fury (had'. 
And (hake his iEgis o'er their guilty head. 
Such mighty woes on perjur'd princes wrait r 
But thou, alas ! deferv'(t a happier fate. 205 
Still muft I mourn the period of thy days. 
And only mourn, without my (hare of praife ? 
Deprived of thee, the hearilefs Greeks no more 
Shall dream of conquefts on the ho(tiie (hore ; 
Troy feiz'd of Helen, and our glory lo(t, 210 
Thy bones (hall moulder on a foreign coaft^ 
While fome proud Trojan thus infulting cries, 
(And fpiu"ns the duft where Menelaiis lies) 
" Such are the trophies Greece from Ilion brings, 
*' And fuch the conquefts of her King of Kings ! 

215 
** Lo his proud vefTels fcatter'd o*er the mam, 
" And unreveng'd his mighty brother flain.'* 
Oh ! ere that dire difgrace (hall blaft my fame, 
O'erwhelm me, earth! and hide a monarch's 
fliame. 
He faid : a leader's and a brother's fears 220 
Poflfefs his foul, which thus the Spartan chears : 
Let not thy words the warmth of Greece abate j 
The feeble dart 1$ gu^ltlefs of my fate; 



StifF with the rich cm1)roider*d work around, 
My varied belt repell'd the flying wound. 225 

To whom theKing: My brother and my friend, 
Thus, always thus, may Heaven thy life defend ' 
Now feek fome (kilfnl hand, whofe powerful art 
May ftaunch th* effiifion, and extraft the dart. 
Herald, be fwift, and bid Machaon bring 230 
His fpecdy fuccour to the Spaitan king ; 
Pierc'd with a winged fliaft, (the deed of Troy) 
'^e Grecian's forrow, and the Dardan*s joy. 
•with hafty zeal the fwift Talthybius flies ; 
Through the thick files he darts his fearching eyes, 
And finds Machaon, where fublime he ftands 
In arms encircled with his native bands. 
Then thus : Machaon, to the king repair. 
His wounded brother claims thy timely care ; 
Pierc'd by fome Lycian or Dardanian bow, 240 
A grief to us, a triumph to the foe. 

The heavy tidings griev'd the god-like lAan : 
Swift to his fuccour through the ranks he ran ; 
The dauntlefs king yet ftanding firm he found. 
And all the chJefs in deep concern around. 245 
Where to the fteely point the reed was join'd. 
The (haft he drew, but left the head behind. 
Straight thebroad belt with gay embroideiygrac'd, 
He loos'd : the corflet from his breaft unbrac'd ; 
Then fuck'd the Mood, andfovereign balm infas*d. 
Which Chiron gave, and ^fculapius us'd. 

While round the prince the Greeks employ 
their care. 
The Trojans rufh tumultuous to the war • 
Once more they glitter in refulgent arms. 
Once more the fields are fill'd with dire alarms. 

Nor had you feen the king of men appear 
Confus'd, unadlive, or furpriz'd with fear • 
But fond of gloiy with fevere delight. 
His beating boforrt claim' d the rifing fight. 
No longer with his warlike fteeds he ftay*d, 166 
Or prefs'd the car with poli(h'd brafs inlaid : 
But left Eurymedon tlie reins to guide ; 
The fiery courfers fnorted at his fide. 
On foot through all the martial ranks he moves. 
And thefe encourages, and thofe reproves. 265 
Brave men ] he cries (to fuch who boldly dare 
Urge their fwift fteeds to face the coming war) 
Your ancient valour on the foes approve ; 
Jove is with Greece, and fet us ti-u(l in Jove. 
'Tis not for us, but guilty Troy to dread, 270 
Whofe crimes fit heavy on her perjur'd head ; 
Her fons and matrons Greece (hall lead in chains. 
And her dead warrioursftrow the mournful plains. 

Thus with new ardour he the brave infpires ; 
Or thus the fearful with reproaches fires : 275 
Shame to your country, fcandal of your kind ! 
Bor^ to the fate ye well deferve to find \ 
Why ftand ye gazing round the dreadful plahi. 
Prepared for flight, but doom'd to fly in vain ? 
Confus'd and panting thus, the hunted deer aSo 
Falls as he flies, a vi6lim to his fear. 
Still muft ye wait the foes, and ftill retire. 
Till yon tall veflfels blaze with Trojan fire .* 
Or tinift ye, Jove a valiant foe (hall ehace. 
To fave a trembling, heartlefs, daftard race ? ig^ 

This faid, he ftalk'd with ample ftrides along. 
To Crete's brave monarch and his martial throng; 
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)|igh at thftir head he faw ^e chief appear, 

Ai^ bold Meriones excite the rear. 

At this the king his generous joy expreft, 290 

And clafp'd the warriour to his armed breafl : 

Divine Idomeneus ! what thanks we owe 

To worth like tbme ! what praife ihall we beftb w ? 

To thee the foremoft honours are decreed, 

Firft in the fight, and every graceful deed. 295 

For this, in banquets, when the gcj^erous bowls 

Reftore our blood, and raife the warriours fools. 

Though all the reft with ftated niles we bound, 

Unniix'd, unmcafur'd, are thy goblets crown'd. 

Be ftill thyfelf ; in arms a mighty name ; 300 

Maintain thy honours, and enlarge thy fame. 

To whom the Cretan thus his fpeech addreft : 
Sccore of me, O king ! exhort the reft ; 
Fa'd to thy fide, in every toil I ftiare. 
Thy firm affwiate in the day of war. 305 

But let the figoal be this moment given ; 
To mix in fight is all I aflc of Heaven. 
The field ihall prove how perjuries fucceed. 
And chains or death avenge their impious deed. 

Chanu'd with this heat, the king his courfe 
purfue». 
And next the troops of either Ajax views : 
In one firm orb the bands were rang'd around, 
Adond of heroes blacken'd all the ground. 
Thos from the lofty promontory's brow 
A fwaift furveys the gathering ftorm below ; 3x5 
Slow from the main the heavy vapours rife, 
Spread hi dim ftreams, and fail along the fkies. 
Till black at night the fwelling tempeft (hows. 
The cloud condenfing as the Weft-wind blows : 
He dreads th* impending ftorm, and drives his 

flock 
To the clofe tovert of an arching rock. 

Sach, and fo thick) th' embattled fquadrons 
ftood. 
With fpears eredl, a moving iron wood ; 
A Ihady light was ftiot from glimmering (hields, 
And their brown arms obfcur'd the dufky fields. 

3*5 
heroes ! worthy fuch a dauntlefs train, 

Whofe God-like virtue we but urge in vain, 

(Exclaimed the king) who raife your eager bands 

With great examples, more than loud commands : 

Ah, would the Gods but breathe in all the reft 330 

Such fouls as burn in your exalted breaft : 

Soon fliouldour arms with juft fuccefs be crown'd, 

AndTroy's proud walls lie fmoaking on the ground. 

Then to the next the general bends his courfe 
(His heart exults, and glories in his forcej ; 335 
There reverend Neftor ranks his Pylian bands, 
And with infpiring eloquence commands ; 
With ftrt6teft order fets his train in arms. 
The chiefis advifes, and the foldiers warms, 
Aldlor, Chromius, Hsemon round him yirait, 340 
Bias the good, and Pelagon the great. 
The horfe and chariots to the front aflign'd, ^ 
The foot (the ftrength of war) he rangM l*hind j 
The middle fpace fufpe<5led troops fupply, 
Incbs'd by boUi, nor left the power to fly ; 345 
He gives command to curb the fiery fteed, 
Nor caufe confiifion, northe ranks exceed ; 
Befoi^ the reft let none too raihly ride ; 
Ne ftrength nor fldll, but juft in time, be try'd : 

Vol. VI. 



The charge once made, no warriour turn tlie rein, 

350 
But fight, or fall ; a firm embodyM train. 

He whom the fortune of the field ftiall c?.rt 

From forth his chariot, mount the next iji hafte ; 

Nor feek unpradlis'd to direA the car, 

Content with javelins to provoke the war. 355 

Our great forefathers held this prudent coui*fe, 

Thus rul'd their ardour, thus preferv'd their force, 

By laws like thefe immortal cortquefts m^de. 

And earth's proud tyrants low in afhes laid. 

So fpoke the mafter of the martial art, 360 
And touchM with tranfport great Atrides' heart ! 
Oh ! had'ft thou ftrength to match thy brave defircs. 
And nerves to fecond what thy foul infpires! 
But wafting years, that wither human race, 
Exhauft thy fpirits, and thy arms unbrace. 365 
What once thou wert, oh ever might'ft thou be ! 
And age the lot of any chief but thee. 

Thus to th* experienced prince Atrides «ry'd ; 
He (hook his hoary locks and thus reply'd : 
Well might I wifh, could mortal wilh renew, 370 
That ftrength which once in boiling youth I knew j 
Such as I was, when Ereuthalion flain 
Beneath this arm fell proftrate on the plain. 
But Heaven its gifts not all at once beftows, 
Thefe years with wifdom crowns, with aftion thofe ; 
The field of combat fits tlie young and bold, 
The folemn council beft becomes the old : 
To you the glorious confli<5l I refign. 
Let fa.jfe advice, the palm of age, be mine. 
He faid. With joy the monarch march'd before, 

380 
And found Meneftheus on the dufty ftiore. 
With whom the firm Athenian phalanx ftands. 
And next Ulyffes with his fubjedl bands. 
Remote their forces lay, nor knew fo far 
The peace infiing'd, nor heard the found of war ; 

385 
The tnmnlt late begun, they ftood intent 
To vva:ch the motion, dubious of th' event. 
The king, who fiw their fquadrons yet unmov*d, 
With hafty ardour thus the chiefs reprov'd : 

Can Peteus* fon forget a warriour's part, 390 
And fears Ulyffes, Ikill'd in every art ? 
Why ftand you diftant, and the reft expedl 
To mix in combat which yourfelves negle<5l ? 
From you 'twas hopM among the firft to dare 
The fhock of armies, and commence the war. 395 
For this your names are callM before the reft, 
To fhare the pleafures of the genial feaft : 
And can you, chiefs ! without a blufti furvey 
Whole troops before you labouring in the fray ? 
Say, is it thus thofe honours you requite : 400 
The firft in banquets, but the laft in figlit ? 

Ulyffes heard : the herq's warmth o*erfpfead 
His cheek with blufties : and fevere, he faid : 
Take back th' unjuft reproach ! Behold, we ftand 
Sheath'd in bright arms, and but expe<5l command. 
If glorious deeds afford thy foul delight. 
Behold me plunging in the thickeft fight. 
Then give thy warriour-chief a wari'iour'sdue, 
Who dares to.aCt whate'er thou dar'ft to view. 

Struck with his generous wrath the king re- 
plies ; 41© 
Oh great in a(5tion, and in council wife ! 

F 
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With ors, thy care and ardour are the fame, 
Nor need I to command, nor ought to blame. 
Safe ii^ thou art, and learn' d in human kind, 
Forgive '.he tranfport of a martial mind. 
Racike w the fight, fecure of juft amcncfi ; 
The Gods that make, (hall keep the woi thy friends. 

He faid, and pafs'd where great Tydides lay. 
His fteeds and chariots wedg'd in firm array : 
(Th« warlike Sthenelus attends his fide) 420 

To wliom w itti ftem reproach the monarch cry*d ; 
Ofi fon of Tydeus ! (he, whofe ftrength could tame 
The boonding fteed, in arms a mighty name) 
Can'ft thoo, remote, the mingling hofts defcry, 
With hands unailive, and a carelefe eye ? 425 
Not thus thy fire the fieice encounter ifear'd ; 
Still firft in front the marchlefs prince appear'd ; 
What glorious toils, what wonders they recite, 
Who view'd him labouring through tbe ranks of 

fight f 
I faw ^jm once, when, gathering martial power, 

430 
A peaceful gueft, he faw Mycenae's tower ; 
Armies he alk'd, and armies had been given. 
Not we deny'd, but Jove forbade from heaven ; 
While dreadful comets glaring from afar 
Forewarn'd the horrours of the Theban war. 435 
Next, fent by Greece from where Aibpus flows, 
A fearlcfs envoy, ne approached the foe» ; 
Thebes' hoftile walls, unguarded and alone, 
Dauntlerfs he enters, and dengiands the throne. 
The tyrant feafting with his chiefs he found,^ 440 
And darM to combat all thofe chiefs around ; 
Dar'd and fubdued, before their haughty lord ; 
For Pallas ftrung his arm, and edg'd hrs fword. 
Stung with the ihame, within the winding way. 
To bar his palTage fifty warriours lay ; 445 

Two heroes led the fecret fqnadron on, 
Maeon the fierce, ^d hardy Lycophon ; 
Thofe fifty flaughter'd in the gloomy vale, 
He fpar'd but one to bear the dreadful talc. 
Such Tydeus was, and fuch his martial fire. 450, 
Gods ! how the fon degenerates from ' he fire ! 

No words the god-like Diomed return'd, 
But heard refpe6iful, and in fecret burn'd : 
Not fo fierce Capaneus' undaunted fon. 
Stern as liis fire, the boaftcr thus begun : 455 

What needs, 6 Monarch,- this invidious praife, 
Ourfelves to leffen, while our fires you raife ? 
Dare to be joft, Atrides ! and confefs 
Our valour equal, though our fury lefs. 
With fewer troops we flprm'd the Theban wall, 

460 
And happier faw, the fevenfold ci y fall. 
In impious a<5ls the guilty fathers oy'd ; 
The fons fubdu'd, for heaven was on their fide. 
Far more than heirs of a 'I our parents fame, 
Our i:lories darken their diminilh'd name. 465 

Tx) him Tydides thus : My friend, forbear, 
rupprefs thy paflion, and the king revere : 
Kis high concern may well excufe this rage, 
Whofe caufe we follow, and whofe war we wage ; 
His the firil praife, were IHon's towers o'erthrown, 
And, if we fail, the chief difgrace his own. 
Let him the Greeks to hardy toils excite, 
*Tis ours to labour in the glorious fight. 



He fpoke, and ardent on the trembling ground 
Sprung from his car j his ringing arms refound. 

475 

Dire was the clang, and dreadful fronrr afar. 

Of i-rm'd Tydides nilhing to the war. 
As when the winds, afoending by degi'ees, 
Firft move the whitening furface of the feas, 
The billows float in order to the Ibore, 4S0 

The wave behind rolls on the wave before ; 
Till, with th? growing (lorm, the deeps arife, 
Fbam o'er the rocks, and thunder to the (kies. 
So to the fight the thick battalions throng, 
Shields urg'd on £hields,,and men drove men along'. 
Sedate ai^ filent move the numerous bands ; 
Nor found, no whifper, but the chief ^s commandSy. 
Thoie only heard ; with awe the reft obey, 
As if foroe God had fnatch'd their voice away. 
Not fo the Trojans ; from their hoft afcends 499 
A general (hout that all the region rends. 
As when the fleecy flocks unnumber'd ftand 
In wealthy folds, and wa^t the milker's hand; 
The hollow vales inceflant bleating fills. 
The lambs reply from all the neighbouring hilSl : 

Such clamours rofe from various nations roun% 
Mix'd was the murmur, and confus'd thefouwL 
Each hoft now joins, and each a God infpires^ 
Thefe Mars incites, and thofe Minerva fires. ' *:^ 
Pale flight around, and dreadful Terrour reign ; 509 '^? 
And Difcord raging bathes the purple plain ; 
Difcord ! dire fifter of the flaughtering power. 
Small at hei- birth, but rifing every hour : :.. 

While fcarce the (kies her horrid head can boandy ,^ 
She fialks on earth, and fliakes the world around; ^ 

The nations bleed, where'er her fteps (he tnrns^ - ^^ 
The groan ftill deepens, and the combat bums. '" 

Now fliield with ihield, with helmet helmet ''] 
clos'd. 
To armour armour, lance to lance oppos''d, 
Hoft againft hoft with ftiadowy fquadrons drew,5io ^,^ 
The founding darts in iron tempefls flew, ' 

Victors dnd vanquifli'd join promifcuous cries. 
And fhrilling ftiouts and dying groans arife; 
Witii ftreaming blood the flippery fields are dy'd, I 
And flaughter'd heroes fwell th6 dreadful tide. 515 

As to. rents roll, increased by numerous riHs, 
With rage impetuous down their echoing hills ; 
Rufh to the vales, and, pour'd along the plain, " 
Roar through a thoufand channels to the main; 
The diftant ihepherd trembling hears the found : 

So mix both hofts, and fo their cries rebound. 

The bold Antilochus the flaughter led. 
The firft who ftnick a valiant Tro|jan dead : 
At great Echepolus the lance arrives ; 
Raz'd his high crcft, and through his helmet drives; 
Warm'd in the brain the brazen weapon lies. 
And ihades eternal fettle o'er his eyes. 
So fmlfts a tower, that long afTaults had ftood 
Of force and fire ; its walls befmear'd with blood. 
Him, the bold * leader of th' Abantian throng 53© 
Seiz'd to defpoil, and dragg'd the corpfe along : 

* Elphcnor. 
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: while he ftrovc to tiig th* inferted dart, 
skit's javelin reach'd the hero's heart, 
flank unguarded by liis ample fhieid, ^ 

nits the lance : he falls, and fpurns the Aeld ; 

535 
nerves, unbrac'd, fupport his limbs no more ; 

fool conies floating in a tide of gore. 

jans and Greeks now gather round the flain ; 

war renews, the warriours bleed again ; 

)*er their prey rapacious wolves engage, 540 

1 dies on man, and all is blood and rage. 

1 Uooming youth fair Simoifius fell, 

:b^ great Ajax to the Ihades of hell : 

* Simo'iffius, whom his mother bore, 

id die flocks on filver Simois' (hore ; 545 

nymph defcending from the hills of Ide, 

odL her parents on his flowery fide, 

1^ forth the babe, their common care and 

My 

thence from Simois nam'd the lovely boy. 

t was his date ! by dreadful Ajax flain* 550 

dls^ and renders all tlieir cares in vain 1 

Us a poplar, that in watery ground 

dhigh the head, with ftately branches crown*d, 

d by fome artiil with his fbinihg fled, 

iipe the circle 'Of the bending wheel) 555 

own it lies, tall, fmooth, and largely fpread, 

all its beauteous honours on its head ; 

left a fiibje<5t to the wind and rain, 

'corch*d by ifuns, it withers on the plain. 

pierc'd hy Ajax, Simoifius lies 560 

h'd on the fhore, and thus negledled dies. 

Ajax Antiphns his javelin threw ; 

ointed lance with erring fury flew, 

..eucus, lov'd by wife UlyfTes, flew. 

ops the corpfe of Simoifius flain, 565 

inks a breathlefs carcafe on the plain. 

aw Ulyflcs, and with grief enrag*d 

J w^here the foremofl of the foes engag'd ; 

1 with his ^pear, ha meditates the wound, 

to throw; but, cautious, look'd around. 570 

I Sit his fight the Trcgans backward drew, 

remhling heard tliejavelin as it flew. 

jf flood nigh, who from Abydos came, 

riam's ion, Democoon was Ins name ; 

reapon enter*d clofe above his ear, . 575 

hrough his temples glides tke wliiz^ing fpear ; 

piercing Ihricks the youth refigns his breatii, 

e-balls darken with the fhadcs of death ; 

Tous he falls ; his clanging arms refound ; 

lis broad buckler rings againft the ground. 

580 

:'d w ith affright the boldefl foes agppear ; 

^d-like He^or feems himfelf to fear ; 

he gave way, the refl tumultuous fled ; 

rreeks witli fhouts preOs on, and fpoil the 

ead : 
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nut Phoebus now from Ilion's towering height 585 
Shines forth reveal'd, and animates the fight.' 
Trojans, be bold, and force with force oppofe ; 
Your foaming fleeds urge headlong on the foes ! 
Nor are their bodies rocks, nor ribb'd with flteel ; 
Your weapons enter, and yo.ir ftrokes they feel. 

'590 
Have ye forgot what feemM your dread before ? 
The great, the fierce Achilles fights no more. 

Apollo thus from Ilion*s lofty towers 
Array 'd in terrors, rouzM the Trojan po-wers : 
While War's fierce Goddefs fires the Grecian foe, 

595 
And fhouts and thunders in the fields below. 

Then great Diores fell, by doom divine. 

In vain his valour, and illuilrious line. 

A broken rock the force of Pinis threw 

(Who from cold iEnus led the Thracian crew) ; 

600 
Full on his ankle dropt the pondero'.is flone, 
Burfl the flrong nerves, andcrafh'dthefolid bone. 
Supine he tumbles on the crimfon fands, 
Before his helfdefs friends and native bands. 
And fprcads for aid his unavailing hands. 605 
The foe rufh*d furious as he pants for breath. 
And through has navel drove the pointed death : 
His gufhing entrails fmok'd uix>n the ground, 
And the warm life came iffuing from the wound. 

His lance bold Thoas at the conqueror fent, ^ 10 
Deep in his breail above tlie pap it went. 
Amid the lungs was fix'd the winged wood, 
And quivering in his heaving bofom flood : 
Tin from the dying chief, approaching near, 
Th' i£tolian warriour tuggM his weiglity (pear : 

615 
Then fudden wav'd his flaming faiUchion round. 
And gafli'd liis belly with a gtiaftly wound, 
The corpfe now breatliiefs on the bloody plain. 
To fpoil his arms the vidlorjftrovc in vain j 
The Thraciaa bands againfl the vi6tor prefl ; 620 
A grove of lances glitter*d at his breafl. 
Stera Thoas, glaring with revengeful eyes, 
Ta fuUen fury flowly quits the prize. 
Thus fell two heroes ; one the pride of Thrace, 
And ene the leader of th* Epeian race : 615 

Death'*s faMe fhade at once o'ercaU their eyes. 
In duft the vanquifli'd, and the victor lies. 
With copious flaughter all the fields are red. 
And heap'd with growing mountains of the dead. 

Had ^me brave chief this martial fccne beheld, 
By Pallas guarded through the dreadful field ; 
Miglit dares be bid to turn their points away/ 
And fwords around him innocently play 5 
The war's whole art with wonder had he ietti, 
And counted heroes where he counted men. 635 

i'o fought each hoft with thirfl of gloi7 fir'd, 
And crowds on crowds triumpliantjy expir'd. 
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BOOK V. 



THI ARGUMENT, 



The A5ls of Dlomed, 

DIOMEDy ajfified by Pallas'^ performs wonders in this day^s battle. Pandarut v 
wounds him with an arrow-^ but the Goddefs cures Jjtm-, enables him to difcern '[ 
Gods from mortals^ and prohibits him from contending with any of the former^ ex^ ^ 
cepting f^eftus* Mneas joins Pandarus to oppofe him : Pandarus is killed^ and . 
Mneas in great danger^ but for the afftftance of Venus \ who^ as jhe is removing ■ 
her fon from the fight^ is wounded in the hand by Diomed, Apollo feconds her in ;, 
his refcucy and at length carries off Mneas to Troy^ inhere he is healed in the tem^ ■ 
pie of Pergamus, Mars rallies the Trojans, and affifts He^ior to make ajiand. ■ 
In the mean time Mneas is refiored to the field, and they overthrow fe^Mral of the 
Greeks ; among the reft TUpolemus is Jlain by Sarpedon, Jfuno and Minerva di^ . 
fcend to refiji Mars ; the latter incites Diomed to g^ againft that Qpd\ he Ufounds- ■ 

. him, and fends him groaning to heaven. 

Thefirjl battle continues through this book. The fcene is the fame as in the former^ 



BUT Pallas now Tydides^ foul infpires, 
Fills with her force, and warms witli all her 
fires, 
Above the Greeks his deathlefs fame to raife, 
And crown her hero with diftinguilh'd prai^. 
High on his Iielm celeAial ligl^tnings play, 5 

His beamy ftiicld emits a living ray ; 
Th' unweary'd blaze inceflant ftream.s fupplics, 
Lfke the red ftar tliat fires th' autumnal Qcies, 
When frelh he rears his radiant orb to fight, 
And^ bath'd in Ocean, (hoots a keener light, xo 
Such criories Pallns on the chief bellow'd, 
?uch, from his arms, the fierce effulgence flow*<J: 
pnward fhe drives him, furious to eijj^age^^ 
Where the fight burns, and where the thickek ra^e. 
The fons of Dares firll the combat fought, 15 
A wealthy pricit, but rich without a fault ; 
\n Vulcan's fane liie father's days were ied^ 
The fons to toils of glorious battle bred ; 
Thefc fingled from thtrir troops the fight maintain, 
Thcfy from th?ir fteeds', Tydides on tlie plain. 2.0 
Fierce for renown the brother chiefs draw near, 
And firll bold Phegeus cnfts his founding fpear, 
WJ^icii n'cr tliewarriour'sflioulder took itscourfe. 
And ij^efit in empt}'- air its erring force. 



Not fo, Tydides, flew thy lance in vain, 25 

But pierc'd |)i$ breaft, and ilretch'd him on the 

plain. 
Seiz'd with unufual fear, Idacus fled. 
Left the rich chariot, and his brother dead. 
And, had not Vulcan lent celeftial aid. 
He too had funk to. death's eternal ihade ; 30 
But in a fmoky cloud the God of fire 
Prefer v'<l the fon, in pity to the fire. 
The flceJs and chariot, to the navy led, 
Encreas'd the fpoils of ga'lant Diomed. 

Struck with amaze and fharae, the Trojan crew, 

'35 

Or flam, or fled, the fons of Dares view ; '^ 

When by the blood-ftain'd hand Minerva prefk 
The Gt)d oF battle^, and this fpeech addreft : 

Stern power of war ' by whom the mightv fall. 
Who bathe in blood, and ihake the lofty wall! 40 
Let the brave chiefs their glorioi:s toils divide; 
And whofe the conqueil mighty Jove decide: 
While we from interdidlcd fields retire. 
Nor tempt the wrath of heaven's avenging Sire. 

Her words allay'3 th* impetuous warriour's 
heat, 45 

The God of arms and Martial Maid retreat; 
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Jlfflnov*d from fight, on Xanthus' floWeiy bounds 
They fat, and liftened to the dying founds. 

Meantime the Greeks the Trojan race purfue. 
And fome bold chieftain every leader flew : 50 
Firft Odius falls, and bites tlie bloody fand, 
His death ennobled by Atrides* hand ; 
As he to flight his wheeling car addreft, 
The fpecdy javelin drove from back, to breaft. 
In duft the mighty Halizonian lay, ^5 

His arms refound, the fpirit wings its way. 

Thy fate was next, O Phaeftus ! doom*d to feel 
The great Idonyeneus* portended Heel ; 
Whom Borus fent (his fon, and only joyj 
From fruitful Tame to the fields of Troy. 60 
The Cretan javelin reachM him from afar, 
And pierc*d his ftioulder as he mounts his car j 
Back from the car he tumbles to the ground, 
And everlafling fhades his eyes furround. 

Thendy'dScamandrius, expert in the chace, 65 
In wo6ds and wilds to wound^e favage race ; 
Diana taught him aU her fylvan arts. 
To bend the bow, and" aim unerring darts : 
Alt vainly here Diana*s arts he tries. 
The fetal lance af refts him as he flies ; 70 

ftom Menelai^s arm the weapon fent, * 
Through bis broad back and heaving bofom went : 
Down finks tlie warriour with a thundering found. 
His brazen armour rings againft the ground. 

Next artful Phereclus untimely fell ; 75 

Bold Marion fent him to the realms of hell. 
Thy father's fl^ill, O Phereclus, was thine, 
The graceful fabrick and the fair defign ; 
For, loy*d by Pallas, Pallas did impart 
To him the (hipwright]s and the builder'? art. 80 
Beneath his hand the fleet of P^ris rofe. 
The fatal caufe of all his country's woes ; 
.Bot he, the myflick will of Heaven unknown, 
Nor ftw his country's peril, nor his own. 
The haplefs artifl, while confus'd he fled, 85 
The fpear of Merion mingled with the dead. 
Through his right hip with forceful fuiy caft. 
Between the bladder and the bone it pafl : 
P^e on his knees he faUs with fruitlefs cries, 
And death in.lafting flumber feals his eyes. 90 

From Meges' force the fwift Pedgpus fled, 
Antcnor's oflfepring from a foreign bed, 
Whofe generous fpoufe, Theano, heavenly fair, 
Nars'd the young ftranger with a mother's care. 
How vain thofe cares ! when Meges in tl^e rear 

Fall in his nape infix'd the fatal fpear ! 

Swift through his crackling jaws the weapon glides. 

And the cold tongue the grinning teeth divides. 

Then dy'd Hypfenor, generous and divine. 
Sprang from the brave Dolopian's mighty line, 100 
Who near ador'd Scamander made abode, 
I*»"ieft of the ftream, and honour'd as a God. 
On him, amidft the flying numbers found, 
Korypylus inflidh a deadly wound ; 
On his broad flioulders fell the forceful brand, 

105 
Then glancing downward lopp'd his holy hand, 
^ichftain'dwith facred blood the blulhing 

fand. 
^^own funk the prleft ; the purple hand of death 
Ck'd bis dim eye, an(jl fate fiippr^fs'c^ his bj^^^tE^ I 



Thus toil'd the chiefs, in different parts engaged. 
In every quarter fierce Tydides rag'd. 
Amid the Gree.;, amid the Trojan train. 
Rapt through the ranks, he thunders o'er the 

plain ; 
Now here, now there, he darts from place to place. 
Pours on the rear, or lightens in their face. 115 
Thus from high hilk the torrents fwift and flrong 
Deluge whole fields, and fweep the trees along. 
Through ruin'd moles the rufhingwave refounds, 
O'erwhelrrs thebridge, and burfts the lofty bounds. 
The yellow harvefls of the ripen'd year, 120 
And flatted vineyards, one fad waflc appear ! 
While Jove defcends in fluicy fheets of rain. 
And all the labours of mankind are vain. 

So rag'd Tydides, boundlefs in his ire. 
Drove armies back, and made all Troy retire. 125 
With grief the ♦ leader of theXycian band 
Saw the wide wafte of his deftruclive hand : 
His bended bow againil the chief he drew ; 
Swift to the mark the thirfty arrow flew, 
Whofe forky point the hollow breafl-plate tore, 

130 
Deep in his fhoulder pierc'd, and drank his gore : 
The rufhing flream his brazen armour dy'd, 
While the proud archer thus exulting cry'd: 

Hither, ye Trojans, hither drive your fleeds ! 
Lo ! by our hand the braveft Grecian bleeds. 135 
Not long the dreadful dart he can fuftain ; 
Or Phoebus urg'd me to thefe fields in vain. 

So fpoke (jie, boaflful ; but the winged dart 
Stopt ihoit of life, and mock'd the ihooter's art. 
The wounded chief, behind his car retir'd, 140 
The helping hand of Sthenelus requir'd j 
Swift from his feat he leap'd upon the ground, 
And tugg"*d the weapon iiom the gufhing wound; 
When thus the king his guardian power addreft, 
The purple current wandering o'er his veft: 145 

O progeny of Jove ! unconquer'd maid ! 
If e'er my god-like Sire deferv'd thy ^d. 
If e'er I felt thee in tlie fighting field, 
Now, Goddcfs, now thy facred fuccour yield. 
Oh give my lance to reach the Trojan knight, 150 
Whofe arrow wounds the chief thou guard'ft ia 

fight ; 
And lay the boafler groveling on the fliore. 
That vaunts thefe eyes Ihall view the light no more* 

Thus pray'd Tydides, and Minerva heard ; 
His nerves confirm'd, his languid fpirits chear'd. 

He feels each limb with wonted vigour light ; 
His beating bofom claims the promis'd fight. 
Be bold (fhe cry'd), in every combat fhine,' 
War be thy province, thy protection njine j 
Rulh to the fight, and every foe controul 5 160 
Wake each paternal virtue In thy foul : 
Strength fwells thy boiling breail, infus'd by mc^ 
And all thy god-like father breathes in thee ! 
Yet more, from mortal mifts I purge tliy eyes, 
And fet to view the warring Deities. 165 

Thefe fee thou (hun, through all th* embattled 

plain. 
Nor raihly ftrive wliere human force is vain. 
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If Venus mingle in the martial band. 

Her Ihalt thou wound : fo Pallas gives command. 

With th »t, the blue-ey'd virgin wing'd her flight j 
The hero rulh'd impetuous to the figlit ; 
With tenfold ardour now invailes tlie plain, 
Wild with delay, and more enrag'd by pain. 
As on the fleecy flocks, when hunger calls, 
Amidft the field a brindled lion falls ; 175 

If chance fomc Ihepherd wirh a diftant dart 
The favage wound, he rouzes at the fmart, 
He foams, he roars ; the Ihepherd dares not ftay. 
But trembling le?ves the fcattering flocks a prey ; 
Heaps fall on heaps ; Ive bathes with blood the 

ground. 
Then leaps vid^orious o'er the lofty mound. 
Not with Ids fury flern Tjdides flew ; 
And iwo brave leaders at an inflant flew : 
Aftynous breathlefs fell, and by his flde 
His people's paltor, good Hypenor, dy'd; 185 
Aflynoiis* breaft the deadly lance receives, 
Hypcnor's flioulder his broad faulchion cleaves. 
Thofc flain he left ; and fprung with noble rage 
Abas arid Polyulus to engage ; 
Sons of Eurydamas, who, wife <in4 old, 190 

Could fates forefee, and myftic dreams unfold ; 
The youtlis return'd not from the doubtful plain. 
And the fad father try'd his arts in vain ; 
Ko myftic dream could make their fates appear, 
Though now determin'd by Tvdides' fpear. 195 

Youn^ Xanthus next, and Thoon felt his rage ; 
The joy and hope of Phaenops' feeble rgc ; 
Vaft was hi« wealth, and thefe the only heirs 
Of all his labours, and a life of cares. 
Cold death o'ertakcs them in their blooming years, 

200 
And leaves the father unavailing tears : 
To ftrangers now defccnds his wealthy llore, 
The race forgotten, and the name no more. 

Two fons of I'riam in one chariot ride 
Glittering in arms, and combat fide by fide. 205 
As wJien the lordly lion feeks his food 
Where grazing heifers range the lonely wood, 
lie leaps amidft them with a furious bound, 
Bends their ftrong necks, and tears them t ) the 

ground: 
So from their feats the brother chiefs are torn, 210 
The *r fteeds and chariot to the navy borne. 

With deep concern divine i^nca^ view'd 
The foe prevailing, and his friends purfued, 
Thrrugh the thick ftorm of finging fpeai she flies. 
Exploring Pandarus with carelul eyes, 215 

At length he found Lycaon's mighty fon ; 
To whom the chief of Venus* race begun : 

Where, Pandarus, are ail thy honours now, 
Thy winged arrows and unerring bow, 
Tiiy maichlefs flcill, thy yet unrivallM fame, 2 20 
And !)oaftcd glory of the Lycian name ? 
Oh pierce that mortal : if we mortal call 
7' hat wondrous force by which whole armies fall ; 
Or God incens'd, who quits the diftant fkies 
To ponilh Troy for flighted facrificej 225 

( Which, oh, avert from our unhappy ftate ! 
For what fo dreadful as ceieftia' 1 ate :) 
Whoe'er he be, propitiate Jove wiih prayer ; 
If man dcftroy ; if God, intreat to fpaie. 



To him the Lycian : Whom your eyes behoidy 

230 

If right I judge, is Diomed the bold ! 
Such couriers whirl him o*er the dufty field. 
So towers his helmet, and (o flames his fhield. 
If 'tis a God, he wears that chief's difgulfe ; 
Or if that chief, fome guardian of the flcies 235 
InvolvM in clouds, prote^s him in the fray. 
And turns unfeen the fruftrate dart away. 
J wing'd an arrovr, which not idly fell. 
The flroke bad fix'd him> to the gates of hell : 
And, but fome God, fome angry God withftands, 

240 
His fate was due to thefe unerring hands. 
SkillM in the bow, on foot I fought the war. 
Nor joinM fwift horfes to the rapid car. 
Ten polifliM chariots I poflefg'd at home. 
And ftill they grace Lycaon^s princely dome : 245 
There vcird in fpacious coverlets they ftand } 
And twice ten couriers wait their lord's command. 
The good old warriour bid me tnift to thefe, 
When firft for Troy I failM the (acred fcas ; 
In fields aloft the whirling car to guide, 250 

And through the ranks of death triumphant ride : 
But vain wjth youth, and yet to thrift inclin'd, 
I heard his councils with unheedfiil mind. 
And thought the fteeds (your large fupplies un- 
known) 
Might fail of forage in the ftraiten'd town : 255 
So took my bow and pointed darts in liand. 
And left the chariots in my native land. 

Too late, O friend ! my raflmefs I deplore } 
Thefe fliafts, once fatal, carry death no more. 
Tydeus* and Atreus* fons their points have found. 

And undiflembled gore purfued the wound. 

In vain they bled : this unavailing bow 

Serves, not to flaughter, but provoke the foe.* 

In evil hour thefe bended horns I ftrung, 

i». nd feiz'd the quiver where it idly hung. 265 

Curs'd be the fate that fcnt me to the field 

Without a warriour*s arms, the fpear and (hield $ 

If e'er witii life I quit the Trojan plain, * 

If e*er I fee my fpoufe and fire again, 

ThM boWf unfaithful to my glorious aims, 270 

Broke by my hand, (haU feed the blazing flanoes. 

To whom the leader of the Dardan race : 
Be calm, nor Phoebus' honour'd gift difgrace. 
Th:; diilant dart be praisM, though here we need 
The ruftiing chariot, and the bounding ftced. 275 
Againft yon hero let us bend our courfe, 
And hand to hand, encounter force with force. 
Now mount my feat, and from the chariot's height 
Obferve my father's fteeds, renown*d in fight, 
Pra<5lis'd alike to turn, to ftop, to chace, 280 

Tc^dare the fhock, or urge the rapid race : 
Secure with thefe, through fighting fields we go ; 
Or fafe to Troy, if Jove aflift the foe. 
Hafte, ftize the whip, and fnatch the guiding 

rein : 
The warriour's fury let this arm fuftain ; 285 

Or, if to combat thy holi heait iucl.ne, 
Take thou the fpear, the chariot's care be mine. 

O prince ! f Lycaon's valiant fon reply'd) 
As thine the fteeds, be thine the talk to guide. 
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tbartts, pra<5lis'd to their lord's command, 

290 
fl bear the rein, and anfwer to thy hand, 
if, uahappy, we defert the fight, 
' voice alone can animate their flight: 
fliall our fates be number*d with the dead, 
Itbefe, the victor's prize, in triumph led. 

295 
Be be Che guidance then : with fpear and 
fliield 

df will charge this terrour of the field. 
Dd DOW both heroes mount the glittering 

car ; 
bounding courfers rulh amidfl the war. 
ir fierce approach bold Sthenelus efpyM, 300 
)thuSy alarm'dy to great Tydides cri'd : 
firiend ! two chiefis^of force immenfe I fee, 
diiil they coaas, and bend their rage on 
thee : 

in brave heir of bold Lycaon's line, 
great JEneas, fprung from race divine ! 

305 
tgh is i^ven to fame. Afcend thy car ; 

fxwe a life, the bulwark of our war. 

this the hero caft a gloomy look, 

I on the chief with fcorn ; and thus h^ 

poke : 

! doll thoo bid to ihun tlie coming fight ? 

310 
'ould*il thou move tobafe, inglorious flight? 
r, 'ds not honeft in my foul to fear, 
irat Tydides bom to tremble here. 

the cumbrous chariot*s (low advance, 
he long diftance of tlie flying lance ; 315 
rhile niy nerves arc flrong, my force en- 
irc, 

front the foe, and emulate my fire. 
lall yon Heeds that fierce to fight convey 

threatening heroes, bear them both away ; 
hie£ at leaft beneath this arm fhall die ; 320 
Jas cellf me, and forbids to fly. 

(he dooms, and if no God withiland, 

M>ch Ihall fa 1 by one vidlorious hand ; 

heed my words : my horfes here detain, 

to the chariot by the ftraiten'd rein ; 325 

to JBncm* empty feat proceed, 

cize Che courfers of aetherial breed : 

ace €^ thoie, wlilch once the thundering 

kxl 

viih'd Ganymede on Tros beflowM, 

eft chat e'er on earth*s broad furface run, 

330 
th die rifing or the fetting fun. 

: great Anchifes flolc a breed, unknown 

>rtal mares, from fierce Laomedon ; 

>f this race his ample Italls contain, 

wo craniport .£neas o'er the plain. 335 

, were the rich immortal prize our own, 

igh Che wide world (hould make our gldry 

js w^hile they fpoke the foe came furious 

on, 
\trti Lycaon's warlike race begun : 
nee, thou art met. Though late in vain af- 

fail'd, 
pear may enter where tlie arrow faird. 



He fa id, thenihook the ponderous lance, and' 
flung; 
On his broad fliield the founding weapon runrj, 
Picrc'd the tough orb, and in his cuirafs hung 
He bleeds ! the pride of Greece I (the boafler 

cries) 
Our triumph now the mighty warriour lies ! 
Miflaken vaunter ! Diomed rcpljr'd ; 
Thy dart has err'd, and now my fpear be tryM : 
Ye 'fcape not both ; one, headlong from his car, 
With hoflile blood fhall glut the God of war. 3(50 

He fpoke, and rifing hurl'd his forceful dart. 
Which, driven by Pallas, pierc'd a vital part ; 
Full in his face it enter'd, and betwixt 
The nofe and eye-ball the proud L'ycian fixt ; . 
Crafh'd all his jaws, and cleft the tongue within. 

Till the bright point look'd out beneath the chin. 
Headlong he falls, his helmet knocks the ground ; 
Earth groans beneath him, and his arms lefoimd; 
The ilarting courfers tremble with affright ; 
The foul indignant feeks the realms of night. 360 

To guard his flaughter'd friend, TBneas flies, 
His fpear extending where the carcafe lies ;' 
Watchful he wheels, protects it every way, 
As the grim lion flalks around his prey. 
0*er the fall'n trunk his ample fhield difplay*d, 

365 
He hides the hero with the mighty fhade. 

And threats aloud : the Greeks with longing eycsi 

Behold at diflance, but forbear tlie prize. 

Then fierce Tydides ftoops ; and from tlie field5^, 

Heav'd with vaft force, a rocky fragment wields. 

Not two flrong men th* enormous weight could 

raife. 
Such men as live in riiefe degenerate days. 
He fwung it round ; and gathei'ing ilrengtli to 

throw, . 
Difcharg'd the ponderous ruin at the foe. 
Wl^ere to the hip th' inferted thigh unites, 3 7 1; 
Full on tlie bone the pointed marble lights ; 
Through both the tendons broke tlie rugged flonc, 
Andllripp'd the fkin, and crack*dthe folid bone^ 
Sunk on his knees, and llaggering with the pains. 
His falling bulk his bended arm fuftains ; • 3S0 
Loft in a dizzy mift the warriour lies ; * 
A fudden cloud comes fwimming o'er his eyes. 
There the brave chief who mighty numbei-sf wayM, 
Opprefs'd had funk to death's eternal fhade ; 
But heawnly Venus, mindful of the love 385 

She bore Anchifes in th* Idaean grove, 
His danger views with anguilh anddefpair, 
And guards her offspring with a mother's care. 
About hermuch-lov'd fon her amis fhe thro'vs. 
Her arms wliofe whitcncfs match the fallinj 

fnows. 
Screen'd from the foe beliind her Ihining veil. 
The fwonls wave harmlefs, and the javelins fa'l : 
Safe through the rufhing horfe, and feathorM 

flight 
Of founding fhafts, fhe bears him^rom the fight. 

Nor Sthenelus, with unainilingl'iands, 3.>? 

Rcmain'd unhcedful of his lord's commands : 
His panting fleeds, remov'd fi om our the war, • 
He fix'd with itraiten'd traces to the car. 
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Nextnifhing to theDardan fpoil, detains 

The heavenly courfei-s with the flowing manes : 

400 
Thefe, in proud triumph to the fleet convey'd, 
No longer now a Trojan lordobey'd, 
That charge to bold Deipylus he gave, 
(Whom moft he lov*d, as brave men love the 

brave) 
Thenmountingonhiscar, refum*d the rein, 41 j; 
And followed where Tydides fwept the plain. 

Meanwhile (his conquellraviftiM from his eyes) 
The raging chief in chace of Venus flies : 
No Goddefs (he commiflion'd to the field, 
Like Pallas dreadful with her fable ihield, 410 
Or fierce Bellofta thundering at the wall, 
While flames afcend, and mighty ruins fall ; 
He knewfoft combats fuit the tender dame, 
New to the field, and flill a foe to fame. 
Through breaking ranks his furious codrfe he 

bends, 
And at the Goddefs his broad lance extends ; 
Through her bright veil the daring weapon drove, 
Th* ambrofial veil, which all the Graces wove j 
Her fnowy hand the razing fteel profan'd. 
And the tranfparent Ikin with* crimfon ftain'd, 

4A0 
JFrom the clear vein a ftream immortal flow'd, 
Such ftream as iflues from a wounded God; 
Pure emanation ! uncorrupted flood ; ' 

Unlike our grofs, difeas'd, terreftrial blood : 
(For not the bread of man their life fuftains, 4*5 
Nor wine's inflaming juice fupplies their veins.) 
With tender ftirieks the Goddefs fill'd the place, 
And dropp'd her offspring from her weak eih- 

brace. 
Him Phcebus took : he eaft a cloud around 
The fainting chief, and wards the mortal wound. 

430 
Then with a voice that ihook the vaulted Ikies, 

The king infults the Goddefs as flie flies. 

Ill witli Jove's daughter bloody fights agree. 

The field of combat is no fcene for thee : 

Go, let thy own foft fex employ thy care, 435 

Go, lull the coward, or delude the fair. 

Taught by this ftroke, renounce the war's alarms. 

And learn to tremble at the name of arms, 

Tydides thus ; The Goddefs feiz'd with dread, 

Confus'd, diftradled, from the coiifli<5l fled, 440 

To aid her, fwift the winged Iris flew, 

Wrapt in a miit above the warring crew*. 

The Queen of Love with faded charms flie found, 

Pale was her check, and livid look'd the wound. 

To Mars, who fat remote, they bent their way, 

445 
Far on the left, with clouds involv'd he lay j 

fiefidehim ftoodhis lance, diftain'd withgore^ 

And, rein'd with gold, iiia foaming fteeds b6. 

fore. 
Low at his knes, fhe begg'd, with fti'eaming 

eyes, 
Her brother's car, to mount the diftant flcies, 4_jo 
And fliew'd the wound by fierce Tydides given, 
A mortal man who dares encounter Heaven, 
•tern Mars attentive hears the queen complain, 
-And to her hand commits tlie golden reiui 



She mounts the feat, opprefs'd with fiient wo< 

4i 
Driven by the Goddefs of the painted bow. 

The lafh refounds, the rapid chariot flies. 

And in a moment fcales the lofty Ikies : 

There ftopp'd the car, and there the courfer 

ftood. 

Fed by fair Iris with ambrofial food. 46c 

Before her mother. Love's bright Queen appears 

O'erwhelm'd with atjguilh, anddiffblv'd inteai-s 

She rais'd her in her arms, beheld her bleed. 

And aflc'd, what God had wrought tliis guiltj 

deed? 

Then Ihe : This infult from no God I founcL 

46^ 
An impious mortal gave the daring wound ! 
Behold the deed of haughty Diomed ! 
*Twas in the fon's defence the mother bled. 
The war with Troy no more the Grecians wage. 
But with the Gods (th' immortal Gods) engage. 

47c 

Dione tlien: Thy wrongs with patience bear. 
And (hare thofe gifts inferior powei'smuft (hare: 
Unnumbcr'd woes mankind from us fuftain, 
And men with woes afifli<ft the Gods again. 
The mighty Mars in mortal fetters bound, 475 
And lodg'd in brazen dungeons under ground, 
Full thirteen moons imprifon'd roar'd in vain ; 
Otus and Ephialtes held the chain : 
Perhaps had perifli'd ; had not Hermes* care 
Reftor'd the groaning God to upper air. 48< 

Great Juno's felf has borne her weight of pain, 
Th' imperial partner of the heavenly reign ; 
Amphitryon's fon infix'd the deadly dart, 
And fiird with anguifli her immortal heart. 
Ev'n hell's grim king Alcides* power confefs'd 

4^i 
The fhaft found entrance in his iron breait ; 

To Jove's high palace for a cure he fled, 

Pierc'd in his own dominions of the dead ; 

Where Paeon, fprinkling heavenly balm around 

AITuag'd the glowing pang«, and clos'd the wound 

49< 
Rafh, impious man ! to ilain the bleft abodes, 

And drench his arrows in the blood of Gods ! 

But thou (though Pallas urg'd thy frantic deed] 
Whofe fpear ill-fated makes a Goddefe bleed. 
Know thou, whoe'er with heavenly power con- 
tends, 
Short is his date, and foon his glory ends ; 
From fields of death when late he fliall retire, 
No infant on his knees ftiall call him Sire, 
Strong as thou art, fome God may yet be founds 
To ftretch tliee pale and gafping on the ground ; 

5« 
Thy diftant wife, iEgiale the fair. 

Starting from fleep with a diftra^ed air, 

Shall rouze thy flaves, and her loft lord deplore. 

The brave, the great, the glorious, now no more! 

This faid, Ihe wip'd from Venus' woundec 
palm 50* 

The facred ichor, and infus'd tl:s balm. 
Juno and Pallas with a fmile furvey'd, 
And thus to Jove began the blue-ey'd Maid ; 

Permit thy ilaughter, gracious Jove ! to tell 
How this raifchance the Cyprian Queen befell 

511 
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As late fhc'try'a with pafliori to inflame 
The tender bofom of a Grecian dame, 
, Allnr'd the fair with moving thodghrs of joy, 
To quit her country for fomc youth of Troy ; 
The dafping zone, with golden buckles bound, 

Raz'd her foft hand with this lamented woimd. 
' The Sire of Gods and men fuperior fmil'd, 
And, calling Venus, thus addreft his child : 
Notthefe, O daughter, are thy proper cares ! 
Thee milder arts befit, and fofter wai-s j 520 

Sweet fmiles are thine, and kind endearing 

charms, 
To Mats and Pallas leave the deeds of arms. 

Thus they in heaven: while on the plain below 
The fiet-ce Tydides charg'd his Dardan foe, 
FlufliM with celeilial blood purfu'd his way, 525 
And fearlefs dar'd the threatening God of day j 
Already in his hopes he faw him kiird. 
Through fcreen'd behind Apollo's mighty fhield. 
Thrice raftiing furious, at the chief he ftrook ; 
Hii blazing buckler thrice Apollo fliook : 530 
He ti:i'd the fourth : when, breaking from the 

cloud, 
A more than mortal voice was heard aloud : 

fon of Tydcus, ceafe ! be wife and fee 
How vaft the difference of the Gods and tliee • 
Diftance immenfe ! between 'tlie powers that 
. Ihine 1 535 

Above, eternal, deatlilefs, and divine, 
And mortal man ! a wretch of humble birth, 
A fliort-liv'd reptile in the dull of earth. 

So {poke the God who darts celeflial fires ; 
Heilreads his fuiy, and fome ileps retires. 540 
Then Pha-jus bore the chief of Venus' race 
To Troy's high fane, and to his holy place ; 
I<aV>oa there and Phoebe heal'd the wound, 
With vigour arm*d him, and with glory crown* d. 
This dope, the patron of the filver bow 545 

A^phantom rais'd, the fame in ihape and fhow 
With great ^neas ; fuch the form he bore. 
And fiich in figlij; the radian: arms he wore. 
Around the fpe<$tre bloody wars are wag'd. 
And Greece and Troy v, ith clalhing ihields en- 

gag'd. 
Meantime on Ilion*s tower Apollo flood, 
And, calling Mars, thus urg'd the raging God. 

Stern power of arms, by whom die mighty fall ; 
Who hsi\h*£t in blood, and ihak'ft th' embattled 

wall, 
Wt in thy wrath ! to hell's abhorr'd abodes 555 
Difpach yon Greek, and vindicate the Gods. 
Fii-ft fofy Venus felt his bnital rage ; 
Me next he charg'd, and dares all heav'n en- 
r gage: 
The wretch would brave high heaven's immortal 

Siro, . 
Histriple thunder, and his bolts of fire. 560 

The God of battle iffues on the plain. 
Stirs all the ranks, and fires the Trojan train ; 
In form like Acamas, the Thracian guide, 
Enrag'd to Troy's retiring chiefs he cry'd : 

How long, ye fons of Priam ! will ye fly, 565 
And unreveng'd fee Priam's people die ? 
Vol. VI. 



Still unrefifteii (hall the foe deflroy, 
And llretch thefl-xur^htcr ^o tlie j^ates of Troy ? 
Lo brave ^?ineas finks bencith his wound, 
Not god-like He<5lor more in arms renown'd ; 570 
Hafte all, and take the generou> warrior's part. 
He faid ; new courage fwell'd each hero's lieart. 
Sarpedon firft his ardent foul expref^'d, 
And, turn'd to Heclor, thefe bold words ad- 
drefs'd : 
Say, chief, is all thy ancient vp.lour loft? 575 
Where are thy threats, and where thy gloi ious 

boaft, 
That propt alone by Priam's race fhoiild fland 
Troy's facred walls, nor need a foreign hand ? 
Now, now thy countrv calls l\er wanted friends, 
And the proud vaunt in jnft derifion ends. ^io 
Remote they ftand, while alien troops engage, 
Like trembling hounds before the lion's rage. 
Far diftant hence I held my wide command, 
Where foaming Xahthus laves theLycian land. 
With ample wealth (the wi(h of mortals) blefl, 

A beauteous wife, and infant at her b'-eaft ; 
With thofe I left whatever dear could be : 
Greece, if (he conquers, nothing wins ficim me : 
Yet fi''ft in fight my Lycian bands I che ir, 
,\nd long to meet this mighty. man ye fear; 590 
\VIiile Hedlor idle (lands, nor bids the brave 
Their wives, their infants, and their altars fave. 
Hafte, warriour, hafte ! preferve thy threaten 'd 

ftate ; 
Or one vaft burft of all-involving fate 
Full o'er your towers (h 11 fall, and fweep away 

595 
Sons, fires, and wives, an undiftinguifh'd prey. 

Roufe all thy Trojans, urge thy aids to fight ; 
Thefe claim thy thoughts by day, thy watch by 

night : j^ 
With force mceflTant the brave Greeks oppofe ; 
Such cares thy friends defence, and fuch thy foes. 

600 
Stung to the heart the generous Heclor hears. 
But juft reproof with decent filence bears. 
From his proud car the jMnce impetuous fprings, 
On earth he leaps ; his brazen armour rings. 
Two (hining fpears are brandi(h'd in his hands j 

605 
Thus arm'd, he animates his drooping bands. 
Revives their ardour, turns their Itcps from (light. 
And wakes anew the dying flames of fight. 
They turn, they ftand, the Greeks their fuiT dare, 
Condenfe their powers, and wait the gro'»\ ing 
war. 616 

. As when, on Ceres' facred floor, the fwain 
Spreads the wide fan to clear the golden grain. 
And the light chaff, befoire the breezes borne, 
Afcends in clouds from off the heapy corn ; 
The grey duft, rifing with colle(5ted winds, 615 
Drives o'er the barn, and whitens all the hinds : 
So white with duft the Grecian hoft ap->ears. 
From trampling fteeds, and thundering chario- 
teers; • 
The dulky clouds from labour'd earth arife, 
And roll in fmoking volumes to the Ikies. €20 
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Mars hovers o'er thera with his fable (hield, 
And adds new horrours to the darken'd field: 
Pleas'd with his charge, and ardent to fulfil. 
In Troy's defence, Apollo's heavenly will : 
Soon as from fight the blue-ey'd Maid retires, 625 
Each T.ojan bofom with new warmth he fires. 
And now the God, from forth his facred fane> 
Produc'd -.^neas to the fhouting train; 
Alive, iinharm'd, withal' his peers around, 
Ere^ he flood, and vigorous from his wound: 630 
Env-juiries none they made ; the dreadful day 
No paufe of wtirds admits, no dull delay ; 
Fierce difcord forms, Apollo loud exclaims, 
Fame calls. Mars thunders, and the field^s in 
flames, 

Stern Diomed with either A}ax ftood, 635 

And great Ulyfles, bath'd in hoftile blood. 
Embodied clofe, the labouring Grecian train 
The ficreeft ftiock of charging hofls fuftain. 
UnmovM and filent, the whole war they wait. 
Serenely dreadful, and as fix'd as fate. 640 

So when th* embattled clouds in dark array, 
Along the fkies their gloomy lines difplay ; 
When now thenartii his boifterous rage has fpeixt, 
And peaceful flceps the liquid element : 
The low-hung vapours motionlefs and ftill, 645 
Reft on the fummits of the ihaded hill • 
Till the mafs fcatters as the winds arife, 
Difpers'd and broken through the nifRed fkies. 

Kor was the general wanting to hts train. 
From troop to troop he toils through all the plain. 

650 
Ye Greeks, be men ! the charge of battle bear ; 
Your brave aflfociates and yourfelves revere ! 
Let glorious a6ls more glorious adis infpire, 
And catch from breaft to breaffc the noble fire f 
On valour's fide the odds of combat lie, • 655 

The brave live glorious, or lamente^Ldie ; 
The wretch who trembles in the field of (ame, 
Meets death, and, worfe than death, eternal ihame. 

Thefe words he feconds with his flying, lance. 
To meet whole point was flrong Deicc»ri's chance, 

660 
-Eneas' friend, and in hit native place 
Honour'd and lov'd like Priam's royal race : 
long had he fought the foremoft in the field, 
But now the monarch's lance tranfpierc'd his 

fhield: 
iTis fhield too weak the furious dart to flay, 665 
Through his broad belt the weapon forc'd its way : 
The gnzly wound difmifs'd his foul to hell, 

^ His arms around him rattled as he fell. 
The fierce .Eneas, brandifhing his blade, 
Jn dufl Orfilochus and Chrethon laid, 670 

Whofe fire Diocleus, wealthy, brave, and great, 
hi well-built Pherac held hrs lofty feat : 
Sprung from Alpheiis plenteous flream ! tliat yields 
Increafe of harvefl to thePylian fields. 
He got Orfilochus, EHocleus he, 675 

And thefe defcended in the thii d degree. 
Too earlv expert in the martial toil, 
In fable fhips they left their natii^ foil, 
T' avenge Atrides : now untimely flain. 
They fell with glory on the Phiygian plain. 68^0 
So two young mountain lions, nurs'd with blood, 

' I« deep recefles of the gkxutiy wood^ 



Rufli fearlsfs to the plains, ^id unconCrDQr<i 
Depopulate the flails, and wafle the fold ; 
TiU piercMat diflance from their native den^ ^$ 
0'erpower*d they (all beneath the force of men. 
Proflratc on earth their beauteous bodies \2j, 
Like mountain firs, as tall and ftraight as they. 
Great Menelaus views with pitying eyes, 
Lifts his bright lance, and at the vidior flies ;, 690 
Mars urg'd him on ; yet, rutlUefs in his hate^ 
The God but iirgMhun to provoke hi» fate. 
He thus advancing, Neflor's valiant foa 
Shakes for his danger, and negle6ls his own ; 
Struck with the thought, fhouid Helen's lord b« 

flain. 
And all his country's glorioualabours vain* 
Already met tlie threatening heroes Hand ; 
The fpears already tremble in their liand : 
In rufh'd Antilochus, his aid to bring, 
And bailor conquer by the Spartan king^, ' 900 
Thefe feeti, the -Dardan backwai-d turn*d jm 

coarfe. 
Brave as he was, and fhunfd entqvasA force^ 
The breathlefs bodies to the Greeks diey drew. 
Then mix in combat, and their toils renew. 
Firfl Pylacmenes, great in battle, bled, 705 

Who iheath'd hi brafs the Paphlagonians led. 
Atrides mark'd him where fublime he ftood ; 
Fix'd in his throat, the javelin drank his blood. 
The faithful Mydon, as he tnrn'd from %bt 
His flying, couriers, funk to endlefs night: yim 
A broken rock by Neflor's fon was thrown ; 
His bended arm receiv'd the falling ftooe. 
From his numb'd hands the ivory-ftudded reins, 
Dropt in the dufl, are traiPd along the plains : 
Meanwhile his temples feel a deadly wound : 7115 
He groans in death, and ponderous finks *j ground | 
Deep drove his helmet in the fands, and there 
The head ftood fixM, the quivering legs in air^ 
Till trampled flat beneath the courfer'sfeet : 710 
Theyouthfulvi<5lor mounts his empty -feat,, ' 
And bears the prize in triumph to the fleet. 

Great Hedlor faw^ then raging at the view. 
Pours on the Greeks ; the Trojan troops purfve^ . 
He fires his hoft with animating cries. 
And brings along the furies of the- fkies. 7*5. 

Mars, flern dellroyer ! and BeUona dread» 
Flame in the front, and thunder at their head: 
This fwells the tumult and the ratge of fight ; 
That fhakes a fpear that cafls a dreadful light. 
Where Hector raarch'd, the God of battles Ihin'd^ 

730 
Now ftarm'd before him, and now rag'd behiiuU 
Tydides pausM- amidft his full career j 
Then firft the hero's manly breaft knew fear. 
As when fome fimple fwain his cot forfakes. 
And wide through fens an unknown journey- 
takes ; 
If chance a fweUing brook his paffage flay, 
And foam bn pervious crofs the wiandcrer's way, 
Confus'd he flops, a length of country paft, 
Eye> the rough waves, and,, tir'd, returns at lafh 
AmazM no lefs the great Tydides flands : 74a 

He flay '4, and, turning, thus addrefs'd his bands r 
No wonder, Greeks ! that all to He6lor yiekl. 
Secure of favouriag Gods^ he takes the field : 
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His ftrokes they fecond, and avert our fpears : 
Behold wbere Mars in mortal arms appears ! 745 
Xecire then, warriours, but fedate and flow ; 
Retire, but with your faces to the foe, 
Tmll not too much your unavailing might ; 
Tis DOC with Troy, but with the Gods ye fight. 
Now near the Greeks the black battalions 

^rcw ; 
Aad firll twio leaders valiant He^or flew : 
His force Anchialus and Mnefthes found, 
la every art of glorious war renown'd ; 
In the fiune car the chiefs to combat ride. 
Auk fought united, and united died. 755 

Struck ac the fight, the mighty Ajax glows 
With thirft of vengeance, and aflaults the foes. 
His aaffy fpear with matchlefs fury fent, 
ThrongH Amphius' belt and heavv belly went : 
Amph^is Apaefus' happy foil poflefe'd, 760 

^RtfalwriB abounding, and with treafure ble&'d ; 
9m face refifHefs from his country led 
chief^ to perifli at his people's head.* 

tiFith his fall, his brazen armour rung, 
And fierce, to fcize it, conquering Ajax fprung ; 

765 
Arsond his head an iron tempeft rain*d ; 
A wood of fpears his ample fliield fuAain*d ; 
Beneath one foot the yet-warm corpfe he preft, 
And drew his javelin from the bleeding brcaft : 
He ooaM no more ; the fliowering darts deny'd 

770 
Tofpoil his glittering arms and plumy pride. 
Vow foes on foes came pouring on the field. 
With briftling lances, and compacted fliieids ; 
HO, in the iteeiy circle ftraiten'd round, 
ForcM he gives way, and fternly quits the ground. 

While i^us they ftrive, Tlepolemus the great, 
Uig'd by the ibrce of unrefifted fate, 
■■rns with defire Sarpedon's ftrength to prove ; 
Akidef* offtpring meets the fon of Jove. 
Sbeath'd in bright arms each adverfe chief came 
on, 780 

es great defcendant, and his greater fon. 
ir'd for combat ere the lance he tofs'd, 
Tlw daring Rhodian vents his haughty boafl : 
What brings this Lycian counfellor fo far. 
To tremble at oar arms, not mix in war ? 785 
Know thy vain fdf ; nor let their flattery move, 
Who llyle thee fon of ciood-compelling Jove. 
Hew far unlike thofe chiefs of race divine, 
How vaft the difference of their deeds and thine ! 
love got fuch heroes as my fire, whofe foul 790 
mo ftor could daunt, nor earth nor hell controul. 
Troy felt his arm, and yon proud ramparts iland 
Kais'd on the ruins of his vengeful hand : 
With fix fmali fliips, and but a flender train, 
Re left the town a wide-deferted plain. 795 

Bat what art thou ? who deedlefs look'ft around. 
While unreveng'd thy Lycians bite the ground : 
Small aid to Troy thy^ feeble force can be ; 
But, wert thou greater, thou muft yield to me. 
Pierc'd by my fpear, to endlefs darknefs go ! 8eo 
I make this prefent to the fliades below, 

The ion of Hercules, the Rhodian guide, 
Tfaos haughty fpoke* The Lycian king reply'd : 



Thy fire, O prince ! o'erturn'd the Trojan 
flate, 
Whofe perjur'd monarch well deferv'd his fate ; 

805 
Thofe heavenly Heeds the hrro fought fo far, 
Falfe he detain'd, the juft reward of war. 
Nor fo content, the generous chief defy *d. 
With bafe reproaches and unnia ily pride. 
But you, unworthy the high race you boaft, 810 
Shall raife my glory when thy own is lolt : 
Now meet thy fate, and, by Sarpedon flain. 
Add one more ghoft to Pluto's gloomy reign. 
He faid : both javelins at an inflant flew ; 
Both ftruck, both wounded; but Sarpedon's 
flew: 815 

Full in the boafter*s neck the weapon flood. 
Transfixed his throat, and drank the vital blood ; 
The foul difdainful feeks the caves of night. 
And his feal'd eyes for ever lofe the light. 

Yet not in vam, Tlepolemus, was thrown 810 
Thy angry lance ; which, piercing to the bone 
Sarpedon's thigh, had robb*d the chief of breath ; 
But Jove was prefent, and forbade the d.ath. 
Born from the coiifli^ by the Lycian throng, 
The wounded hero dragg'd the lance along. 825 
(His friends, each bufied in his feveral part. 
Through hafte, or danger, had not drawn the 

dart.) 
The Greeks with .flain Tlepolemus retir'd ; 
Whofe fall Ulyfles viejvM, with fury fir'd ; 
Doubtful if Jove's great fon he ftiould purfue, 830 
Or pour his vengeance on the Lycian crew. 
But Heaven and Fate the firft defign withftand. 
Nor this great death mud grace Ulyfles' hand. 
Minerva drives him on the Lycian train ; 
Alaftor, Cromius, Helius, ftrow'd the plain, 835 
Alcander, Prytanis, Noemon fell: 
And numbers more his fword had fent to hell. 
But Hedtor faw ; and, furious at the fight, 
Rufli'd terrible amiUit the ranks of fight. 
With joy Sarpedon view'd the wifli'd relief, 840 
And, faint, lamenting, thus implor'd the chief : 

Oh fuffer not the foe to bear away 
My helplefs corpfe, an unaflifled prey ; 
If I, unblefl, mufl fee my fon no more. 
My much-lov'd confort, and my native fliore, 

84s 
Yet let me die in Ilion's facred wall ; 
Troy, in whofe caufe I fell, fliall mourn my fall. 

He faid, nor Hector to the chief replies, 
But fliakes his plume, and fierce to combat flies ; 
Swift as a whirlwind, drives the fcattering foes ; 

850 
And dyes the ground with purple as he goes. ' 

Beneath a beech, Jove's confecrated Ihade, 
His mournful friends divine Sarpedon laid : 
Brave Pelagon, his favourite chief, was nigh. 
Who wrcnch*d the javelin from his finewy thigh. 

855 
The fainting foul flood ready wing'd for flight, 
And o'er his eye-balls fvvara the fliades of night • 
But Boreas rifing frefli, with gentle breath, 
Recall'd his fpirit from the gates of death. 
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27ow frantic Diomed,.2at her command, 
Againft th* Immortals lifts his raging hind : 
The heavenly Venus firft his fury found, 
Me next enconntering, me he dar*d to wound $ 

10S5 
Vanquifti'd I fled : ev*n I, the God of fight, 
From mortal madncfs fcarce was fav'd by flight. 
£lfe hadft thou feen me fnik. on yonder plain, 
HeapM round, and heaving under Itfads of flain ! 
Or, piercM with Grecian darts, for ages lie, 1090 
Condemned to pain, though fated not to die. 

Him thus upbraiding, with a wrathful look 
The Lord of Thunders viewed, and ftem befpoke : 
To me, perfidious ! thii lamenting ftrain ? 
Of lawlefs force (hall lawlefs Mars complain ? 1095 
Of all the Gods who tread the fpangled Ikies, 
Thou moil unjult, nibft odious in our eyes ! 
Inhuman difcc^d is thy dire delight. 
The wafte of llaughter, and the rage of fight. 
Ko bound, no law, thy fiery temper quells, iioo 
And all thy mother in thy foul rebels. 
In vain our threats, in Vain our power vfe ufe ; 
She gives th' example, and her fon puriues. 



Yet long th* infli Aed pangs thou flult not monr 
Sprung fmce thou art from Jove, aod heaven 

born. ^ 

Elfe, fing'^d with lightning had'ft thou hence bet 

thrown. 
Where chained on burning rocks the Titans groa 
Thus he who Aiakes Olympus with his nod ; 
Then gave to Pason's care the bleeding God. 
With gentle hand the balm he pour'd aroun 

II] 
And healM th' immortal flefh, and dos'd tl 

wound. 
As- when the fig's preft juice, infiisM ia creamy 
To curds coagulates the liquid ftr^am. 
Sudden the fluids fix, the parts combin'd ; 
Such, and fo foon, th* aetherial texture join*d. 

11: 
Cleans'd from the duft and gore, fair Hebd die 
His mighty limb^ in an immortal veft. 
Glorious he fate, in majefty reflor'd, 
Faft by the throne of Heaven's fuperiour Lord. 
Juno and Pallas mount the bleil abodes, 1 1^ 

Their taflc performed, and mix among tbe Godi 
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BOOK VI. 



THE ARGUMENT. 



The Epifodes of Glaucus and Diomedy and of HeSfor and Andromache. 

7 HE Gods having left the fields the Grecians prevail Helenus^ the ch\ 
augur of Tro^'i commands tieSior to return to the cityy in order to appoint 
folemn procejjton of the queen and the Trojan matrons to the temple of Ai 
nerva^ to entreat her to remove Diomed from the fights. The battle relaxi 
during the abfence of Hedtor-^ Glaucus and Diomed have an interview I 
tween the two armies j where coming to the knowledge of the friend/hip a 
hojpitality paft between their ancefiors^ they make exchange of their arn 
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^iSifj having petformei the orders of Helenus^ prevails up$n Paris to return 
tbe battle ; andy taking tender leave of bis wife Andromache^ hafiens again 
tbefield. 

Tbifcem isfirfi in the field of battle^ between the river Simtots and Scamander^ 
i then changes to Troy. 



W Hei(ven Coriakes th' fight : the im- 

moitab yield^ 
man force and human (kill, the field : 
IhowertoC javelins fiy from foes to foes ; 
lere, now there, the tide of combat flows ; 
Tro^*8 lam*d « iireams, that bound the 
athuil plain, 5 

her fide ran purple to the main. 
It Ajax firft to.conqiieii led the way, 
the thick ranks, and turnM the cbubtful 

hracian Acamas his faulchion found, 

Ew'd th* enormous giant to tlie ground ; 10 

lodehng arm a deadly ftroke impreft 

i the black horfe-hair nodded o*er his creft : 

in his front the brazen weapon lies, 

eak in endlefs ihades his fwimming eyes. 

Teuthras* fondiflain'd thefands withbU>od, 

s, hoipitable, rich, and good: 

- Arifbe's walls (his native place) 

Id his feat ; a friend to human race. 

)rtheroad> his ever-open door 

d the wealtliy, and reliev'd the poor. 20 

rn Tydidcs now he falls a prey, 

end to guard him in the dreadful day ! 

ilefs the good man fell, and by his fi4^ 

ithful forvant, old Calefius, dy'd. 

i;reat £ury alus was Drefus fj a in, 25 

ext he laid Opheltius on the plain. 

wins were near, boldy beautiful, and young, 

1 fair Kaiad and Bucolion fprung : 
edon's white flocks Bucolion fed, 
lonarch's firft-born by a foreign bed ; 30 
et woods he won the Naiad's grace, 
vofair infantscrown'd his ih-ong embrace.) 
ead they lay in all their youthful charms ; 
thlefs Victor flripp'd their ihining arms, 
alus by Polypcetes fell } 35 
' fpear Pydites fent to hell ; 

icer's Ihaft brave Aretaon bled, 
eftor's fon laid flem. Ablerus dead ; 
\gamemnon, leader of the brave, 
artal wound of rich Elatus gave, 40 

;ld in Pedafus his proud abode, 
il'd the hanks where filver Satnio flow*d. 
hios by Eurypylus was flain ; 
lylacus from Leitus flies in vain. 
sCt Adrafttis next at mercy lies 45 

b the Spartan fpear, a living prize. 
with the din and tumult of the fight, 
idlong ileeds precipitate in flight, 
on a tamariik's (Irong tnmk, and broke 
atter*d chariot from the crooked yoke ; 50 



* Scamander and Simots. 



tWide o'er the field, reflfljcfs as the wind, 
For TiFoy they fly, and leave their lord behind| 
Prone on his face he finks befide the wheel : 
Atrides o'er him Ihakes his vengeful fleel ; 
The fallen chief in fuppliant pofture prefs'd 55 
The vidlor's knees, and thus his prayer addrefsM : 

Oh, fpare my youth ! and for the life I owe 
Large gifts of price my father fhall bellow. 
When fame (hall tell, that not in battle flain. 
Thy hollow ftiips his captive fon detain j 60 

Rich heaps of brafs fliall in thy tent be told, 
And fteel well temper'd, and perfuafive gold. 

He faid : companion touch'd the hero's heart % 
He ftood, fufpended, with the lifted dart : 
As pity pleaded for his vanquifli'd prize, 4e 

Stefn Agamemnon fwift to vengeance flies. 
And furious thus: Oh impotent of mind ! 
Shall thefe, fliall thefe Atrides' mercy find ? 
Well haft thou known proud Troy's perfidioutf 

landt 
And well her natives merit at thy hand!. 70 

Not one of all tbe race, norfex, nor age, 
Shall favea Trojan from our boundlefs rage : 
Uion fliall perifli whole, and bury all ; 
Her babes, herinfantsat thebreaft, fliall fall. 
A ^readftil leflbil of exampled fate, »j^ 

To warn the nations, and to curb the great ! 

The monarch fpokc ; tlie words with warmth 
addreft. 
To rigid juftice fteel'd his brother*s breaft. 
Fierce from his knees the haplefs chief he thnift j 
The monarch's javdin ftretch'd him in the duft. 

Then prefling with his foot his panting heart. 
Forth from the flain he tugg'd the reeking- dart. . 
Old Neftor faw, and rouz'd the warriours' rage ! 
I' Thus, heroes ! thus the vigorous combat wage ! 
No fon of Mai's defcend, forfetvile gains, 85 

To touch the booty, while a foe remains. 
Behold yon glittering hoft, your future fpoil ! 
Firft gain the conqueft, then reward the toil. 

And now had Greece eternal fame acquir'"d, 
And frightened Troy within her walls retir'd ; 99 
Had not fage Helenus her ftate redreft, 
Taught by the Gods that mov'd his facred breaft. 
Where He^r ftood, withgi-eat -^neas join'd^ 
The feer reveal'd the coimfels of his mind : 
Ye generous chiefs! on whom th' immortals 
lay ^ 95 

The cares and glories of this doubtful day ; 
On "whom your aids, your country's hopes de- 
pend ; 
Wife to confult, anda^ive to defend ! 
Here, at our gates, your brave eflbrts unite, 
Turn baek the routed, and forbid the flight ; to^ 
Ere yet their wives* fofr arms the cowards gain. 
The fport and iafult of the hoftile train. 
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When your commands have hcartenM every band, 
Ourfelvcs, here fix'd, Will make the dangerous 

{land ; 
Preft as we are, and fore of former fight, 105 
Thefe ftraits demand our laft remains of might. 
Meanwiiile, thou, Heftor, to the town retire. 
And teach our mother what the Gods recjuire : 
Direct the queen to lead th* aflembled train 
Of Troy's chief matrons to Minerva's fane ; 1 10 
Unbar the facred gates, and feek the power 
With ofFer'd vows, in Uion's topmoft tower. 
T^e largeil mantle her rich wardrobes hold, 
Moft priz'd for art, and labourd o'er with gold, 
Before the Goddefs' honour'd knees be fprcad 5 1 15 
And twelve young heifers to her altar led : 
If fo the power, aton'd by fervent prayer, 
Our wives, our infiants, and our city fpare, 
And far avert Tydides' wafleful ire, 
That mows whole troops, and makes all Troy re- 
tire. 
Not thus Achilles taught our hofls to dread. 
Sprung though lie was from more than mortal bed ; 
Not thus refiftlefs rul'd tlie ftream of fight. 
In rage unbounded, and unmatch'd in might* 

He<5lor obedient heard ; and with a bound, 125 
Leap'd from his trembling chariot to the ground j 
Through all his hoft, infpiring force, he flies, 
And bids the thunder of the battle rife. 
With rage recniitcd the bold Trojans glow, 
And turn the tide of confli<5t on ihe foe : 130 

fierce in the front he Ihakes two dazzling fpears : 
All Greece recede?., and 'midfl her triumphs fears j 
Some God, they thought, who rul'd the fate of 

wars. 
Shot down avenging, from the vaults of ftars. 
Then thus, aloud ; Ye dauiitlefs Dardans, hear ! 

And you whom diftant nations fend to war ! 
J3e mindful of the ftrength your fathers bore; 
Be ilillyourfelves, and Hector aflcs no more. 
One hour demands me in the Trojan wall, 
To bid oiT altars fiiime, and vi<5^ims fall : 140 
Nor fliali, I truft, the matrons holy train 
And reverend elders, feck the Gods in vain. 

This faid, with ample flrides the hero paft ; 
The ftiield's large orb behind' his (houlder caft, 
His neck o'erlhading, to his ancle hung j 145 

And as he march'd, the brazen buckler rung. 

Now paus'd the battle (god-like Hc<5lor gone) 
When daring Glaucus and great Tydeus' fon 
Between both armies met : the chiefs from far 
Obfer/'d each other, and had mark'd for war. 150 
Near as they drew, Tydides thus began : 

What art thou, boldeft of the race of man ? 
Oiir eyes, till now. that afpc6l ne'er beheld, 
Where fame is reap'd amid th' embattled field ; 
Yet far before the troops thou dar'fl appear, 155 
And meet a lance the fiercefl heroes fear. 
Unhappy they, and born of lucklefs fires, 
Who tempt our fury when Minerva fires ! 
But if from heaven, celeflia!, thou detcend ; 
Know, with Immortals we no more contend. 160 
Not long Lycurgus vievv'd the golden light, 
That daring man who mix'd with Gods in fight. 
Bacchus, and Bacchus* vouries, he drove. 
With braiidifli'd ftcei from Nyflfa's facred grove : 



Their confecrated fpears lay fcattcr'd round, 11 
With curling vmes and twifled ivy bound ; 
While Bacchus headlong fought the briny flood, 
And Thetis' arm receiv'd the trembling God. 
Nor fail'd the crime th' immortals wrath to mov 
(Th* immortals Weft with endlefs eafc above) i; 
Depriv'd of fight by their avenging doom, 
Cliearlefs he breath'd, and wander*d in the gloon 
Then funk unpity'd to the dire abodes, 
A wretch accurft, and liated by the Gods ! 
I brave not heaven : but if the fruits of earth 1 \ 
Suftain thy life, and human be thy birth ; 
Bold as thou ait, too prodigal of breath. 
Approach, and enter the dark gates of death. 

What, or from whence I am, or who my fire 
(Reply'd the chief) can Tydeus* fon enquire? i* 
Like leaves on trees the race of man is found. 
Now green in youth, now withering on tl 

. ground ; 
Another race the following fpring fuppUes ; 
They fall fucceflivc, and fucceflivc rife : 
3o generations in their courfe decay ; - it 

So flourifli thefe, wlien thofe are paft away. 
But if thou ftill pcrfift to fearch my birth. 
Then hear a tale that fills the fpacious earth. 

A city ftands on Argos* utmoft bound, 
(Argos the fair, for.warlike fteeds renown'd) i< 
>£olian Sifyphus, with wifdom bleft, 
In ancient time the happy walls pofleft. 
Then call'd Ephyre : Glaucus was his fon ; 
Great Glaucus, father of Belkrophon, 
Who o'er the fons of men in beauty (hin'd, r < 
I-Qv'd for that valour which preferves mankind. 
Then mighty Prastus Argos* fceptres fway'd, 
Wliofe hard command Bellerophon obey'd. 
With direful jealoufy the monarch rag'd, 
And the brav6 prince in numerous toils engage* 

For him .\ntaKi bum'd "vrith lawlefs flame, 
And ttrove to tempt him from the paths of fan»« 
In vain (he tempted the relentlefs youth. 
Endued with wifdom, facred fear, and truth. 
Fit'd at his fcorn the queen to Prastus fled, fc 
And begg'd revenge for her infulted bed : 
Incens'd he heard, refolving on his fate ; 
But hofpitable laws reftrain'd his hate : 
To Lycia the devoted youth he fent, 
With tablets feal'd, that told his dire intent. 2 
Now, bleft by every power who guards the goc 
The chief arriv'd at Xanthus' filver flood : 
There Lycia's monarch paid him honours due, 
Nine days ,he feafted, and nine bulls he flew. 
But when the tenth bright morning orient glow * 

2 
The faithful youth his monarch's mandate ftiew'^ 
The fatal tablets, till that inftant feal'd. 
The deathful fecret to the king reveal'd, 
Firft, dire Chimera's conqueft was enjoin *d ; 
A mingled monfter, of no mortal kind ; 2^ 
Behint) a dragon's fiery tail was fpread ; 
A goat's rough body bore a lion's head ; 
Her pitchy noftrils flaky flames expire ; 
Her gaping throat emits infernal fire. 
This peft he flaughter'd (for he read the flcie! 

^^ 
And trufted Heaven's informing prodigies) 
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met in arms the Solymacan crew, 
xftof men) anJ thofe the warriour flew, 
the bold Amazon's whole force defy'd ; 
onquer'd ftill, for Heaven was on his fide. 

230 
' ended here his toils ; his Lycian foes 
lYturn, a treacherous ambufh rofe, 
leveird fpears along the winding (hore ; 
fell they breathlefs, and return'd no more, 
ength the monarch with repentant grief 

235 
Is'd the Gods, and God-defcended chief ; 
ughter gave, ti\e ftr anger to detain, 
udf the honours of his ample reign : 
fcians grant a chofcn fpace of ground, 
voods, with vineyards, and with harvefts 
own'd, 

long the ^hief his happy lot poffefs'd. 
fft brave fons and one fair daughter blefs'd ; 
vcn in heavenly eyes j her fiiiitful love 
'<1 with Sarpedon's birth th* embrace of 
vej 

ten at lafl, diftra(5led in his mind, 245 
L by heaven, forfaking human kind, 
'cr th' Alcian field he chofe to ftray, 
, forlorn, uncomfortable way ! 
cap*d on woes coufumM his wafted heart; 
luteous daughter fell by Phoebe's dart ; 250 
eft-born by raging Mars was flain, 
bat on the Solymaean plain, 
xhus furviv'd ; from him I came, 
>nour'd author of my birth and name ; 
decree I fought the Trojan town, 255 
inftrudions learn to win renown, 
:d the firft in worth as in command,^ 
1 new honour to my native land, 
ray eyes my mighty fires to place, 
nulate the glories of our race. 260 

pote, and tranfport fiil'd Tydides heart ; 
lithe generous warr'our fix'd his dart, 
:riendly, thus, the Lycian prince addrcft: 
me, my brave hereditary guell ! 
:vcr let us meet, with kind embrace, 265 
iinthcfacred friendfhip of our race, 
t chief, our grandfires have been guefts of 

5 the ftrong, Bellerophon the bold : 
'cient feat i.is honour'd prcfence grac'd ; 
iwenty days in genial rites he pafs*d. 270 
ni&g heroes mutual prefents left ; 
•^ gohlct was thy grandfire's gift ; 
a belt of matchlefs work beltow'd, 
cfi'.vith Tyrian dye refulgent glow'd. 
from his pledge I Icarn'd, wiiich fafely 
lor'd 275 

my treafures, fti'l adorns my board : 
ileus left me young, when Thebe's wall 
he fons of Greece untimely fall.} 
of this, in friendfhip let us join ; 
'aour fteps to foreign land incline, 280 

I in Argos thou, and I in Lycia thine. 
»f Trojans to this lance fliall yield, 

II harveft ©f yon ample field, 
>f Greeks fliall dye thy fpear with gore ; 
aad Diomed be foes no more. 285 

n. 






Now chtnge we arms, and prove to either hoft, 
We guard the friendfliip of the line we boaft. 
Thus having faid, the gallant chiefs alight, 
Their hands they join, their mutual faith they 
I plight; 

Brave Glaucus then each narrow thought refign'd, 

290 
(Jove wann'd his bofom and enlarg'd his mind ;) 
For Diomed's brafs arms, of mean device, 
For which nine oxen paid, (a vulgar price ;) 
He gave his own, of gold divinely wrought, 
A hundred beeves the fliining purchafc bought, 

295 
Meantime the guardian of the Trojan ftate, 
Great Hedlor, entered at the Scaean gate. 
Beneath tlie beech-tree's confecrated fliades. 
The Trojan matrons and the Trojan maids 
Around him flock'd, all prefs'd with pious care 

300 
For hufliands, brothers, fons, engag'd in war. 
He bids the train in long procefilon go. 
And feek the Gods t' avert th' impending woe. 
And now to Priam's ftately courts he came, 
Rais'd on arch'd columns of ftupcndous fame ; 305 
O'er thefe a range of marble ftrudlures runs. 
The rich pavilions of his fifty fons. 
In fifty chambers lodg'd : and rooms of ftate 
Oppos'd to thofe, where Priam's daughters fate 
Twelve domes for them and their lov'd fpoufes: 

ftione, 
Of equal beauty, and of polifti'd ftone. 
Hither great Hedlor pafs'd^ nor pafs'd unfeen 
Of royal Hecuba, his mother queen 
(With her Laodice, whofe beauteous face 
SurpafsM the nymphs of Troy*s illuftrious race :) 

315 

Long in a ftrift embrace flie held her fon. 

And prefs'd his hand, and tender thus begun : 

O He<5lor ! fay, what great occafion calls 
My fon from fight, when Greece farrounds our 

walls } 
Com'ft thou to fupplicate th* Almighty Power, 3Z0 
With lifted hands from llion*s lofty tower ? 
Stay, till I bring the cup with Bficchus crown'd, 
In Jove's high name, to fprinkle on the groumd 
And pay due vovvs to all the Gods around. 
Then wjth a plenteous draught rcfrefti thy foul. 

And draw new fpirits from the generous bowl ; 
Spent as thou art with long laborious fight, 
The brave defender of thy country's right 
Far hence be Bacchus' gifts (the chief re- 
joiuM :) 
Inflaming wine, pernicious 
Unnerves the limbs, and dulls 
Let chiefs abftain, and fpare the facred juice 
To fprinkle to the Gods, its better ufe. 
By me that holy ofllice were profan'd ; 
111 fits it me, with human gore diftain'd, 335 
To the pure flcies thefe horrid hands t9 raife. 
Or offer Heaven's great Sire polluted praife. 
You, with your matrons, go ! a fpotlefs train, 
And burn rich odours in Minerva's fane. 
The largeft mantle your full wardrobes hold, 340 
Moft'priz'd for a. t, and labour'd o'er witli gold, 

H 
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Befrtre the Coddefs' honoiirM knees be fpread, 
And twelve young heifers to her alar led. 
So may the Pou er, aton'd by fervent prayer, 
Our wives, our infants, and our city ipare, 345 
And far avert Tydides' wafteful ire. 
Who mows whole troops, and makes all Troy re- 
tire. 
Be this, O mother, your religious care ; 
I go to rouze fo/t Paris to the war; 
Jf yet, not loft to all the fenfe of fhame, 3*50 
The recreant warriour hear t)»e voice of fame. 
Oh would kind earth the hateful wretch embrace, 
That pert of Troy, that ruin of our race ! 
peep to the dark abyfs might he defcend, 
Trov yet Ihould flourifh, and my forrows end. 355 
This heard, (he gave command ; and fum- 

mon'd came 
lach noble mati^n and iUuftriouj dame. 
The Phpj gian queen to her rich wardrobe went, 
Where treafur'd odours breatli'd a coftly fcent. 
There lay the vef^ures of no vulgar art, 360 

Sidonian n,iids embroider'd every part. 
Whom from foft Sidon yoijthful Paris bore, 
With Helen touching on the Tyrian fhore. 
Here as the queen revolv'd with careful eyes 
The various textures and the various dyes: 365 
She chofe a veil that llione fuperionr far, 
And glow'd refulgent as the morning liar. 
Herfelf with this the long proccflion leads j 
The train majeftically flow proceeds. 
$oon as to llion's topmoft tower they come, 370 
And awful reach the high Palladian dome, 
Antenor's confort, fair Theano, waits 
As Pallas' prieftefs, and unbr.rs the gates, 
With hands uplifted and imploring eyes, 
They fill the dome with fupplicating cries. 375 
The prieftefs then the ftiining veil difplays, 
J^lac'd on Minerva's knees, and thus flie prays ; 

Oh awful Goddefs ! ever-dreadful maid, 
Troy's ftrc/ng defence, unconquer'd Pallas, aid ! 
TBieak thou Tydides fpcar, and let him fall 3S0 
Prone on the duft before the Trojan wall, 
$0 twelve yo»ng heifers, guiltlefs of the yoke, 
5hall f 11 thy temple with a grateful fmoke. 
But thou, aton'd by penitence and prayer, 
Curfclves, our infants, and ovr dty fparc ! 385 
So pray'd the prieftefs in her holy fai!e ; 
So vow'd the matrons, but they vow'd in vain. 
, While tl;)efe appear before the Power with 

prayeri, 
1He6Vor to Paris' lofty dome repairs, 
llimfelf the mantlon rais'd, f» om evciy part 39a 
Aflembling architedls of matchlefs art. 
>"ear Priair.'s court and He^or's palace ft.ands 
The pompous ftrudlure, and the town commands. 
A fpear the hero bore of wondrouf .Irength, 
Of full ten cubits was the lance's length, 395 
The ftecly point with golden ringlets jom'd. 
Before him br?ndifh'd, at each motion fbin'd. 
Thus entering, in the glittering r*.)orrs he found 
His brother-chief, whofe ufelefs arms lay round. 
His eyes delighting with the fplendid fhow, 400 
lirif^htcning the ftiield, and polilhinj;;r '>e bow. 
Pefide him Helen with her virgins flands, 
©uidcs their rich labours, and initrudls their 



Him thus unadive, with An ardent look 
The prince beheld, and high refenting fpoke. 40 
Thy hate to Troy, is this the time to ihow } 
(Oh wretch ill-fated, and thy country's foe !) 
Paris and Greece againft us, both confpire ; 
Thy clofe rcfentment, and their vengeful ire. 
Fcr thee great Ilion's guardian heroes fall, 4r 
Till heaps of dead alone defend her wall ; 
For thee tlie foldier bleeds, the matron rooums. 
And wafteful war in all its fiiry burns. 
Ungrateful man ! deferves not this thy care, 
Our troops to hearten, and our toils to Ihare ? 4s 

Fife, or behold the conquering flames afceii^ 
And all the Phrygian glories at an end. 

Brother, 'tis juft (reply'd the generous youth] 
Thy free remonftrance proves thy worth an 

truth : 
Yet charge my abfence lefs, oh ^generous chief 



On hate to Troy, than confcious fhame and grief 
Here, hid from human eyes, thy brother fate. 
And mourn'd in fecret, his and Ilion's fate. 
'Tis now enough : pow gloi7 fpreads her charms 
And beauteous Helen calls her chief to arms. 42. 
Conqueft to-day my happier fword may blefs, 
'Tis man's to fight, but Heaven's to give fucccfi 
But while I arm, contain thy ardent mind ; • 
Or go, and Paris Ihall not lag behind. ' 

He faid, nor anfwer'd Priam's warlike fonj 

4Sfl 
When Helen thus with lowly grace begun : 

Oh generous brother ! if the guilty dame. 
That caus'd thefe woes, deferves a filler's name? 
Would Heaven, ere aU thefe dreadful deeds werf 

(Jone, 
The day that ftiow'd me to the golden fun, 43$ 
' Had feen my death ! Why did not whirlwind 

bear , 

The fatal infant to the fowls of air.? 
Why funk I not beneath the w helming tide^ 
And 'midft the roarings of the waters died ? 
Heaven fili'd up all my ills, and ^ accurft 44e 
Bore all, and Paris of thofe ills the worft. 
Helen at leaft a braver fpoufe might claim, 
Warm'd witl> fome Virtue, fome regard of fame; 
Now, tir'd with toils, thy fainting limbs recline 
With toils, fuftain'd for Paris' fake and mine : 441 
The Gods have link'd our miferable doom. 
Our prefent woe and infamy to Qome : 
^ide Ihall it fpread, and laft through ages long. 
Example fad ! and theme of future fong. 

The chief reply'd : this time forbids to reft 

45( 
The Trojan bands, by hoftile fury preft, 
Demand their He^or, and his arm require ; 
The combat vrges, and my fouls on fire. 
Urge thou thy knight to march where glory calk 
And timely join m«, ere 1 leave tlie walls. 44^ 
Ere yet I mingle in the direful fray, 
My wife, my infant, claim a moment's ftay ; 
This day (perhaps the laft that fees me here) 
Demands a parting word, a tender tear : 
This day, fome God who hates our Trojan land ^6c 
May vanquifli He<ftor by a Grecian hand. 

He faid, and pafs'd with fad prefaging heart 
To foek his fpoufe, his fcxil's far dearer part ; 
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fM he fought her, but he fought in vain : 
lith one maid of all her menial train, 465 
bence rctir*d ; and with her fecond joy, 
oung Aftyanax, the hope of Troy, 
't flie Itood on Ilion*s towery height, . 
i the war, and ficken'd at the fight ; 
! her fad eyes in vain her loM explore, 470 
«pthe wounds Tier bleeding country bore, 
he who found not whom his foul defir'd, 
; virtue charmed him as her beauty fir'd, 
in the gates, and aflc'd what way Ihe bent 
arting ftep ? If to the fane (he went, 475 
e late the mourning matrons made refort j 
jght her fifters in the Trojan court ? 
) the court, (reply'd th* attendant train) 
lix'd with matrons to Minerva's fane : 
on's ftcepy tower fhe bent hei^way, 480 
irk the fortunes of the doubtful day. 
Sad, (he heard, before the Grecian fword j 
ard, and trembled for her abfent lord : 
Gted with furprize, (he feem'd to fly, 
m her cheek, and forrow in her eye. 485 
urfc attended with her infant boy, 
oung Aftyanax, the hope of Troy. 
h)r, this heard, return'd without delay ; 
through the town he trod his former way, 
gh ftrects of palaces, and walks of ftate ; 

490 
let the mourner at the Scaean gate, 
lafte to meet him fprung the joyful fair, 
imelefs wife, Action's wealthy heir ; 
m Thebe great Action fway'd, 
ippoplaais' wide-extcnd:d (hade) 495 

irfe ftood near, in whofe embraces preft 
ly hope hung fmiling at her breafl, 
each foft charm arid early grace adorn, 
the new-born ilar that gilds the morn, 
i lov'd infant He6lor gave the name 500 
idrius, from Scamander's honour'd ilream; 
ax the Trojans call*d the boy, 
lis great father, the defence of Troy. 
:he warriour fmil'd, and, pkas'd, refign*d 
der pa(fions all his mighty mind : 505 

luteous princefs cafl a mournful look, 
>ii his hand, and then deje6led fpokc ; 
fom labour'd with a boding figh, 
ic big tear ftood trembling in her eye. 
daring prince ! ah, whither doft thou run ? 
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forgetful of thy wife and fon ! " 
ink*ft thou not flow wretched we (hall be, 
3W I, an helplefs orphan he ! 

re fuch courage length of life denies ; 

lou muft fall, thy virtue's facrifice, 515 

1 in her fmgle heroes ftrove in vain ; 

ofts oppofe thee, and thou muft be (lain ! 
mt me, Gods ! ere He6lor meets his doom, 
an a(k of Heaven, an early tomb I 
11 my days in one fad tenour run, 520 

nd with forrows as they firft begun, 
rent now remains my griefs to fhare, 
her's aid, no mother's tender care, 
erce Achilles wrapt our wall^ in fire ! 
'hebe wafte, and (lew my warlike fire! 525 
jc compailion in the vidor bred ; 
as ^e was^ h^ yet rever'd ihe desid ^ 



His radiant arms prefer v'd from hoftile fpoil, 

And laid him decent on the funeral pile j 

Then rais'd a mountain where his bones were 

burn'd: 
The mountain nymphs the rural tomb adorn'd, 
Jove's fylvan daughters bade their elms beftow 
A barren (hade, and in his honour grow. 

By the fame arm my feven brave brothers fell; 
In one fad day beheld the gates of hell ; 53 ^ 

While the fat herds and fno-.vy (locks they fed j 
Amid their fields the haplefs heroes bled ! 
My mother liv'd to bear the vigor's bands, 
The queen of Hippoplacia*s fylvan lands : 
Redeem'd too late, (he fcartc beheld again 540 
Her pleafing empire and her native plain, 
Whfcn, ah' oppreft by life-confuming woe, 
She fell a vidlim to Diana's bow. 

Yet, while my He6lor ftill furvives, I fee 
My father, mother, brethren, all, in thee : 545 
Alas ! my parents, brothers, kindred, all 
Once more will perilh, if my Hector fall. 
Thy wife, thy infant, in thy danger (hare : 
Oh prove a liufband's and a, father's cmc ! 
That quarter moft the (kilful Geeeks annoy, 550 
Where yon wild fig-trees join the wall of Troy j 
Thou from this tower defend th' important poft ; 
There Agamemnon points his dreadful hoft, 
That pafs Tydides, Ajax, ftrive to gain, 
And there the vengeful Spartan fires his train^ 

555 
Thrice our bold foes the fierce attack have given. 

Or led by hopes, or dictated from Heaven. 

Let others in the field their arms employ, 

But ftay my Hedlor here, and guard his Troy. 

The chief replyM : That poft be all my care. 

Not that alorte, but all the works of war. 

How would the fons of Troy, in arms renown'd. 

And Troy's proud dames, whofe garments fweeg 

the ground, 
Attaint the luftre of my former name, 
Should He(Slor bafely quit the field of fame ? 565 
My early youth was bred to martial pain^. 
My foul impels me to th* embattled plains : 
Let me be foremoft to defend the throne. 
And guard my father's glories, and my own. 

Yet come it will, the day. decreed by fates': 570 
(I- owmy heart trembles while my tongue re- 
lates I) 
The day when thou, imperial Troy ! muft bend, 
And fee tliy warriours fall, thy glories end. 
And yet no dire prefage fo wounds my mind. 
My mother's death, the ruin of my kjn^, 57^ 
L\ot c*riam's hoary hairs defil'd with gore. 
Not all my brothers gafping on the (liore ; 
As thine, Andromache ! thy griefs I dread ; 
I fee tliee trembling, weeping, captive led ! 
In Argive looms our battles to defisrn, 58* 

And woes, of which fo large apart was thin-'^. 
To bear the vigor's hard commands, or bring 
The weight of waters from llyperia's fprinj^. 
There, while you groan beneath the load of life, 
They cry, Behold the miglity Uedlor's wife 1 

Sonw haughty Greek,% who lives thy tears to fee, 
l^mbitters all thy v, .c s, by naming mc. 
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The thoughts of glory paft, and prefent (hame^ 
A thoufaiid griefe Ihall waken at the name ! 
May I lie cold before that dreadful dsy, 590 

Prefs'd with a load of monumental clay ! 
Thy Hedlor, wrapt in everlafling fleep, 
Shall neither hear thee figh, nor fee tliee weep. 
Thus having fpoke, th' illuftrious chief of Troy 
Stretch'd his fond arms to clafp the lovely boy. 

595 
The babe clung crying to his nuffe's breaft, 

Scar'd at the dazzling helm, and nodding creft. 

"With fecret pkafure each fond parent fmil'd, 

And Heftor hafted to relieve his child, 

The glittering terroui;s from his brows unbound, 

600 

And plac'd the beaming helmet on the ground. 

Then kifs'd the child, and litting high in air. 

Thus to the Gods preferred a father's prayer : 

O tliou ! whofc glory fills th* acthereal throne, 
And all ye deathlefs powers ! protect my fon ! 

605 
Grant him, like me^ to purchafe juft renown, 
To guard the Trojans, to defend the crown, 
Againft his country's foes the war to wage, 
And rife the HeClor of the future age ! 
So when, triumphant from fuccefsful toils 610 
Of heroes flain, he bears the reeking fpoils, 
Whole hofts may hail him "with deferv'd acdaim, 
And fay, this chief tranfcends his father's fame : 
While, pleas'd, amidft the general ihopts of Ti oy. 
His mother's confcious heart o'erflows with joy. 

615 

Ho fpoke, and fondly gazing on her charms, 
Reftor'd the pleafing burthen to her arms ; 
Soft on her fragrant breaft the babe Ihe laid, 
Hulh'd to repofe, and with a fmile furvey'd. 
The troubled pleafure foon chaftis'd by fear, 620 
She mingled with a fmile a tender tear. 
The foftcn'd chief with kind companion view'd, 
And dry'd the falling drops, and thus purfued : 

Andromache ! my foul's far better part. 
Why with untimely forrows heaves thy heart ? 

625 
No hoftile hand can antedate my dooni. 
Till fate condemns me \o the filent tomb. 
Fix'd is the term to all the race of earth ; 
And fuch the hard condition of our birth. 
No force can then refift, no flight can favej 630 
All fmk alike, the fearful and the brave. 
No more — but haften to thy taflcs at home. 
There guide tltc fpiudle, and dircdl the loom ; 



Me glory fummons to the martial fcene, 
The field df combat is the fphere for men. 6 j « 
Where heroes v^'ar, the foremoft place I claim, " 
The firrt in danger, as the firft in fame. 

'1 hus having faid, tl^e glorious chief refumes 
His towery helmet, black with fhading plumes. 
H'S princcfs parts with a prophetic figh, 6^# 

Unwilling parts, and oft reverts her eye, 
That ftream'd at every look: then, mofin^ 

flow, 
Sought her own palace, and indulg'd her woe. 
There, while her teais deplor'd the god-like ma% 
Through all her train the foft infedion ran, 645 
The pious maids their mingled forrows fhed. 
And mourn the living Hedlor, as the dead. 
Bat now, no longer deaf to honour's call. 
Forth iffues Paris ff om the palace wall. 
In brazen ai ms that caft a gleamy ray, 650 

Swift through the town the warriour bends hi» 

way. 
The wanton courfer thus, with reins unbound, * 
Breaks from his flail, and beat» the trembling ; 

ground ; 
Pamper'd and proud, he feeks the wonted tides^ 
And laves, in height of blood, his fliining fides | * 

«5$ ■ 

His head now freed, he toflfes to the ikies ; 

His mane difheveird o'ttr his ihoulders flies ; 
He fnufl[^: the females in the diftant plain, 
And fprings, exulting, to his fields again. 
With equal triumph, fprightly, bold, and gay> 

660 
In arms refulgent as the God of day, 
The fon of Priam, glorying in his might, 
Rufli'd forth with Heaor to the fields of fight. 
And now, the warriours pafling on the way, 
The graceful Paris firft excus'd his ftay. 665 

To whom the noble Hedlor thus rcply'd ; 
O chief I in blood, and now in arms, ally'tl ! 
Thy power in war with juftice none conteft ; 
Known is thy courage, and thy ftrenglh confeft. 
What pity floth ftiould feize a foul fo brave, 670 
Or god-like Paris live a woman's flave ! 
My heart wcej>s blood at what the Trojans fay. 
And hopes, thy dee(ls fliall wipe the ftain away. 
Hafte then, in all their glorious labours ftiare ; 
For much they fuffer, for thy fake, in v^ar. 675 
Thefe ills Ihall ceafe, whene'r by Jove's decree 
We crown the bowl to Heaven and Liberty : - 
While the.proud foe bis fruftrate triumphs mourns. 
And Greece indignant through her feas returns. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 



The Jingle combat of HeSior and Ajax. 

THE battle renewing with double ardour upon the return of HeSior^ Minerva is 

under apprehenfons for the Greeks. Apollo^ feeing her defcend from Olympus^ 

joins her near tht Scaan gate, they agree to put off the general engagement for 

that day^ and incife HeSior to challenge the Greeks to a Jingle combat. Nine of 

the princes accepting the challenge^ the lot is cajiy and falls upon Ajax. Thefe 

heroes^ after Jeveral attacks^ are parted by the night. The Trojans calling a 

conncilj Antenor propofes the delivery of Helen to the Greeks^ to which Paris will 

not conjentj but ojfers to rejlore them her riches. Priam fends a herald to make 

this offer J and to demand a truce for burning the dead; the lajl of which only is 

agreed to by Agamemnon. When the funerals are performed^ the Greeks^ pur^ 

fiiant to the advice of Nejlor^ ereSi a fortification to protect their fleet and camp^ 

flanktd with towers^ and defended by a ditch and palifades. Neptune tejlifies his 

jealoufy at this work^ but is pacified by a promife from Jupiter, Soth armies pajs 

the ntght infeaftingy hut Jupiter dijheartens the Trojans with thunder and other 

figns of his wrath. 

The three and twentieth day ends with the duel of HeSior and Ajax : the next 
day the truce is agreed : another is taken up in the funeral rites of the fain ; and 
erne more in building the fortification before the jhips. So that fomewhat above 
three days is employed in this book. Thefcene lies wholly in the field. 



SO (poke the guardian of the Tn)Jan flare, 
Then rulh'd impetuous through the Scsean 
gate. 
Km Paris followed to the dire alarms ; 
Both breathing flaughter, both refolv'd in arms. 
As when to failors labouring through the main^ 5 
That long had heav*d the weary oar in vain, 
Jorcbids at length th' expe^ed gales arife, 
the jales blow grateful, and the vefTel flies : 
So welcome thefe to Troy's defirin^ train ; 
The bands are chear'd, the war awak^ again. 10 

Bold Paris firft the work of death begun 
On great Meneflheus, ^reithous* fon : 
Spning from the fair Philomeda's embrace, 
Thepleafmg Arne was his native place. 
Then funk Eioneus to the fhades below, 15 

Beneath his lleely cafque he felt the blow, 
MI on his neck, from He<5lor's weighty hand ; 
Ai)d rolTd, with limbs relax'd, along the laud. 



By Clarcus* fpear the bold Iphinous bleeds, 
Fix'd in the Ihoulder as he mounts his ileeds ; '20 
Headlong he tumbles: his flack nerves unbound, 
Drop the cold ufelefs members on the ground. 

When now Minerva faw her Argives flain, 
From vaft Olympus to the gleaming plain. 
Fierce Ihe defcends: Apollo mark'd li«r flight, 25 
Nor Ihot lefs fw ift f om Ilion's towery height ; 
Radiant they n>et, beneath the beechen flmde ; 
When thus Apollo to the blue-ey*d Maid : 

What caufe, O Daughter of almighty Jove ! 
Thus wings thy progrefs from the realms above ? 

Once more impetuous doft thou bend thy way. 
To give to Greece the long-divided dav ? 
Too much has Troy already felt thy hate, 
Now breathe thy rage, and hulh the flern debate : 
Tiiis d.\y, Ihe buflnefs of the field fufpend ; 35 
War foon fliall kindle, and great Ilion bend : 
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L et him, unaftive on the Tea-beat Ihore, 
Indulge his wrath, and aid our arms no more : 
Whole troops of heroes Greece has yet to boafl. 
And fends thee one, a fample of her hoft, 280 
Such as I am, I come to prove thy might ; 
No more— be fudden, and begin the fight. 
O' fon of Telamon, thy country's pride ! 
(To Ajax thus the Trojan prince reply'd) 
Mc as a boy or woman would'ft thou fright, 285 
New to the field, and trembling at the fight ? 
Thou meet'llachief deferving of thy arms. 
To combat born, and bred amidft alarms : 
I know to fhift niy ground, remount the car, 
"Turn, cliargc, and aafwer every call of war? 

290 
To right, to left, the dexterous lance I wield. 
And bear thick battle on my founding ftiield. 
But open be our fight, and bold each blow ; 
I ileal no conquefl from a noble foe. 

He faid j and, rifing high above the field, 295 
Whirl'd the long lance againft the fevenfold 

ftiield. 
Full on the brafs defcending from above ^ 
Through fix bull-hides the furious weapon drove. 
Till ill the fevenlh it fix'd. Then Ajax threw ; 
Through Hedlor's Ihicld the forceful javelin flew, 

300 
His corflet enters, and his garment rends. 
And glancing downvv'^ards near his flank dcfcends. 
The wary Trojan fhrinks, and, bending low 
Beneath his buckler, <lifappoints the blow. 
From their bor'd ftiields the chiefs theirs javelins 

drew, 
Then clofe impetuous, and the charge renew : 
Fierce as the mountain-lions bath*d in blood, 
Or foaming boars, the terrour of the wood. 
At Ajax, Hcftor his long lance extends ; 
The blunted point againft the buckler bends : 310 
But Ajax, watchful as his foe drew near, ' 
Drove through the Trojan targe the knotty fpear ; 
It reach'd his neck, with matchlefe fti*ength im- 

pell'd ; 
Spouts tlie black gore, and dims his ftiining 

ftiield.* 
Yet ceas'd not Hedior thus ; but, {looping down, 

315 
In his ftrong hand up-heav'd a flinty ftone, 

Black, craggy, vafl : to this his force he bends j 

Full 01 the brazen bofs the ftone defcends ; 

The hollow brafs refounded with the fliock. 

Then Ajax feiz'd the fragment of a rock, 320 

Apply'd each nerve, and fwin^ing round on 

high. 
With force tempeftuous let the ruin fly : 
The huge ftone thundering through his buckler 

broke : 
His ftacken'd knees receiv'd the numbing ftroke; 
Great He6lor falls extended on the field, ■ 315 
His bulk fujiporting on the Ihatter'd ftiield : 
Nor wanted heavenly aid : Apollo's might 
Confirm 'd his finews, apd rellor'd to fight. 
And now both heroes their broad faulchions 

drew : 
In flamkig circles round their heads they flew ; 

330 
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But then by heralds' voice the word was giteil! 
The facred minifters of earth and heaven : 
Divine Talthybius whom the Greeks employ. 
And fagc Idlacus on the part of Troy. 
Between the fwords theirpeacefulfceptresrear'd j 

33i 
And firu Idaeus' awful voice was heard : 

Forbear, my fons ! your farther force to prove. 

Both dear to men, and both belov'd of Jove. 

To either hoft vourmatchlefs worth is known. 

Each founds your praife, and war is all your owtim 

But now the night extends her awful fliade ; 
The Goddefs parts yoa : be the night obey 'd. 

To whom great Ajax his high fmil exprefsM : 
*' O Sage ! to Hedlor be thefe words aiddr«fsM ; 
" Let him who firft provokM our chiefs to fight, 

345 

Let him demand the fan6lion of the night ; 

If firft heaflc it, I content obey. 

And ceafe the ftrife when HecSlor ftiows the way.^ 

Oh firft of Greeks 1 (his noble focrejoinM) 
Whom heaven adorns, fupcriortothy kind, 350 1 
With ftrength of body, and with worth 

mind ! 
Now martial law commands us to forbear ; 
Hereafter we fliall meet in glorious war. 
Some future day ftiall lengthen out our ftrife, 
And let the Gods decide of death or life ! 355 
Since then the night extends her gloomy ftiad*, 
And Heaven enjoins it, be the night obey'd. 
Return, brave Ajax, to thy Grecian friends. 
And joy the nations whom thy arm defends ; 
As I fiiall glad each chief, and Trojan wife, 360 
Who wearies Heaven with vows for Hedlor's life. 
But let us, on this memorable day. 
Exchange fome gift ; that Greece and Troy may 

fay, 
" Not hate, but glory, made thefe chiefs oos* 

tend ; 
" And each brave foe was in his foul a friend.'* 

3^1 
With that, a fword with ftars of filver grac'd, 

The bald rick ftudded, and the ftieath cnchas'd, 

He gave the Greek. The generous Greek b»- 

ftow'd 

A radiant belt that rich witn purple glowM. 

Then with majeftick grace they quit the plain; 

370 

This feeks the Grecian, that the Phrygian train. 

The Trojan bands returning He<5lor wait. 

And hail with joy the champion of their flate : 

Efcap'd great Ajax, they furvey'd him round, 

Alive, unharm'd, and vigorous from his wound. 

375 
To Troy*s high gates the god-like man they hear, 

Their prefent triumph, as their late defpair. 

But Ajax, gloiying in his hardy deed, 
The well-arm'd Greeks to Agamemnon lead. 
A fteer for facrifice the king defignM, 
Of full five years, and of ihe nobler kind. 
The vi6lim falls; they ftrip the fmoking hide, 
The beaft they quarter, and the joints divide; 
Then fpread the tables, and repaft prepare, 
E^ch takes his feat, and each receives his ftiare. 

335 
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Me king himfeir (an hoilorrry fign) 

Before gfeat Ajax pla'c'd the mighty chirte^ 

Wbcanow the rage of hunger was remov'd^ 

KQ^hur, in each perfuafive art approvM, 

The (age whOfe counfelti long had fway'd the red, 

390 
Id words likcthefe his prudent thought expreft: 

How dear, O kings ! this fatal day has coii ! 

What Greeks arc perifhM ! what a people loft ! 

What tides of blood have drenched Scamander's 

fliore! 

What crowds of heroes funk, to rife no more ! 

395 
Tbea hear me, chief! nor let the morrow's lighc 

Awake thy fquadrohs to new toils of fight : 
Same fpace at leaft permit the war to breathe, 
While we to fiames our ilaughter*d friends be- 
queath. 
From the red field their fcatterM bodies bear ; 400 
And iug:h the fleet a funeral ftriidlure rear; 
Sb decent urns their fnowy bones may keep^ 
pions children o*er their a(hes weep. 
mrhcire on one promifcuous pile they blaz'd, 
Wfjti o'er them all a general tomb be rais'd ; 405 
Jiezt, to frcurc our camp, and naval powers, 
UHe an embattled wall, with loftv towers • 
ftam fpace to fpace be ample gates around, 
¥cr paffing chariots ; and a trench profound, 
So Greece to combat fhall in fafety go^ 410 

Kw fear the fierce incurfions of the foe, 
Twas thus the fage his wholcfome counfel mov*d j 
The fceptreJ kings of Greece his words approved. 
Meanwhile, conven*d at Priam's pa' ace gate, 
The Trojan peers in nightly council fate ; 415 
A fenate void of order, as of choice ; 
Their hearts were fearful, and confus'd their 

voice. 
Antenor rifing, thus demands tlieir ear : 
Te Trojans, Dardans, and auxiliars, hear ! 
*Tii Heaven Che coimfel of my breafl infpires, 

420 
And I hot move what every God requires : 
Let Sparta's treafure be this hour reftor'd, 
And Arrive Helen own her ancient lord. 
The ties of faith, the fworn alliance broke, 
Oar impious battles the jufl Gods provoke. 425 
As this advice ye practice, or reject, 
"So hope fucceis, or dread the dire effedl. 
The fenior fpoke, and fate. To whom re^ 
pl/d 
The graceftil hnfband of the Spartan bride ; 
Cold counfelSy Trojan, may become thy years, 

430 
lot fimnd ungrateful in a warriour's ears : 
Old man, if, void of fallacy or art, 
Thy words exprefs the purpofe of thy heart, 
Than, in thy time, more found advice hafl given, 
iotwiidom has its date, alfign'd by Heaven. 435 
Then hear me, princs-of the Trojan name ! 
Their treafures 1*11 reflore, but not the dame ; 
Uy treafurei too, for peace, I will rcfign ; 
lot be this hright pofTeillon ever mine. 
Twas then, the groaning difcord to compofe, 

440 
msm from his feat tl>c reverend Priam rofe ; 
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His god-like afpeft deep attention drew .• 
He paus'd, and thefe pacific words enfue : . 

Ye Tro ans, Dardans, and auxiliar bands ! 
Now take refrefliment as the hour demands : 445 
Guard well the walls, relieve the watch of night, 
Till the new fun reftore the chearful light : 
Then ftlall our herald to th' Atrides fent, 
Before their fhips proclaim my fon's intent. 
Next let a truce be alk'd, that Troy may buriv 

450 

Her flaughter'd heroes, and their bones inurn ; 

' That done, once more the fate of war be try'd, 
And whofe the conquefl, mighty Jove decide ! 
The monarch fpoke ! the warriours fnatch'd 
with hafte 
(Each at his poft in arms) a (hort repafl. 455 
Soon as the rofy morn hatl wak'd the day, 
To the black fliips Idaeus bent his way ; 
There, to the fons of Mars, in council found. 
He rais'd his voice ; the hoft flood lifleningp 
round : 
Ye fons of Atreus, anH ve Greeks, give ear ! 460 
The words of Troy and Troy's great monarch 

hear, 
Pleas'd may ye hear (fo Heaven fucceed my 

prayers) 
Wliat Paris, author of the war, declares. 
The fpoils and treafures he to Ilion bore, 
(Oh, had heperifh'd ere they touch'd our (hore ! J 

465 
He proffers injur'd Greece $ with large increafe 
Of added Trojan wealth, fo buy the peace. 
But to reftore the beauteous bride again, 
This Greece demands, and Troy requefts in vain. 
Next, O ye chiefs ! we aflc a truce, to burn 470 
Our liaughrer'd heroes, and their bones inurn. 
That done, once more, the fate of war be ti7'd. 
And whofe the conqueft, mighty Jove decide ! 
The Greeks gave ear, but none the fUeiicf 
broke : 
At length Tydides rofe, and rifmg fpoke : 475 
Oh, take not, friends ! defrauded of your fame, 
Their profFer'd wealth, nor ev'n the Spartan 

dame. 
Let conqueft make them ours : fate ihakes their 

wall, • 
And Troy already tottei-s to her fall. 

Th* admri ing chiefs, and all the Grecian name, 

With general fhouts returned him loud acclaim. " 
Then thus the King of Kini^s rcjeftS the peace ; 
Herald I in him thou hear'ft the voice of Greece. 
For what remains ; let funeral ftames be fed 
With heroes corpie j I war qat with the dead : 

4S5 
Go fearch your flaughter'd chiefs on yonder plam, 

And gx-atify the manes of the /lain : 

Be witnefs, Jove, whofe thunder rolls on hfgh ! 

He faid, and rear*d his fciptre to thcfky. 

To iacred Troy, where all her pri'ices lay 490 

To wait th* event, the herald bep't^l^s way. 

He came, and landing in the miMtt, explain'd 

The peace rejedled, but the truce obtain'd. 

Straight to their feveral cares the Trojans move j 

Some fearch the plains, fo^ne fell Uie ibundjng 

grove: 
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Nor Icfs the Greeks, defcfending on the ftiore, 
Hew'd the green fcrefts, and the bodies bore. 
And now from fcrtii the chambers of the main, 
To ftiea his facreij light on earth again, 
Arofe the golden chariot of the day, 500 

And tipt the mountains with a purple ray. 
In mingled throngs the Greek, and Trojan train 
Through heaps of carnage fearch the mtournfiil 

plain. 
Scarce could the friend his (laughter'd friend ex- 
plore, 
With dufl diftionour'd, and deform'd with gore. 

505 
Hie wounds they wafli'd, their pious tears they 

ftied, 
'And, laid along" their cars, deplo^'d the dead ; 
^age Priam check'd their grief: with filent hafte 
The bodies decent on their piles were plac'd : 
Witli melting hearts the cold remains tliey burn'd j 

510 
And fadly flow to facred Troy return*d. 
Kor lefs the Greeks tlieir pious forrows flied. 
And decent on the ])ile difpofe the dead ; 
The cold remains confume with equal care ; 
And, flowly, fadly, to their fleet repair. 515 
Now, ere the morn had flreak'd with reddening 

light 
iriie doubtful conflnes of the day and night ; 
About the dying flames the Greeks appeared, 
And round the pile a general tomb they rear'd. 
Then,' to fecure the camp and naval powers, 52a 
They rais'd embattled walls with lofty towers : 
From fpace to fpace were ample gates around. 
Tot paffing chariots; and a trench profound, 
Of laige extent; and deep in earthy below, 525 
Strong piles infixM flood advcrfeto the foe. 
So toil'd tlie Greeks : meanwhile the Gods 
above 
In fliining circle round their father Jove, 
Amaz'd beheld thewonderous works of man : 
Then lie, whofe trident fliakcs tlie earth, began : 

^ 530 

What mortals henceforth fliall our power a- 

dore, 

Our fanes frequent, our oracles implore. 

If the proud Grecians thus fuccefsful boafl: 

Their rifmg bulwarks oh the fea-be:*t coaft? 

See the long walls extending to the main, 535 

No God confulted, and no vi<5\im flain ! 

Their faine ftiall fill the world's lemoteft ends ; 

Wide as the morn her goldeA beam extends. 

While old Laomedon's divine abodes, 

Tkoiij radiant ftruftures rais'^d by labouring Gods, 



Shall, raz'd and lofl. In long oblivion floep. 
Thus fpoke the hoary monarch of the deep. 

Th' Almighty Thunderer with a frown replies 
That clouds the world, and blackens half the flcies : 
Strong God of Ocean ! thou, whofe rage can 

make 545 

The folid Earth's eternal bafis fliake : 
What caufe of fear from mortal works couU 

move 
The meaneft fubjedl of our realms above ? 
Where'er the fun's refulgent rays are cafl^ 
Thy power is honour^, and thy fame iha)I lail. 

But yon proud work no future age ftiall view. 
No trace remain wliere once the glory gr6w, 
The fapp'd foundations by thy force fhall fall. 
And, whelm'd beneath thy waves* drop theliug» 

wall : 
Vafl drifts of fand ftiall change the former^hore}- 

The niin vanifti'd, and the name no more. 
Thus they in heaven : while o'er the Greciam 
train, 
The rolling fun defcending to the main 
Beheld the finifti'd work. Their bulls they flew: 
Black from the tents the favoury vapours flew. 

5te 
And now the fleet, arrivM from LemiK>s' ftandv 
With Bacchus' bleflings cheer'd die generous 

bands. 
Of fragrant wine the rich Eunaeus fent 
A thou fand meafures to the royal tent. 
(Eunaeus, whom Hypfipyle of yore 565 

To Jafon, ftiepherd of his people, bore) 
The reft they purchas'd at their proper coft. 
And well the plenteous freight fupply*d the hoft: 
Each, in exchange, proportioned treafures gave ; 
Some brafs, or iron ; fome an ox, or flave. 576 
All night they feaft, the Greek and TrojaA 

powers ; 
Thofe . on the fields, and thofe within their 

towers. 
But Joveaverfe the figns of wrath difplay'd. 
And fliot red lightnings through the gloomj 

fliade : 
Hlimbled they flood ; pale horrour feiz*d on ally 

S7$ 

While the deeji thunder fliook th* aerial hall. 

Eachpour'd to Jove, before the b.owl was crown'dr 
And large libations drench'd thethirfty^roui^: 
Then late, refreftiM with fleep from toils d 

fight. 
Enjoyed the balmy bleflings of tlie night. 5^ 
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THE ARGUMENT. 



The fecond BattUj and the Dijirefs of the Greeks. 

JUPITER affembles a c$undl of the Deities, and threatens them with the 
pains ef Tartarus if they aj/i/i either fide : Minerva only obtains of him that 
Jhe mdy direSt the Greeks by her counjels. The armies join battle : yupiter on 
Msunt Ida weighs in his balances the fates of both, and ajfnghts the Greeks 
with his thunders and lightnings^ Nejlor alone continues in the field, in great 
danger ; Diomed relieves him ; whoje exploits, andAhofe of Hehor, are excel-^ 
kntly dejcribed Juno endeavours to animate Neptune to the affiftance of the 
Greeks'^ butJn vain. The nSs of Teucer, who is at length wounded by He^or^ 
and carried off Juno and Minerva prepare to aid the Grecians ; but art 
refiraimd by Iris, fint fram yupiter. The night puts an end to the battle. 
HeSlor continues in the field {fhe Greeks being driven to their fortifications before 
the Jhifs) and gives orders to keep the watch all night in the camp, to pre-- 
vent the enemy from reimbarking and efcaping by fiight. They kindle fires 
through all the fields and pafs the night under arms. 

The time of feven and twenty days is employed from the opening of the poem 
to the end of this book. The fiene here {except of the cekjiial machines) lies 
in the field toward the Jea-fi)ore. 



4U110R A now, fair daughter ofthc dawn. 
Sprinkled with rofy light the dewy lawn $ 
1 Jove conven*d the fenate of tlie ikies, 
Vhenhigh Oiympus' cloudy tops arife. 
The Su| of Gods his awful filence broke, 5 

The bArens attentive trembled as lie fpoke : 

Ceieftial ftatcs, immortal Gods, give«ar, 
Sear our decree, and reverence what ye hear $ 
The fix'd decree* which not all Heaven can 

move 9 
Tboa Fate t fulfil it; and, ye Powers, approve ! 

10 
What God but enters yon forbidden fields 
Who yields affiftance, or but wills to yield $ 
Back to the flcies with ihanie he Aiall he driven, 
Galh'd with dilhoneft wounds, the fcorn of 

heaven: 
Or &r, oh far from fteep Olympus thrown, 15 
Ww ia the dark Tartareas gulf 0uU j^roan. 



With burning chains fix*d to the brazen floors. 
And lock'd by hell's inexorable doors; 
As deep beneath th* internal centre hvirlM, 
As from that centre to th* aetheieal world. 20 

Let him who tempts me, dread thufe dir* 

abodes; 
And know, th* Almighty is the God of Gods. 
League all your forces then, ye Powers above. 
Join all, and try tli* omnipotence of Jove j 
Let down our golden evcrlaftiag chain, 2^ 

Whofe ilrong embrace holds heaven, and eartJi, 

and main : 
Strive all, of mortal and immortal birth. 
To drag, by this, the Thunde-er down to earth : 
Ye ftrive in vain ! If I but flretch this hand, 
I heave the Gods, the ocean, and the land ; 30 
I fix the chain to great Olympus' height, 
And tUe vaft world hangs trembling in my fight ! 
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I Prefs'd *.vi:h its load, the GrerUn balance lief 
{ Low fuuL on earcJi, tliC Troian ilrikcs the fki'er, 
J Then Jove from Ida's top his horrouri fpreads; 
j The cl\^uf:s burft diea '.ful o'er the Grecian heads: 
Thick ligbrn>igs f.alh ; the mutteiing thunder 

r(»il: } 
Their itrength he withers, and unmans their fouk, 
Bef:.re his wrath the trembling hofts retire j 
Thj Gc.d inre;rors, an.l the rK.its on fire 
Norgrcfit momeneiiS th-tt fight conld V'car, 
No.- eacli fttrn Ajax, tliuiitierboltscf war : lo^ 
Nor he, tlie king of men, th' alarm fullain*d; 
Nellor alone amidft the ilorm rcmain'd. 
Un^illmg heremain'd, fur Paris' d«it 
Had picrc'd his courfer in a moi tal part: 
Fix'din the forehead >v here the fpringingma 

10 

Curl'd o'er the brow, it fhing him to the brain i 
Ma.l wi h hi:i angiiiih, he begins to rear, 
Faw with liis h(x;t's aloft, andlafh the air. 
Scarce had hi<^ faulchion cut the reins, and freed 
Th' encumber 'd chariot from thp dying ftced, ii 
Whcii dreadful Htdtor, thundering through 

uar, 
Pour'd to the tumult on his whirling ear- 
That day had fhetcli'd hcncatii hi;* niatchjcfs hancS 
The hoary monarch of thePylian band ; 
Hut Dif;nied btheld : from forth the croud I13 
He rulh'd, and on Ulyircs calTd aloud. 

Whither, oh whither '-tfcs Uhlfcs run? 
Oh flight unworthy great Laertes* ion! 
Mix'd wirh the vulgar fli; 11 thy fate be found, 
Pierc'd in the back, a vile, difhonett wound r ;;#| 
0'\ turn and fave fr«-m Kerr's d lefiilrage 
The glory of tlie Greeks, the Pylian fagc. 
His fruitlefsw ords are loft unheard in air, 
IMyffcs fceksthe ihips, and (belters there. 
Hut bold Tydides totlic relVncgoes, 
A finglc warriour 'inidft a hoft of foes; 
Hcrrc.rc the courfers with a^'udden fpring 
lie k-ap'd, and anxious thus bel'p^^ke the king; 

Gicat perils, father! waii th* unequal fight r 
'Ihelc younger champion^ will opprels thy might 

Thv veins no more with ancient vigour glow; 
\\\-.>k IS iliy fervant, and thy courfcrs flow, 
rill" I hiillc, afcenJ my feat, and from the car 
Oliii I v«' .he llceus of Tros, rcnown'd in war, 
I'l.uMisM alike to turn, to ftop, tochace, 13^ 
I II il.iir (he Agiit, or urge the rapid race: 
1 lurli- l.ito obcy'd -i^neas' guiding rein :^ 
l.iMvr 1 1 II III thy chariot to our faithful ttnl; 
Willi I III u' ag.unlb yon Trojans will we go, 
Nmi iti.iU iiit-;it Hector want an equal foe; i^t 
I iiitr It*- ho ist cv'n he n'.ay leaintu fear 
I ht- ihii ll V ill I V of my flying fnear. 

I hiib iiiul ihr chief; apd Neuor, fkilPd in war^ 
|t|i(i«^ V^ hiN I'Oiinlel. and afcends the car . 
i lu. Il^i ti-k hq :clt, their trufty fervants bold ; 

^.ui \ uud»ii>^ M\\\ Sthenc us the bold : 
I i.. \ JN s \s:\u\ X hAviotccr dircdts the courfe, 
\i\ \ iti.iit^^ !ii\ ^y.cd ai iv\ to lafh the horfe. 
|lv«U*t ih. \ i.ur; \)n knowing how to fear, 
J t..i.w \\y M^w on ; T\ Jidc^ whirrd his fpeaur. 
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TTic f^ezr with erring hafte miftook its way, 
tephiagM in Eaicpeus' bofom lay. 
Hit opening hand in dea^li forfak.es the rein ; 
Tlie fteeds Ay back. : he falls, and fpurns the 

p'ain. 
Creat He6lor forfows for his fervant kill*d, 155 
Yet unreveng'd permits to prefs the fieJd ; 
Till to fupply his place and rule the car, 
JU)fe Ai'dieptolemus, the fierce in war. 
Aod now had death and horror covered all ; 
Uit timorous flocks thie Trojans in their wall 

160 
Inclos'd had bled : but jove with awful found 
JLoiTd the big thunder o*er the va(V profcAind : 
fttU inTydides* face the lightning flew ; 
Tbe ground before him flam'd with fulphurblue j 
Xbt quivering fteeds fell proftrate at the fight ; 

Afld Weftor's trembling hand confefs'd his fright; 
fie diopt tbe reins ; and, fliook with facred 

(bread, 
Ifcas, tu: ning, warn'd th* intnepid biomed : 

Aief ! too daring in thy friend's defence, 
ledre advis'd, and urge the chai'iot hence. 170 
This day, avierfe, the Sovereign of the fkies 
Affifts^reat Hector, and our palm denies. 
fmt other fun may fee the happier hour, 
inicn Greece fliall conquer by his heavenly 

power. 
Tb not in man his fix'd decree to move : 175 
The great will glory to fubmit to Jove. 

reverend prince ! (Tydides thus replfes) 
Thy years are awful, and thy words are wife, 
lot ah, what grief, Ihould haughty He<5lor boafl, 
Ifled inglorious to the guarded coafl ! 180 

lefore ^t dire difgrace Ihall blafl my fame, 
Cerwlielm me, earth ; and hide a waiViour^s , 

Ihanie. 
To whom Gerenian Neflor thus reply'd j 
Cods! can thy courage fear the Phrygian's 

pride? 
IkEbr may vaunt» but Who fhall heed the 
boaft ? ^ 185 

VDCthofe who felt thy arm, the Dardan hofl, 
Jot Troy, yet Heeding in her h'erdcs loft ; 
■otev'n a Phrygian dame, who dreads the fword 
That laid in duft her lov'd lamehted lord. 
He (aid, and hafty o'er the gafping throng 190 
Privesthe fwift fteeds ; the chariot fmokes ^ong. 
The fluMits of Trojans thicken in the wind j 
Tipftorm of hiffing javelins pours behind. 
Then, with a voice that fhakes tiie folid flcies, 
Heas'd He^or braves the warriour as he flies. 

195 
DOf nighty hero, grac'd above Che reft 

1i ieats of council and thefumptuous fe^ft ; 

)hw hope no more thofe honours from thy train ; 

fie, le£» than woman, in the form of man ! 

To icale our ws^Is, to wrap our towers in flames, 

2QO 

Tt lead in exile the favr Phrygian dames, 
, Thy oode proiid hopes, prefumptuous prince ! 
i are fled, 

, fjiii arm (hall reach thy (leart^^ and ftr^ch thee 



Now fears difluaJe him, and now hopes in- 
vite, 
To ftop his courfers, and to ftand the fight ; 20C^ 
Thrice turn*d the chief, and thrice imperial Jovo* 
On Ida's fummits thunder'd from above: 
Great He^or heard ; he faw the fialhing light, 
(The fign of conquelt) and thus urgM the fight : 

Hear, every Trojan, Lycian, Dardaii band, 2 id 
All fam'd in war, and dreadful hand to hand. 
Be mindful of the wreaths your arms have won. 
Your great forefathers' glories, and your own. 
Heard ye the voice of Jove } Succefs'and fame 
Await on Troy, on Greece eternal ihame. aje 
In vain they fkulk behind their boafted wall. 
Weak bulwarks ! deftinM by this 4rm to fall. 
High o'er their flighted trench our fteeds fliafl 

bound ; 
And pafs vi(5>orious o'er the level'd mound. 
Soon as before yon hollow fhips we ftand, a2l> 
Fight each u^ith flames, and tofs the blazing 

brand ; 
Till, their proud navy wrapt in imoke and firc^ 
All Greece, encornpafs'd, in one blaze expires. 

Furious he faid ; then, bending o'er the yoke^ 
Encojrag'd his proud fteeds, while thus he fpoke: 

Now, Xanthus, iEthon, Lampus ! urge the chace 
And, thou, Podargus! prove thy generous race: 
Be fleet, be fearlefs, this important day, 
And all ; ourlnafter's well-fpent'care repay. 
For this, high-fed in plenteous ftalls ye ftantf, 

Serv'd with pure wheat, and by a princefs' hand ; 

For this my fpoufe, of great Action's line, 

So oft has fieep'd the ftrengthening grain ia 

wine. 
Now fwift purfue, now thunder unp«ntronrd ; 
Give me to feize rich Neftor's fhiclfl of gold ; 23^ 
From Tydeus* ftioulders ftrip thecoftly load, 
Vulcaiiian arms, the labour of a God ; 
Thefe if We gain, then victory, ye powers ! 
This night J ^h is glorious night, the fleet is ouw. 
That heard, deep anguifti i^ung Satumia's foul | 

240 

She ftiook her throne that fhook the ftarry pole ; 

And thus to Neptune ; Thou, whofe force cai^ 

make 
The ftedfaft earth from her fouhdations ftiake, 
See'ft thou the Greeks by fates unjuft opprfcft. 
Nor fwells that heart in thy immortal breaftt 

Yet -^gae, Helice, thy power obey, 
And gifts unqeafing on thine altars lay. 
Would all the Deities of Greece coitibine, 
In vain the gloomy Thunderer might repine: 
Sole fliould he fit| with fcarce ^ God to friend. 

And fee his Trojans to the fliades defdend : 
Siich be the fcene from his Idxan bower; 
Ungrateful profpedl to the fullen Powbr ! 

Neptune with wrath reje<5ls the rafli defign : 
What rase, what madnefs, furious Queen, !► 

tliine ! 
I war not with the hie heft. All above 
Submit and trenpble at t}^e hand of Jov6« 
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Now god-like HeAor, to whofe matchlcfs 

might 

love gave the glory of the deftin'd fight, 

squadrons on fqaadrons drives, and fills the 

fields 260 

With clofc-rang'd chariots, and with thickened 

ihields. 
Where the deep trench in length extended lay, 
Compacted troops fland wedgM in firm array, 
A dreadful front ! they Ihake the brands, and 

threat 
With long-deftroying flames the hoftile fleet. 265 
The king of men, by Juno's felf infpir'd, 
*roird through the tents, and all his army fir*d. 
Swifc as he mov'd he lifted in his hand 
His purple robe, bright enfign of command. 
High on the midmoft bark the king appear'd ; 

270 
There, from Ulyfles' deck his voice was heard ; 
To Ajax and Achilles reach'd the found, 
Whofe diflant (hips the guarded navy bound. 
Oh Argives i ihame of human race ; he cri'd, 
(The hollow velTels to his voice reply' d) 275 

Whtire now are all your glorious boafls of yore. 
Your hafly triumphs on the Lemnian fhore ? 
Each fearlefs hero dares an hundred foes, 
While the feall lafts, and while the goblet flows; 
3ut who to meet one martial man is found, 280 
When the fight rages, and the flames furround ? 
O migbty Jove ! oh fire of the diftrefs'd ? 
Was ever king like me, like me opprefs'd ? 
With power immenfc, with juftice arm'd in vain ; 
My glory ravifli'd, and my people flain ! 185 

To thee my vows were breath*d from cveiy 

fliore ; 
What altar fmok'd not with our vidlims* gore ? 
With fat of bulls I fed the conftant flame. 
And afk'd deflmftion to the Trojan name. 
"Now, gracious God ! far humbler our demand ! 

290 
Give thefe at leaft t' efcape from Hector's hand. 
And fave the relicks oi the Grecian land ! 

Thus pray'd the king ; and Heaven's great Fa- 
ther heard 
His vows, in bitterriefs of foul preferr'd ; 
The wrath appeas'd, by happy figns declares, 295 
, And gives the people to their monarch's prayers. 
His eagle, facred bird of Heaven ! he fent, 
A fawn his talons trufs'd (divine portent!) 
High o'er the wondering hofls he foar*d above. 
Who paid their vows to Panomphsean Jove ; 300 
Then let the prey before his altar fall, 
The Greeks beheld, and tranfport fciz'd on all : 
Encourag'd by the fign, the troops revive. 
And fierce on Troy with double fuiy drive. 
Tydidc5 firft of all the Grecian force, 305 

O'er the broad ditch impell'd his foaming horfe, 
Pierc'd the deep ranks, their ftrongell battle tore. 
And dy'd his javelin red with Trojan gore. 
Young Agelaiis (Phradmon was his fire) 
With flying- couriers ihun'd his dreailful ire: 310 
^Struck through the back, the Phrygian fell op- 

preft 5 
The dart drove on, and iffacd at his breafl ; 
^Headlong he quits the car; his arms refound; 
"Kis pon^Seroui bvckkr thumlecs q« die siiou«<t; 



Forth ruih a tide of Greeks, the pafTage freed f 

Th* Atridae firft, th* Ajaces next fucceed : 
Meriones, like Mars in arms renown'd, * 

And god-like Idomen, now pafs'd the mound : 
Evaemon's fon next iflues to the foe, 
And lafl, young Teuccr with his bended bow. 

Secure behind the Telamonian ihield 
The (kilful archer wide furveyM the fleld. 
With every (haft fome hoftile vi6lim llcw. 
Then clofe beneath the feven-fold orb withdrew: 
The confcious infant fo, when fear alarms, ga* 
Retires for fafety to the mother's arms. 
Thus Ajax guards his brother in the field, 
Moves as he moves, and turns the fliiniiu; (hidd* 
Who firft by Teucer's mortal arrows bled ? 
Orfilochus ; then fell Ormenus dead : 3 j» 

The god-like Lycophon next prtffs'd the plain, 
With Chromius, Daetor, Opheleftes flain : 
Bold Hamopaon breathlefs funk to ground ; 
The bloody pile great Menalippus crown'd. 
Heaps fell on heaps, fad trophies of his art, 33^ 
A Trojan ghoft attended every dart. 
Great Agamemnon views with joyful eye 
The ranks grow thinner as his arrows fly : 
Oh youth for ever dear ! (the monarch cry'd) 
Thus, always thus, thy early worth be try'd ; 340 
Thy brave example fhall retrieve our hoft. 
Thy country's faviour, and thy father's boaft ! 
Sprung from an alien's bed thy fire to grace, 
The vigorous offspring of a ftol'n embrace, 
Proud of his boy, he own'd the generous flame, 

345 

And the brave fon repays his cares with fame. 

Now hear a monarch's vow : If Heaven's higli 

Powers 
Give me to raze Troy's long-defended towers ; 
Whatever treafures Greece for me defign. 
The next rich honorary gift be thine : , 35* 

Some golden tripod, or diftinguifti'd car, 
With courfers dreadful in the ranks of war ; 
Or fome fair captive whom thy eyes approve, 
Shall recompence the warriour's toils with loive. 
To this the chief : With praife the reft infpir^ 

35S 

Nor urge a foul already fiU'd with fire. 

What ftrength I have, be now in battle try'd. 
Till every ihaft in Phc^gian blood be dy'd. 
Since rallying from our wall we forc*d the foe, 
Still aim'd at He<5lor have I bent my bow : 35© 
Eight forky arrows from this hand have fled, 
And eight bold heroes by their points lie dead : 
But fure fome God denies me to deftroy 
This fury of the field, this dog of Troy. 

He faid, and twang'd the ftring. The weapoft 
flies 
At Hedlor's breaft, and fings along the flcics ; 
He mifs'd the mark ; but pierc'd Gorgythio'# 

heart. 
And drench'd in royal blood the thirfty dart. 
(FarCaftianira, nymph of form divine. 
This offspring added to king Priam's line. 37#r 
As full-blown poppies, overcharg'd with rain, 
Dd<;line the dead« a^id, drooling kiis the ||>lain 7 
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Jfo finks the youth : his beauteMM head, depreft 
Beneath his helmet, drops upon his breait. 
Another ihaft the raging archer drew : 375 

That other ihaft with erring fury flew, 
(From Hector Phcebus turuM the flying wound) 
Tet fell not dry or guiltlefs to the ground : 
Thy brefti^, brave Archeptolemus ! it tore, 
And dipt its feathers in no vulgar gore. 380 

Headlong he falls : his fudden fall alarms 
The fteeds, tliat ilartle at his founding arms. 
Bedor with grief his charioteer beheld, 
All pale and breatlilefe on the fanguine fleld. 
Then bids Cebriones diieCt the rein, 385 

Qj^ his bright car, and iffues on the plain. 
Dreadful he ihouts: from earth a flone he took, 
And mih'd on Teucer with the lifted rock. 
The youth already ftrain'd the forceful yew : 
The maft already to his fhoulder drew : 390 

The fieatber in his hand, juit wing*d for flight, 
ToBch*d -where the neck and hollow cheft unite ; 
Tbere» where tlie jundhire knits the channel 

bone. 
The fiirious chief difcharg'd the craggy ilone ; 
The bow-ftring'burft beneath the ponderous blow, 

395 
And his numb'd hand difmifsM the ufelefs bow. 

' Be fell : but Ajax his.btoad (hield difpl^M, 

And (creenM his brother with a mighty (hade ; 

TUl great Alaftor, and MecifUieus, bore 

The battered archer groaning to the ihore. 400 

Troy yet found grace before th* Olympian Sire, 

Be arm*d their hands, and fill'd their breafls with 

lir«. 

TheGreeks, repulsM, retreat behind their wall. 

Or in the trench on heaps conffisMly fall. 

Fkil of the foe, great Hedtor march*d along, 405 

With terrour cloatli'd, and more th.an mortal 

ftroog. 

As the bold hound, that gives the lion chace, 

With beating bofom, and with eager pace. 

Hangs on his haunch, or faflens on his heels, 

Guards as he turns, and circles as he wheels : 410 

Thus oft the Grecians turnM, but flill they flew ; 

Thn following Hector ilill the hindmofl flew. 

When flying they had pafs'd the trench profound, 

Aad many a chief lay gal ping on the ground ; 

Before the (hips a deQ>erate ftand they made, 41 5 

A«?4 fired the troops, and callM the Gods to aid. 

Fierce on his rattling chariot PIe6lor came ; 

Hkeyes like Gorgon (hot a ianguine flame 

Thai withcr*d all their hod : like Mars he flood ; 

Dire as the monfter, dreadful as the God ! 420 

Their itrong diftrefs the wife of Jove furvey*d $ 

Then penfive thus, to War's triumphant Maid : 

Oh daughter of that God, whofe arm can wield 

Th* avenging bolt, and (hake the C:\h\e (hield ! 

Vow, in this moment of her lad defpair, 425 

fhaU wretched Greece no more confefs our care, 

Condemn'd to fuflfer the full force of fate, 

Aad dnun the dregs of Heaven's relentlefs hate } 

Gods ! Ihall one raging hand thus level all ? 

Whtt numbers fell ! what numbers yet (hall fall ! 

410 
What power divine (hall He£lor*s wrath alTuage ? 

Ml fwells the (lj«»|;ht«r, ynd (till grows the rage ! 
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So fpake th' imperial Regent of the (kies. 
To whom the Goddcfs with the azure eyes i 
Long fi lice had HcftoT ftain'd tliefe fields with'gore, 
Strctch'd by fomc Argive on his native fliore ; 
But He abovq, the Sire of Heaven, vvithllands, 
Mocks our attempts, and flights our juft demands. 
The flubbom God, inflexible and hard, 
Forgets my frrvice and defervM reward : 440 

SavM I, for this, his favourite * fdn difti-efs*d. 
By ftern Euriftheus witli long labours prefs'd ? 
He begg'd, with tears he btgg'd, in deep difmay ; 
I (hot from heaven, and gave his arm the day. 
Oh had my wifdom known this dire event, 44J 
When to grim Pluto's gloomy gates he went ; 
The triple dog liad never felt his chaii^. 
Nor Styx been crofsM, nor hell cxplor'd in vain. 
Avcrfe to me of all his heaven of Gods, 
At Thetis* fuit the partial Thunderer nods. 45© 
To grace her gloomy, fierce, refenting fon. 
My hopes are fruftrate, and my Greeks undon*. 
Some future day, perhaps, he may be mov'd 
To call his blue-eyM Maid hisbeft belov'd, 
Hafte, launch thy chariot, thro* yon ranks to ride]^ 

Myfclf will arm, and thunder at thy fide. 
Then, Goddefs ! fay, ftiall Hecflor glory then, 
(That terrour of the Greeks, that Man of men) 
When Juno*s felf, and Pallas fliall appear. 
Ail dreadful in the crimfon walks of war ! 46* 
What mighty Trojan then, on yonder ftiore. 
Expiring, pale, and terrible no more. 
Shall feaft the fowls, and glut the dogs with gore ? 
She ceasM, and Juno rcin'd the fleeds with 
care ; 
(Heaven*s awful emprefs, Saturn's other heir) 4^5 
Pallas, meanwhile, her various veil unbound, 
With flowere adorn'd, with art immortal crown'd ; 
The radiant robe her facred fingers wove 
Floats in rich waves, and fpreads the court of 

Jove. 
Her father's arms her mighty limbs invert, 470 
His cuirafs blazes on her ample breaft. 
The vigorous power the trembling car afcends j 
Shook by her arm, tiie mafly javelin bends ; 
Huge, ponderous, ftrong ! that, when her fury- 
burns. 
Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hods overturns. 

47 S 
Satumia lends the lafli ; the couriers fly ; 
Smooth glides the chariot through the liquid flcy. 
Heaven's gates fpontaneous open to the Powers, 
Heaven's golden gates, kept by the winged Hours. 
Commiflion'd in alternate watch they ftand, 489 

I The fun's bright portals and the flcies command} 
Clofe, or unfold, th' eternal gates of day. 
Bar h(?aven with clouds, or roll thofe clouds a» 
way. 
The founding hinges ring, the clouds divide 5 
Prone down the fteep of heaven their courfe they 

guide. 
But Jove incens'd, from Ida's top furvey'd. 
And thus enjoin'd the many-colour'd Maid : 



« Hercules, 
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Thauxnantla! mount the winds, and ftop their 
car; 
Againft the Higheft who (hall wage the war ? 
If furious yet they dare the vain debate, 49O 

Thus have I fpojce, and what I fpeak is Fate. 
Their courfcrs crulh'd beneath the vvheel fliall 

lie, 
Their car in fragments fcatter'd o'er the Iky ; 
]Wy lightning thefe rebellious Ihall confound, 
And hurl them flaming, headlong to the ground. 

495 
CondemnM for ten revolving years to weep 
The wounds imprefs'd by burning thunder deep. 
So Ihall Minerva learn to fear our ire, 
Nor dare to combat her's and nature's Sire. 
For Juno, hfeadftrongand imperious ftill, 50,0 
€he claims fome title to iianfgrcfs our wilU 

Swift as the wind, the various coloured Maid 
From Ida's top her golden wings difplay'd ; 
To great Olympus' fliining gates Ihe flies, 
I'here meets the chariot rufhing down the flues, 505 
Refh-ains their progrefs from the bright abodes. 
And ipeaks the mandate of the Sire of Gods. 

What frenzy, Goddeffes ! what rage can move 
Celeftial minds to tempt the wrath of Jove ? 
Defift, obedient to his high command j 510 

This is his word : and know, his word Ihall ftand. 
His lightning your rebellion (hall confound. 
And r url you headlorg, flamin?; to the ground : 
Your horfes crufii'd beneath the wheels fliall lie. 
Your car in fragments fcatterM o'er the flcy : 5 15 
Yourfelves condimn'd ten rolling years to weep 
The wounds imprefs'd by burning thundcr,deep. 
So fliall Minerva learn to fear his ire, 
Nor dare to combat her's and nature's Sire. 
For Juno, headftrong and imperious ftill, 500 

She claims fome title to ti anfgrefs his will. 
But thee what defperate infolence has driven. 
To lift thy lance againfl the King of heaven ? 
Then, mounting on the pinions of the wind, 
She flew j and Juno thus her rage reflgn'd : 525 

O daughter of that (3od, whofe arm can wield 
Th' avenging bolt, and fhake the dreadful fhield ! 
No more let beings of fuperior birth 
Contend with Jove for this low race of earth : 
Triumphant now, now miferably flain, 530 

They breathe or perifti as the Fates ordain. 
But Jove's high counfels full effedl fliall find ; 
And, ever conftant, ever rule mankind. 

She fpoke, and backward turn'd her fteeds of 
light, 
Adorn'd with manes of gold, and heavenly bright. 
The hours unloos'd them, panting as they flood, 
And heap'd their mangers with ambrofial food. 
There ty'd, they reft in high celeftial ftallsj 
Tlie chariot propt againft the chryftal walls. 
The pcnfive Goddefles, abaftiM, control'd, 540 
Mix with the Gods, and fill their feats of gold. 

And now the Thunderer meditates his flight 
From Ida's flimmits to th' Olympian height, 
Swifter than thought the wheels, inftiiiftive fly, 
Flame through the vaft of air, and reach the flcy. 

545 
«Tw s ^eptune'^ charge his couners to unbrace^ 

A,^U fix the car oa iu iounortal bafe j 



There ftood the chariot, braming forth its mgg, 

Till with a fnowy veil he fcreen'd the blaze. 

He, whofe all-confcious eyes the worl/d ^ebot^ 

Th' eternal Thunderer fat thron'd in gold j 
High heaven the footflool of his feet he make^ 
And wide benea.th him all O'ympus.fliai^BS. 
Trembling afar th' offending Powers ^pear'd, 
Confus'd and filent, for his frown theyfear'd. 5|| 
He faw their foul, and thus his word imparts ; ' 
Pallas and Juno ! fay, why heave your hearts ? 
Soon was your battle o'er : proud Troy rctir*d 
Before your face, and in your wrath expir'd. 
But know, whoe'er almighty povvcr withAand ! jc$i^ 
Unmatch'd our force, unconquer'4 is pur hanil*: 
Who fliall the Sovereign of the ikies controul? 
Not all the Gods that crown the ftarry pole. 
Your hearts fliall tremble, if our arms wc take^ 
And each immortal nerve with horror flxake. $$f 
For thus I fpoke, and what I fpeak (hail fltaad i * 
Wliat power foe'er provokes our lifted hand, 
On this our hill no more fliall hold his place ; 
Cut ofi^, and exil'd, from th* aethereal race. . -j 

Juno and Pallas, grieving, hear the doom, $^0 ■ - 
But feaft their fouls on Ilion's woes to come. 
Though fecret anger fvvell'd Minei-va's bread, 
The prudant Goddefs yet her wrath repreft : 
But Juno, impotent of rage, replies: 
What haft thou faid. Oh tyrant of the flcies ! 57^- 
Strength and omnipotence invert thy throne ; * 
*Tis thine to punifh ; ours to grieve abne. 
For Greece we grieve, abandon'd by her /ate. 
To drink the dregs of thy unmeafur'd hate: 
From fields forbidden we fubmiis refrain. 
With arms una'diflg fee our Argives flain ; 
Yet grant our counfels ftill their l>rea(b vmf ' 

move, ■ 

Left all fliould perifli in the rage of Jove. 

The Goddefs thus. And thus the God replies 
Who fwells the clouds, and blackens aUtliefkiot: 

The morning fon, awak'd by loud alarms, ^ 

Shall fee th' Almighty Thunderer in arms. 
What heaps of Argives then (hall load the plain, * 
Thofe radiant eyes (hall view, and view in yaiiK 
Nor fliall great Hedtor ceafe the rage of fight, 59^^ " 
The navy flaming, and thy Greeks in flight, 
Ev'n till the day, when certain fates ordaifi 
That ftern Achilles (his Patroclus flain) 
Shall rife in vengeance, and lay wa(lethe pUun. 
For fuch is fate, norcanft thou turn its courfe 59^. 
With all thy rage, with all thy rebel force. •«■ 

Fly, if thou wilt, to earth's remoteft bouDd, 
Where on theutmoft verge the feas refound $. 
.Where curs*d lapetus and Saturn dwell, 
Faft by the brink, within the fteams of h^ ; 6qfr 
No fun e'er gilds the gloomy horrours there ; 
No chearful gales refre(h the lazy air ; 
There arrn once more the bold Titanian band; 
And arm in vain : for what I will (hall ftand. 

Now deep in ocean funk the lamp of light, ,6x^. 
And dre>v behind the cloudy veil of night : 
The conquering Trojans mourn his beams de* 

cay'd; 
The Greeks, rejoicingi blefs tho friendljr (^de. 
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r viAOrs kce)>the fi6ld ; and He^or calls 

tiai council near the navy walls : 6io 

t* Scamantler's banks apart he ]edt 

', diinlyfcacter'd, lay the henps of dead, 

fenabled chiefs, defcending on the ground, 

1 his order, and their prince furround. 

fy fpear he4iore of micrhry ftrcrrgtij, 615 

ten cub ts was the lance's length $ 

)int u as brafs refnlgent to behold, 

x> die u9od with circling rings of gold : 

;>ble Hetfiof on this hnce reclin'd, 

bending forward, thus reveal'd his mind : 

raliant Trajans, with attention hear ! 
rdan bands, and generous aids, give ear ! 
iy, we hop*d, would wrap in conquering 
ame 

i with her fhips, and crown our toils with 
ime. 

irlmefs now, to fave the cowards, falls, 625 
aards them trembling in th^ir wooden walls. 
Lbe Night, and ufe her peaceful haul's 
eeds to forage,* atid rtfre(h our power^p 
It from the town be n>eep and oxf^n fought» 
Irengthening bread, and generous wine be 
nought. 63e 

o'er the field, high blazing to the iky, 
imerous hrcs the abfent fun fupply, 
inning piles with pIencef}U8 fuel raife, 
e bright morn her purple beam difplays ; 
in the iilence and the ihadcs of night, 635 
: on her (able ihips attempt her. flight, 
smolefted let the wretches gain 
lofty decks, of fafcly cleave the main ; 
hoAile wound let every dart beftow, 
afting token of the Phrygian foe ; 640 

is, that long hence may aik their fpoufes' 
ire, 

am their children from a Trojan war. 
irough ibe circuit of our llion \#all, 
red heralds found the folemn cull ; 
the fires with hoary honours crown'd, 64J 
rardlefs youths, our battlements furround. 
« the guard, while diflant lie our powers, 
r the matrons hang with lights the towei s : 
mder cover of the mvdnighr (hade, 
idions foe the naked town invade* 650 

, to-ni^ht, thefe orders to obey ; 
:r charge (hall rouze the dawning day. 
ids, I tnifl, ihall give to Hector's hand, 
sefe derefled foes to free the land, 
low'dy with fates aTerfe, the watery way ; 

655 
)jan ▼..Itures a predemn*d prey. 
nmon fafety mull be now the care $ 
a'as moniing paints the fields of air, 
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Sheath'd in bright arms let every troop engage, 
And the fir'd fleet behold the battle rage, 660 

Then, then Ihall He^or and Tydides prove, 
Whofe fates are heaviell in the fcales of Jove : 
To-morrow's light 'ohhafte the glorious morn I) 
Shall fee his bloody fpoils in trini' ph borne ; 
With tliis keen javelin fhall his brealt be gor'd, 

665 
And proftratc heroes bleed around their lord. 
Certain as this, oh! might mv davs endure, 
From age inglorious, and black dc:«th fccure j 
So might my life and glory know no bound. 
Like Pallas worfhipp'd, like the fun renownM ! 

670 
As the next dawn, the laft they fhall enjoy, 
Shall crufh the Greeks, and end the woes of Troy. 

Tho leader fpoke. From all his hod around 
Shouts of applaufe along the fhorcs refound. 
Each from the y6ke the fmoking fleeds unty*d, 

675 
And fixM their headftalls to his chariot fide. 
Fat iheep and oxen from the town are >ed. 
With genefous wine, and all-fuftaining bread. 
Full hecatombs lay burning on the fhoie ; 
The winds to heaven the curling vapours bore. 

6S0 
Ungrateful offering to th* immortal powers 1 
Whofe wrath hung heavy o'er thtf Trojan towers j 
Nor Priam nor his fons obtain'd their grace ; 
Proud Troy they h teif, and her guilty r?ice. 

The troops exulting fat in order rounc^, 685 
And beaming fires ilUiminM.all the ^jround ; 
As when 'he moon, refulgent lamp of ight ' 
O'er heaven's clear azure ipicalshei facred light, 
When not a breath diiturbs the deep fcrerte, 
And not a cloud o'crcafts the folemn fcene ; 690 
Around her throne the vivid planets roll, 
And flars unnumber'dgild the glowi::g pole ; 
O'er the dark trees a yellower vwndure rtied, 
And tip with iilver every moimtain's hc*ad ; 
Then fhine the vales, the rocks in pr.fpecl rife, 
A fifiod of gloiy burfls from all the fki<-s : 695 . 
The confcious fwains, rejoicing in tl.c* ficjht, 
Eve the blue vault, and blefs the ulcful hrht: 
So many A.-^mes before pro.d llion blaze; 
And lighf^n glip^met irig Xanthus with their rays : 
The long i*efie6lions of the diflant fiies 700 

Gleam on the walls, and tremble on the fpires. 
A thoufa id piles the dufky horrours gild. 
And fhioot a fhady luftre o'er the field. 
Full fifty guards each flaming piir attenc!, 
Whofe umberM arms, by tits, thick flafhes fend 5 

705 
Loud neigh the courfei*s o*er their heaps of corn | 
And ai'dcnt warriours wait tlie riiing moin* 
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BOOK IX. 



THE ARGUMENT. 



The Emba0 to AchiUes. 

AGAMEMNON^ after the laft dafs defeat^ protofes f the Greeh U qmtAi\ 
Jiege^ and return to their country. Diomed oppojes this \ and Nefiorjeconds bii^; 
praijing his wifdom and refolution : he orders the guard to he ftrengtberied^ emii. 
council fummned to deliberate what meajures are to be folkwed in this emergemjJ^ 
Agamemnon purfues this advice : and Nejlor farther prevails upon him tojm. 
Ambajfadors to Achilles^ in order to m»ve him to a reconciliation. Uljffis mi 
Ajax are made choice of who are accompanied by old Phoenix. They maiey em- 
of them^ very tnovin^ and prejfmg fpeectfes \ but are rejeSledy with roughnefs^^ b}^. 
Achilles^ whoy notwtthftandingj retains Phoenix in his tent. The Amhaffaiih' 
return unfuccefsfully to the camp ; and the troops betake themfelves tojleep. 

This booky and the ne:it folhnvjng^ take up the (pace of one nightj whicb is 
the ^enty-feventh from the beginning of the poem. Toefcene lies on the fea-fiorfy 
thejtation of the Grecian Jhips* 



THUS joyful Troy maintain'd the watch 6f 
night 5, 
While fear, pale comrade of inglorious flight. 
And heaven-bred horrour, on die Grecian part. 
Sat on each face, and faddenM every heart. 
As from his cloudy dungeon iifuing forth, 5- 

A double teropeft of the weft and north 
Swells o'er the fea, from Thracia's frozen fliore, 
neaps waves on waves, and bids th* ^^gean roar; 
This way and that, the boiling deeps are toft $ 
Such various paiHons urge the troubled hofL 10 
Creat Agamemnon griev'd above the reft ; 
Superiour forrows fwell'd his royal breaft ; 
Himfclf his orders to the heralds bears, 
To bid to council all the Grecian peers ; 
But bid in whifpers: thefe furround the chief, 15 
In folemn fadnefs, and majeftic grief. 
The king amidft the mournful circle rofe; 
Down his wan cheek a briny torrent flows : 
So fllent fountains, from a rock's tall head. 
In fable ftreams foft-trickling waters fhed. 20 
With more than vulgar grief he ftood oppreft, 
Vords, mix'd with fiyghs, thus burfting from his 



Ye fobs of Greece ! partake vour leader's caif^ 
Fellows in arms, and princes of the war 1 
Of partial jove too juftly we complain^ ' l) . 
And heavenly oracles believ'd in vain. 
A fafe return was promised to our toilSy 
With conqueft honour'd« and enrich^ wiA 

fpoils : 
l^ow ihameful flight alone can fave the hoftj 
Our wealth, our people, and oar glory loil; Jli 
So Jove decrees, Almighty Lord of all ! 
Jove, at whofe nod whole empires r\t^ or iaU» 
Who (hakes the feeble props of human tnift. 
And towers and armies luinibles to the duft. 
Haftc then, for ever quit thefe fatal fields^ |j| 
Hafte to the joys our native country yields ; 
Spread all your canvas, all your oars employ ; 
Nor hope die fall of heaven-defended. Troy. 

He faid ; deep fllencc held the Grecian band* 
Silent, unmov'd, in dire difmay they ftaod, 4^ 
A penfive fcene ! till Tydeus' warlike fon 
Roll'd on the king his eyes, and thus begun : 

When kings advifc us to renounce our fame, 
Firft let kim fpeak; who flrft has fufier'd ihz/ao^ 
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Jf loppofethee, prince, thy wrath with-hold, 45 
Tbetawi of council bid my tongue be bold. 
Thou fifi, tnd thou alone, in fields of iight, 
wft brand my courage, and defame my might : 
Vorfrooi a friend th* unkind reproach appear'd, 
The Greeks flood witnefs^ all our army heard. 50 
Hk Gods, O chief ! from whom our honours 
. Qifing) 

Ik Gods have made thee but by halves a king. 
\kj pve tbee fceptres, and a wide command, 
Tkf five dominion o'er the Teas and land ; 
Tbe nobleft power that might the world controul 

atfpprt theft not— a brave and virtuous foul. 

kdiis a generars voice, that would fuggeft 

tan like his own to every Grecian breafl ? 

Onfiding in our want of woith, be ftands ; 

Aid if we fly, 'tis what our king commands. 60 

GoilioQ, inglorious ! from th* embattled plain ; 

ttptlioa haft ftorey and neareft to the main ; 

loobkf care the Grecians ihall employ, 
I III combat, conquer, and extirpate Troy. 
[An Greece Ihall ftay ; or, if all Greece retire, 

^5 
wQl ftay, till Troy or I expire ; 

and Stbenelus wilr fight for fame ; 
Ikade i» fight, and *twas with God we came. 
Be CMS'd ; the Greeks loud acclamations raife, 
1 foice to voice refounds Tydides praife. 70 
iMeftor then his reverend figure rear*d ; 
ti^oke ; Che hoft.in ft ill attention heard : 
jinlr great ! in whom the Gods have joined 
kknength of body with fuch force of mind ; 
Iiceodn^ as in courage, you excel, 75 

ID firft to zA what you jadvife fo well. 
|1hofe wholefome counfels which ^hy* wifdom 

moves, 

Ayplandiog Greece, with common voice, ap- 
proves. 
Cop thou canft blame ; a bold, but prudent 

youth; .■^■,-. 

I Aad blame ev'n kings with pr^e, becaufe with 

truth. ' ..,• ,t :•' 

Aad yet tbofe years that fincc thy birth have run, 
IbaU hardly fiyle thee Neftor's youngeft fon. 
Tkn let me add what yet remains behind, 
Atboodit unfinifli'd in that generous mind ; 
iftbiame fpeak ; nor (hall th* advice I bring 

_ ^5 

wbtt tbe people, or offend the king : 
Qin'd is the roan, and void of law and right, 
Onrortby property, unworthy light, 
Vifitinr public rule, or private care ; 
Hot wretch, that monfter, who delights in war : 

90 
VIofe loft is murder, and whofe horrid joy, 
Ti tear his country, and his kind deftroy ! 
Tbii night, refrem and fortify thy train ; 
BttKsea the trench and wall let guards remain : 
li that tbe doty of the young and bold ; 95 

IttthOQ. O king, to council call the old : 
Crest b tny fway, and weighty are thy cares ; 
Thy 6igh commands muft fpirit all our wars. 
With Thracian wines recruit thy honour*d guefts, 
Itrbapfiy counfels flow from fober fe^fts. xoo 



Wife, weighty counfels, aid a ftate diftreft, 
And fuch a^onarch as can ehufe the beft. 
See- ! what a blaze from hoftiile tents afpires, 
How near our fleet approach the Trojan fires! 
Who can, unmov'd, behold the di'eadful light ? 

What eye beholds them, and can clofe to-night f 
This dreadful interval determines all ; 
To-morrow, Troy muft flame, or Greece muft 
fall. 
Thus fpoke the hoary fage : the reft obey ; 
Swift through the gates the guards dired their 

way. 
His fon was firft to pafs the lofty mound. 
The generous Thrafymed, in arms renown'd : 
Next him, Afcalaphus, iklmen, ftood, • 
The double oflspring of the Warrinur-God. 
Deipyinis, Apharius, Merion, join, 115 

And Ly corned, of Creon*s noble line. 
Seven were the leaders of the nightly bands ; 
And each bold chief a hundred fpears commands. 
The fires they light, to ftiort repafts they fall ; 
Some line the trench, and others man the wall* 

X20 

The king of men on public counfels bent, 
Convened the princes in his ample" tent; 
Each feiz'd a portion of the kingly feaft. 
But ftaid his hand when thirft and hunger ceas'd. 
Then Neftor fpoke, for wifdom long approv'd. 

And, flowly rifing, thus the council mov'd : 

Monarch of nations ! whofe fuperiour fway 
Aflembled ftates and lords of earth obey, 
The laws and fcepti'es to thy hand are given. 
And millions own the care of thee and Heaven. 

king ! the counfels of my age attend ; 
With thee my cares begin, in thee miA end ; 
Thee, prince ! it fits alike to fpeak anvjiear, 
Pronounce with judgment, with regard give ear. 
To fee no wholefome motion be withftood, 135 
And ratify the beft for public good. 

Nor, Though a meaner give advi(5e, repine, 
But follow it, and make the wifdom thine. 
Hear then a thought, not now conceiv*d in hafte^ 
At once my prefent judgment, and my paft : 140 
When from Pelides* tent you forc'd the maid, 

1 firft oppos*d, and faithful durft dilfuade ; 
But bold of foul, when headlong fury fir*d. 
You wrong'd the man, by men and Gods ad» 

mir*d : 
Now feek fome means his fatal wrath to end, 145 
With pravers to move him, or with gifts to bend. 
To whom, the king :. With juftice haft thou 
fhown 
A prince's faults, and I with reafon own. 
That happy man, whom Jove ftill honours moft. 
Is more than armies, and himfelf an hoft. 150 
Bleft in his love, this wond'rous hero ftands ; 
Heaven fights his w.ir, and humbles ah our bands. 
Fain would my heai't, which err'd tlirough fran- 
tic rage, 
The wratliful chief and angry Gods alTuage. 
If gifts immenfe his mighty foul can bow, 155 
Hear, all ye Greeks, and witneis what I vow: 

K I 
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Ten weighty talents of the purcft gold, 
And twice ten vafcs of refulgent mold ; 
Seven facred tripods, whofe unfully'd fn-ime 
Yet knows uo office, nor has felt the flame : t^ 
Twelve Heeds unmatch'd in fleetnefs and in force, 
And ftill vidlorious in the dully courfe ; 
(Rich were the man whofe ample ftores exceed 
The prizes purchas'd by their winged fpecd). 
Seven lovely captives of the Lcfbian line, i6^ 
SkiU*d in each art, unmatch'd, in form divine ; 
The fimc I chofe for more than vulgar ch'\rms, 
When Lelbos funk beneath the hero's arms : 
All thefe, to buy his friendihip, Ihall be paid. 
And, join'd with thefe, the longrcontcftcd maid \ 

With all her charms, Brifer's I rcfign. 
And folemn fwe.ip thofe charms were never mine : 
UntouchM fhe ftay'd, uninji.r'd ihe removes, 
pure from my arms, and guiltlefs of my loves. 
Thefe, inftant, ftiall be iiis ; and if the Powers 175 
Give to our arms proud llion*s holtile towers, 
Then fhall he ilore (when Greece the fpoil di> 

vides) 
.With gold and brafs his loaded navy's fides. 
Befides, fiill twenty nymphs of Trojan race 
With copious love Ihall crown his warm em- 
brace ; -i 180 
Such as himfelf will choofe 1 who yield to none, 
'Or vield to Helen's heavenlv charms alone. 
Yet hear me farther : when our vyars are o'er, 
If fafe we land on Ar^os* fruitful Ihore, 
There fhall he live my fon, orir honours ihare, 185 
And with Oreftes* fclf divide my care. 
Yet rnqre-— ^three daughters in mv court are bred, 
And each well worthy of a royal bed j 
Laodic^ and Iphigenia fair, 

And bright Chryfothemis with golden hair ; jqo 
Her let him choofe, whom moft his eyes approve ; 
I nflc no Aefents, no reward for love : 
Myfelf ;i4(\\ give the dower j fo vaft a ftor^ 
As never father gave a child before. 
^ever\ ample cities ftiall confefs his fway, 195 
Him Enope, and Phaere him obey, 
Cardamyle with ample turrets crown'd. 
And (acred Pcdafiis for vines renown'd ; 
uBpea fair, the paftures Hira yields, 
And rich Antheia with her flowery fields « aop 
Th? whole extent to Pylos* fandy plain. 
Along the verdant margin of the m;iin. 
There heifers §ra?e, and labouring oxen toil j 
Bold are the men, and generous is the foil ; 
There Ihall he reign with power and juftice 

crownM, 
And nile the tributary realms around. 
All this 1 give, his vengeance to co»itroul, 
And fure all this may move his mighty foul, 
pluto, the grifly God, who never fpares. 
Who feels no mercy, find who hears no prayers, 

210 
J-ives dark and drendful in deep hell's abodes, 
And mortals hate-him, as the \v orft of Gods. * 
Gi-«at though he be, it fits him to pbey j 
Since more than his my years, and more my fway* 
The monarch thus. The reverend Neftov then : 

215 
Great Agatncomow ! glorious king of men f | 



Such are thy offers as a prinoe may take. 
And iiich as fits a generous klog Co make. 
Let chofen delegates tliis hour be fent, 
(Myfelf will name them) to Pelidcs* tent : n 
1-of Phcenix lead, rever'd for hoary age, 
Great Ajax next, and Ithacus the lage,. ■ 
Yet more to fanftify the word. you fend, 
Let Hodins and Enrybates attend. 
Now pray to Jove to grant what Grefecc dl 
mands ; it 

Pray, in deep filence, and with pareft hands. 

He foid, and all approfvM. The heralds brinj 
The cler.nfing water from the living fpring. 
The youth with wine the facred goblets crown'd 
And large libations drenchM the fahds arGnnd 

The rite performed, the chiefs their thJrft allay 
Then from the royal tent they t^kc their way? 
Wife Neftor turns on each his careful eye. 
Forbids t' oflTend, inftrufts them to apply , 
Much he advis'd them all, Ulyffcs rnoft^ ij 
To dej^rccate the chief, and fave the hoft. 
Through the flill (light they tnarcli, an^ heairtf) 

roar 
Of murmuring billows on t^^ founiJing (bjon. , 
To Neptune, ruler of the fea^ profound, , 

Whofe liquid arms the mij^hty globe furround, li, 
'They pour forth vowsj their embaffy to blefi, 
And calm the rage of flern i^acides. 
And now, arrivM where on the fandy bay 
The Myrmidonian tents and veflcls lay, 
AmysM at oafe, the |»od-Hkejnan they found, * 
Pleas'd with the folemn harp'i harmonious foiin 
(The we^l-wrought harp from ponquer'd The1 
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Of pplilh'd filver was its coftly frame) : 
With this he fooths his angry fouli and fmgs 
Th' immortal deeds of heroes and of kings. « 
P;ilioclu8 only of the royal train, 
Plac'd in his tent, attends the lofty ftrain. : 
Full oppofite he fate^ and liften'tl long, 
Jn filence waiting till hfi ceas'd the foiag^ 
Unfeeii tWI-'brdifan embaffy proceci^ ' ' 

To his high ^cnt j the grea^ UlylTes leads. 
Achilles, ftarnhg, as the chiefs he Mpy'd, 
Leap'd from his feat," and laid the liarp aiide-. 
Witli like furprize arofe Mencetius* fon : 
Pelides grafp'd their handSj and thus begun : ' 

Princes, all hail !■ whatever brought you h* 
Or ftrong neqe^ity, or urgent fear; 
Welcome, though G^-eeks ! for not as foe* 

eamo ; 
To me more dear than all that bear the name. 

With that, th? chiefs beneath his roof he J 

A 

And placM in feats with purple carpets (pread 
Then thus — Patroclus, crown a larger bowl. 
Mix purer wine, and open every foul. 
Of all the warrioiirs yonder hoft can fend. 
Thy friend moA honours thefe, and thefe t 
friend. '2 

He faid ; Patroclus o^r the blazing fire, 
Heaps in a brazen vaijs three chines entj^e : 
The brazen vafe Antomedon fuftains, 
Which flefli of poj ket, flieep, and goat, cc 
tai-iiS: 
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iddlles at the j^enial feaft prefide$, 275 

The parts transfixes, and with fkill divides. 
Meanwhile Patroclus fweats the fire to raife ; 
The tent is brighten'd with the ri{in% blaze : 
Thtn, wh«i the languid flames at length fubfide. 
Beftrmrs a bed of glowing embers wide, 280 
Abere die coals the fmoking fragn^ents turns, 
Aod fpriiikles facred fait from lifted urns ; 
With bread the glittering caniilers they load, 
Vhich round the board Menoetius* fon beftow*d ; 
biielf, oppofed t* Ulyflfe^ full in fight, 285 

bdt portion parts, and orders every rite. 
Itefirft fiit offerings, to th* Immortils due, 
taidft the greedy flames Fatroclus threw ; 
Hn each, indulging in the focial feafl, 
iithirft and hunger foberly repreft. 290 

Iktdone, to Phoenix Ajax gave the fign • 
lotmiperceiv'd ; Ulylfes crownM with wine 
Ike foaming bowl, and inftant thus began, 
b^Mech addrefling to the god-like man : 
Bcdth to Achilles ! happy are thy gruefts ! 295 
iRthofe pnore honour'd whom Atrides feads : 
Ihiffa generous plenty crown thy loaded boards, 
Ibt Afamemnon*s regal tent affords ; 
kgreater cares fit heavy on our fouls, 
Iitcas'd by banquets or by flowing bowls. 300 
IbtiiDeDes of flaughter in yon fields appear ! 
Aedead we mourn, and for the living fear ; 
finece on the brink, of fate all doubtful ft. nds, 
Aid owns no help but from thy faving hands : 
Ti^, and her aids, for ready rengeance call ; 
_ 305 

w threatening tents already Ihade our wall: 
lor how with ihouts their conqueft they pro- 

chim, 
W point at every fhip tUsir vengeful flame • 
F"r there the father of the Gods declares, 
Tlinnare his omens, and his thunder theirs. 310 
i*» fall of Jove, avenging Hc^lor rife ! 
fcfi haven and earth the raging chief defies ; 
''wfiiry in his brcaft, what lightning in his 

fcwaits but for the morn, tp fink in flame 

^ fliips, the Greeks, and all the Grecian 

name. 315 

■o^cni! how my country's woes diflradl my 

mind, 
l<t£iieaccomplilh all his rage defign*a. 
Wnmftwe, Gods! our heads inglorious lay 
■Trojan dufl, and this the fatal day ? 
■*ra, Achilies ! oh return, though late, 320 
J fare thy Greeks, and flop thtf courfe of fate j 
■in that heart or grief or courage lies, 
j* to redeem; ah yet, to conquer, rife I 
JJf daynaay come, wh$n, all our warriours flain, 
"•heart (hall melt, that courage rife in vain. 

I.. • 3*5 

^*il in time, O prince divinely brave ! 

JWs wholefome counfels which thy father 
JJoiPeleus in his a?e<l arms enibracM 
Jparting fon, thefe accents were his laft : 
% child! with ftrength, with glory and fuccefs, 

n. 330 

''7 inns may Juno and Minerva blefs ! 

Jnl that to Heaven : but thou, thy cares engage 

10 cairn thy pafilions, and fubdue thy rage : 
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From gentler manners let thy glory grow, 

And (hun contention, the fure fource of woe ; 335 

That young and old may in thy praife combine. 

The viitues of humanity be thine 

This, now defpis'd, advice tJ.y father gave • 

Ah, check thy a ger, and be truly brave. 

If thou wilt yield to great Atrides* prayers, 340 

Gifts worthv tliee Jiis royal hand prepares ; 

If not — but hear me, while I number o'er 

The proffer'd prefents, anr exhauftlefs ilore : 

Ten weighty talents of the pureft gold. 

And U\ ice t^n vafes of refulgent mould ; 345 

Seven fiicred tripods, whofe unfuUv'd frame 

Yet knows no office, nor has felt the flame : 

Twelve fleeds unmatch'd in fleetnefs and in force. 

And flill vidlorious in the dufty courfe ; 

(Rich were the man whofe ample flores exceed 

35^ 
The prizes purchas'd by their winged fpeed). 

Seven lovely captive' of the Lefbian line, 

Skiird in each art, unmatch'd, in form divine; 

The fame he chofe for more than vulgar charms^ 

When Lefbos funk beneath thy conquering arms. 

355 

All thefe, to buy thy friendfhip, fhall be paid. 

And, joinM with thefe, the L>ng-contefled maid ; 
With all her charms, Brifeis heMl refign. 
And foleT.n fwear thofe charms were only thine ; 
Untouch'd fhe ftay*d, uninjur'd (he removes, 360 
Pure from his arms, and guiitlefs of his loves. 
Thefe, inftant, fhall be thine ; and if tiie Powers 
Give to our arms proud Ilion's hoflilc towers, 
Then fhalt thou flore (when Greece. the fpoil 

divides^ 
With gold and brafs thy loaded navy's fides. 365 
Bcfides, full twenty nvmphs of Trojan race 
With copious love fiiall crown thy warm era- 
brace j 
Such as thyfelf fhall chufe ; who yield to none. 
Or yield to Helen's heavenly charms alone. 
Yet hear me farther ; when our w^ars are o*er, 

370 
If fafe we land on Argos* fruitful fnore, 
There fhalt thou live his fon, his honours fhare. 
And with Orefles* felf divide his care. 
Yet more— 'three daujjhtcrs in his court are bred. 
And each well worthy of a royal bed ; 375 

Laodic6 and Tphigenia fair. 
And bright Cry (bthemis wit' J golden hair; 
Her fhalt thou wed whom moft thy eyes approve^ 
He afks no prefents, no reward for love : 
Himfelf \. ill give the dower ; fo vafl a flore 380 
As never father gave a child before. 
Seven ample cities xhall confefs thy fway, 
Thee Enopfi, and Pherae thee obey, 
Cardan»yl6with ample turrets crown'd, 
And facred Pcdafus, for vines rcnowhM : 385 
Jtipea. fair, the paflures Hira yields. 
And rich Antheia with her flowery fields : 
The whole extent to Pylos' fandy plain 
Along the verdant margin of the main. 
There heifers graze, and labouring oxen toil ; 390 
Bold are the men, and generous is the foil. 
There fhalt thou reign with power and juilicQ 

crown'd. 
And rule the tributary realms around. 



7* 



P O P E*S HO M E R. 



Such are the ptof!«rs which this day we bring, 
Such the repentance of a fuppliant king, 395 
But if all this, relentlefs, thou difdain, 
If honour, and if interefl, plead in vain ; 
Yet fome redrefs to fuppliant Greece afford, 
And be, amongfl her guardian Godi, ador'd. 
U no regard thy fuffering counti^ claim, 400 
Hear thy own glory, and the voice of fame : 
For know that chief, whofe unrefifled ire 
^ade nations tremble, and whole hofts retire. 
Proud Hedlor, now, th' unequal fi^t demands. 
And only triumphs to deferve thy hands. 405 

Then thus the Goddefs-born : Ulyffes, hear 
A faitliful fpeech, that knows nor art, nor fear; 
What in my fecret foul is undei;ilood9 
My tongue (hall utter, and my deeds make good. 
Let Greece then know, my purpofe I retain ; 410 
Jlor with new treaties vex my peace in vain. 
Who dares think one thing, and another tell, 
My heart detefts him as the gates of hell. 

Then thus, in Ihort, my fixt refolves attend, 
^liich nor Atrides, nor his Greeks, can bend ; 

415 
Long toils, long perils, in their caufe I bore, 

But now th* unfruitful glories charm no more. 
Fight or fight not, a like reward we cUiim^ 
The wretch and hero find their prize the fame ; 
AJike regretted in the dull he lies, 420 

Who yields ignobly, or who bravely dies. 
Of all my dangers, all my glorious pains, 
A life of labours, lo ! what fruit remains ? 
As the bold bird her helplefs young attends, 
From danger guards them, and from want de- 
fends: 
In fearch of prey (he wings the fpacious air, 
And with th* untaxed food fupplies her care : 
For thanklefs Greece fuch hardlhips have I brav*d, 
Her wives, her infants, by my labours fav'd j 
Long (leeplefs nights in heavy arms I flood, 430 
And fweat laborious davs in dull and blood. 
I fadk'd twelve ample cities on the main, 
And twelve lay finoaking on the Trojan plain : 
Then at Atrides' haughty feet were laid 
The wealth I gather*d, and the fpoils I made. 435 
Your mighty monarch thefe in peace poffell ,♦ 
Some few my foldiers had, himfelf the reft. 
Some prefent too to every prince was paid ; 
And every prince enjoys the gift he made ; 
I only mud refund of all his train ; 440 

See what preheminence our merits gain ! 
My fpoil alone his greedy foul delights : 
l^y fpoufe alone muft blefs his luftful nights ; 
The woman, let him (as he may) enjoy ; 
But wlia^t^s the quarrel then of Greece to Troy ? 

445 
What to thefe fliores th' aiTembled nations draws, 

What calls for vengeance but a woman's caufe? 

Are fair endowments, and a beauteous face, 

Belov'd by none but thofe of Atrcus' race ? 

The wife whom choice and pafTion both approve, 

, 450 

Sore every wife and worthy man will love^ 

Nor did my fair-one le& diilimflion claim ; 

Slavd as (he was, my foul ador*d the dame. 

Wrong*d in my love, all proffers I difdain j 

Deceived fojr «nce> I tnift not king$ again.. 455 






Ye have my anfwer— what remains to do. 
Your king, Ulyfles, may confult with you. 
What needs he the defence this arm can make f 
Has he not walls no human force can (hake ? 
Has he not fenced his guarded navy round, 4^ 
With piles, with ramparts, afid a trench ^^ 

found ? 
And will not thefe (the wonders* Ke' has done) 
Repel the -rage of Priam's (ingle fon ? 
There was a time (*twas when for Greece I fbnghtl 
When He6lor*sprowe(^ no fuch wonders wrought. 

He kept the verge of Troy, nor dar'd to wait 
Achilles fury at the Scaean gate ; 
He tryM it once, and fcarce was fav'd by fate. 
But now thofe ancient enmities are o'er ; 
To-morrow we the favouring Gods implore ; 
Then fhall you fee oui* parting vefifels crown'^ 

470 
And hear with oars the Hellefpont refound. 
The third day hence, (hall Phthia greet our iail^ 
If mighty Neptune fend propitious gales ; 
Phthia to her Achilles (hall reftore 475 

The wealth he left for this deteftcd ihore : 
Thither the fpoils of this long war (hall pafiy 
The ruddy gold, the ileel, and ihining brafs; 
My beauteous captives thither I'll convoy. 
And all tliat refts of my unravKh'd prey. 4Sa 
Che only valued gift your tyrant gave. 
And that refumM« the fair Lyrnelfian (lave. 
Then tell him, loud, that all the Greeks msf 

hear, 
And learn to fcorn the wretch they bafely fear j^ 
(For, arm'd in impudence, mankind he brave% 

And meditates new cheats on all Jiis flayes ; 
Though (hamelefs as he is, to face thefe eves 
Is what he dares not ; if he dares he dies) 
Tell him, all terms, all commerce, I decline, > 
Nor (hare his council, nor his battle join ; 140 L 
For once deceiv'd, was his; but tv^'icewerei 

mine. ) 

No— let the ftupid prince, whom Jove deprivsB 
Of fenfe and juftice, run where frenzy drives j 
His gifts are hateful : kings of fuch a kind 
Stand but as (laves before a noble mind. 49 j 

Not though he proffer'd all himfelf pofleft. 
And all his rapine could from others wreft ; 
Not all the golden tides of wealth that crown 
The many-peopled Orchomenian town ; 
Not all proud Thebes* unrivall*d walls contain 

50c 
The world's great emprefs on th* Egyptian plain 
(That fp reads her conquefls o'er a thoufand ftates 
And pours her heroes through a hundred gates, 
Two hundred horfemcn, and two hundred cars 
From each wide portal ilTuing to the wars) 50 
Though bribes were heap'd on bribes, in numbc 

more 
Than duft in fields, or fands along the (hore ; 
Should all thefe offers for my friendfhip call ; 
'Tis he that offers, and I fcorn them all. 
Atrides' daughter neyer ihal} be led 5] 

(An ill-Qiatch*d confort) to Achilles' bed ; 
Like golden Venus though (he charm'd the hear 
Aad vy'd with Pallas in the works of art» 
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lome smiar Greek let thofe high nuptials grace, 
[iMdealiiauiQswith atyraat*s race. . 5'5 

If Heayen reftore me to my realms with life, 
Tbe mreiend Peleus (hall ele^ my wife. 
PfflM'Tin nymphs there are, of form divine, 
Aad kinisB that fue to mix their blood with mine. 
Vet in kind love ipy years ihall glide away, 5^0 
Oootcnc with juft hereditary fway ; 
Ihere, deaf for ever to tlie martial flrife, 
Iqe)^ tlie dear prerogative of life. 
liliis not to be bought with heaps of gold ; 
fcaU Apollo's Pyphian treafures hold, 525 

Or Tray once held, in peace and pride of fway, 
till bruie the poor ppflfeOlon of a day ! 
Ul herds and treafures, we by arms regain, 
Aad ftwdi vmrivall'd on the dufly plain : 
iKfiram oar lips the yital fpirit fled, 530 

iMm ao more to wake ^e fUent dead. 
%te8 long fince by Thetis were difclos'd, 
Mmh alternate, life or fame, propos'd ; 
In^ if I ihty, before the Trojan town, 
in it my date, but deathlefs my renown ; 535 
Ilmnra, I quit immortal praife 
hr jtan on years, and long-extended days. 
CmocM, thongh Late, I £nd my fond miitake, 
Mwam tbe Greeks the wifer choice to make ; 
Tiquttheie (hores, their native feats enjoy, 540 
Ir hope the fall of heaven-defended Troy. 

Ss^iam difplay'd aflerts her from the flcies ; 
hems are ftrengthen'd, and her glories rife. 
Ibea, to Greece report our fix'd defign ; 
ftiaflyonrcoaniels, all your armies join, 545 
Utdyour forces, all your arts confpire, 
li^Chefliips, the Qoops, the chiefs from fire. 
V^eftratagein has failed, and others will: 
^tkA, Achilles is onconquer'd ftilL 
fc Am— digeft my meflage as y e may— 5 50 
Ir ben tfaii niglit let reverend Phoenix ftay : 
Bitediott toils and hoary liairs demand 
AyeMefid death in Phthia*s friendly land, 
^vhother be remain, or fail with me. 
■ft V be £Kred, and his will be free. 555 

Thefeo of Peleus ceas'd : the chiefs around 
Itflace wrapt, in conflernation drown'd, 

■ fc* ** ^^^ **P^y- Then Phoenix rofe ; 

^1 V^ his white beard a ih'eam of forrow flows) 

■ Mdwhikthefateof fuflfering Greece he mourn'd, 

560 

w accent weak thefe tender words return'd : 
Kviae Achilles ! wilt thou then retire, 
Jii leive cor hofts in blood, our fleets on fire ^ 
£*qAfodreadfol fill thy ruthlefs mind, 
%M thy friendi thy Phoenix, itay behind ? 

565 
ttin^Peleiis, when from Phthia's coaft 
.. _ {*te thee caily to th' Aehaian hoft ; 
iM ^J^'^ M then in iage debates unfkill'd, 
9^1 Jl^ onriD perils of the direful field : 

^Wkne teach thee all the ways of war ; 570 
^^i^vui councils and in camps to dare. 
pTf ah never let me leave thy fide ! 
_ 2*^ iball part us, and no fate divide. 
fi<| j*<boii{fathe Gody that breath*d my life, reftore 
2*^10001 1 boafted, and the port I bore, 575 
%■ Greece of old beiield my youthful flames, 
(MiU Qctace^ the land of lovely dames !) 
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My father, faithlefs to my mother's arms^ 
Old as he was, ador'd a Granger's charm». 
1 try'd what youth could do at her defire) 580 
To win the damfel, and prevent my fire. 
My fire with curfes loads my liated head. 
And cries, " Ye furies ! barren be his bed.*' 
Infernal Jove, the vengeful fiends below. 
And rutmefs Proferpine, confirm'd his vow. 58^ 
Defpair and grief diftra^ my labouring mind! 
Gods ! what a crime my impious heart defig^'d ! 
i thought (but fome kind God that thought fup- 

prefl) 
To plunge the poniard in my father's breaft : 
Then meditate my flight ; my friends in vain 59* 
With prayers entreat me, and with force detain. 
On fat of rams, black bulls, and brawny fwine, 
They daily feail, with draughts of fragrant 

wine : 
Strong guards they plac'd, and watch'd nine 

nights entire ; 
The roofs and porches flam'd with confltant fire. 

595 
The tenth, I forc*d the gates unfeen of all ; 

And, favoured by the night, o'erleap'd the wall. 
My travels thence through fpacious Greece ex- 
tend ; 
In Phthia's court at lafl: my labours end. 
Your fire receiv'd me, as his fon carefs'd, 699 
With gifts enrich'd, and with poifeflions blefs'd. 
The ftrong Dolopians thencefoi'th own'd my reign^ 
And all the coail that runs along the main. 
By love to thee his bounties 1 repaid. 
And early wifdom to thy foul convey'd : 605 

Great as thou art, my leifons made thee brave, 
A child I took thee, but a hero gave. 
Thy infant breafl a like afleCtion ftiow'd ; 
Still in my arms (an ever-pleafing load). 
Or at my knee, by Phoenix would'ft thou ftand ; 

610 
No food was gratefol but from Phoenix' hand. 
I pafe my watchings o'er thy helpleis years, 
The tender labours, the compliant cares ; 
The Gods (I thought) revers'd their hard decree. 
And Phoenix felt a father's joy in thee : 615 

Thy growing virtues juftify'd my cares, 
And promis'd comfort to my filver hairs. 
Now be thy rage, thy fatal rage, refign'd ; 
A cniel heart ill fuits a manly mind : 
The Gods (the only gi'eat, and only wife) 620 
Are mov'd by oflerings, vows, and facrifice ; 
Offending man their high compafllon wins. 
And daily prayers atone for daily fins. 
Prayers are Jove's daugliters, of celeftial race, 
Lame are their feet, and wrinkled is their face j 

With humble mien and With dejeded eyes, 
Conflant they follow, where injuftice flics : 
Injuflice, fwift, erc<Sl, and unconfin'd. 
Sweeps the wide earth, and tramples o'er man- 
kind. 
While prayers, to heal her wrongs, move flow 

behind- 
Who hears thefe daughters of almighty Jove, 
For him they mediate to the throne above : 
When man rejects tlie humble fuit they make. 
The fii e revenges for the daughter's fake j 
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From Jove commiilionM, fierce injuflice then 635 
Defcends to pnnifh unrelenting men. 
Oh) let not headlong pallion bear the fway | 
Tlicfe reconciling Goddeifes obey : 
Due honours to the feed of Jove belong } 
Due honours calm the fierce, and bend the ftrong. 

640 
Were thefe not paid thee by the terms we bring, 
"Were rage^ftill harbour'd in the haughty king : 
Nor Greece, nor all her fortunes, fhould engage 
Thy friend to plead againit fo juit a sage. 
JBut fmce what honours alk, the general fends, 

645 
J^nd fends by thofe whom molt thy heart com- 
mends. 
The befl and noblefl of the Grecian train ; 
Peimit not thefe to fue, and fue in vain ! 
Xet me fmy fon) .an ancient fadt unfold, 
■A great example drawn from times of old ; 650 
Hear what our fatliers were, and whattheir praife, 
"Who conquered their revenge in former days. 
Where Calydon on rocky mountains {lands. 
Once fought th' iStolian and Curetian bands ; 
To guard it thofe, to conquer thefe advance ; 655 
And mutual deatlis were dealt with mutual chance. 
The filver Cynthia bade Contention rife. 
In vengeance of negledled facrifice ; 
On Oencits* |ield (he fent a monflrous boar, 
That leveU'd harvefls, and whole forefts tore : 

660 
This beaft (when many a chief his tulks had 

flain) 
'Great Meleager ftretch'd along the plain. 
Then, foi" his fpoils, a new debate arofe, 
The neighbour nations thence commencing foes. 
Strting as they were, the bold Curetes fail'd, 665 
"While Meleager's thundering arm prevail'd ; 
Till rage at length inflam'd his lofty broaft 
^For rage invades the wifeft and the befl). 

Curs'd by Althxa, to his wrath he yields. 
And in his wife's embrace forgets the fields. 670 
^* She from Marpelfa fprung, divinely fair, 
*' And matchleis Idas, more than man in war ; 
** The God of day ador'd the mother's charms ; 
^* Againft the God the father bent his arms : 
** Th' afflicted pair, their forrows to proclaim, 

675 
•* From Cleopatra changed this daughter's name, 
** And call'd Alcyone ; a name to (how 
**■ The father's grief, the mourning mother's 

**woe.") 
To her the cliief retirM from flern debate, 
But found no peace from fierce AltJiaea's hate : 

680 
Althaea's hate th* unhappy warrionr drew, 
Whofe lucklefs hand his royal uncle flew ; 
i>he beat the ground, and call'd tiie powers be- 
neath 
On her own fon to wreak her brother's death ; 
Hell heard her curfes from the realms profound, 

685 
And the red fiends that walk the nightly round. 
In vain .Tp^tulia her deliverer waits, 
War (hakes her walls, and thunders at her gates. 
She fent amba(radors, a chofen band, 
Prieits of the GoUs, and elders of the land ; 690 



Befought the chief to fave the (inking ftafe r 
Their prayers were urgent, and their proff^i* 

great .* 
fFuU fifty acres of the riched ^rotmd^ * 
Half pafhire green, and half with vineyardi 

ciownM.) 
His (iippliant father, aged Oeneus, came ; 69; 
His fillers follow'd ; cv'n the vengeful dame 
Altha*a fucs ; his friends before him fall : 
He Hands relentlefs, and rejedls them all. 
Meanwhile the vidlor's Ihouts afcend the (kies ; 
The walls are fcal'd ; the rolling flames arife 

70i 
At length his wife (a form divine) appears, 
With piercing cries* and fupplicating tears i 
She paints the horrours of a conquefd town. 
The heroes (lain, the piilaces o'erthrown. 
The matrons ravi(h'd, the whole race enflav'^ 

70 
The warriour heard, he vanquifh'd, and he fav*< 
.Th' iStolians, long difdain'd, now took thei 

turn. 
And left the chief their broken faith to mourn. 
Learn hence, betimes to curb pernicious ire. 
Nor (lay, till yonder fleets afcend in fire ; 7f 
Accept the prefents ; draw thy coaqueiing fword 
And be amongd our guardian Gods ador'd. 

Thus he. The Hern Achilles thus rcply'd : 
My fecond father, and my reverend guide : 
Thy friend, believe me, no fucii gift demanJi 

7« 
And afks no honours from a mortal's hands : 

Jove honours me, and favours my defigns; 

His pleafure guides me, and his will confines : 

And heie I (lay (if fuch liis high beheil) 

While life's wami fpirit beats within my brea^ 

7a 

Yet hear one word, and lodge it in thy heait| 

No more/ molefl me on Atrides* part : 

Is it for him thefe tears are taught to flow, 

For him thefe forrows ? for my mortal foe? 

A generous friend(hip no cold ntedium knoti^ 

■ '7* 
Burns with-one love, with one refentment glows 

One (hould our intereds aud oiir palTions be ; 

My friend mud hate the man that injures me. 

Do this, my Phcenix, 'tis a generous part ; 

And Ihare my realms, my honours, and my heas* 

• 73 
Let thefe return : our voyage, or our day, 
Red undetermin'd till the dawning day. 

He ceas'd : then order'd for the fage's bed 
A warmer couch with numerous earpets fpread. 
With that, dern Ajax his long filence broke, f^ 
And thus, impatient, to Ulyifesfpoke: 

Hence let us go— why wade we time in vain. 
See what e(fe(Sl our low fubmi(rions gain f 
Lik'd or not likM, his words we mud relate. 
The Greeks expedl them, and our heroes wail 

74- 
Proud as he is, that iron-heart retains 

Its dubborn purpofe, and his friends difdains. 

Stern and unpitying ! if a brother bleed, .■•■ 

On jud atonement, we remit the deed ; -- • ' 

A fire the (laughter of his fon forgives ; • >> 174 

The price of blood diichargM, the murdere9plh4a 
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IWknihCieft heartt at length their rage reQgn, 
Aii nfti can conquer every foul but thine. 
- Hi fiods that unrelenting breaft have fteeFd, 
AilcanM thee with a mind that cannot yield. 

750 
|ite«eaian-ilave wi& ravifli'd from thy arms : 

fam are ofVer'dt and of equal charms. 
bar, Achilles ! be of better m nd ; 
'. tby roof, and to thy guefh be kind ; 
IkacMT the men,' of all the Grecian hod, 755 
»]ioiioiir worth, and prize thy valour mod. 
ttioDl of battlesi and thy people's guide ! 
"lAjn thus the firft of Greeks reply M) 
Ikft thou fpoke ; but at the tyrant's name 
fRfsrekindleSy and my fouPs on fianie : 760 
I jdl refentment, and becomes tl^e brave ; 
i% diflkonoar*d, like the vileft flave ( 
I tbeni heroes ! and our anfwer bear, 
tfjanaoi combat is no more my care ) 
tO) amidft yon finking naw flain, 765 

rUnd of Greeks ihall dye the fable main ; 
[liltbe flames, by He6lor*s fury thrown, 
your vefTels, and approach my own ; 
idsre, th* impetuous homicide (hall fland, 
hit battle, and there feel our hand. 

770 
^niifiud, each prince a double goblet crown'd, 
' loft a large libation on the ground ; 
I to their velfels, through the gloomy (hades, 
icUtft return ; divine Ulylfes leads. 

Achilles* flaves prepar'd a bed; 775 
Iseoes, carpets, and foft linen fpread : 
till the facred mom reftorM the day, 
llMiber fweet die rererend Phoenix lay, 
Ik Us inner tent« an ampler fpace, 

flqiC; and in his warnfembrace 
rDbmede of the Lesbian race, 
for Patrodus was the couch prepar'd, 
I sightly ioys the beauteous Iphis iharM; 

to his friend confign*d her charms, 
iS^ros fell before his conquering arms. 785 
liow th* ele^ed chiefe, whom Greece had 

ti chroagh the holts, and reach*d the royal 

krifiog all, with goblets in their hands, 
tpMf and leaders of the Achalan bands, 

return. Atridcs firft begun : 
% what iacceis ? divine Laertes' fon f 
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Achilles* high refolves declare to all ; 
Returns the chief, or muft our navy fall ? 

Grtit king of nations ! (Ithacus reply*d) 
Fix'd is his wrath, i.nconquer*d is his pride ; 795 
He flights thy friendfliip, thy proi>ofals fcorns, 
And, thus implor'd, with fiercer fury ^ urns : 
To fave our army, and our fleet* to free. 
Is not his care : but left to Greece and thee. 
Your eyes Ihall view, when morning paints the 

flcy, 
Beneath his oars the whitening billows fiy, 
Us too he bids our oars and fails employ, 
Nor hope the fall of heaven- protected Troy ; 
For Jove o^erihaJes her with hi*; arm divine, 
Tnfpires her war, and bids her glorv (hine. 805 
Such was his word : what fai ther he declar'd, 
Thefe facred heralds and j^reat Ajax heard. 
But Phoenix in hit tent the chief retains, 



L'. his native plains, 
s : if other he decree, 
1 iiii choiC'"^ is free. 

;'!cat /.rhHir.'^ hod, 
in conrti*riMf«n '.oft, 
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Safe to tranfport hir.^ 
When morning ^'.u;^. 
His age it facred^ .. 

iTlyfles ceas'd : the 
With forrow feiz*d, 

Attend the ftern reply. Tydides Sr ^kc 
The general filence, andundiiv-fd ipoltc : 815 
Why ftiould we gifts to proud Achilles fend ? 
Or ftrive with prayers his haughty foul to bend ? 
His country's woes he g'ories to deride, 
And pra\ e-s will burft that fwelling htsart with 

pride. 
Be the fierce impulfe of his rage obey'd } 820 
Our battles let him, or defert or aid • 
Then let him arm when Jove or h? think fit ; 
Thar, to his madnefs, or to Heaven commit : 
What for ourfelves we can, is alwavs ours ; 
This night, let due repaft refresh our powers 825 
(For ftrength confifts in fpir'ts and in Mood, 
And thofe are ow'd to generous wine and food); 
But when the rofy meflenger o^ day 
Strikes the blue mountains with tier golden ray, 
Rang'd at the fliips, let all our fquadrons (hine, 

830 
In flaming arm&, a long extended line : 
In the dread fra.it let great Atrides ftand. 
The firftin danger, as in high command. 

Shouts of acclaim the liflenmg heroes raife. 
Then each to Heaven the due libations pays ; 835 
Till fleep, defcending o*cr the tents, beftowt 
The grateful, blefliogs of defir*d repofe. 
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BOOK X. 



tHE ARGUMENT. 



1* 

X 



.1 



The Night JidveHture of Diomed and Vlyjfn* 

UPON the refiifal of Achilles to return to the army^ the diftrefs rf Agammmi 
defcrihed in tSe mofl lively manner. He takes no reft that nighty but 
through the campj awaking the leader s^ and contriving all pojfihle methods ^ 
public fafety. MenelauSy Nejlor^ Vlyjfes^ and Diomed^ are employed in rt 
the reft of the captains. They call a council of war^ and determine to fendfii 
into the enemfs camp^ to learn their pojlure^ and difcover their intentr 
Diomed undertakes this hazardous enterprize^ and makes choice of Uklfftt ^ 
his companion. In their paffage they furprize Dolonj whom He£lor had fet^ 
a like defign to the camp of the Grecians, From him they are informed of 
Jituation of the Trojan and auxiliary force^y and particularly of Rhefusy and 
Thracians ivho were lately arrived. They pafs on with fuccefs\ kill /** 
with fever al of his officer Sy and feize the famous borfes of that prince^ with 
they return in triumph to the camp. 

The fame night continues \ thefcene lies in the two camps. 



Ats L night the cluefs before their veffels lay, 
And lofl in deep the labours of the day : 
All but the king : with various thoughtt oppreA^ 
His country*s cares lay rolling in his breaft. 
As when, by lightnings, Jove's actherial power 5 
Foretells the lattling hail, or weighty fhower, 
Or fends foft fnows to whiten all the ihore, 
Or bids the brazen throat of war to roar ; 
By fits one flalh fucceeds as one expires, 
And heaven flames tliick with momentary Arcs. 

10 
80 burfting frequent from Atrides* breait, 
Sighs following flghs his inward fears con^ft. 
Now o'er the field, dejected, he furveys 
From thoufand Trojan fires the mounting blaze ; 
Hears in the pairing wind their mufick blow, 15 
And marks diftinA the voices of the foe. 
Now looking backwards to the fleet and coaft. 
Anxious he forrows for th' endauger'd holt. 
He rends his hairs in facriftce to Jove, 
And fues to him that ever lives above : 10 

Tnly he groans ; while glory and defpair 
Divide his heart, and wage a doubtful war* 

A thoufand cares his labouring breaft revolves ; 
To ktk. fiige Neftor now the chief rei'oh es, 



n 

I 



With him, in wholefome coimfels to debate %, 
What yet remains to fave th* aflli^ted ftitte. 
He rofe. ar.d firfl he call his mantle rcnuid, 
Next nn his feet the (bining fandals bound $ 
A lion''s yellow fpoils his back conceal'd ; 
His warlike hand a pointed javelin field. 
Meanwhile his brother, preft with equal 
Alike deny'd the gifts of foft repofe, 
Laments for Greece ; that in his caufe befcie . 
So much had fufler'dj and mufl fuffer more. ^ 
A leopard's fpotted hide his Ihoulders fprcii4 1 ifij 
A brazen helmet glitter'd on his head : ., 

Thus (with a javelin in his hand) he went 
To wake Atrides in the royal tent. 
Already wak'd, Atrides he defcry'd, 
His armour buckling at his vefleFs fide. M 

Joyful they met ; the Spartan thus begmi! 3 
why puts my brother his bright armour oaf '/ 
Sends he fome fpy, amidft thefe fitent boorSf 
To try yon camp, and watch the Trojan poweiti 
But fay, what hero (hall fuftain that tadt f 4; 
Such bold exploits uncommon courage aik ; 
Guidelefs, alone, through night's dark ibade t 

And 'mldit a hoftUe camp expkire the foe I 
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To wfiom the. king : In fuch diftrefs we Hand, 
Ko wl£;ir counfels our affairs demand ; 50 

Creece to prefervc, is now no eafy part^ 
Bat aiks high wifdom, deep defign, and art : 
Tor Jove avcrfc our humble prayer denies. 
And bows his head to Hei^lor^s facrifice. 
What eye has witneis*d, or what ear bcHcv'd, 55 
In one great day, by one great arm atchiev'd, 
Such wondrous deeds as He£tor*s hand has done, 
And we beheld, the laft revolving fun ? 
; What honours the belov'd of Jove adorn I 
Sprang from no God, and of no Goddefs born, 60 
Yet fuch his adls, as Greeiks unborn (hall tell. 
And carfe the battle where their fathei-s fell. 
Now fpeed thy hafty courfe along the fleet. 
There call great Ajax, and the prince of Crete ; 
Ourfclf to hoary Neftor will repair ; 65 

To keep the guards on duty, be his care ; 
(For Neftor's influence beft that quarter guides, 
Wfaofe fon vnth Merion o*er the watch preiides.) 
To whom tibe Spaitan : Thefe thy orders borne. 
Say Audi I ftay, or with difpatch retin*n ? 70 
niere fhakthou flay (the king of men reply'd) 
Btemay we mlfs to meet, without a guide, 
Utt paths fo many, and the camp fo wide. 
9SSi, with your voice, the flothful ibtdiers raife, 
Urge, by their father's fame, their future praiie. 

75 
Forget we now our ftate and lofty birtli ; 

Ifot titles here, but worlcs muft prove our worth. 

To labour k the lot of man b^w ; 

'And when Jove gave us life, he gave us woe. 

This fiid, each parted to his feveral cares ; So' 

The king to Neitor's fable fhip repairs ; 

The fiige fr<itt&or of the Greeks he found 

'StretdiM m hie bed with all his arms around ; 

The various-colourM fcarf, the fhield he rears, 

The fhining helnrMt, and the pointed fpears : 85 

The dread&l weapon of the warriour's rage. 

That, old in arms, difdain^d the peace of age. 

. ^en, leaning on his hand his watchful head, 

The hoary monarch raised his eyes and faid : 

What art thoti, fpeak, that on <defign8 «n- 

ksiown^ 90 

While others fleep thus range the camp alone ? 

Seek'fl thou fome friend, or nightly centitiel ? 

'Stand off, ap])roach no^ but thy purpofe tell. 

fon of NHeus (thu^ the king r^oin'd) 

Me of the Greeks, and glory of thy kind ! 95 

Lo here the wretched Agamemnon flands, 

Tb' unhappy general of the Grecian bands ; 

'Whom Jove deccees with daily cares to bend. 

And woes, that only with his life ihall end ! 

Scarce can my knees thefe trembling limbs fiif- 

tain, 100 

And icarce my heart fupport its ioad of pain. 

Kotafte of fleep thefe heavy eyes have known ; 

^(tts'd, and fad, I wander thus alone. 

With fears diftradled, with no fix*d defign ^ 

And all my people's miferies are mine. 105 

V aught of «ife thy wakitag thoughts fuggefl, 

(Since cares, like mine, deprive thy foul of nd) 

Impart thy counfel, and affift thy friend • 

^W kt us jointly to the trench defcend, 

At every gate the fainting guard ejccite, 1 10 

7ir'd with the toils of day and watch of night : 
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Elie may the fudden foe our works invade, 
So near, and favoured by the gloomy fhade« 

To him tluis Neftor : Tmft the powers above, 
Kor think proud Hector's hopes confirmed by 

Jove: 
How ill agree the views of vain mankind. 
And the wife counfels of th' Eternal Mind ! 
Audacious He^or ! if tlie Gods ordain 
That great Achilles rife and rage again. 
What toils attend thee, and what woes remain ! 

Lo faithful Neftor thy command obeys ; 

The care is next our other chiefs to raife : 

UlylTes, Diomed, we chifcfly need ; 

Meges for ftrcngth, O'lleus fam*d for fpeed. 

Some other be difpatch'd of nimbler feet, 1*5 ' 

To thofe tall ihips, remoteft of the fleet. 

Where lie great Ajax, and the king of Crete. 

To roufe the Spartan I myfelf decree 5 

Dear as he is to us, and dear to thee. 

Yet muft I tax his floth, that claims no fliare 130 

With his great brother in this martial care : 

Him it behov'd to every chief to fue. 

Preventing every part performed by you j 

For ftrong neceliity our toils demands. 

Claims all our hearts, and urges aQ our hands. 

'35 
To whom the king : With reverence we allow 

Thy }uft rebukes, yet learn to fpare them now. 

My generous brother is of gentle kind, 

He feems rem i Is, but bears a valiant mind ; 

Through too much deference to our fovereign 

fway. 

Content to follow when we lead die way. 

But now, our ills induftrious to prevent. 

Long ere the reft, he rofe, arid fought my tent. 

The chiefs you nam*d, already at his call, 

Prepare to meet us near the navy wall j 14^ 

Aflembling there, between the trench and gates, 

N«ar the night-guards, our chofen cmmcil waits. 

Then none (faid Neftor) ihall his rule with- 
ftand. 
For great examples juftify coimuand. 

With that the venerable warriour rofe ; 150 
The fliining greaves his manly legs Inclofe ; 
His purple mantle golden buckles join'd, 
Warm with the fofteft -wool, and doubly lin'd. 
Then, rufhing from his tent, he/natch'd in hafte 
His fbeely lance, that lightened as he paft. 1 ^ ^ 
The camp he travers'd through the fleepin » 

croud, 
Stopp'd at Ulyfles* tent, and caU'd aloud. 
Ulylles, fudden as the voice was fent, 
Awakes, ftarts up, and iffues from his tent. 
What new diftrefs, what fudden caufe of fright, 

160 

Thus leads you wandering in the filent night ? 
O prudent chief! (the Pylian fage replyM) 
Wife as thou art, be' now thy wifdom try*d ; 
Whatever means of fafety can be fought. 
Whatever counfels can infpire our thought, 165 
Whatever methods, or to fly or fight ;* 
All* all depend on this important night ! 

He heard, return*d, and took his painted fhield : 
Then join'd the chiei^, and foUow'd through the 
field. 

h z 
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Without liis tent, bold Diomcd they found, 170 

All iheathM in arms, his brave companions round : 

Each funk in fleep, extended on the field, 

His head reclining on his boffy ihield. 

A wood of fpears flood by, that, fix'd upright, 

Shot from their flalhiiig points a quivering light. 

A bull's black hide Qompos'd the hero's bed ; 
A fplendid carpet roU'd beneath his head. 
Then, with his foot, eld Neftor gently (hake^ 
The Numbering chief, and in thefe words awakes j 
Rife, fon of Tydeus ! to the brave and ftrong 

180 
Kcft feems inglorious, and the night too Ion?, 
But (leep'ft thou now ? when from yon hill the 

foe 
Hang3 o'er the fleet, and Ihadcs our walls below ? 
At this, foft flumber from his eye-lids fled ; 
The warriour faw the hoary chief, and faid, 185 
Wondrous old man ! wl>ofe foul no refpite knows, 
Though years and honours bid thee fcek repofe. 
Let younger Greeks our flceping warriours wake ; 
J 11 fits rhy pg-' thefe toils to undertake. 
Jvly fde.nA (he anfwer*d) generous is thy ciU*** '9© 
Thefe toils, my {iib]t6\$ ami my fons might bear, 
Their loyal thoughts and pious loves confpire 
To eafe a fovereign, and relieve a fire. 
Hut now the laft<<efpair furrounds our hof^; 
No hour muft pafs, no momeau muft be loft ; 195 
Jiach finglc Greek, in this conclufive ftrife. 
Stands on the fti.irpefl edge of death or life ; 
Yet, if my ye?.i-s thy kind regard engage, 
r.m^loy thy youth as I employ my age : 
t uccecd to thefe my cares, and rouze the reft; 

2op 
He fervcs me nwft, who fei^ves his country beft. 

This f^id, the hero o*er his ftioulders flung 
A lion's fpoils, tliat to his ancles hung ; 
Then fciz'd his ponderous^ lance, and ftrodc 
' along. 

Meges the bold, with Ajax famM for fpeed, 20^ 
The waTiour rouz'di and to th' entrenchments 
led. 
And now the chiefs approach the nightly guard ; 
A wakeful fquadron, each in arms pre])ar'd : 
Th' unvveai-y'd watch their Hftening leaders keep, 
And, couchmg clofe, rcpe^ invading fleep. 210 
So faithful dogs their fleecy cliarge maintain. 
With toil prote<5led fiom the prov\ling train. 
When the gaunt lionefs, with hunger hold, 
Springs from the mountains tow'rd the guarded 

fold : 
Through brbaking woods her rvftling courf^? they 

hear ; 
I^oud, and more loud, the clamours ftrlke their. 

ear 
Of hounds an<l men; they Aart, they gaze arovmd. 
Watch ev«i-v fldej and turn to every found. 
Thus watch'd the Gr^cians^ cautious of furprize, 
Each voice, each motion, drew their ears and* 

eyes ; 220 

r.ach ftep of pafling feet increas'd th* affright j 
And hoftilc Troy was ever full in fight. 
>Jeftor witn joy the wakeful band furvcy'd, % 
A^-i thus icco led tluough the gloojhy fliad^: 



Tis wel!, my fons ! your nightly caret taipUff; 

Its 

Elfe muJl our hoft become thefcorn of Troy. 

Watch thus, and Greece ihall live-— The hero f^idi 
Then o'er the trench the following chieftains led* 
His fon, and god-like Merlon march'd behind 
(For thefe the princes to their council join'd) | 

The trenches paft, th' aflismblcd king^ around ^ 

In filent ftate the confiftory crown'd. 

A place there was yet undeflPd with gore, 

The fpot where Heflor ftopp'd his rage before } 

When night defc^nding, from his vengeful haii^ 

Repriev'd the relinks of the Grecian band: 
fThe plain befide with mangled corpf; was fpfcad^ 
And all his progrefs marked by heaps of dead.) 
There fat the mournful kings : when Neleu^,' foA 
The council opening, in thefe word^ begun : t^ 

Is there (faid he) a chief io greatly brayOj^ 
His life to hazard, and his country fave ? 
'Lives there a man, who fmgly dares to go 
To yonder camp, or feize fome draggling foe } - 
Or, favour'd by the night, approach fo near, 14%^ 
Their fpeech, their coimfels, and defigns^ to hcar)^ 
If to befiege our pavi^ they prei^are. 
Or Trov once more muft be the feat of war ? 
This coiild he learn, and to ovr peers, recite, 
Ao^ pafs unbarm'd the dangei-s of the night ; 259 
^hat fame were his through all (nccceding day% 
While Phoebus ftiines, or men have tongues 1^ 

praife i 
What gifts his grateful country would beftow?. • 
What muft not Greece to her deliverer owe? 
A fable ewe each leader ftiould provide, 
With each a fable lambkin by her fide 
At evei7 rite his ftiare ftiould be increas' 
And his the foremoft honours of the feaft. 
Fe^r held thein mute : alone, untayght to fear, - 
Tydides fpokc-rThe man you fp^ is here. s6o 
Through yon black camps to b^n4 my dauj^erooft, 

way 
5omc God within comma n<k, and \ obey. 
But let fome other cliofen warriour join, * 
Tqraife my hopes, and fccond my defign. 
By mutual confidence, and mutual aid, ^ ^ 

Great deeds are done, and great difcoveries m^de*^ 
Xhe wife new prudence from the wife acquire, 
And one brave hero fans another's fire. 
Contending lea^rs ar the word arofe : 
Each generous hreaft with en ulation glows : 1711 
So brave a ta(k eact» A>ax ftrove to fhare^ 
BoU Merion ftrove, and Neftor's valiant heir j 
The Spartan wifti'd the fecond place to gain, 
And great UlyfTes wifti'd, nor wifti'd in vain, 
j Then thus the king of men the conteftends: 273 
I Thou firft of warriours, and thou beft of friends', 
j Und Hinted Dinmed I what chief to join 
I Xo this ?reat enterprizs, is only thine. 
' Juft be thy choice, without affe6lion made ; 
; To bir-.h, 'or office, no refpedl be paid ; 280 

j Let worth determine here. The monarch fpake. 
' And inly tremhled for his brother's fake. 
Then thus (the god-like Diomed rejoin'd) : 
My ^hoice declares the ijppulfe of my m^ndj^ 
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Horn can I doubt, while great Vlyttes (lands 285 
To lend his oounfels, and aflift our hands ? 
A chiefy whofe (afety is Minerva's care ; 
So bm'df io dreadful, in the works of war: 
Baft In b» conduct, I no aid require ; 
Vililoin like his might pafs through flames of 
fire. 290 

It fits thee not, before thefe chiefs of fame, 
(tcpl]r*d the fage) to praife me, or to blame ; 
fnife from a friend, or cenfure from a foe, 
Are ioft on hearers that our merits know. 
in let us haite— Night rolls the hours away, 295 
The reddening Orient (hows the coming day, 
The ftan thine fainter on th* aethereal plains, 
iid of Night's empire but a third remains. 

Thns having fpok.e, with generous ardour preft, 
banns terrific their huge limbs they drefl. 300 
AMro-edg'd faulchion Thrafynied the brave. 
And ample buckler, to Tydides gave :* 
Ihn m a leathern helin he cas'd his head, 
ftgrt of its crefl, and with no plume o'erfpread i 
(hich as by youths unus'd (o arms are worn | 305 
loiixnU enrich it, and no ftuds adorn.) 
Int hiro Ulyfles took a fhining fword, 
A bow and quiver, with bright arrows ftorM : 
Avell>prov*d cafque, with leather braces bound, 
(Thf gift, Meriones ) his temples crownM ; 3 10 
Soft wool within ; without, in order fpread, 
A boar's white teeth grinn'd horrid o'er his head. 
His from Amyntor, rich Ormenus* fon, 
Atfoljrchus by fraudful rapine won, 
Aid gave Amphidamas; from him his pri^e 315 
IMus roceiv'd, the pledge of focial ties ; 
Tbehdmet next by Merion was poflefs'd, 
indoow Ulyifes' thoughtful temples prefs'd. 
Ihos (heath'd in arms, the council they forfake, 
And dark through paths oblique their pro^refs 

take. 
jA then, in fign (he favour'd their intend, 
Akng-wing'd heron great Minerva fent; 
Thii, though furrounding ihade$ obfcur'd their 

view. 
If the Ihrill clang, and whifliing wings, they 

knew. 
As from the right ihe (oarM, Ulyfles prayed, 325 
fliird the glad omen, and addrefs'd the Maid : 

daughter of that God, whofe arm ci^n wield 
Th* avenging bolt, and fhake the dreadful fhield ! 
thou ! for ever prefent in my v^ay, 
Who all my motions, all my toils, furvey ! 330 
Safe may we pafs beneath the gloupiy Ihade^ 
Safe by thy fuccour to our fhips dnyieyM ; 
Aod let fome deed this dgnal ni^jtldorn. 
To claim the tears of Trojans yet^pborn.' 
Then god-like Diomed preferr^ his prayer : 

_^ " * 335 

WDghter of Jove, unconquer'd Fallas ! hear. 

Great Q^een of arms, whofe Cavoiif Tydeus won ; 

As thou defend'ft the fire, defend the fon. 

When otn .£ibpus* banks the banded powers 

Of Greece he left, and fought the Theban towers, 

nace was his charge ; received with peaceful 

ihow, 
pt went a legate, but retarn'd a foe : 



Then hclpM by thee, and cpver'd by thy fliield. 
He fought with numbers, and niade numbers 

yield. 
So now be prefent. Oh celefHal Mtid ! 345 

So ilill continue to the race thine aid ! 
A youthful fteer (Rail fall beneath the flroke, 
Untam'd, unconfcious of the galling yoke, 
With ample forehead, and with fpreading horns, 
Whofe taper tops reftilgcnt gold adorns. 350 

The heroes pray'd ; and Pallas from the Ikies 
Accords their vow, fucceeds their enierprize. 
Now, like two lions panting for the prey. 
With dreadful thoughts they trace the dreary way. 
Through the black horrours of th' enfanguin'd 

plain. 
Through duO, through blood, o'er arms, and hillt 
of flain. 

Nor lefs bold Hedlor, and the fons of I'roy, 
On high defigns the wakeful hours employ } 
Th' aflembled peers their lofty chief Inclos'd ; 
Who thus the counfels of his breaft propos*d : 3(»o 

What glorious man, for high attempts prepar'd^ 
Dares greatly venture, for a rich reward. 
Of yonder fleet a bold difcovery make, 
Ayiiat watch they keep, and what refolves they 

If now fubdued they meditate their flight, 365 
And fpent with toil negledl the watch of night I 
His be the chariot that fliall pleafe him moft. 
Of all the plunder of the yanquiih'd hoft j 
His the fair fteeds that all the reft excel, 
And his the glory to have ferv'd fo well. 370 

A youth there was among the tribes of Troy, 
Dolon his name, Eumedes* only boy 
(Five girls befide the reverend herald told) 
Rich was the fon in brafs, and rich in gold ; 
Not bleft by nature with the charms of face, 375 
But fwift of foot, and matchlefs in the race. 
He<5lor ! (he faid) my courage bids me meet 
This high atchievenient, and explore the fleet: 
But firft exalt thy fcieptre to the Ikies, 
And fwear to grant me tho'demanded prize; 38« 
Th' immortal courfers, and the glittering car^ 
That bear Pelides through the ranks^ war, 
Encourag'd thus^ no idle fcout I go. 
Fulfil thy wifh, their whole intention know, 
Ev'h to the royal tent purfue my way, 
And all their counfels, all their aims betray. 

The chief then heav'd the golden fceptre higli^ 
Attefting thus the monarch of the Iky : ' 

Be witnefs thou ! immortal lord of all ! 
Whofe thunder Ihakes the dark aerial hall : 390 
By none but Dolon (hall this prize be borne. 
And him alone ti«* immortal fteeds adorn. 

Thus He^or fv\ ore : the Gods were call'd i^ 
vain. 
But the rafh yojiith prepares to fcour the plain, 
Acrofs his back the bended bow he flung, 395 
A wolf's grey hide around his (houlders hung, 
A ferret's downy fur his helmet lin'd, 
And in his hand a pointed javelin fhin'd. 
Then (never to return) he fought the fliore. 
And trod the path his feet muft tread no more. 4091 
Scarce had he pafs'd the fteeds and Trojan throo|( 
(Still bending fonvard as he cours'd alpng;)^ 
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When, OQ the boHow way, th* approaching tread 
XJlyfl*es marlcM, and thus to Dlomed : 

O friend ! I hear fonie flep of hoftile feet^ 405 
Moving this way« or haftening to the fleet ; 
Some fpy perhaps, to hirk. faefide the main ; 
Or nightly pillager that itrips the Hain. 
. Yet let liim pais, and win a little j^ace : 
Then mih behiiul him, and prevent his pace. 410 
But if too fwift of foot he flies before, 
Confine his courfe along tlie fleet and ihore, 
Betwixt the camp and him our fpcars employ. 
And intercept liis hop'd remrn to Troy. 

With that they ftepp*d afide, and itoop'd tiieir 
head 
(As Dolon pafsM) behind a heap of dead : 
Along the path the fpy unwai7 flew : 
Soft, at jufl diftance, both the chiefs purfue. 
So diilant they, and fuch the fpace between. 
As when two teams of mules divide the green 420 
(To whom Che hind like (hares of land allows) ^ 
When now new fiirrows part th' approaching 

ploughs. 
Kow Dolon liflening heard them as they paft ; 
lienor (he thought) had fent, and check'd hit 

hafte, 
Till fcarce at diftance of- a javelin*s throw, 425 
Vo voice fucceeding, he perceiv*d the foe. 
As when two fldlfiil hounds the leveret wind ; 
Or chace tliiough woods obicure the trembling 

hjnd ; 
JIow loft, now feen, they intercept hjis way, 
And from the herd ftill turn the flying prey : 430 
po fail, and with fuch fears, the Trojan flew j 
So cloie» fo conflant, the bold Greeks purlue. 
Now almoil on the fleet the daflard falls. 
And mingles with the guards that watch the walls ; 
When brjive Tydides llopp'd ; a generous thought 

415 

(Infpir'd by Pallas) in his bofom wrought. 

Left on the foe fome forward Greek advancei 
And fnatch the glory from his lifted lance. 
Then thus aloud : Whoe'er thou art remain ; 
This javelin elfe (ha|i fix thee to the plain. 440 
He faid, and high in air the weapon caft. 
Which wilful err'd, and o'er his ihoiilder paft ; 
Then fix*d in earth. Againft th^ trembling wpod 
The wretch i^d prppp'd, and quiver'd as he 

ftood ; 
A fudden palfy fnz'd his turning head ; 445 

Ilis loofe teeth chatter'd, and his colour fled : 
The panting warriours tc'ufi him as he ftands. 
And with unmanly tears his life demands. 

O fpare my you thy and for the breath I owe, 
Large gifts of pripe my fathei|(hall beftow. 450 
Vaft heaps of brais (hill in your fliips be told. 
And fteel well-temper'd, and refulgent gold. 

To whom Ulyfli^ nyide this wife reply ; 
Whoever thou art, be bold, nor fear to die. 
What moves thee, iayi when fl^p has clos*d the 

fight. 
To roam the filent fields in dead of night } 
Cam*ft thou the fecrets of our camp to find, 
By He^or prompted, or thy daring mind ? 
Or art fome wretch by hopes of plunder led 
Thfoui^h heaps o( carnage to defpoil the dead ? 

46Q 
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Then thus pale Dolon with a fearful looky 
(Still as he fpoke, his limbs with horrour fhffol 
Hither I came, by HeAor's words deceiv'd 5 
Much did he promife, rafli^y I beUev'd : 
No lefs a bribe than great Achilles' car, 4( 

And thofe fwift fteeds that fweep the rankf < 

war, 
Urg*d roe, unwilling, this attempt to make ; 
To Jearn what counfels, what refol'ves you take 
If, now fubdued, you fix your hopes on flight, 
And, tir*d with toils, nef^e6t the watch of nignt 

47 
Bold was thy aim, and glorious 'was the prize 

(Ulyffes, with a fcornfiil fmile, replies) 

Far other rulers thofe proud fteeds demand. 

And fcorn the guidance of a vulgar hand ; 

£v*n great Achilles fcarce their rage can tanM 

47 
Achilles, fprung from an immortal dame. 

But fay, be faithful, and the truth recite I 

Where lies encamp'd the Trojan chief to night } 

Where ftand his courfers } in what quarter flaq 

Their other princes ? tell what watch they kem 

Say, fince their conqueft, what their counfels 

are; 
Or here to combat, from their city far, 
Or back to Ilion's wall transfer the war. 
Ulyfles thus, and thus Eunr.edes* fonj. 
What Dolon knows, his faithful tongue ihall owxs 

4S 

Hedtor, the peers aflembling in his tent, 

A council holds at Ilus' monument. 
No certain guards the nightly watch partake; 
Where'er yon fires afcend, the Trojans wake : 
Anxious for Troy, the guard the natives keep 

49C 

Safe in their cares, th* auxiliar forces fleep, 

Whofe wives and infants, from the danger far, 
Difcharge their fouls of half the fears of war. 

Then fleep thofe aids among the Trojan train 
(Gnquir'd tlie chief) or fcatter'd o'er the plain i 

49.' 
To whom tlie fpy: Their powers they tho 

difi>ofe : 

The Pseons, dreadfiil wirh their bended bows. 

The Carians, Caucons, the Pelafgian hoft, 

And I<eleges, encamp along the coaft. x 

Not diftant far, lie higher on the land 501 

The Lycian, Myfian, and Maeonian band. 

And Phrygia's horfe, by Thymbras* ancient wall 

The Thraciaos utmoft, and apart from all. 

Thefe Troy ^ lately to her fuccour wony 

Led on by Rhefus, great Eioneus' fon : 59 

I faw his coufrfers in proud triumph go, 

Swift as the wind, and white as winter fnow : 

Rich filver plates his Ihining car infold ; 

His folid arms, refulgent, flame with gold ; 

No mortal flioulders fuit the glorious load, 

CeleftialTanoply, to grace a God ! 

Let me, unhappy, to your fleet be borne. 

Or leave me here, a captive's fate to mourn^ 

In cniel chains : till your return reveal, 

The tnith or falfehood of the news I tell. 

To this Tydides, with a gloomy frown : 

Think not to live, though all the fauth be fiiown 
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ShaD we difmi^ thee, In fome future flrife 
To rifle more bravely thy now forfeit life ? 
Or that again our camps thou may'ft explore ; 520 
No— once a traitor, thou betray*il no more. 

Sternly he fpoke, and as the wretch prepar*d 
With bumble blandifhmenv to flroke his beard, 
JJIlc ligphtning fwift the wrathful faulchion flew. 
Divides the neck, and cuts the nerves in two ; 

525 
One tnftsint toMth'd his trembling foul to hell, 

. The bead, yet^^king, mutterM as it fell. 
The fiirry helmet from his brow they tear, 

; The wolf's grey hide, th* unbended bow and 
fpear; 
Theiir great Ulyfles lifting to. the ikies, 530 

To favouring Pallas dedicates the prize : 

Great Qjieen of arms I receive this hoftile fpoil. 
And let the Thracian fteeds reward our toil f 

; Thee firft of all the heavenly hoft we praife ; 
fpeed our labours, and direct our ways ! 535 
This fiud^ the fpoils with dropping gore defac'd. 
High on a fpreading tiimarilk he placed ; 
Then heap*d with reeds and gathered boughs the 

plain. 
To guide their footfteps to the place again. 
Through the fiiU night they crofs the devious 
fields 
Slippery with blood, o'er arms and heaps of 

^ ihields. 
Arriving where the Thracian fqnadrons lay, 
And eas'd in fleep the labours of the day. 
Rang'd in tliree lines they view the proftrate band : 
The horfes yok'd befide each warrionr ihind ; 545 
Their arms in order on the ground reclin'd, 
Through the brown ihade the fulgid weapons 

ihin*d: 
Amidft lay Rhefus, ftretch'd in fleep profoundf 
And the white ileeds behind his chariot bound. 
The welcome fight Ulyfles firft defcries, 550 
And points to Diomed the tempting prize. 
The man, the courfers, and the car behold ! 
Defcrib*d by Dolon, with the arms of gold. 
Now, brave Tydides ! now thy courage try. 
Approach the chariot and the ^eeds untie ; 555 
Or if thy foul afpire to fiercer deeds, 
Vi^e thou tlie flaughter, while I feize tlie fteeds. 

Pallas (this faid) her hero's bofom warms, 
Breath'd in his heart, and ftrung his nervous arms ; 
Where'er he pafs*d, a purple ftream purfued 560 
Risthirfty faulchion, fat with hoftile blood ; 
BathM all his footfteps, dy'd the fields with gore, 
And a low groan remurmur*d through the Ihore. 
So the grim lion, from his nightly den, 
O'erleaps the fences, and invades the pen ; 565 
On flieep or goats, refiftlefs in his way, 
Re Mb, and foaming rends the guardlefs prey. 
Kor ftopp'd the fury of his vengeful hand, 
Tin twelve lay breathlefs of the Thracian band, 
^lyflcs following, as his partner flew, 570 

Back by the foot each flaughter'd watriour drew ; 
The milk-white courfers ftudious to convey 
Safe to tlie fliips, he wifely cleai'd ttie way ; 
^ the fierce fteeds, not yet to battles bred, 
Shoul4ftart, and tremble at thejieaps of dead. 

575 



I 



Now twelve difpatch'd, the monarch laft they 

found ; 
Tydides* faulchion fix'd him to the ground. 
Juft then a deathful dream Minerva fent ; 
A warlike form appear'd before his tent, 
Whofe vifionary Aeel his bofom tore : 58© 

So dream'd the monarch, and awak'd no more. 

Ulyfles now the fnowy iieeds detains. 
And leads them, faften'd by the filver reins ; 
Thefe, with his bow unbent, he lafti'd along ; 
(The fcourge forgot, on Rhefus* chariot hung.) 

585 
Then gave his friend the fignal to retire ; 

But him, new dangers, new atciiievements fire : 

Doubtful he ftood, or with his reeking blade 

To fend more heroes to th* infernal fliade, 

Drag off the car where Rhefos' armour lay, 590 

Or heave with manly force, and lift away* 

While unrefolv'd the fon of Tydcus ftands, 

Pallas appears, and thus her chief commandf : 

Enor.gh, my fon ; from farther flaughter ceafe. 
Regard thy fafety, and depart in peace ; 595 
Hafte to the fliips, the gotten fpoils enjoy, 
l^or tempt too far the hoftile Gods of Troy. 

The voice divine confefsM the martial Maid , 
In hafte he mounted, and her word obey'd ; 
The courfers fly before UlyflTes* bow, 600 

Swift as the wind, and white as winter-foow. 

Not unobferved they pafs'd : the God of Light 
Had watch'd his Troy, and mark'd Minerva's 

flight. 
Saw Tydeus* fon with heavenly fuccour bleft. 
And vengeful anger fill'd his facred breaft. 605 
Swift to the Trojan camp defcends the Power, 
And wakes Hippocoon in the morning hour 
(On Rhefus* fide accuftom'd to attend, 
A faithful kinfman, and inftru<5tive friend). 
He rofe, and faw the field deform'd with blood, 

6x* 
An empty fpace where late the coilrfers ftood. 
The yet-warm ThracianS panting on the coaft j 
For each he wept, but for his Rhefus moft : 
Now while on Rhefus' name he calls in vain, 
The gathering turr.ult fpreads o*er all the plain ; 

61S 
On heaps die Trojans rufh, with wild affright, 
And wondering view the flaughters of the night. 

Meanwhile the chiefs arriving at the fliade 
Where late the fpoils of He6lor*s fpy were laid, 
Ulyfles ftopp'd : to him TydideS bore 620 

The trophy, dropping yet with Dolon's gore : 
Then mounts again ; again their nimble feet 
The courfers ply, and thunder tow'rds the fleet. 

Old Neftorfirftperceiv'dth' approaching found, 
Befpeaking thus the Grecian peers around : 625 
Mechinks the noife of tramping fteeds I hear. 
Thickening this way, and gathering on my ear ; 
Perhaps fome horfes of the Trojan breed 
(So may, ye Gods ! * my pious hopes fucceed) 
The great Tydides and Ulyffes bear, 63* 

Returned triumphant with this prize of ^r. 
Yet much I fear (oh may that fear be vain !) 
The chiefs out-number*d by the Trojan train 5 
Perhaps, ev'n now purfued,, they feek the fliore j 
Or, oh I perhaps thofe heroos arc no more. 635 
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Scarce had he fpoke, when lo ! the chiefis ap- 
pear! 
And fpring to earth ; the Greeks difmifs their 

fear: 
With words of friendlhip and extended hands 
They greet the kings : and Neftor firil demands : 

Say thou, whofe praifes all our hoil proclaim, 

640 
Thou living glory of the Grecian name ! 
Say, whence thefe courfers ? by what chance be- 

ftow'd ? 
The fpoil of foes, or prefent of a God ? 
Not thofe fair deeds fo radiant and fo gay, 
That draw the burning chariot of the day. 
Old as I am, to age I fcorn to yield, 
Aid daily mingle in the martial field ; 
But fure till now no courfers ftruck my fight 
Like thefe, confpicuous through the ranks of fight. 
Some God, I deem, conferrM the glorious pf ize, 

650 
Bleft as ye are, and favourites of the (kics ; 
The care of him who bids the thunder roar. 
And * her, whofe fury bathes the world with gore. 

Father! not fo (fagelthacus rejoined) 
The gifts of Heaven are of a nobler kind, 655 
Of Thracian lineage are the Aeeds ye view, 
Whofe hoftile king the brave Tydides Hew ; 

• Minerva. 



Sleeping he dyM, with all his guards aroudklf 
And twelve befide lay gafping on the ground. 
Thefe other fpoiis from con^uer'd Oolon came^ 

A wretch, whofe fwiftnefs was his only ^ne. 
By HeAor fent our fotces to explore^ 
He now lies headlefs on the fandy Ihore. 

Then o'er the trench the boundinfi^. coorfcrt 
flewj 
The joyful Greeks with loud acc*4|^ii purfoe.' 66$ 
Straight to Tydides' liigh pavilllon borne. 
The matchlefs deeds his ample (btU adorn : 
The neighing courfers their new feUows greets 
And their full racks are heap'd with generoot 

wheat. 
But Dolon^s armour to his (hips conveyM/ 670' 
High on the painted ftern Ulyfles laid, 
A trophy deftin'd to the blue-ey*d Maid. 

Now from nodhimal fweat, and fanguine fUin, 
They cleanfe their bodies in the neighbouring 

main; 
Then in the polifh'd bath, refreih'd from toU^ 

Their joints they fupple with diflblving oil, 
In due repaft indulge the genial hour, 
And firil to Pallas the libation pour : 
They fit, rejoicing in her aid divine, 
And the crowned goblet foams with floods o€ 
wine. 69m 
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BOOK XI. 



THE ARGUMENT. 



?^« third BattUy and the ASs of Agamemntn. 

AGAMEMNON^ having armed himjelf^ leads the Grecians to battle : HeSior 
prepares the Trojans to receive them ; while Jupiter^ Juno^ and Minerva^ give 
the fignals of war, Agamemnon bears all before him \ and HeSf or is commanded 
by fupiter (who fends Iris for that purpofe) to decline the engagement^ till tbi 
kingjhall be wounded and retire from the field. He then makes a great flaughter 
of the enemy \ Vlyjfes and t^iomed put a Jiop to him for a time\ but the latter 
being wounded by Parisy is obliged to defert his companion^ who is encompaffid 
by the Trojans^ wounded^ and tn the utmoft danger^ tUl Menelaiis and J^'ax 
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r^uebim* He£f^ comes againft J^ax\ hut that hero alone opp^fes multitudes^ 

aid rallies the Greeks. In the mean time Machaon^ in the other wing of the. 

arm^j is pierced with an arrow by Paris, and carried from thi fight in JSliJior^s 

chariot, Achilles (who overlooked the aSiion from his Jhip) fends Patroclus to 

entire wiifh of the Greeks was wounded in that manner ? Nefior entertains 

him in- iis tent with an account of the accidents of the day, and a long recital 

of former wars which he remembered, tending to put Patroclus upon perjtUxding 

Milles to fight for his countrymen, or at lenjl permit Him to do it, clad in 

Achilles^ armour. Patroclus in his return meets Eurypylus alfo wounded, and 

ajfi/ls him in that dijirejs. 

This book opens with the eight and iwenticib day of the poem ^ and the 
fame day, with its various actions and adventures, is extended through the 
twelfth,- thirteenth, fourteenth, fifteenth, ftxteenth, feventeenth, and pdrt of 
the eighteenth .books, Thefcene lies j^f\;the field, near the monument of lias. 



THE faffron morti, with early blufhes fprrocfj 
Now rofc refulgent from Tithonus* bed ; 
With ocw-borii day to gladden mortal fight, 
And gild the courts of heaven with f.-cred light : 
When baleful Eris, fent by Jove's command^ 5 
The torch of Jifcord blazing iu her hand, 
Through the red flcies her bloody (ign extends, 
And, wrapt in tempedtSf o'er the fleet defcends. 
High on Ulyfles' bark, her horrid Itand 
She took, and thuhderM through the Teas and 
land. : 16 

£v*n Ajax and Achilles heard the found, 
Whofe ihips, remote, tlie guarded navy bound. 
Thence the black tury through the Grecian 

throng . 
With horrour founds the loud Orthian fong : 
The navy fhakes, and at the dire alarms 15 

Each bofom boils, each warriour ftarts to arms. . 
No more they figh, inglorious to return, 
Bnt breathe revenge, and for the combat burn.. ' 

The king of men his hardy hoft infpires 
With loud comniUul, with great example fires ; 

fto 
Himfelf firft rofe, himfelf before the reft 
His mighty limbs in radiant armour drell. 
And iirft he cas*d his maniy legs around 
In ftiining greaves, with filver buckles bound : 
The beaming cuirafs next aJorn'd his breaft, 25 
The fame which once king Cinyras poffefl : 
(The fame of Greece and her afTembled hoft 
Had reach'd that monarch on the Cyprian coaft j 
*Twas then, the. friendfliip of the chief to gain, 
Thisglorious-ifift he fent, nor fent in vain.) 30 
Ten rows of azure fteel the work infold, 
Twice ten of tin, and twelve of dudlile gold : 
Three glittering dragons to the gorget rife, 
Whofe imitated fcaies, againfl the ikies 
Reflcftcd various light, and arching bow'd, 35 
^ke colour*d rainbows o'er a Ihovvcry cloud 
Jove's wondrous bow, of three ccleflial dyc«, 
'lac'd as a fign to man am d the fkics). 
I radiant baldrick, o'er his Ihoulder ty'd, 
iiftain'd the fword that glittcr'd at his fide 2 40 
old was the hilt, a filver iheath encas'd 
be Ihining blade, ifid golden hangers grac'd, 
Vol. Vi. 



His buckler's mighty orb was next difplay'd, 
That roundjtlht wa riour caft a dreadful fhade j 
Ten zontes '<>f* fcrafs its ample brim furround, 45 
And twice* ten boffes the bright convex crown*d : 
. Tremendous Goi-jgon frown'd upon its field, 
And circling teiTours liird th' expreflive Ihield :' 
Within its concave hung a filver thong. 
On which a mimic ferpent creeps along ; ^q 

His azure length in eafy waves extends. 
Till in three heads th* embroider'd ifionfter ends'.- 
, Laft^o'er his brows his fourfold helm he placM, 
With noddin||t»^brfe-iiair formidably graced ; 
And in his Jffirtds twoflteely javelins wields, 55* 
That blaze to heaven, and lighten amhe fields. 

That inftant Juno ancf the martial Maid 
In happy thunders promis'd Greece theiraid ; 
High o'er the chief they clalh'd their arms in air. 
And, leaning fromths clouds, eXpedl the Ivar. 60 

Clofe <o the limits of the trench and moiihdj ^ 
The fiery" couri\;rs to their chariots bound 
The fquires reftrain'd ; the foot, with ivhofc wh'cr 
wield ...;;. 

The lighter arms, ru(h forward to the field. 
To fecwid thefe in clofe array combin'd, ' '65 
The fquadrons fpread their fable wings behlrlti.' : 
Now fhouts and tumults wakcithe tardy fiin, ' 
iAs with the Hglit the warriouft' t^ls begun." "' '" 
Ev'n fovfe, whofe thunder fpdk^eiiis wrAth, 'dlf- 

■tiird 
Red drops of blood o*er all the fata! field j ' 70 
The woes of men ilnwillirig to^forvcy,' ' • ' 

And all the flaiighters that^muft'ltain the day; 

Near Ihiis* t(Jmb,' in order rang'd around. 
The Tr6jan linds |idflcfs'd the rifing ground :' 
There wife f*olydATAas and Hedto'r itood j 75 

JEn^BSy 4<onmirM as a guardian God ; 
Bold Poly bus, Agenor the divine. 
The brother warrioUrs of Antenor's line; 
With youthful Acamas, whofe beauteous face 
And fair proportion match*d th' etbcriarr^ce j 80 
Great Hertor covorM \Vith his. fpacious Ihiield, 
Plies ail the troops, and orders all t3ie fi6ld. 
As the red flar now ftiades his fanfeuine fires 
Through the dark clouds, and ndvv in' night re- 
tires : 

M 
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Thus through the ranks appeared the god-lik^ 
man, 85 

PKing'd in the rear, or blazing in the van ; 
"While ftieaniy fparklcs, relllefs as he flies, 
Flaib from his arms as lif,htning from the ikies. 
As fweating reapers in fome wealthy field, 
Rans'il in two bands, their crooked weapons 
with!, 90 

Bear (iwavn the fvirrows, till their labours meet ; 
Thick falls the hcapy harveft.at their feet : 
So Greece dnd Troy the held of war divide, 
And falling ranks are itrow'd on every fide, 
^one ftoop'd a thought to bafe inglorious flight ; 

95 
But horfe to horfe, and man to man, they fisht. 

Not rabid wolves more fierce conteft their prey ; 
l^ach wounds, .each bleeds, but none refign the 

day. 
Difcord with joy the fcene of death defcries. 
And drinks large flaughter at her fanguine eyes : 

100 
Difcord alone, of all th' immortal train, 
Swells the red honrours of this d i relish iM^in : 
The Gods in peace their golden maftfionsfill, 
Rang'd in bright order on th' Olympian hill ; 
But general murmurs told their griefs above, 105 
And each accused the partial will of Jove. 
Meanwhile apart, fuperior, and alone, 
Th* eternal monarcli on his awful thi one. 
Wrapt in the blaze of boundlefs glory fate ; 
And, fixM, fulfiU'd the juft decrees of fate, iid 
On eaith he turn'd his aU'Confidering eyes, 
And markM the fpot where Ilion'ss^ers arife; 
The fea with ihips, the field with armies fpread. 
The vi6lor*s rage, the dying and tliedead. 

Thus while the moriiiug-beams increafnig 

bright 1x5 

0*er heaven's pure azure fpread the growing 

light, 
Commutual death the fate of war confouydd, 
Each advei'fe battle gor'd with equal wounds. 
Sut now (what time in fome fequelter'd vale 
The weary woodman fp reads his fparing meal, 

W^en his tir^ arms refufe the axe to rear. 
And claim a refpite from the fylvan war ; 
But not till half the proftrate foreft lay 
StretchM in long ruin, and expos'd to day) 
Then, nor till tlien, the Greeks* impuUive might 

Pierc'd the black phalanx, and let in the light. 
Creat Agamomnon then the daughter led. 
And flew Bienor at his people's head : 
Whofe fquire Oileus, with a fu^den fpring, 
Leap*d from the chariot to revenge his king ; 1 30 
But in his front he felt the fatal wound. 
Which pitrc'd his brain^ and ilretch*d him on the 

ground 
Atrides fpoird, and left him on the plain : 
Vain was their youth, their glittering arraoor 

vain: 
Now foird with duil, and naked to tlie flcy, 135 
Their (howy limbs and beauteous bodies lie. 

T^'o fons of 1^ iam next to ba(tlc move. 
The produift o&e of marriage, one of l«re ! 



In the fame ear the brother warrlonrs ride^ • 
This took the charge to cpmbat, that to guide: 

Far other talk, than whbn they wont to keep, 
On Ida*8 tops, their- fatiier^s fleecy fheep i 
Thefe on the mountains once Achilles fuund* 
And captive ltd, with pliant ofiers bound; 
Then to tlieir fire for ample fums reftor'd; I4{ 
But now to perifti by Atrides* fword ; 
Pierc'd in the bread the bafc-bomlfus bleeds ; 
Cleft through the head, his brother's fatefuc- 

cecds. 
S w i f t to the fpoil the hafty vi Aor £alis^ 
And llript, their features to his mind recallL 

The Trojans fee the youths untimely die, 
But helplcfs tremble for tliemfelves, and fly. 
So when a lion, ranging o'er the lawns, , 
Finds, on fome grafly lair, tlie coucl^ing fawns, '^ 
"ftieir bones he cracks, their reeking vitals draws^ ' 

And grinds the quivering flefh with bloody jzvnf 
The frighted hind beholds, and dares not ftay, . ^ 
But fwift through ruitling thickets burfts her" 

ways 
All drown'd in fweat the panting mother flies, -f 
And the big tears roll trickling from her eyetT 

i6i' 

Amidft the tumult of the routed train, 
Tlie fons of falfc Antimachus were flain ; '^ 

He, who for bribes his faithlefs counfels fold, :' 
I And voted Helen's ftay for Paris' gold. 
Atrides mark'd, as thefe tlieir fafety fought, i6j 
And flew the children for their father's fault; 
Their headftrong horfe unable to reiirain. 
They fliook with fear, and dropp'd the filkea. 

rein ; 
Then in their chariot on their knea they fall, 
And thus with lifted hands for mercy call : X7Q 

Oh fpare our youth, and for the life we owe, 
Antimachus ftiall copious gifts beftow ; 
Soon as he hears that, not in battle flain. 
The Grecian fliips his captive fdhs detain, 
Liirge heaps of brafs in ranfom fliall be told, 17 
And ileel %\ ell-temper*d, and peKuaflve gold. 

Thefe woids, attended witli a flood of tears. 
The youths addrcfs'd to unrelenting ears : 
The vengeful monarch gave this ftern reply—' 
If from Antimachus ye fpring, ye die : 18 

The daring wi-etch who once in council ftood 
To ftied Ulvircs' and mv brother's blood. 
For pi*ofter'd peace ! and Vues his feed for grace 
No, die, and pay tlie forfeit of your race. 

This laid, Pifander from the car hecaft, I ^ 
And picrc*d his brcall: fupine he brea^'d h 
lall. 



His brother Icap'd to earth : but as he lay, 
TJie trenchant faulchion lopp'd his hands au-ay 
His lover *d head was tois'd among the throng. 
And, rolling, drew a biiKxlv train along. y < 
Then, where tlie thickerf fought, the vi^< 
fle*v : 

The king's example all his Greeks purfae. 
Now hv the foot the flying foot were flain. 
Hone trod by Iwiie, lay foaming on tke plaig.. 
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From the dry fields thick clouds of dull 



arife, 
195 



Sttde the black, hoft, and intercept the ikies. 
The bra&<hoof*d Ibeeds tumultuous plunge and 

botind, 
And the thick thunder beats the labouring ground. 
Still flaughtering on, tlie king of men ^rcceeds ; 
The (liibnc'd army wonders at his deeds.. 200 
As when the winds with raging flames confpire, 
And o'er the forclts roil the flood of fire, 
In blazing heaps the grove's old honours fall, 
Andx)ne refolgent ruin levels all ; 
Before Atrides* rage fo fmks the foe, 205 

Whole fquadrons vanifli, and proud heads lie 

k)w: 
The fteeds fly trembling from his waving fvvord ; 
And many a car, now lighted of its lord. 
Wide o*er the field with guidelefe fury rolls, . 
Breaking their ranks, and cruihing out their 

foa^; 210' 

While his k«en faukhion tirinks the warriours* 

lives i 
More grateiiil, now, to vtiltures than their 

wives ! 
Perhaps givat He6tor then had found his fate 
But Jov«<and Deftiny prolonged his date. 
Safe from the darts, the Care of Heaven he (bood, 

Amidft alarms* and death, and dufl, and blood. 

Now j»sfk the tomb where anciertt Ilus lay. 
Through the mi<l field the routed urge their tCay j 
Where the wild figs th' adjoining fummit crown, 
That path they take, and fpeed to reach the town . 

■^ 220 

As ftvift Atrides with loud fhouts purfued,' 
Hot with his toil, and bath*d in hoflile biood. 
Now near thebaech-tree, and the Scaean gatesj 
The hero haits« and his alToi^iates waits. 
Meanwhile on every fide, around the plam, 225 
Difpers'd, diforderM, fiy the Trojan train : 
Sofivs a herd of beeves, that heardifmay'd 
Thelion^s roaring through the midnight ihade ; 
On heaps they tumble with fucccfelefs hafte : 
The lavage feizes, draws, and ren<ds the laft : 

230 
Not with left fury ftera Atrides flew. 
Still prefs'd the rout, and ft ill the hindmoft flew ; 
Hiirr4 from their cars, the bravcft chiefs are 

kUrd, 
And rage, and death, and carnage, load the 

field. 
Now ftorms the viclorat the Trojan wall.; 235 
X\irveys the towers, and meditates their fall. 
But Jove defcending, Ihookth' Idaean hills, 
And down their funimits pour'd a hundred rills : 
Th' nnklndled lightnings in his hand he took. 
And thus the roany-colour'd Maid befpoke : 240 

Iris, with hafte thy goldeh wings difplay. 
To god-like Hcftor this our word convey— 
^hUe Agamemnon waftes the ranks around, 
fights in the front, and bathes with bloo4 the 

ground, 
tid him give way ; but ifliie forth commands, 

H5 
And tnift the war tp lefs important hands : 



But when, or wounded by tlie fpear or dart, 
That chief (hall mount his chariot, and depart : 
Then Jove ftiall ftring his arm, and fire his 

breaft, » 

Then to her ftitps fhall flying Greece be prefs'd, 

250 
Till to the main the burning fun defcend, v 

Ai^d facrcd night her awfi.l fhade extend. 
He fpoke, and his at his word obey'd 1 
On wing.-; of winds defcends the various Maid. 
Tlie c|iief ftie found amidft the ranks of war ; 

Clofe to the bulwarks, on his glittering car. 
The Goddels then : O fon of Priapi, hear ! 
Prom Jove I come, and his high mandate bear- 
While Agamemnon waft«s the ranks aground, 
; Fights in the front, and bathes with blood the 

ground, 
i Abftain from fight ; yet iffijc forth commands, 
And truft the war to lefs Important hands. 
But when, or wounded by tHe fpear or dart. 
The chief fliall mount his chariot,' and depart : 
Then Jove ftiall ftrihg thy, arm, and fire ihy 

' breaft, 265 

. Then to her ftiips fliall flying Greece be preft, 
• TiH to the main the burning.fun defcend. 
And facrcd flight her awful ftiade extend. 
' She faid, and vanifli'd : Hector, with a bound, 
'Springs from his chariot on the trembling ground, 

i " 270 

'In clanging arms ; hegrafps in either Iiaml 
■ A pointted lance, and fpeeds from band to band ; 
Reryives .their ardour, turns tlieir fteps fi-om 

flight, 
.And wakes anew the dyirig flames of fight. 
-Thiey ftand to ani\s : the Greeks then- onfet dare* 

Condenfe their powei'S, and wait the coming war. 
New force, new fpirit, to each breaft returns : . 
The fight renew'd, with fiercer fury burns: 
The king leads on ; all fix on him their ey-e. 
And learn from him totwnquer, or to die. 28a 

Ye facred Nine, celeftial Muies ! tell. 
Who fac*d him firft, and by his prowefs fell I 
The great Iphidamas, the bold arad young. 
From fage Antenor and Theano fprung ; 
Whom from his youth his grandfire Cifleus bi'edf 

285 
A«d nurs'd in Thrace where fnowy flocks are 

fed. 
Scarce did the down his rofy cheeks inveft, * 
And early honour warm his generous breaft, 
Wlten the kind fire confignM his daughtei*s 

charms 
(Theano's fifter) to his ^-outhf.l arms. 290 

But, callM by glory to the wars of Troy, 
He leaves untaftcd the firft fruits of joy ; 
From bislov'd bride departs with melting eyes. 
And fwift to aid his de.-irer country flies. 
With twelve black fliips he reach'd Pcrcope's 

ftrand. 
Thence took the long laborious march by land* 
Now fierce for fame before the ranks he fprings, 
Towering in arms, and braves the king of kings. 

M 2 
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Atridcs fijr^ difchargM the mifilve fpear ; 
The Trojan ftoopM, the javelin pafs'U in air. 300 
Then near the corfelct, at the monarch's heart, 
With all his ftrength the youth dire(5ls his dart: 
But the broad belt, withplate^ of filvcr bound. 
The point rebated, and repell'd the woundt 
Uncumbcr'd with the dart, Atridts ft^nds, 
Till, grafp'd witl^ force, he wrenched it from his 

hands. 
At once his weighty fword difcharg'd a wound 
Full on his neck, that fell'd him to the ground. 
Stretch'd in the duftth* unhappy warriour lies, 
And flcep eternal ^er.ls his fwjmmipg eyes. 310 
Oh worthy better fate ! oh early ilain ! 
Thy country's friend j and virtuous, though in. 



vam 



I 



Ko more the youth (hall join his confort's fide, 
At once a virgin, and at once "^ bride ! . 
No more witli prefents her embraces n;e«jt,. 315' 
Or lay the fpoils of conqiieft ar her feet, V 
On whom his paflipn, lavifh of his 1^017, 
BcftuwM fo much, an4 Vainly promis*d more ! 
Unwept, uncovcrM, on the plain he Jay, 
\Vhile the proud vi<5\or bore his arms away. 320 

Coon, Antenor's tided hope, w;js nigh ; 
Tears, at thefighf, cameftarting from his«ye, 
While pierc'd with £|rief the much-lov'd youth he 

view'd. 
And the pa' e features, now deform'd with blood, 
Then with his fpear, unfpcn, his time he took, 

325 
Aim'd at the king, and near hh elbow ftrppk. 
The thrilling fteel tranfpierc'd the bra^yny part,. 
And through his arm ftood forth Che barbed dart, 
furpriz'd the monarch feels, yet void of fear 
On Coon ruAies with his lifted fpear ; 330 

Hi*, brother^s corpfc the pious Trojan draws. 
And calls his country to affert his caufe, 
Defends him brcathl^fs on thefanguine field, 
And o'er the body fpreads iiis ample (hield. 
Atrides, marking an unguarded pait, 335 

Transfix'd the warriour with a brazen dart ; 
Prone on his brother's bleeding bread he lay,, • 
The monarch's faulchioiilopp'd hjs head away: 
The focial Ihadcs the fame dark journey go, 
And join each other in the realms below. . 340 

The vengeful vi6lor rages round the fields. 
With every weapon art or fury yields : 
Bv the long lance, the fwor<l, or ponderous ftone, 
Whole ranks arc I»roken, and whole troops o'^r- 

thrown. 
This, while yet warm, diftill'd th^ purple flood ; 

34'v 
Kut when the wound grew ftiff with clotted bk>od. 

Then grinding tortures his ftroni bofom, rcrd, 
Lefs keen thofe darts the fierce llythix Icind 
(The powers that caufe the te.eming matron'-s 

throeSj ^ 

fad mothers of unutterable vv^oes !) ' 350 

f tung with the fmart, all-p.-^ntincj witl^ the paii^. 
He mtnints the car, and gives his fquire the rein : 
Then v/ith a voice which fury made more ftroiig, 
Antl pain augnrtented, thus exhort? the throng : 
O fi iends ' O Greeks ! aflert your honours 
won; 1 355 

pw)cccd, a^d HpiSk wliat thi^ arm begu^ : 



Lo ! angry Jove forbids your chief to ftajr, 
And envies half the glories of the day. 

He faid ; tlie drivvr whirls hislengthful tli-m^i 
The horfcs fly ! the chariot fmrkes along. 3^ 
Clouds from their noftrils the fierce courfers 

blow, 
And from thtir fides the foam defcemU in fnowi. 
Shot through the battle in a momerit's fpace, 
TJie wounded monarch at his tent they place. 

No f(;oncr He6^or faw the king retir'd, 
But thus his Trojans and his aids he fir'd : 
Hear, a]l ye Dard.sn, al! yeLycian race! 
Fam*d in (flofc figh , and dreadful face to faoe. 
Now call to mind your ancient trophies won, 
Your great forefathers' virtues, and your own. 

Behold the general flics ! deferts his powers ! 
Lo, Joye himfelf declares the conqijellours I 
Now on yon ranks impel your foaming fleeds ; 
And, fure of gIoi*y, dare immortal deeds. 
With wordc. like thefe the firry chief alarms: 

'373? 
His famfing hoft, and,every bofom warms. ; - 

As the bold hunter chcars his hounds, Co tear 

The brindled lion, or the tu(ky bear 5,. 

With voice and hand provokes their doabtinag 

heart, 

And fprings the foremafl with his lifted dart r 

,80 

So goc^-likc He6lpr prompts his troops to dare | 
Nor prompts alone, but leads himfelf the war. 
On the black body of the foes he pours ; 
As from the cbud'«« deep bofom, fwell'd m(B^ 

fliowers, 
A fudden ftorm the purple ocean fwecps, 38 _^ 
Drives the wild waves, and tolFes all the deeps. 
Say, MuCe ! when Jove the Trojana' glor^ 

crovvn'd, 
Beneath his arm what heroes bit thegprqund ? 
AflaeuSj Dolops, ar^d Antonous dy'd, 
Opites next was added to their fide, 939^ 

Then brave Hipponous fam'd in many a fight, 
Opheltius, Oru*-, funk to cndkfs night : 
.T>fymnu3, Agclaus ; all chiefs of name; 
The reft were vulgar deaths, unknown to hmc^ 
As when a weftcrn whirlwind, chargM witl» 

ftorm?, 39«J 

Difpels the gathered clouds thatNotus forms ^ 
The guft continued, violent, and ftrong. 
Rolls fable clouds in heaps on heaps along ; 
Kow to tiie (kies the foaming billows rears. 
Now breaks the furgc, arrd wide the bottom bares: 

40a 
Thus rjvging He6^or, with refiftlefs hands, 
O'erturns, confounds, and fcattcrs all theirbands. 
Now the laft ruin the whole hoft appalls ; 
Now (jireece had trembled in her wooden walls ; 
But wife Ulyfles call'd Tydides forth, 405 

His fyul rekindled, and awakM his worth. 
And ftand we deediefs, O eternal fliame ! 
Till Hcdlpr's arm involve the Ihins in flame ^ 
Haile,' let us join, and combat fide by $de. 
The warriour thus : and tlius the frifend reply *d: 

No martial toil I (hun, nodange^^ fear ; 
J.c^ Heclpr come ; I wait his fuiy here. 
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•▼e with conqueft crowns the Trojan train ; 
Jove our foe, all human force is vain, 
figh'd ; but, iighinf y rais'd liis vengefol 
fieei, 415 

ona his car the proud Thymhrxiis fell t 
I, the charioteer, purfued his lord, 
31I1 ennobled by UlylTcs* fword. 
(lain, they left them in eternal night, 
)iung*d fmidfl: tlie thickeft ranks of fight : 

420 
• wild boars outftrip the following hounds, 
wriftrevprt, and wounds return for wounds. 
-ie^or's conquefts in the middle plain , 
:he€k'd awhile, and Greece refpir'd again, 
font of Merops fhone amidd the war ; 425 
ingtiiey rode in one refulgent car: 
)prophetic arts their fathei* (kili'd, 
am'd his children from the Trojan field ; 
'g'd them on ; the father warnM in vain, 
ufli*d to fight, and perifh'd on the plain ! 

. 430 
breads no more the vital fpirit warms ; 

em Tydides flrips their fJ)ining arms. 

jchus by great Ulyfles dies, 

ich Hippodaniu^ becomes his prize; 

Jove from Idc with flaughter fills his fight, 

435 
•vel hangs the doubtfnl fcale of fight. 

deas' lance Agaflrophus was flain, 

ir-fam*d hero of Paeonian ftroin ; 

dwith his fears, on foot he ilrqve to fiy, 

«d$too dif^ant, and the foe too nigh; 440 

igh broken orders, fwifter than the wind 

i, but flying left his life behind. 

ic^or fees, as his experienc'd eyes 

rfe the files, and to the refcue flics ; 

;, as he paft, the cryflal regions rend, 445 

hoving armies on his march attend. 

Dionied himfelf was feiz'd with fear, 

lus befpoke his brother of the war : 

k how this way yon bending fquadron^ 

yield ! 

orm rolls on, and He6tor rules the field : 

450 
(and his utmoft force — The warriour faid ; 
It the word his ponderous javelin fled f 
fs*d ite aim, but where the plumage danc*d, 
the fmooth cone, and thence obliquely 
inc'd. ^ 

his hem (the gift of Phoebus' hands) 455 
It a wound the Trojan hero (lands : 
fo fhmn'd, that, flaggering on the plain, 
1 and knee his fmking bulk fuflain ; 
s dim fight the mifty vapours rife, 
(hort (larknefs fh^de^ his f\Yimming eyes. 

4<^o 
5 follow*d to regain his lance ; 
F?cclor rofc, recover'd from the trance : 
Its his car, and hei'ds amid ft the crowd : 
eck purfues him, and exults aloud. 
more tliank Phoebus for thy forfeit breath, 

465 
k that fwiftnefs which outflrips the death. 
Apollo are thy prayers repaid, 
that par^al power nas lenthl^ aid. 



Thou Ihalt not long the death deferv*d withfland' 
If any God aflifl Tydides* hand. 
Fly then, inglorious ! but thy flight, this day, 
Ayhcle hecatombs of Trojan ghofts fhall pay. 

HJm, while he triumphed, Paris ey'd from faf 
(The fpoufe of Helen, the fair caufe of war) 
Around the fields his feathered ihafts he fent, 475 
From ancient Ikis* ruinM monument : 
Behind the column plac'd, he bent his bow. 
And wing'd an arrow at th* unwary foe ; 
Tuft as he ftoop*d, Agaflrophus's creft 
To feize, and drew the corfelet from his breaf^, 

. 480 

The bow-ftring twang'd ; nor new the fhaft in 

vain, 
But piercM his foot, and nailM it to the plain. 
The laughing Trojan, with a joyful fpring. 
Leaps from his ambufti, and infults the king. 
He bleeds ! (he cries) fome God has fped my 
dart; 
Would the fame God had flxt it m his heart ! 
§0 Troy, relieved from that wide-wafling hand. 
Should breathe from flaughter, and in combat 

fland ; 
Whofe .fons now tremble at his darted fpear, 
As fcatter'd lambs the rufhing lions fear. 490 

He dauntlefs thus : Thou conqueror of the fair. 
Thou woman-warriour with the curling hair ; 
Vain archer! trufting tothediflantdart, 
Unfkill'd in arms to a6l a manly part ! ' 
Thou hafl but done what boys or women caq ; 

49S 
Such hands may wound, but not incenfe a man. 

Nor boaft the fcrattch thy feeble arrow gave, 

A cow ard's weapon never hurts the brave. 

Not (o this dart, which thou may 'ft one day feel: 

Fate wings it flight, and death ison the fteel. 500 

Where this but lights, (o noble life expires ; 

Its touch makes orphans, - bathes the cheeks of 

fires, 

Steeps earth in purple, gluts the birds of air, 

And leaves fucl^ o^jedts as diftradl the fair. 

lllyffes haftens with a trembling heart, 505 

•Before him fteps, and bending draws the dart : 

Forth flows the blood ; an eager pang fucceeds ; 

Tydides moun.ts, and to the navy fpeeds. 

Now on the field Ulyffes ftands alone, 
The Greeks all fled, the Trojans pouring on: 510 
But {lands coUefled in himfelf and whole, 
And qucftions thus his oWn unconquer'd foul : 

What farther fubterfuge, what hopes remain.* 
What fhame, inglorious, if I quit the plain .' 
What d;mger, fmrjly if | ftahd the ground, 515 
My friends all fcatter*d, all the foes around ? 
Yet wherefore doubtful ? let this truth fuffice ; 
The brave meets danger, and the coward flies : 
To die or conquer, proves a hero's heart; 
And. knowing this^ I know a foldicr's part. C2o 

Such thoughts revolving in his careful breaft, 
i^ear, and more near, the fhady cohort" preft ; 
Thefe, in the warriour, tfieir own fate inclofe : 
And round him deep the ftecly circle grows. 
So fares a boar, whom all the troop furrounds 

Of ihouting huntfmen, s^nd of damorovis hounds; 
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He grinds his ivory tuflcs ; he foams with ire { 

His fanguine cyc-balU glas'c with living fire ; 

By thefe, 1>y thofe, on every part is ply*d ; 

And the red Aaughter fp reads on every fide. 5^ 

Pierced through the (houMer, firft Deiopis fell } 

Next Ennomus and Tho<>n funk to hell ; 

Cherfidamus, beneath the navel thruft, 

Falls prone to earth, and grafps the bloody duity 

Charops, the Ion of Hippafus, wa^ near ; 535 

Ulyfles rpach'J him with the fatal fpcar ; 

But to his aid his brother Socus flies, 

Socus, the brave, the generous, and the wife : 

Near as he drew, the warriour thus began : 

O great UiyiTesi^ fnuch'endurlitg man ! 540 

Not deeper Ikill'd in every martuil ^eight» 
Than worn to toils, and aftive in the fight ! 
This day two brothers ihall thy conqueft grace, 
And end at once the great Hippafian race, 
Or thou beneath this lance muft preisthe field-* 

545 
He faid, and forceful picrc'<l hisfpacious Ihields 

Through the flrong brafs the ringing javelin 

thrown, 

Ploughed half his fidej and bar'd it en the bone. 

By Pallas* care, the fpear, though deep infix'd, 

Stopt ihort of life^ nor with his entrails mix'd. 

550 
The wound not iiiortal wife Ulyffes knew. 

Then furious thus (but firft fome fteps with- 

<lrew): 

Unhappy man! . whofe death our hands ihall 

grace 1 

Tate calls thee hence, and fipiih'd is thy race. 

No Icmger check my conqueAs on the foe ; 555 

But, pier^'d by this, to endlcfs darknefs go. 

And add one ipcdlre to the realms below ! 

He fpoke; while Socus, feiz'xl with {adden 
fright. 
Trembling gave way, and turn'd his back to 

flight ; 
Between his ihoulders pierc'd the folic wing dart, 

560 
And held Us paflage through the panting heart. 
"Wide in his brealt appeared the grizly wound 4 
He falls ; his armour rings again ft the ground. 
Then tjius Ulyflls, gazing on the flain : 
Fam'dibnof Hippafus ! there profs theplain^ 565 
TJiere ends Thy narrow fpan affign'd by Fate, 
Heaven owes UlylTcs yet a longer date. 
Ah, wretch ! no father ihall tny corpfe compofe, 
Thy dying eyes no tender mother clofe ; 
But hungiy birds ihall tear thofe balls away, 570 
And hovering vultures fcream around their prey. 
JVfe Greece (hall honour, when I meet my doom, 
With fdemo funerals and a lalling tomb. 

Then, raging with intolerable fmait, 
He writhes his hody^ and extracts the dart. 575 
The dart a tide of (pouting gore purfued. 
And gladdenM Troy with fight of hoflile blood. 
Now troops on troops the fainting chief invade, 
Forc'd he recedes, aiid loudly calls for aid. 
Thrice to its pitch his lofty voice hexears; 580 
The well-knowft voice thrice Menclaus hears : 
Alarm'd, to Ajax Telamon he cry*d, 
Who Ihares his labours, and defends his fide : 
O friend ! Ulyfles* ihours invade my ear; 585 
S>2&.£ik*d he feems^ and no afiiftaace near; 
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Strong as he is ; yet, one oppos'd to all, 
Opprefs'd by multitudes, the beft may lalL 
Greece, robb'd of him, mnH bid ber hoftsife-* 

fpair. 
And Call a lofs, not ages can repair. 
Then, where the cry directs, his coorfe be beadi| j 
Great Ajax, like the God of War, attendt. A 

The prudent chief in foi*e diibrefs thqr found, 
With bands of furious Trojans compafr'd roaaL 
As when fome huntfman, with a Hying fpeir, 
From the blind thicket wounds a UtaSbtiy deW) 

Down his cleft fide while frefh the blood diftUk, ' 
He bounds aloft, and feuds from hills Co bills: ' 
Till, life's warm vapour ifluing throu^ the 

wound. 
Wild mountain-wolves the fainting beail far- 
round; 
Juil as their jaws his prodrate limbs invade, (wd 
The lion rulhes through the woodland ihade. 
The wolves, though hungry, fcourdifpersMaway; 
The lordly favage vindicates his prey. 
Ulyfles thus, unconquer'd by his pains, 
A fingle waniour, half an koft fuftains : 60$ 
But fuon as Ajax heaves his tower-like Ihieid, 
The icatter'd crouds fly frighted o*cr the field; 
Atrides* arm the finking hero (lays. 
And, fav'd from numbers, to his car conveys* 

Vi(5lorious Ajax plies the routed crew ; 6it 
And firfl Doryclus, Priam's fon, he flew. 
On ftrong Pandocus next inflidte a wound, 
Ard lays Lyfander bleeding on the ground. 
As when a torrent, fwell'd with wintery rains, 
Pours from the mountains o*er the <lelug*d plains, 

And pines and oaks, from their foundations^tom, 
A country's ruins ! to the feas arc borne : 
Fierce Ajax thus o'erwhelnis the yielding thioag; 
Men, fteeds) and chariots, roll in heaps along. 
3Sut Hedtor, from this fcene of flaughter &r, 

Rag'd on the left, and ruVd the tide of war : 
Loud groans proclaim his progrefs thr-ougfa die 

plain. 
And deep Scamander fwells with heaps of flaln. 
There Neftor and Idomeneus oppofe 
The warriour's fury, there the battle glows ; 6*5 
There fierce on foot, or from the chariot's height, 
His fw^ord deforms the beauteous ranks of fight. 
The fpoufe of Helen, dealmg darttibound. 
Had pierc'd Machaon with a diflant wound : 
In his right fliouldcr the broad (haft append, 6^% 
And trembling Greece for her phyfician fear*d. 
To Neftor then Idomeneus begun : 
Glory of Greece, odd Neleus' valiant fon ! 
Afcend riiy chariot, hafte with fpeed away. 
And great Machaon to the Ihips convey* 655 

A wife phyfician, flcilPd our wounds to heal, 
Is more than armies to the public weal. 
Old Neftor mounts the feat : befide him rode 
The wounded offspring of the healing God. 
He lends the lafti ; the fteeds with founding feet 

Shake the dry field, and thunder tow'rd the fleet. 

But now Cebrioncs, from Hc^or*s car, 
Survey-d the various forlwie of the waFb 
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jfe (he cryM) the flying Greeks arc 

n Trojans yonder load the plain. 645 
«at Ajax fee the mingled throng 
nd chariots driven in heaps along ! 
dm well, diftinguifli'd o'er the Seld 
xtaA glittering of the feven-fold Ihield. 
O Hector, thither urge thy deeds, 650 
nger calls, and there the combat bleeds j 
rfe and foot in mingled deaths unite, 
ins of flaughier mix with fhouts of fight. 
laving fpoke, the driver's lafli refounds ; 
ough the ranks the rapid chariot bounds ; 

the ftroke, the courfers fcour the fields, 
ps of carcafes, and hills of (hields. 
"cs* hoofs are bath'd in heroes* gore, 
(King, purple all the car before ; 
ining axle fable drops diflils, 660 

igled carnage clogs the rapid wheels. 
s^r, plunging through the thickcfl 

}c dark phalanx, and let in the light : 
long lance, the fword, or ponderous 

iks lie fcatter'd, and the troops o*er- 
:>wn) 665 

ihuns through all the dire debate, 
rs that arm whofe force he felt fo late, 
tial Jove, efpoufmg Hedlor's part, 
aven-bred hoiTour through the Grecian's 
irt; 

d, unnerved in Heftor's prefence grown, 

670 
I he ftood, with terrours not his own. 
I broad back his moony ihield he threw, 
laring round, with tardy fteps withdrew, 
legrim lion his retreat maintains, 
vith watchfiil dogs and (houting fwains, 

675 
'd by numbers from the nightly ftalls, 
1 rage, impels him, and though hunger 
Ik, 
Hands the ihowering darts, and miflile 

burly flowth* indignant beaft retires. 

I'd ftern Ajax, by whole hofts repeU'd, 

680 
his fwoln heart at every ftep rebellM. 
lie flow beaft with heavy ftrength endued, 
e wide field by troops of boys purfued, 
h round his fides a wooden tempefl rain, 
the tall harveit, and lays wafte the plain ; 

685 
on his hide the hollow blows refound, 
tient animal maintains his ground, 
from the field with all their efforts chac'd, 
Irs bat flowly when he flirs at lalK 
IX thus a weight of Trojans hung, 690 

•^cs redoubled on his buckler r^ng ; 
Jig now in bulky ftrength he flands, 
oms, and backwards bears the yielding 
Qds; 

iff recedes, yet hardly fcems to fly, 
r«9fii hifi foUowecs with retorted eye. 695 



Fix*d as the bar between two warring* powers, . 
While hilling darts defccnd in iron fhowers : 
In his broad buckler many a weapon itood, 
Its furface briftled with a quivering wood ; 
And many a javelin, guiltlefs on the plain, 700 
Marks the dry duft, and thirfts for blood in vain. 
But bold Eurypylus his aid impaits. 
And dauntlefs fprings beneath a cloud of darts ; 
Whofe eager javelin launch'd againft the foe. 
Great Apifaoo felt the fatal blo\^; 705 , 

From his torn liver the red current flow*d, 
And his flack knees defert their dying load. 
The vidlor rufhingto defpoil the dead. 
From Paris* bow a vengeful arrow fled : 
Fix'd in hrs nervous thigh the weapon flood, 710 
Fix'd was the point, but broken was the wood. 
Back to the lines the wounded Greek retir'd, 
Yet thus, retreating, his afTociates fir*d : 
What God, O Grecians ! has your heart dif- 
may'd ? 
Oh, turntoai-msj 'tis Ajax claims your aid. 71^ 
This hour he ftands the mark of hoflile rage, 
And this the 1«^ brave battle he fhall wage ; 
Ilafte, join your forces ; from the gloomy grave 
The warriour refcoe, and your country fave. 
Thus urg'd the chief j a generous troop ap- 
pears, 720 
Who fpread their bucklers, and advance their 

fpears, 
To guard their wounded friend : while thus they 

ftand 
With pious care, great Ajax joins the band : 
Each takes new courage at the hero's fight ; 
The hero rallies and renews the fight. 725 

Thus rag'd both armies like conflicting fires, . 
While Neftor's chariot far from fight retires : 
His courfers, fteejp'd in fwcat, and ftain'd witk 

gore. 
The Greeks' preferver, great Machaon, bore. 
That houf Achilles, fr<i» the topmoft height 730 
Of his prpud fleet, o'eiiook'd the fields of fight"; 
His feafled eyes beheld around the plain 
The Grecian rout, the flaying, and the flain, 
His f^^iend Machaon fingled from the refl, 
A tranfient pity touch'd his vengeful breafl. 735 
Straight toMencetius' much-lov*d fon hefent; 
Graceful as Mars, Patroclus quits his tent : 
In evil hour ! Then fate decreed his doom ; 
And fix'd the date of all his woes to come. 

Why calls my friend ? Thy lov'd injunilions 
lay; 
Whate'er they will, Patroclus (hall obey. 

O firft of friends ! (Pelides thus reply'd) 
Still at my heart, and ever at my fide I 
The time is coxo, when yon defpairing hoft 
Shall learn the value of the man they loft : 745 . 
Now at my knees the Greeks fhall pour their . 

moan. 
And proud Atrides tremble on his throne. 
Go now to Neflor, and from him b© taught 
What wounded warriour late his chariot brought 
For, feen at diftance, and but fcen behind, 75© 
His form recallM Machaon to my mind ; 
Nor couid I, through yon cloud, d i fee m his face, ^ 
The courfers pafs'd me with fo fwift a pace. 
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The hero faid. His friend obey'd with hafte, 
Through intermingled fliips and tents vhe pafs'd; 

755 
The chiefs defcending from their car he found ; 
The panting ileeds Eurymedon unbound. 
The warriours ftanding on the breezy Ihore, 
To diy their fweat, and wafti away the gore, 
He paus'd a moment, while the gentle gale 760 
Convey'd that frcflmefs the cool feas exhale; 
Then to confult ^n farther methods went, 
And took their feats beneath the Ihndy tent. 
The draught prefcrib'd, fair Hccamede pre- 
pares, 
Arfmous' daughter, grac'dwith golden hairs: 765 
(Whom to his aged arms, a royal flave, 
Greece, as thcprizc of Ne£lor*s vvifdoni, gave) 
A table firft with azure feet Ihe plac'd ; 
Whofc ample orb a brazen charger grac*d: 
Honey new prefs'd, the facred flower of wheat, 

770 
And wholefome garlick, crowned the (avoury 

treat. 
Next her white hand an antique goVet brings, 
A goblet facred to the Pylian kings 
From eldeft times : the malTy fciilptur'd vafe, 
Glittering with golden ftuds, four handles grace ; 

775 
And curling vines around each handle roll'd 

Support two turtle-doves embofs'd in gold. 
A naafly weight, yet heav'd with eafe by him. 
When the briflc ne<5lar overlook'd the brim. 
Temper'd in this, the nymph of form divine 780 
Pours a large portion of the Pramnian vidn« ; 
With goat*s-milk cheefe a flavourout tafte be- 
llows, 
And laft with flour the fmiling furface ftrows. 
This for the wounded prince the dame prepares ; 
The cordial beverage reverend Neftor (hares : 785 
Salubrious draughts the warriours' thirft allay. 
And pleating conference lyguiles the dar. 

Meantime Patroclus, by Achilles fent. 
Unheard approached, and flood before the tent. 
Old Ncflor rifnig then, the hero led 790 

To his high feat ; the chief refus'd, and faid : 
'Tis now no feafon for thele kind delays j 

The great Achilles with impatience ftays. 

To great Achilles this refpe£l J owe ; 

Who afks what hero, wounded by the foe, 795 

Was borne from combat by the foaming fleeds. 

With grief I fee the great Machaon bleeds: 

This to report my hafty courfe I bend ; 

Thou krow'ft the fiery temper of my friend. 
Can then the fons of Greece (the fage rejoinM) 

8co 

Excite compaffion in Achilles* mind ?. 

Seeks he the for rows of our hod to know ? 

This is not half the flory of our woe. 

Tell him, not great Machaon bleeds alone, 

Our braveft heroes in the navy groan, S05 

UlylTcs, Agamemnon, Diomed, 

And ftern Eurypylus, already bleed. 

But nh ! what flattering hopes I entertain ! 

Achilles hee>Js not, but derides our pain : 

Ev'n till the flames confume our fleet he flays, 810 

And waits llie rifing of the f;ital blazo. 



Chief after chief the raging foe deilvo]ff f 
Calm he looks on, and every death eQJ<^ 
Now the flow courfe of all-impairing time 
l/nflrings my nerves, and ends my manly pnmi 

81 
Oh ! had I fllU that ftrength my youth poffds'd. 
When this bold arm th* Epeian powers C]|>pre6'( 
The bulls of Elis in glad triumph led. 
And flretch'd the great Itvmonxus dead ( 
Then, fiom my fury fled the trembling; fwiin 

8i 
And ours was all the plunder of the plains : 
Fifty white flocks, full flfty herds of fwine, 
As many goats, as many lowing kine : 
And thrice the number of unrivall'd ftceds. 
All teeming females, and of generous breeds, fe 
Thefe, as my firft eflay of arms, I won ; 
Old Neleus glory'd in his conquering fon. 
Thus Elis forc'd, her long arrears reftoi-'d, 
And fliai-es were parted to each Pylian tord. 
The ftate of Pyle was funk to laft defpair, 83! 
When the proud Elians firft commenc'd dtewar; 
For Neleus* fons Alcides' rage had flain ; 
Of twelve bold brothe*^, I alone remain ! 
Opprefs'd, we arm'd; aQd now this conqodi 

gain'd. 
My fire three hundred chofen ftieep obtiin'tf 

(That large reprifal he might juftly claim. 
For prize defrauded, and infuked fame, 
When Elis' monarch at the public courfe 
Det^in'd his chariot and viftorious horfe.) 
The reft the people fhar*d ; myfelf furvey'd 841 
The juft partition, and due vi<5lims pay'd. 
Three days were paft, when Elis rofe to war, 
With many a courfer, and with many a car; 
The fons of A<5lor at their army's head 
(Young as thev were) the vengeful fquadrons led. 

845 
High on a rock fair Thryoefla ftands, 

Our utmoft frontier on the Pylian landJ ; 

Not far the ftreams of fam'd Alphaeivs flo^v j 

The ftream they pafs'd, and pitch'd their teiitt 

below. 
Pallas, defcending in the (hades of night, 850 
Alarms the Pylians, and commands the fight. 
Each burns for fame, and fwells with martial 

pride ; 
Myfelf the foremoft ; but my fire deni'd ; 
FearM for my youth, expos'd to ftcrn alarms ; 
And ftopp'd my chariot, and detain'd my antis. 

855 

My fire deny'd in vain : on foot I fled 
Amidft our chariots : for the Goddefs led. 

Along fair Arene*s delightful plain. 
Soft Minyas rolls his waters to the main. 
There, horfe and foot, the Pylian troops unit^ 

86< 
And, ftieath'd in arms, expeft the dawning light 
Thence, ere the fun advanc'd his noon-day flaOB* 
To great Alphseus' {acred fource we came. 
There firlt to Jove our folemn rites werepai^ 
An untani'd heifsr plcas'd the blue-cy'd Maid 

86 
A bull Alphscus ; and a bull was flain 
To th.e blue monarch of the- watery main^ 
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hk arflis we flepty befide the wind! ng flood, 
While round the town the fierce Epeians flood. 
Soon as the fun, with all revealing ray, 870 

Ilm'd in the front of heaven, and g:ave the day ; 
Bright fcenes of arms, and works of war appear ,• 
The nations meet ; there Pylos, Elis here. 
Ihe firft who fell, beneath my javelin bled ; 
fjag Angias* fon, and fpoufe of Agamede : 87^ 
(She that all fimples' healing virtues knew, 
Jbdeveiyherb that drinks the morning dew.) 
Ittz'd his car, tiie van of battle led ; 
Th' Epeians faw, they trembled, and they fied. 
Thefqcdifpers'd, their braved warriour kiird, 

8€o 
Seroe as a whirlwind now I fwept the field : 
M fifty captive chariots grac'd my train ; 
T«D chiefs from each fell breathlefs to the plain. 
Ikn AAor's fons had dy'd, but Neptune ihrouds 
Ik youthful heroes in a veil of clouds. 885 

99 beapy ihields, and o'er the proflrate throng, 
CHrfting fpoils, and flaughtering all along, 
Ihrai^h wide Buprafiau fields we forced the 

llm o*er the vales th' Olenian rocks arofe ; 
Bilhis ftoppM.us where Alifiom flows. 890 
there the himlmoft of their rear I Hay, 
the fame aiTn that led, concludes the day 
hack to Pyle triumphant take my way 
Id. high Jove were public thanks allign'd, 
ilfiilftof GxkU; toNeftor, of mankind. 895 

then I was, impelled by youthful blood ; 
l^fwr'd my valour for my coimtry's good, 
ichfllfts.with una^ivc fury glows, 
iid gives to paflion what to Greece he owes. 
1^ ihall he grieve, when to th' eternal fhade 

900 
Ivbofb Ihall fink, nor his the power to aid ? 
Ofriead I my memory recalls the day, 
Iko,. gathering aids along the Grecian fea, 
f^uJUlyfles, touch'd at Phthia's port,. 
hkmcr'd Peleus' hofpitable court. 
ikllto Jove he flew in facrifice, 
ildnour'd libations- on the flaming tliighs. 
%Klf, Achilles, and thy reverend fire 
jfiatiuj, turn'd tlie. fragments on the fire. 
ktSSm fees US9 to the fealt invites ; 
SoalHT fit, and fharc the genial rites. 
^•(Imi explain 'd the caufe on which we came, 
^dyoato arms, and found you fierce for fame. 
IwaiicieDt fathers generous precepts gave ; 
Mtoiiiud-only thls"^" My fon ! be brave.-" 915 
Jboodus thus : ** Though great Achilles fhine 

la ftrength fuperior, and of race, divine, 
* Tct cooler thoughts thy elder years attend ; 
'Lctthy]u(tcoutifelsaid, and rule thy friend." 
1^ ^oke your father at Thefllilia's court ; 920 
Vinkaow forgot, though now of vail import. 
[ Ml Cry the utmoil that, a friend can fay, 
te pnAt force the ficrceft minds obey. 
hmt finfouring God Achilles' heart may move; 
1W%h deaf to glory, he may yield to love. 925 
Vteo dire oracle his breaft alarm, 
V^llht from heaven with-hold lu» faving arip ; 
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Some be.^m of comfort yet on Greece may fhine. 
If thou but lead the Myrmidonian line j 
Clad in Achilles' arms, if thou appear, 930 

Proud Troy may tremble, and defid from war ; 
PrelVd by frefh forces, her o'erlabour'd train 
Shall feek their walls, and Greece refpirc again. 
This touch'd his generous heart, and from the 
tent • 

Along the fhore with hafty flrides he went ; 935 
Soon as he came, where, on the croudcd ftrand, 
The public mart and court of juflice Hand, 
Where the tall fleet of great UlylFes lies. 
And altars to the guardian Gods arife; 
Therd fad he met the brave Evacmorrs fon, 94* 
Large painful drops from all his members run j 
An arrow's he.id yet rooted in his wound, 
-The fable blood in circles mark'd the ground. 
As faintly reeling he confefs'd tlie fmart 5 
Weak was his pace, but dauntlefs was his heart ; 

945 
Divihe compaiTion touch'd Patroclus' breafl, 

Who, fighing, thus his bleeding friend addrsft; 

Ah,' haplefs leaders of the Grecian hofl! 

Thus muft yc perifh on a barbarous coaft ? 

Is. this your fate, to glut the dogs with gore, 950 

Far from your friends, and from your nitive 

fhore ? 

S->y, great Euiypylus ! fhall Greece yet fland ? 

. Kefifts fhe yet the raging He^or's hand ? 
Or are her heroes doom*d to die with fhame. 
And this the period of oyr wars and fame ? 955 

• Eur ypylus replies : N«) more, my friend, 
Greece is no more ! this day her glories end. 
Ev'n to the fhips viftorious Troy purfues. 
Her force encreafing as her toil renews* 
Thofe chiefs, that us'd her utmoA rage to meet, 

960 
Lie pierced with wounds, and bleeding in the 

fleet. 
But thou, Pairoclus I aft a friendly part, 
Lead to my fhips, and draw this deadly dart i 
With lukewarm water wafh the gore away, 
With healing balms the raging fmart allay9 9$^ 
Such as fage Chiron, fire of Pharmacy, 
Once Uught Achilles, and Achilles thee. 
Of two fam'd furgeons, Podalirius flands 
This hour fur rounded by the Trojan bands ; % 
And great Machaon, wounded in Ids tent, 97Q 
Now wantd that fuccour which fo oft he lent. 

To him the chief: What then remains to do ? 
Th' event of things the Gods alone can view. 
Charg'd by Achilles' great command I fly, 
And bear with hafte the Pylian king's reply ; 975 
But thy difliels this inftant claims relief. 
He faid, and in his arms upheld the chief. 
The flaves their matter's flow approach fuiVey'd, 
And hides of oxen on the floor difplay'd ; 
There ftretch'd at length the wounded hero lav^ 

980 
Patroclus cut the forky fleel away. 
Then in his hands a bitter root ho bruisM ; 
The wound he walh'd, tbe flyptic juice infus'd» 
The clcfing flefh that inflant ceas'd to glow, 
The wound to torture, and the blood to Uow, 

N 
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BOOK XII. 



THE ARGUMENT. 



The Battle at the Grecian JValL 

THE Greets being retired into their entrenchments^ HeSter attempts to fira 
them 9 but it proving impojftble to pafs the ditch', Pofydamas aJvifes to quittbeir. 
chariots^ and manage the attack on foot. Tie Tro/ans Jbilow his counfily md^ 
having divided their army into five bodies of foot', begin the ajfault. But upot 
the ftgnal of an eagle with a ferpent in his talons^ which^ appeared on the 
left hand of the Trojans^ Polydamas endeavours to withdraw them again* 
Yhis HeSfor oppofes^ and continues the attack \ in whichj after moKf. 
aSiionS'i Sarpedon makes the firji breach in the wall: HeSior alfo ccffting a 
Jlone of a vaji fize^, forces open one of the gatesj and enters at the head of hit 
troops, who vi£ioriou/ly purfue the Grecians even to their Jhips* 



WHILE tlms the hero's pious cares attend 
The care and fafety of his wounded friend, 
Trojans and Greeks with cbfhing (hields engage, 
And mutual deaths are dealt with mutual rage. 
Nor long the trench or lofcy walls oppofe ; 5 

With Gods averfe th' ill-fated works arofe : 
Their powers negle<5led, and no vi<5tim (lain, 
The walls Wf re rais'd, the trenches funk in vain. 

Without the Gods, how fhort a period (lands 
The proudelt monument of mortal hands ! 10 
This flood, while He^lor and Achilles rag'd, 
While facred Troy the warring hofts engaged ; 
But when her fonswcre flain, her city burn'd, 
And what furvivM of Greece to Greece return'd ; 
Then Neptune ami Apollo (hook the fhore, 15 
Then Ida's fummits pour*d their watery (lore; 
Rhefus and Rhodius then unite their rills, 
Carefus roaring dowh the flony hills, 
^fepus, Granicus, with mingled force. 
And Xanthus foaming from his fruitful fource ; 

20 
And gulphy Simois, rolling to the main 
Helmets, and fhields, and god-like heroes flain : 
Thefe turn*d by Phoebus from their wonted ways. 
Deluged the rairpire nine continual days ; 
The weight of waters faps the yielding wall^ a^ 
An4 to tUf f«a the Aoatinj; bulwarks fak; ^ 



Inceflant catara^ls the Thunderer pours. 
And half the fkics defcend in fluicy' fhowerb 
The God of Ocean, marching flem before. 
With his huge trident wounds the tremhliflf 
(hore, 30 

Vail flones and piles from their foundatioa 

heaves. 
And whelms the fmoky ruin iathe waves. 
Now fmooth'd with fa^jj, and level'd by tho 

flood. 
No fragment tells where once the wond.er ftood; 
In their old bounds the rivers roll again, 34 

Shine 'twixt the hills, or wander o'er the plain. 

But this the Cods in later times perform ; 
^As yet the bulwark ftood, and brav'd the ftormt 
The flrokes yet echoed of contending powers ; 
War thunder'd at tlic gates, and blood difbin'i 

the towers. 
Smote by the arm of Jove, with dire difmay, 
Clofe by their hollow (hips the Grecians lay : 
Hector's approach in every wind they hear, 
And He^lor's fury every moment fear. 
He, like a whirlwind, tofs'd the fcattering throng* 



Mingled the troops, and drove the field alon^. 
So 'midft the dogs and hunters daring bands,. 
Fierce of his might, a boar or lioa ftaods | 
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I fees aroand a dreadftil circle form, 
iffing; javelins rain an iron Aorm: 50 

wtrs uatam*d their bold aflault defy, 
here he turns, the rout difperfe, or die : 
DS, he glares, he bounds againft them all, 
he falls, his courage makes him fail, 
qual rage encompafs'd Hedlor glows ; 55 
i his armies, and the trenches ihows. 
Qting deeds impatient fury breathe, 
lit and tremble at the gulph beneath ; 
1 the brink they neigh, and paw the 
)uml, 

e turf trembles, and the ikies refound. 60 
hey view'd the profpecft dark and deep, 
is the leap, and headlong hung the deep ; 
ttom bare (a formidable (how !) 
iftled thick with Iharpened flakes below. 
}t alone this ftrong defence could force, 65 
f the pafs impervious to the horfe. 
w Polydamas ; who, wifely brave, 
n'd great Hedtor, and his counfel gave : 
turn ! bold leader of the Trojan bands, 
M, confederate chiefs from foreign lands ! 

70 
Entrance here can cumbrous chariots find, 
ikes beneath, the Grecian walls behind ? 
ft through thofe, without a thoufand 
(xtnds, 

ce for combat in yon narrow bounds, 
of the favours mighty Jove has fhown, 75 
tain dangers we too raftily run : 
bis will our l>aughty foes to tame, 
y this infbint end the Grecian name ! 
far from Argos, let their heroes fall, 
ac great day deftroy and bury all ! 8© 

ooli they turn, and here opprefs our train, 
hopes, what methods of retreat remain? 
d in the trench, by our own troops con- 
t'd, 

promiicuous carnage crufh'd and bruisM ; 
Of matt perifli, if their arms prevail, 85 
tail a Trojan live to tell the tale, 
hen, ye warriours ! and obey with fpeed ; 
■rora the trenches let your fleeds be led, 
all alighting, wedg'd jn firm array, 
!don foot, and Hedlor lead the way : 90 
eece fhall ftoop before our conquering 
)wer, 

lis (if Jove confent) her fatal hour. 
» counfel pleas'd : the God-like Hedlor 
fprung 

from his feat ; his clanging armour rung« 
lief s example followed by his train, 95 
luits his car, and ilTues on the plain, 
ierjfbrift the charioteers enjoinM, 
illhc courfers to their ranks behind, 
trees part in five diflinguifh'd bands, 
lobey their feveral chiefs' commands. 100 
jfl anj bravefl in the firfl confpire, 
»* the ^ght, and thieat the fleet with fire : 
He^r glorious in the van of thefe, 
mas, and brave Cebriones, 
the next the graceful Paris fhines, 105 

)ld Alcathous, and Agenor joins, 
ns of Priam with the third appear, 
•bus, and Helenut the feer ; 



In arms with thefe the mighty Afms ftood, 
"Who drew from Hyrtacus his noble blood, ii* 
And whom Ari(ba*s yellow courfers bore, 
The courfers fed on Selle's winding fKore. 
Antenor's fons the fourth battalion guide, 
And great iEneas, born on fountful Ide. 
Divine Sarpedon the lafl band obey'd, 115 

Whom Glaucus and Afleropaeus aid ; 
Next him, the bravefl at their armv's head. 
But he more brave than all the hods he led. 

Now with compa6lcd fhields, in clofe array, 
The moving legions fpeed their headlong way : 

120 
Already in thdir hopes they fire the fleet, 
And fee the Grecians .gafping at their feet. 
While every Trojan thus, and every aid, 
Th' advice of wife Polydamas obey'd ; 
Afius alone, confiding in his car, 
His vaunted courfers nrg'd to meet the war. 
Unhappy hero ! and advis*d in vain ! 
Thofe wheels returning ne'er fhall mark the 

plain ; 
No more thofe courfers with triumphant joy 
Reflore their mafler to the gates of Troy ! 130 
Black death attends behind the Grecian wall. 
And great Idomeneus fliall boafl thy fall. 
Fierce to the left he drirves, where from the 

plain # 
The flying Creciaqs flrove their fhips to gain ; 
Swift through the wall their horfe and chariots 

pafl, • 

Tlie gates half*open'd to receive the lafl. 
Thither, exulting in his force, he flier r 
His following hoft with clamours rend tbefkies; 
To plunge the Grecians headlong in the main. 
Such their proud hopes, but all their hopes were 

vain. 
To guard the gates, two mighty chiefs attend. 
Who from the Lapiths' warlike race defcend ; 
This Pilypcetv s' great Pi rithoUs heir. 
And that Leonteus, like the God of war. 
As two tall oaks, before the wall they rife ; 145 
Their roots in eartli, their heads amidfl the fkies : 
Whofe fpreading arms, with leafy honours 

crownM, 
Forbid the tempefl, and protedl the ground ; 
High on the hill appears their flately form. 
And their deep roots for ever brave tlic florm 

i50» 
So graceful thefe, and fo the fhock they fland 
Of raging Afius, and his furious band. 
Oreflcs, Acamus, in front appear, 
And Oenomaus and Thoon clo^e the rear ; 
In vain their clamours Ihake the 'ambieat fields. 

In vain around them beat their hollow fhields; 

The feariefs brothei*s on tlie Grecians call. 

To guard their navies, and defend the wail. 

Ev'n when they faw Troy's fab c tr<>o|>s impend, 
, And Greece tumultuous from her towers defcend, 
. <6o 

{ Forth from the portals rufh'd th* intrepid pair, 

Opposed their breafls, and flood themfelves Uie 
war. 
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So two wild boars fpring furious from their 

den, 
Bouz'd with the cries of dogs and voice of men; 
On every fide the crackling ti ees they tear, 165 
And root the fhnibs, and lay the foreft bare ; 
They giialh their tulks, with fire their eye-balls 

roll, 
Tillfome wide wound lets out their mighty 

fouL 
Around their heads the whittling javelins funj, 
"With founding ltrok.es their brazen Urgtts rung; 

170 

Fierce was the fight, while yet the Grecian 

powers 
Maintain'd the walls, and mann*d the lofty 

towers ; 
To favo their fleet, the laft efllbrtsthey try. 
And Hones anil darts in mingled tempcfts fly. 
As when fliarp Boreas blows abroad, and brings 

The dreary winter on his frozen wings ; 

Beneath the low-hung clouds the Ihects of fuow 

Dcfcend, and \\ hiten all the fields below : 

So faft the darts on either army pour. 

So down the raropires rolls the rocky fhower ; 

Heavy and thick rcfound the batter'd fliields. 
And the deaf echo rattles ^o^nd Ae fields. 
I With Ihame rcpuls'd, with gritf and fury 
driven, 
f'he frantic Afms thus accufcs Heavep : 
In Powei-s immortal who ihall now believe .^185 
Can thofe too flatter, and can Jove deceive? 
What man could doubt b^t Troy's viaonous 

•power 
Should humble Greece, and this her fatal hour? 
But like when ^afps from hollow crannies drive 
To guard th© entrance of their commo;i hive, 

190 

Darkening the rock, while with, unwearied 

wings . 

They ftrike th* affailants, and infix their lungs j 
A race determinM, that to death contend : 
So fierce thefe Greeks their laft retreat* defend. 
Gods ! fhall two warriours only guard their ga^es, 

IRcpel an army, and defraud the Fates ? 

Thef? empty accents mingled with the wind j 
Xor mov'd great Jove's unalterable mind j 
To gotl-like Hedlor, and his matchlcfs might 
Was ow'd the glory of the deftin'd fight. 200 
Like deeds of arms through all the forts \yerc 

tri'd, 
And all the gates fuflain'd an equal tide 5 
Through the long walls the ftony (bowers were 

heard, 
The blaze of flames, the flafli of anus, ap- 
peared. 
The Ipirit of a God my breall infpire, 205 

To raife each acl to life, and fnig with fire f 
While Greece unconquer'd kept alive the war, 
Secure of death, fcmfiding in defpair ; 
And all her guardian Gods, in deep difmay, 
Wiih iinalliftipg arms deplor'd the d,i y. 2 1 o 



£v*n yet the dauntlefs Ltpithjemaiocain 
The dreadful pais, and round them liaip«Ai 

flain. 
Firfl Damafus, by Polypoetes* fteel 
PiercM through his helmet's brazen vixor|IUI| 
The weapon drank t'le mingled braias aoidgoiff 

7 



The warriour finks, tremendous now no i 
Next Ormenus and Pylon yield their brcath| 
N.-^r lefs Lcontei^s Itrows the field with death: 
Firit through the belt Hippomachus he gorM, 
Then fudden vvav'd hi; unrefifted fword; 
Antiphates, as through the ranks he broke, 
The faulchion llruck, and fate purfued tkd 

llroke ; 
lamenus, Oreftes, Menop, bled; 
And round him rofe a monun^cnt of dead. 
Meantime, the braveft of the Trojan crm^ 

nj. 

Bold HeAor and Polydamas purfue ; 
Fieice with impatience on the works to-foll. 
And wrap in rolling flames the fleet andwaU. 
Thefe on the farther bank now ftood and gaf'tf. 
By Heaven alarm'd, by prodigies ama^'d: ly 
A fignal omen llopp'd the palling hoft, 
Their martial fury in their wonder loft.- 
Jove's bird on founding pinions beat the flueti 
A bleeding ferpent, of enormous fize. 
His talons trufs'd ; alive, and curl^ig round, S35 
He flung the bird, ^hofe throat received AfJ 

wound : 
Mad wit;i the fmart, he drop^'the fatal prey, 
In airy cirple wings, his painful way, 
Floats on the winds, and rends the heavens wi^ 

cries j 
Amidft the hoft the falling ferpent lies. ^9 

They, pale with terrour, mark its fpires unroU'dy 
And Jove's portent with beating hearts behold. 
Then firft Polydamas the filence broke. 
Long weigh'd the fignal, and to Hector fpokes - 
How oft, my brother, thy reproach I -bear, m 
For words well-meant, and fentimentsfincere! 
True to thofe counfels which { judge tlie heft, < 
I tell the faithful diftates of my breaft. 
To fpeak his thoughts, is every freeman's right, 
In peace and war, in council and in fight i ap 
And all I move, deferring to tliy fway, 
But tends to raife that power wluch I obey. 
Then hear ray woj?dsj nor may my words bsf 

vain J 
Seek not, this day, the Grecian fhips to gain; 
For fure, to warn us Jove his omen fei\r, 15S 
And thus my mind explains its clear event. 
The vi<ilor eagle, whole finifter-flight 
Retards our hofl, and fills our hearts with firight^ 
Difmifs'd his conquefl m the middle fkie^, 
AUovv'd to fcize, but not poflTefs the prize ; *to 
Thus though we gird with fires the Grecian 

fleet, 
Though thefe pnnid bulwarks tumble at our ftct^ 
Toilj unforefcen, and fiercer, are decreed ; 
More woes Ihall follow, and more heroes bkcd* 
So bodes my foul, and bids me thus advife ; 2^ 
For thus a^ilful feer would read the lkie6. 
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Unthen Hef^or vith difdain return^ : 
oetsb&fpoke, his eyes with fury burnM) 
bcfe the fiiithful counfels of thy tongiie ? 
rill is partial, not thy reafon wrong : 270 
fthe porpofe of thy Iieart thou vent, 
3eavea refumcs the litt e fenfe it lent, 
coward counfels would thy madnefsmove, 
ft the word, the will revealM of Jove? 
iadii^ fign, thMrrevocabie nod, 275 

lappy thunders of the favouring God, 
ftnll I flight? ajad guide my wavering 
lind 

ndering birds, that flit with every wind ? 
jrants of the iky ! yo:r wings extend, , 
lere the funs arjfe, or where defcend ; a8o 
;ht, to left, unheeded take your way, 
I the didtates of high Heaven obey, 
at a fign his fword the brave man draws, 
Iks no omen but his country's caufe. 
Iiy Ihouldft thou fufpedt the war's fuccefs ? 

285 
Fears it more, as none promotes itlefs : 
h all our chiefs amid yon Ihips expire, 
3iy own cowardife t' efcape their fire, 
ind her fons may find a general grave, 
ou canft live, for thqu canft be a flave. 290 
Quid the fears that wary mind fuggefts 
I their cold poifon tlirough our foldiers' 
xafts, 

?elin can revenge fo bafe a part, 
cethe foul that quivers in thy heart. 
ioDS he fpoke, and, rulhing to the wall, 295 
•nhis hoft ; his hoft obey the call ; 
irdoiir follow where their leader flies : 
bling clamours thunder in the fkies. 
ireathcs a whirlwind from the hills of Ide, 
rifts of duft the clouded navy hide : 30* 
sthe Greeks with terrour and difmay, 
ives great He<aor die predeftinM day. 
rinthemfelves, hut ftronger in their aid, 
10 the works their rigid fiegethey laid. 
a the mounds and mafly beams defend, 305 
ihefe they undermine, and thofe they r^nd j 
ve the piles that prop the folid wall j 
eapsoQ heaps the fmoky ruins fall. 
! pn her rampart ftands the fierce alarms ; 
ouded bulwarks 'blaze with wavii^ arms, 

310 
touching ftiield, a long refulgent raw ; 
ce hiff^ng darts, inceffant, rain below, 
old Ajaces fly from tower to tower, 
Jozc, with flame divine, the Grecian power. 
Joprous iippulfe every Greek obeys : 315 
5 urge the fearful; and the valiant, praife. 
ws in arms ! whofe deeds are known to 
fame, 

)u whofe ardour hopes an equal name ! 
W alike endued with force or art ; 
a day when each may a^ his part ! 320 
Co fire the brave, and warpi the- cold, 
1 new glories, or augment the old. 
Jofe who itand ; and thofe who faint, ex- 
6} 

Bf^r's vaunts in loud exhorts of fight ;. 
^ mot fafety, fill the thoughts of all ; 325 
'tyoar AcQt, but faUy from the.waU r 



80 Jove once moretnuy drivttheh* routed train, ' 
And Troy lie trentbling in her walls again. 
■ Their; ai\lour kindles all the Grecktn powers ; 
And now the flones defcend in heavier fliowers. 

As when high Jove his Iharp artillery forms, 
Andopes'fiis cloudy magazine of florms) 
In winter's bleak, uncomfortable reign, 
Alhowy inundation hides the plain ; 
He flills the winds, and bids the flcies to deep ; 33 j; 
Then pours the filent tempeft, thick and deep : 
And firft the mountain-tops are cover'd o'er, 
Then the green fields^ and then the£andyihore| 
Bent with the weight the nodding woods are 

feen. 
And one bright wafle hides all the wor^sof men : 

340 
The circling feas alone, abforbingall. 
Drink the diflblving fleeces as they fall. 
So from each fide increased the ftony rain, 
And the white ruin rifes o*er the pl^. 
Thus god-like Hector and bis troops contend 

345 

To force the ran^parts, and the gates to rend ; 

Nor Troy could conquer, nor the Greeks would 

Till great Sarpedon totver'd amid the field ; 

For mighty Jove infpir'd with martial flame 

His matchlefs fon, and urg*d him on to fame« 35^ 

In arms he fliines, confpicuous from af^r, 

And bears aloft his ample fhield in air ; 

Withiir whofe orb the thick bull-hides wereroird, 

Poi^derous with brafs, and bound with du<5lilo 

gold : 
Andy while two potpted javelins arm his haads, 

Majeftic moves along, and leads his Lycian baiids^ 
So, prefs'd with hunger, from the mountaih*s 
brow 
Defcends a liofi on the flocks below ; 
So llalks the lordly favage o'er the plain,i 
In fuUen majefty* and ftern difdain : 36Q 

In vain loud maliifll^ bay him from afar, 
And fliepherds gall him with an iron war 5 
Regardlefs, furious, he purfues his way ; 
He foams, -he roars, he rends the panting prey. 

RefolvM alike, divine Sarpedon glows 36^ 
With generous rage that drives him on the foes. 
He views the towers, and meditates their fall. 
To fure deftru^tion dooms th* afpiring wall ; 
Then, calling on his. friend 9fi ardent look* 
Fir'd with the thirft of glory, thus he fpoke: 370 

Why boaft we, Glaucus I our extended reign. 
Where Xanthu*' ftreams enrich the Lycian plain^ 
Our numerous herds that rangje. the fruitful field. 
And hills^ where vines their purple harveft yield. 
Our foaming bowls with purer ne€lar crown*d> 

■ 375 
Our feafts ejihanc'd with mufick's fprightly 

found } 

Why on thofe fhores are we with joy furvey'd, 

Admir'd as heroes, and as Gods obey'd ; 

Unlefs great aftsfuperior merit prove, 

And vindicate the bounteous Pow'rs above ? 31?^ 

*Tis ours, the dignity they ^ive to grace i 

The firit ia valour; as Ihe firit in pUce : 
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That when witli wondering eyes our martial bands 
Behold our deeds tranfcending our commands. 
Such, they may cry, defervc the fovereign ilate, 

385 
Whom thofe that envy, dare not imitate ! 
Could all our care elude the gbomy grave, 
AVhich claims no lefs tlie fearful than the brave, 
For Uift of fame 1 ihould not vainly dare 
In fighting fields, nor urge thy foul to war. 390 
But fince, aias ! ignoble age muft come, 
Difeafe, and death's inexorable doom ; 
The life which others pay, let us beltow. 
And give to fame what we to nature owe; 
t Brave though we fall, and honoured if we live, 

395 
Or let us glory gain, or glory give ! 

He (aid j his words thelifteninr chief infpire 
With equal warmth, and rouze the warriour*s 

fire 5 
The troops purfuc their leaden with delight, 
Huih to t^ £pe, and claim the promised fight. 400 
Jyfeneftheus n'om on high the ftorm beheld^ 
Threatening the fort, and blackening in the 

field : 
Around the walls lie gaz'd, to view from far 
What aid appeared t' avert th' appropchiog war. 
And faw where Teucer witii th* Ajaces flood, 

405 
Of fight infatiate, prodigal of blood. 
'In vain he calls; the din of helms and fhields 
Kings to the (kies, and echoes through the fields; 
The brazen hinges fiy, the walls refound, 
Heaven trembles, roar the mountains, thunders 
all the ground. *" 

Then thjis to Thoos j— Hence with fpeed (he 
faid) 
And urge the bold Ajaces to our aid ; 
Their ftrength, united, beft may help to bear ^ 
Tlie bloody labours of the doubtful war ; 
Hither the Lycian princes bend their courfe, 415 
The beft and braveft of the hoftile force. 
, But, if too fiercely tliere the foes Contend, 
LetTelamon, atleafl, our towers defend. 
And Teucer bafle with bis unerring bow. 
To Ihare the danger, and repel the foe. 420 

Swift as the word, tl^ herald fpeeds along 
The lofty ramparts, through the martial throng ; 
And finds the heroes bath'd in fweat and gore, 
Oppos'd in combat on thedufly fhore. 
Ve valiant leaders of our warlike bands ! 415 
Your aid (faid Thoosj Peteus* fon demands, 
Your Arextgth, united, beft may help to bear 
The bloody labours of the doubtful war: 
Thither the Ljcian princes bend jtheir courfe. 
The beft and bravcft of the hoftile force. 430 
But if too fieicely her« the foes contend. 
At leaft, let Telamon thofe towers defend. 
And Teucer hafte with his' unerring bow, 
To (hare the danger, and repel tlie foe. 

Srraight to the fort great Ajax turn'd hif care, 

43S 
And thu5befpoke his brothers of the war : 

JJow, valiant Lvcomede ! exert your might, 

Ai^d, brave Oifeus, prove your force in fight: 

To you I truftthe fortune of thefieid, 

Till by th^s ^m the ioe QM be repellM 5 449 



That done, expe^ me to compiete tiii itef» 
Then, with his feven-fcdd ihield, he ftrodeawiy;. ^ 
With equal fteps bold Teucer prelsM tboflion^ 
Whofe fatal bow the ftrong Pandion bore. 
High on the walls appeared the Lycian powef%- 

Like feme black tempeft gathering roood tlit. 

towers ; 
The Greeks, opprefs'd, their utmoil force tinil% 
Prepared to labour in th' unequal fight ; 
The war renews, mixM (houts and groans ari(e)[ 
Tumultuous clamour mounts, and thickens in tbt 

flcies. 
Fierce Ajax firft th' advancing hoft invades, 
And fends the brave Epicles to the (hades, 
Sarpedon's friend; acrofe the warnom''s way. 
Rent from the walk, a rocky fragment lay ; 
In modern ages not the ftrongeft Twain "* 45$ 
Could heave tli* unwieldy burthen from thephan*. 
Hepois*d, and fwung it round} then, toft'dca 

high. 
It fiew widi force, and labour'dup the iky; 
Full on the Lycian*s helmet thund'rin^down, 
The ponderous ruin crulh'd his batter'd crowi*' 

As (kilful divers from fome airj fteep. 
Headlong defcend, and (hoot into the deep. 
So falls Epicles ; then in groans expires, 
And murmuring ro the (hades the foul retires. 

While to the ramparts daring Glaucus drew, 465 
From Teucer*s hand a winged arrow flew j 
The bearded (haft the deftin'd paiTage fcwnd, 
And on his naked arm infiitSb a wound. 
The chief, who fear'd fome foe's infulting boaft 
Might ftop the progrefs of his warlike lioft, 179 
Conoeal'd the wound, and, leaping from m 

height, 
Redp'd reluftantfrom th* unfini(hM fight. 
Divine Sarpedon with regret beheld 
Difabled Glaucus (lowly quit the field ; 
His beating breaft with generous ardour glows, 

475 
He fprings to fight, and flies upon the foes* 
Alcmaon firft was doomed his force to feel ; 
Deep in hisbieaftheplung'd the pointed fteel; 
Then, from the yawning wound with fury tore 
The fpear, purfued by gu(hing ftreams of gore 5 
Down fmks the warriour witli a thunderjnfl^ 

found. 
His brazen armour rings again(tthe groand. 

Swift to the battlement the viAor flies. 
Tugs with full force, and every nerve applies; 
It &akes ; the ponderous ftones disjointed yield s 



The rcilli ng ruins linoke along the field. 
A mighty breach appears, the walls lie bare ; 
And, like a deluge, ru(hes in the war. 
At once bold Teucer draws the twanging bow, 
And Ajax fends his javelin at the foe : 49^ 

1 Fix*d in hisLbelt the feather'd weapon ftood, 
; And through his buckler drove the tremblit* 
wood; 
But Jove was prefentinthe'dire debate. 
To (nield his offspring, and avert his fate. 
The prince gave back, not meditating flight;^ 
Butur|;ing vengeance, and feverer fight; 
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w'd with hope^ and fir'd with glory^s 

VOttf ^ 

^{qpsdront to new fury Warms : 
^ ycLydans ! is the firengtli you boafl ? 
Dner time and ancient virtue loil L 500 
cb li^ open, but your chief in vain 

akme the guarded pafs to gain $ 

id foon that hoftile fleet ihall fall} 

!(tf powerful union conquers all 

ft rebuke inflamed the Lycian crew, 505 

f they thicken, and th' affault renew : 

th' embodied Greeks their fury dare> 

fupport the weight of all the war ; 

the Greeks repel the Lycian powers, 
old Lycians force the Grecian towers, 

510 
; confines of adjoining grounds^ 
bom fwains with blows difpute their 

thy fweat, but neither gain or yield, 
one inch, of the contended field : 
inate to death they fight, they fall ; 515 
can keep, nor thofe can win, the wall. 
oly bceiits are pierc'd with many a 

Les are heard, and rattling arms refound, 

<as flaughter covers all the Ihore, 

bigh ramparts drop with human gore. 

n two fcales are chargM with doubtful 

to fide the trembling balance nods 
me laborious matron, juil and poor, 
: exadtneis weighs her woolly (lore) 
'd aloft, the reiting beam fufpends 525 
d weighty nor this, nor that, defcends i 
le war, till Hedor's matchlefs might 
is prcvaiUngy toru'd the fcale of fight. 



Fierce as a whirlwind up the walls he fli^ 
And fires his hofl with loud repeated cries : 539 
Advance, ye Trojans ! lend your valiant hands, 
Hafte to the fleet, and tofs the blazing brands ! 
They hear, they run j and, gathering at his call, 
Raife fcaling-engines, and afcend the wall : 
Around the works a wood of glittering fpears 535 
Sliootsup, and all the rifiughofl appears. 
A ponderous flone bold He<5lor heavM to throw* 
Pointed above, and rough and grofs below : 
Not two (Irong men th' enormous weight could 

raife. 
Such men as li vein thefe degenerate days ; 549 
Yet this, as eafy as a fwain could bear 
The fnowy fleece, he tofs'd, and ihook in air: 
For Jove upheld, and lightened of its load 
Th* unwieldy rock, the labour of a God. 
Thus arm*d, before the folded gates he came, 54^ 
Of mafly fubflance, and ftupendous frame ; 
With iron bars and brazen hinges flrong. 
On lofty beams of foiid timber hung : 
Then, thundering tlirough the planks with force- 
ful fway. 
Drives the fharp rock j t^e folid beams give way ; 

550 
The folds are fhatter'd ; from the crackling door 

Leap the refoundlng bars, the flying hinges roar. 

Now rulhing in, the furious chief appears. 

Gloomy as night ! and fliakes two (hining fpetrs : 

A dreadful gleam from his bright armour came. 

And from his eye->balls flaihM the living flame. 
He moves a God, refiiUefs in his courfe. 
And feems a match for more thai) mortal force. 
Then pouring after, through tlie gaping fpace, 
A tide of Trojans flows, and fills the place ; 560 
The Greeks behold, they tremble, and they fly : 
The fhore is heap'd with death; sad tumult readg 
the iky. 
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IdBRf, iairllfoa's glittering fpires were feen, 
Ihecronrded ihips, and fable feas between. 
TbcR^ from the cryftal chambers of the main 25 
ilMKT^df he fate ; and mourn'dhis Argivesflain. 
iljdn inceos'dy with grief and fiiry ilxing, 
IkBBedtfwn the rocky i^eep he ruth'd along ; 
Svtx as hepaii, the lofty mountains nod, 
Aeforeft ihakes ! earth trembled as he trod, 30 
lad felt the footileps of th' immortal God. 
ftoBjeahn to realm three ample flrides he took^ 
* \ attbefouith, the diflant ^^gne fhook. 
I the bay his fhining palace itands, 
frame ! not raisM by mortal hands : 35 
ba?iiig reachM^ his brals-hoofM ileeds he 
reiis, 

as the winds, and deck'd with golden manes. 
arms his mighty limbs infold, 
arms of adamant and gold. 
Boants the car, the golden fcourgc applies, 40 
ittfuperior, and the chariot flies: 
wiuung wheels tlie glaify fiirface fweep • 
oormoasmonilers, rolling o'er the deep, 
boi around him on the watery way ; 
kavy whales in aukward meafures play : 45 
feiiubiidiag fpreads a level plain, 

and owns the monarch of the main ; 

fU^ng waves before his courfers fly : 

ndering waters leave his axle dry. 

in the liquid regions lies a cave ; 59 

where Tenedos the furges lave, 

iQckjr Imbrus brea^ks the rolling wave : 

great Ruler of the azure round 
I'd hu fwift chariot, and his ' iteeds 
knndy 

wkbambrofial herbage from his hand, 
" ' 'd their fetlocks with a golden band, 
' !, immortal : there they flay, 

oPthe floods purfues his way ; 
like a tempeil darkening heaven around, 
deluge that devours the ground. 6« 

TJapatient Trojans, in a gloomy throng, 
■ roU'd as Htdlor rulh'd along ; 
! loud tumult and the barbarous cry, 
tboNcns re-echo, and the fhores reply ; 
'TOW deftru^on to the Grecian name, 
in thfir hopes, the fl,eets already flame, 
^ht Neptune, riflngfrom the feas profound, 
tGod whofe earthquakes rock the folid ground, 
'^ wears a mortal fof-m ; like Calchas feen, 
lius load voice, and fuch his manly mein $ 70 
iflttnts inceflant every Greek infpire, 
t*oftth* Ajaccs, adding fire to flre. 
^Tuyoiuns, Owarriours, all our hopes to raife ; 
ncolled your ancient worth and praife ; 
^Jflnrs, to iaveus, if. you ceafc to fear ; 75 

more than ihameful, is de(lru6live here, 
ifithcr works though Troy with fury fall, 
Ipour her armies o'er our batrer'd wall ; 

C;;eece has itrength: but this, this part 
Cmhrown, 

[■RrtrengUi wore vain ; I dcead for you alone. 
L 80 

WHete n^es like the force of fire, 
Tasciof his Gods, and calls high Jove his fire. 
^•4, VI. 
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I If yet fome heavenly Power your brcaft excite. 
Breathe in your hearts, and Aring your arms to 

fight, 
Greece yet may live, her threaten'd fleet remain ; 

;. • 85 

And Heftor's force, and Jove's own aid, be 
vain : 
Then with his fceptre, that the deep.controuls. 
He touchM tiie chiefs, and lleerd their manly 

fouls; 
Strength, not their own, the touch divine im- 
parts, 
Prompts their light limbs, and fwcHs their daring 

hearts. 
Then, as a falcon from the rocky height, 
Her quarry feen, impetuous at the fight 
Forth-fpringing inltant, darts herfelf from high, 
Shoots on the wing, and (kims along the Iky": 
Such, and fo fwift, the power of Ocean flew ; 95 
The wide horizon ihuthim fiom their view, 

Th' infpiring God, Oileus' a6live fon 
PerceivM the firft, and thus to Telamon : 
Some God, my friend, fome God in human 
form 
Favouring defcends, and wills to ftand the ftorm. 

100 
Not Calchas this, the venerable fecr j 

Short as Jie turn'd, I faw the Power appear: 

I mark*d his parting, and the fteps he trod $ 

His own bright evidence reveals a God i 

Ev*n now fome energy divine I fliare, . 105 

And feem to walk on wings, and tread in air ! 

With equal. ardour (Telamon returns) 

My foul is kindled, and my bofom burns ; 

New rifing fpirits all my force alarm. 

Lift each impatient limb, and brace my arm, 

ii« 
This ready arm, unthinking fliakes the dart ; 
The blood pours back, and fortifies my heart | 
Singly, methinks, yon towering chief I meet. 
And ilretch the dreadful Hedtor at my feet. 
Full of the God that urg'd their burning breaft, 

115 
Tbff heroes thus their mutual warmth exprefs*d. 
Neptune mean-while the routed Greeks infpir'd. 
Who, brcathlefs, pale, with length of labours 

tir'd. 
Pant in the fliips ; wliile Troy to conqueft calls. 
And fwarms vi(5lorious o'er their yielding walls : 

120 
Trembling before th' impending florm they lie. 
While tearsof rage fland burningin their eye. 
Greece funk they thought, and this their fatal 

hour ; 
But breathe new courage as they feel the power, 
Teucer and Leitus firft his words excite j 125 

Then ftern Peneleus rifes to the fight ; 
Thoas, Deipyms, in arms renown'd, 
AndMerion next, th' impulfive fury found ; 
Laft Neftor's fon the fame bold ardour takes. 
While thus the God the martial fire awakes : 130 

Oh lafling infamy, oh dire difgrace 
To chiefs of vigorous youth and manJy race ! 
I truAed in the Gods, and you, to fee 
Crave Greece vi^of ious, and iijfc navy fjrcc. 
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Ah no— the glorious combat you difclaim, 135 
And one bbck day clouds all her former fame. 
Heavens ! what a prodigy thefc eyes furvey, 
Unleen, unthought, till this amazing day ! 
Fly we at length from Troy's oft-conqucr'd 

b^nds ? 
And falls our fleet by fuch inglorious hands ? 140 
A rout undifciplin'd, a flraggling train, 
Kot born to glories of the duily plain ; 
Like frighted fawns, from hill to hill purfued, 
A prey to every fivage of the wood : 
Shall thefe, fo late who trembled at your name, 

Invade your camps, involve your Ihips in flame r 
A charge fo Ihameful, (ay, what caufe has 

wrought ? 
The foldier's bafenefs, or the general's fault ? 
Fools ! will ye perilh for your leadcr*s vice j 
The purchafe infamy, and life the price ? 150 
'"Tis not your caufe, Achilles* injured fame : 
Another's is the crime, but yours theftiame. 
Grant that our chief offend through rage or luft, 
Muft you be cowards if your king's unjuft ? 
Prevent this evil, and your country fave : 155 
Small thought retrieves the fpirits of the brave. 
Think, and fubduc \ on daftards dead to fame 
I wafte no anger, for they feel no fliame : 
But yon, the pride, the flower of all our Iiofl, 
My heart weeps blood to fee your glory loft ! 160 
Nor deem this day, this battle, allyou lofe; 
A day more black, a fate more vile, enfues. 
Let each refledl, who prizes fame or breath, 
On endlefs infamy, on inft ant death, 
For lo ! the fated time, th' appointed fliore ; 16s 
Hark ! the gates bur ft, ,the brazen barriers roar ! 
Impetuous He(Slor thunders at the wall j 
^he hour, the fpot, to conquer, or to fall. 

Thefe words the Grecians' fainting hearts in- 
fpire. 
And liftening armies catch t^e god-like fire. 1 70 
Fix*d at his poft was each bold Aiax found. 
With well-rang'd fquadrons ftrongly circled 

round : 
5o clofe their order, fo difpos'd their fight, 
As Pallas' felf might view with fix'd delight : 
Or had the God of War inclin'd his eyes, 175 
The God of War had ownM a juft furprize. 
A chofen phalanx, firm, refoh-^d as Fate, 
l)efcending Hedlor and his battle wait. 
An iron fcene gkams dreadful o'er the fields, 
Armour in armour lockM, and Ihields in fliields, 

180 
Spears lean on fpen.s, on targets targets throng, 
Helms ftuck to helms, and man drove man along. 
The floating plumes unnumherM wave above, 
As .when an earthquake ftirs the nodding grove ; 
And, level'd at the ikies with pointing rays, 1S5 
Their brandifli'd lances at each motion blaze. 

Thus breathing death in terrible array. 
The clof;^-compa6led legions urg'd their way : 
yierce they drove on, impatient to deftroy ; 
Troy charg'd the firft, and Hedtor firft of Troy. 

190 
As from fome mountain's craggy forehead torn, 
A rock's round f . agment flies, with fury borne 
(Which from the ftubborn ilone a torrent rends) 
Frtcipicatc the ponderoui mafs defcends; 



From fteep to fteep the rolfing rain liotmdi; i^ 
At every (hock the crackling wood |^oonds; 
Still gathering force, it fmokes';* aad, vtj(i 

amain, ^j 

Whirls, leaps, and thunders down, impetaJMB A] 

the plain : 
There ftops — So Hedtor. Their whole force i 

proved, 
Refiftlefs when he rag'd, and when he ftopt, mtA 
mov'd. i 

On him the war is bent, the darts are ibed, * 'j 
And all their falchions wave around his head: ^^ 
Re[)uls'd he ftands;i*nor from his ftand rstire»; 
But with repeated Ihouts his army fires. 
Trojans ! be firm ; this arm ffaiall make 

way 
Through yon fquare body, and that black 
Stand, and my fpear (hall rout their fc 

power, 
Strong as they feem, embattled like a tower. 
For he that Juno's heavenly bofom wariiis. 
The firft of Gods, this day infpires our arms, tif] 

He faid, and rouz'd the foul in every breaft; 
Urg'd with defire of fame, beyond the reft, ,, 
Forth march'd Deiphobus ; but, marching, hw J 
Before his wary fteps his ample fhield. 
Bold Merion aim'd a ftroke (nor aim'd it wide] 

The glittering javelin pierc'd the tough buU-Hidej^l 
But pierc'd not through : unfaithful' to his hand, '[ 
The point broke ihort, and fparkled in the land* 
The Trojan warriour, touch*d with timely fear, 
On the rais'd orb to diftance bore the fpear r 2S0 
The Greek retreating mourn'd his f ruftrate bloW| 
And curs'd the treacherous lance that fparMa'foe ' | 
Then to the ftiips with furly fpeed he went, 
To feek a furer javelin in his tent. 

Meanwhile with rifing rage the battle glows, is| 
The tumult thickens, and the clamour grows. 
By Teucer's arm the warlike Jnibrius bleeds, . 
The fon of Mentor, rich ia generous fteeds^ 
Ere yet to Troy the fons of Greece were^led. 
In fair Pedaeus' verdant pafturcs bred, sjt 

The youth had dwelt ; remote from ivar'salanns, 
And blefs'd in bright Medeficafte's arms: 
(Tliis nymph, the fruit of Priam's ravifli'd joy, 
AllyM the warriour to the houfe of Troy.) 
To Troy, when glory call'd his arms, he camei 

Arxd match'd the braveft of her chiefs in fiime : 
With Pria/n's fons, a guardian of the throne,- 
He liv'd, belov'd and honour'd as his own. 
Him Teucer pierc'd between the throat and ear: 
He groans beneath the Telamonian fpear. 24* 
As from fome far-feen mountain's airy crown. 
Subdued by fteel, a tall afti tumbles down, ' " 
And foils its verdant treffes on the ground : 
So falls the youth ; his arms the fall refound. 
Ther^ Teucer rufliing to defpoil the dead, 24 j 
From He<Stor*s hand a fhining javelin fled ; 
He faw, «iad (hunn'J the death; the forceful dart 
Sung on, and pierc'd Amphimachus's heart, 
Cteatus' fon, of Neptune's forceful line ; 
Vain was his courage, and his race divine ! z^ 
Proftrate he falls ; his clanging arms reibund. 
And his broad buckler thunders on the grouad* 
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Tlieixehiff beamy helm the vi6lor flies, 
iodjsfthad faften'd on the dazzling pri^, 
Vbeo Ajar' manly arm a javelin flung ; 255 

M on the Ihield's round bofs the weapon rung ; 
fie felt the ihock, nor more was doom'd to feel, 
iKveinmaili and IheathM in Ihining (leel. 
lepoh'd, he yields ; the vi<51:or Greeks obtain 
llefpoils contefted, and bear off the flain. 260 
Jktweea the leaders of th* Athenian line 
ftidam the brave, 'Meneflheus the divine) 

'd Amphimachus, fad object ! lies j 
libriiis rem:uns the fierce Ajaces^ prize. 
' tarogrim lions bear acrofs the lawn, 265 

'd from devouring hounds, a flaughter^*d 
fiiwn, 

Ibeir fell jaws high-lifting through the wood, 
'^okling all the ihrubs with drops of blood ; 
lliefe the chief : great Ajax from the dead 
his bright arms, Ofleus lops his head : lye 
|b6'ditke a ball, and whirlM in air away, 
llEHeAor*s feet the gory vifage lay. 
The God of Orean, fir'd with ftern difdain, 
' piercM with forrow for his * grandfon flain, 
the Grecian hearts, confirms their hands, 

275 
ivtathes dpftruftion on the Trojan bands. 

a whirlwind nifhing to the fleet, 
Uthe lance-fam'd Idomen of Cret^; 
penfive brow the generous care exprefl 
" which a wounded foldier toucli'd his breafl, 

280 
in the chance of war a javelin tore, 
his fad comrades from the battle bore ; 
to the fwgeons of the camp he fent j 
office paid, he iflued from his tent, 
for the fight ; to whom the God begun, 

hThoas* voice, Andraemon*s valiant fon, 
'1»nird where Calydon's white rocks arife, 
^Hearon's chalky cliffs emblaze the fkics : 
there's now th* imperiousr vaunt, the daring 

■ Greece viAorious, and proud Ilion lofl ? 290 
To whom the king: On Greece no blame be 

tljrown, 
J™b are her trade, and war is all her own. 
w hardy heroes from the well-fought plains 
«r fear withholds, nor fhameful floth detains. 
T» Heaven, alas ! and Jove's all-powerful doom, 

^fer, fiu* diibint from our native home 
JWkosto fall, inglorious ! Oh my friend ! 
Jjafaremolt in the fight. Hill prone to lend 
•f snm or coanfels, now perform thy befl, 
^ what thou canft not fingly, urge the refl. 

*™s he ; and thus the God, whofe force can 

J* felid globe's eternal bafis fhake : 

*■' never may he fee his native land, 

Jfoed the vultures on this hateful flrand, 

Jo feeks ignobly in his fhips to ftay, 305 

** <*««8 to combat on this fignil day ! 
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For this, behold ! in horriil arms I fhine. 
And urge thy foul to rival adls with mine :' 
Together let us battle on the plain ; 
Two, not the worfl ; nor ev*n this fuccour vain : 

31a 
Not vain the weakefl, if their force unite • 
But oui s, the braveft have conlTefs'd in fight. 

This faid, he rufhes where the combat burns j 
Swift to his tent the Cretan king returns : 
From thence, two javelins glittering in his hand, 

315 
And clad in arms that lighten'd all the ftrand, 

Fierce on the foe th' impetuous hero drove ; 

Like lightning burfling from the arm of Jove, 

Which to pale man the wrath of Heaven declares. 

Or terrifies th' offending world with wars ; 320 

In flreamy fparkles, kindling ali the fkies, 

From pole to pole the trail of glory flies. 

Thus his bright armour o'er the dazzled throng 

Gleam'd dreadfiil, as the monarch fiafhM along. 

Him near his tent, Meriones attends ; 325 

Whom thus he queflions : Ever beft of friends ! 

fay, in every art of battle fkillM, 

What holds thy courage from fo brave a field ? 

On fome important meffage art thou bound, 

Or bleeds my friend by feme unhappy wound > 

Inglorious here, my foul abhors to flay, 

.And glows with profpecfls of th' approaching day. 

O prince ! (Meriones replies) whofb care 
Leads forth th' embattled fons of Crete to war ; 
This fpeaks my grief; this headlefs lance I wield j 

33S 
The reft lies rooted in a Trojan fhield. 

To whom the Cretan ; Enter, and receive 
Tie wanted weapons ; thofe my tent can give ; 
Spears I have ftore (and Trojan lances all) 
That fhed a luftre round th' illumin'd wall. 34a 
Though I, difdainful of the diflant war, 
Nor truft the dart, nor aim th* uncertain fpear. 
Yet hand to hand I fight, and fpoil the flain ; 
. And thence thefe trophies and.thefe arms I gain. 
Enter, and fee on heaps the helmets roU'd, 34^ 
And high-hung fpears, and fhields that flam» 
with gold. 

Nor vain (faid Merion) are our marti.^1 toils ; 
We too can boaft of no ignoble fpoils. 
But thofe my Hiip contains j whence diftant far, 

1 fight confpicuous in the van of war. 350 
What need I more ? if any Greek there be 

Who knows not Merion, I appeal to thee. 
To this, Idomeneus : The fields of fight 
Have prov'd thy valour, and unconquer'd mighty 
And were fome ambufh fQV the foes defign'd, 355 
Ev*n there, thy courage would not lag behind. 
In that fharp fervice, fingled from the reft. 
The fear of each, or valour, ftands confcfl. 
No force, no firmnefs, the pale coward fhows j 
I He fhifts his place ; his colour comes and goes * 
I .36a 

A dropping fweat creeps cold on every part, 
AGfainft his bofom beats his quivering heart ; -. 
Terrour and death in his wild eye-balls ftare ; 
With chatieVing teeth he ftands, and ftiffening 

hair, 
And looks a bloodleis image of defpair I 365 

pa 
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Not fo the brave— ftill dauntlcfs, ftill the fame, 
UnchangM his colour, ami unmov'd his frame ; 
Compos'd his thought, detcrmin'd is his eye, 
And fijt'd his foul, to conquer or to die : 
If aught difturb the tenour of his bi eaft, 370 
'Tis but the wilh to llrike before the reft. 

In fuch aflfays thy bkimclefs worth is kliown, 
And every art of dangerous war thy own. 
By chance of fight whatever wounds yoa bore, 
Thofe wounds were glorious all, and all before ^ 

375 
Such as may teach, 'twas flill thy brave delight 
T* oppofe tiiy bofom where the foremoft fight. 
But why, like infants, cold to honour's charms, 
Stand we to talk, when glory calls to arms* 
Go— from my conquered fpears the choiceft take, 

380 
And to their owners fend them nobly back. 

Swift as the word bold Merion fnatch'd a fpear, 
And breathing llaughter followed to the war. 
So Mars armipotent invades the plain 
(The wide deftroyer of the race of man), 385 
Terrour, his bed lov'd fon, attends his courfe, 
Arm'd with Hern boldnefs, and enormous force} 
The pride of haughty warriours to confound. 
And lay the flrength of tyrants on the ground : 
From Thrace they fly, call'd to the dire alarms 

390 
Of warring Phlegyians, and Ephyrian arms ; 

Invoked by both, relentlefs, they difpofe 

To thefe glad conqueft, murderous rout to thofe. 

So march'd the leaders of the Cretan train, 

And their bright arms fhot horrour o'er the plain. 

395 
Then firft fpake Merion : Shall we join the 

right. 

Or combat in the centre of the fight } 

Or to the left our wanted fuccour lend ? 

Hazard and fame all parts alike attend. 

!Not in the centre (Idomcn rej^ly'd) : 400 

Our ableft chieftains the main battle giiide ; 

Bach god-like Ajax makes that poll hi^ care. 

And gallant Teucer deals deftrudlion there : 

Skill'd, or with ihafts to gall the diftaiit field, 

Or bear clofe battle on the founding ftiield. 405 

Thefe can the rage of haughty He<5lor tame : 

Safe in their arms, the navy fears no fl^me $ 

Till Jove himfelf defcends, his bolts to (bed, 

And hurl the blazing ruin at our head. 

Great muft he be, of more than human birth, 410 

Kor feed like mortals on the fruits of earth, 

Him neither rocks can crufli, nor fleel can wound. 

Whom Ajax fells not on th' enfanguin'd ground : 

In ftanding fight he mates Achilles' force, 

- Ixcell'd alone in fwiftnefs in the courfe. 415 

Then to the left our ready arms apply, 
And live with glory, or with glpry die. 

He faid j and Merion to th' appointed plac^, 
Tierce as the God of battles, urg'd his pace. 
Scon as the foe the Ihining chiefs beheld 4^0 

Rwih like a fiery torrent o'er the field, 
Their force embodied in a tide tUey pourj 

^he rifing combat founds along the fliore, 
^ As warring winds, in Sirius' fultry reign, 

)^9om di^voat quairters fweep the Candy plain ; 

4«i 



On every fide the dufty wlilrlwinds rife^ 
And the dry fields are lifted to the flues: 
Thus, by defpair, hope, rage, together drtfOi, ■*} 
Met the black hoAs, and, meeting^ darlBeu<l.| 

heaven. 
All dreadful glar*d the iron £Eice of war, 4] 
Bridled with upright fpears, that flaih'd afiir) \} 
Dire was the gleam, of breafl-plates, helms, u/lii 

ihields, 
And poIiHi'd arms embhz'd the fltming fields; ;] 
Tremendous fcene ! that general horrour gate, \\ 
But touch'd with joy the bofoms of the biravc^jlj 

Saturn's great fons in fierce conteniionvy'd, 
And crouds of heroes in their anger dy*d. 
The Sire of earth and heaven, by Thetis woa 
To crown with glory Peleus' god-like fon, . J I 
Wiird not deftiudtion to the Grecian powen^^ 

But fpar*d a while the deftin^d Trojan towen • 
While Neptune, rifing from his azure main, Vl 
Warr'd on the King of HeaVeu with ftem dif* 

dain. 
And breatli'd revenge, and 'firM the Gredaa 

train. 
Gods of one fource, of one ethereal race, 44$ 
Alike divine, and heaven their native place; ^ 
But Jove the greater; firfl-born of the flues. 
And more than men, or Gods, fupremely wife 
For this, of [ove's fuperiour right afraid, •• 

Neptune in human form conccal'd his aid. • 450 
Thefe powers infold the Greek and Trojan train 
In War and Difcord's adamantine chain, '" 

Indiffblubly Arong; the fatal tye » 

Is flretch'd on both, and, clofe-compell'd, tfaef' 

die. 
Dreadful in arms, and grown in combats grejr,- 

455 , 
The bold Idomencus controls the day. ' 

Firft by his hand Othryoncus was flain, i 

Swell'd with falfe hopes, with mad ambition Tain I : 

Caird by the voice ot war to martial fame, 

Prom high Cabefus' diftant walls he came ; 460 

Caflandra's k)ve he fought, v^rith boafts of powW, 

And promised conqucft was the proflfer'd do«r«r. 

The king confented, by his vaunts abus'd; 

The king confented, but the Fates rcfus'd. 

Proud of himfelf, and of th' imagin'd bride, 46^ 

The field he meafur'd with a larger flride. 

Him, as he flalkM, the Cretan javelin found ; 

Vain was his brcaft-plate to repel the wound : 

His dream of glory loft, he plung'd to hell : 

His arms refounded as the boafter fell. 47* 

The great Idomeneus beftrides the dead ; 
And thus (he cries') behold thy promife fped! 
Such is the help thy arms to Xlion bring. 
And fuch the contra<5t of the Phrygian king ! 
Our offers now, iilullrious prince 1 receive ; 475 
For fuch an aid^vhat will not Argos giye ? 
To conquer Troy, with ours thy forces join, 
And count Atrides' faireft daughter thine* 
Meantime, on farther methods to advife^ 
Come, follow to the^eet thy new allies ; 4!^ 

Tliere hear what Greece has on her part to fay. 
He fpoke^ and dragg'd the gory Corfe away, 1. 

This Afius view'd, unable to contain, 
Befoie his chariot \v^arripg on tlie plain^ 
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Tataed courfers, to his fquire ccniign'dy 485 

tieot panted on his neck behind) 

eageance rifing with a fudden Tpring, 

ip^d tbe conqueft of the Cretan king. 

wuj Cretan, as his foe drew near, 

n his throat difcharg'd the forceful fpear : 

th Ae chin the point was feen to glide> 
;litter'd) extant at the farther fide, 
tto the mountain-oalc, or poplar tall, 
iC) fit mail for fome great admiral, 
ltotbet>it-heav*<i ax, with many a wound, 

495 
spreads a length of ruin o'er the ground : 

k proud Aiius in that dreaddii day, 

retcb'd before his much-lovM courfers lay. 

nds th^ dufl diflain'd with ilreaming gore, 

Serce in death, lies foaming on the Ihore. 

500 

'd of motion, fliff with ftupid fear, 

iH aghafl his trembling charioteer, 

JOS the foe, nor turns the (teeds away, 

s transfixed, an unrefifling prey : 

by Antilochus, he p^nts beneath 505 

tely car, and labours out his breath. ' 

Xms* fteeds (their mighty maftcr gone) 

. the prize of Ncflor's youthful fon. 

»'d at the fight, Deiphobus drew nigh, 

ide, with force, the vengeful weapon fly. 

naofaw; and, ftooping, raus*d to glance 
isflo|)e (hieid, the difappointed lance. 
I the fpacious targe (a blazing round, 
mth bull-hides and brazen orbits bound, 
rais'd arm by two ftrong braces ftay'd) 515 
Dolle^ed in defenfive Aiade ; 
I fafe head the javelin idly fung, 
the tinkling verge more fiiintiy rung, 
en, the fpear the vigorous arm con fed, 
:rc*d, obliquely, king Hypfenor's breafl : 

520 
1 in his fiver; to the ground it bore 
ief, his people's guardian now no more ! 
inattended (the proud Trojan cries) 
leveng'd, lamented Afius lies : 
: though heirs black portals (land difplay*d^ 
ate Ihall joy thy melancholy fhade. 
t-piercing anguifh, at the haughty boafl, 
d every Greek, but Neftor's fon the moft. 
I as he was, his pious arms attend, 
is broad buckler Ihields his flaughter'd 
sad; 

Meciftheus and Alaftor bore 530 

our'd body to the tented fhore. 
et from fight Idomeneus withdraws j 
1 to perifli in his country's caufe, 
feme foe^ whom heaven and he ihall doom 

535 
his fiite in death's eternal gloom. 

Alcathoiis in the front afpirt : 

^etes was the hero's fire : 

feHippodamd, divinely fair, 

5* eldeift hope, and darling care ; 540 

rmM her parent's and her hulband's heart, 

anty, (?nfc; and every work pf ait^ 



He once, of Ilion's youth, the lovelieil boy, 
The faireil ihe, of all the fair of Troy. 
By Neptune. now the haprefs hero dies : 54 

Who covers with a cloud thofe beauteous eyes, 
And fetters every limb : yet, bent to meet 
His fate, he ilaAds ; nor fliuns the lance of Crete. 
Fixt as fome column, or deep rooted oak, 
fWhile the winds ilecpj his breafb received tht 

ilroke. 
Before the ponderous itroke his corilet yields, 55Q 
Long us'd to ward the death in fighting fields. 
The riven armour fends a jarring found : 
His labouring heart heaves with fo ilrong a 

bound. 
The long lance ihajces, and vibrates in the 

wound ; 

Faft-fk)wing from its fource, as prone he lay, 
Life's purple tide impetuous guih'd away. 
Then Idomen, infulting o'er the ilain $ 
Behold, Deiphobus ! nor vaunt in vain : 
See ! on one Greek three Trojan ghofb attend, 569^ 
This, my third vidlim, to the fhades I fend. 
Approaching now, thy boailed might approve. 
And try the prowls of the feed of Jove. 
From Jove, enamour* d on a mortal dame, 
Great Minos, guardian of his country, came : 565 
Deucalion, blamelcfs prince ! was Minos' heir j 
His firft-born I, the third from Jupiter: 
O^r fpacious Crete and her boW tons I reign, 
And thence my ihips tranfport me through the 

main : 
Lord of a hofl, o'er all my Ijoil I ihine, 570 

A fcourge to thee, thy father, .and thy line. 
The Trojan heard ; uncertain, or to meet 
Alone, witli venturous arms, the king of Crete ; 
Or feek auxiliar force : at length decreed 
To call fome hero to partake the deed, 575 

Forthwith ^neas rifes to his thought : 
For him, in Troy's remotefl lines, he fought; 
Where he, incens'd at partial Priam, ilands. 
And fees fuperiour pofts in meaner hands* 
To him, ambitious of fo great an aid, 5S0 

The b9ld Deiphobus approach'd, and faid: 

Now, Trojan prince, employ thy pious arms. 
If e'er thy bofom felt fair honour's charms. 
Alcathoiis dies, thy brother and thy frienil ! 
Come, and the warriour's lov'd remains defend. 

Beneath his cares thy early youth was train* d, 
One table fed you, and one roof contain* d. 
This deed to fierce Idomeneus we owe j 
Hafte, and revenge it on th' infulting foe. 

JEnezs heard, and for a fpace refignM ' 59* 
To tender pity all his manly mind ; 
Then, rifing in his rage, he burns to fight: 
The Greek awaits him, with coUedted might. 
As the fell boar on fome rough mountain's head, 
Arm'd with wild terrours, and to ilaughter bred* 

595 
When the loud ruilicks rife, and ihout from far^ 
Attends the' tumult, and expedts the war ; 
O'er his bent back the briftly honours rife, 
Fires ftream in lightning from his fanguine eyes; 
His foaming tufks both dogs and men engage^ 6cW 
But moft his hunters rouze his mighty rage t 
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So flood IdomenetiSy his javelin ihook, 
And met the Troj.in with a lowering look. 
Antilochus, Deipyrus, were near, 
The youthful oflfepring of the God of war, 605 
Mcrion, and Aphai cus, in field rcnown'd ; 
To thcfc the warriour lent his voict around : 
Fellows in arms ! your timely aid unite ; 
Lo, great iEneas nifties to the fight : 
Sprung from a God, and moie than mortal bold ; 

610 
He frelh in youth, and I in arms grown old. 
Elfe Ihould this hand, this hour, decide the flrife, 
The great difpute, of glory, or of life. 

He fpoke ; and all as with one foul obey*d j 
Their lifted bucklers caft a dreadful (hade 615 
Around the chief. iEneas too demands 
Th' aflifting forces of his native lands : 
Paris, Deiphobus, Agcnor join ; 
(Co-aids and captains of the Trojan line) 
In order follow all th' embodied train ; 6ao 

Like Ida's flocks proceeding o'er the plain ; 
Before his fleecy care, ereft and bold. 
Stalks the proud ram, the father of the fokl : 
With joy the fwain furveys them, as he leads 
I'o the cool foimtains, through the well-known 

meads, 
So joys ^neas, as his native hand 
Motes on in rartk, and ftretches o'er the land. 

Round dead Alcathoiis now the battle rofe ; 
On every fide the Iteely circle grov<^ ; 
Now batter'd breaft- plates and hack'd helmets 

ring, 
And o*er their heads unheeded javelins fmg. 631 
Above the reft two towering chiefs appear, 
There great Idomeneus, iEncas here. 
Like Gods of war, difpcnfing fate, they flood, 
And bum*<l to drench the ground with mutual 

blood. 
The Trojan weapon whizz'd along in air, 
The Cretan faw, and IhunnM the brazen fpear : 
Sent from an arm fo ftrong, the miffive wood 
Stuck deep in earth, and quiver'd where it fkood. 
But Oenomas receiv'd the Cretan's llroke, 640 
The forceful fpear his hollow corfelet broke, 
Jt ripp'd his belly with a ghaftly wound, 
And roird the fmoaking entrails to the ground. 
Stretch'd on the plain, he fobs away his breath, 
And furious grafps the bloody duft in death. 645 
The victor from his breaft the weapon tears ; 
(His fpoils he could not, for the (hower of fpears.) 
Though now unfit an aclive war to wage. 
Heavy with cumberous arms, ftifF with cold age. 
His liftlefs limbs unable for the courfe ; 650 

In ftanding fight he yet maintains his force : 
Till, faint with labour, and by foes repelPd, 
His tir'd flow fteps he drags from off the field, 

Deiphopus beheld him as he paft. 
And, fir'd with hate, a parting javelin cafl : 655 
The javelin err'd, but held its courfe along. 
And pierc'd Afcalaphus, the brave and young ; * 
The fon of Mars fell gafping on ths ground, 
And gnafli'd the duft all bloody with his wounvl. 

Nor knew the furious father of his fiill ; 660 
High-thron'd aqnidft the great Olympian hall. 
On golden clouds th* immortj^l fynod fate ; 
Di'tain'd from^ bloody war by Jove and F^te, 



Now, where in duft the breathleft hero lay> 1 

For (lain Afcalaphus commenced the fray. ttfji '' 
Deiphobus to feize his helmet flies, ^ 

And from his temples rends the glittering priie; 
Valiant as Mars, Meriones drew near, 
And on his loaded arm difcharg'd his-fpear;. 
He drops the weight, difabled with the pain; 6;! 
The h9lIow helmet rings againft the plain. 
Swift as the vulture leajting on his prey, 
From his torn arm the Grecian rent away 
The reeking javelin, and rejoined liis friends. 
His wound^ broker goo<l Polites tends ; 671 ; 
Around his walft his pious arms he threw, 
And froin the rage of combat gently drew: ' i 
Him his fwift courfers, on his I'plendid car^ 
Rapt from the lefTening thunder of the war ; 
To Troy they drove him, groaning from the fliofei . 
And fprinkling, as he pa&d, the fands .with goie. 1 
Meanwhile frefli flaughter bathes thtf fanguinft- 
ground, 
Heaps fall on heaps, and heaven and earth it* 

found. 
Bold Aphareus by great JEueas bled ; 
As tow'rd the chief he turn'd his daring head, jSSej 
He pierc'd his throat ; the bending head^ d^rs '; 
Beneath his helmet, nods upon his breail ; ' 

His fliield revers'd o'er tlie fall'n warri(Hirlies; j j 
And everlafting flumber feals his eyes. 
Antilochus, as Thcon turn'd liim rounds 69!^ ' 
Tranfpierc'd his back with a di(honeil wound: 
The hollow vein that to the neck extends 
Along the chine, his eager javelin rends: 
Supine he falls, and to his focial train 
Spreads liis imploring arms, but fpreads ia vaifl. 

Th* exulting vidlor, leaping \^here he lay, 
From his broad fhoulders tore the fpoils away; 
His time obferv'd ; for, clos'd by foes around» 
On all fides thick, the peals of arms refound. 
His fhield, embofs'd, the ringing itorm fuflains, 

700 
But he impervious and untouched renaains. 
(Great Neptune's care preferv'd from hoftileragf 
This youth, the joy of Neftor*s glorious age) 
In arms intrepid, with the flrft he fought,. 
Fac'd every foe, and every danger fought ; 705 . 
His winged lance, refiftlefs as the wind. 
Obeys each motion of the maftei^'s mind, 
^eftlefs it flies, impatient to be free. 
And meditates the diftant enemy. 
The fon of Afius, Adamas, drew near, 7i#. 
And ftruck his target with the brazen fpear, 
Fierce in his front : but Neptune wards the blow, 
And blunts the javelin of th* eluded foe. 
In the broad buckler half the weapon fl:ood ; 
SplinterM on earth flew half the broken wood. 

DifarmM, he mingled in the Trojan crew ; 
But Merion's fpear overtook him as he flew. 
Deep in the belly's rim an entrance found, ) 
Where ftiarp the pang, and mortal is the wound, r 
Bending, he fell, and doubled.to the ground, 7*0) 
Lay panting. Thus an ox, in fetters ty'd. 
While death's ftrong pangs diftend his labouriol 
fiUe;, 
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kenormoos on the field difplays ; 

mg heart beats thick, as ebbing life de- 

s. 

Vi/thc conqueror from his body drew, 

.7*5 
ith's dim (hadows fwam before his view. 

ave Dcipyrus in duft was laid : 

:lenus wav'd high the Thracian blade, 

)te his temples, with an arm fo ftrong, 

n fell off, and roll'd amid the throng : 

730 
orfome luckier Greek it refts a prize ; 

:iin death the god-like owner lies ! 

vith grief, great Menclaiis burns, 

aght with vengeance, to the vi6lor turns ; 

ok the ponderous lance, in a<5l to throw; 

735 
ftood advcrfe with the bended bow : 

lis brcaft the Trojan arrow fell, 

dels bounded on the plated Heel. 

ne ample barn's well-harden'd floor, 

id$ colJefted at each open door) 740 

abroad fan with force is whirl'd around, 

ps the golden grain, refulting from the 

nd : 

the fteel that guards Atrides* heart, 

to diftance flies the bounding dart, 

watchful of th* unwary foe, 745 

/ith his lance the hand that grafp'd the 

*d it to the yew : the wounded hand 

he long lance that niark'd with blood the 

■ • 

Agenpr gently from the wound 
r folicits, and the bandage bound , 750 
foft wool, fnatch'd from a foldier's fide, 
the tent and ligature fupplyM. 
I ! Pifander, urg*d by Fate's decree, 
;hrough tlie ranks to fall, and fall by thee, 
enelaiis ! to enhance thy fame ; 755 

vering in the front, the warriour came, 
(harp lance was by Atrides thrown j 
:e far dillant by the winds was blown, 
c'd Pifander tl^rough Atrides' fliield j 
'sfpear fell (hiver'd onthe field. 760 
ifcourag*d, to the future blind, 
Jams of conqueil fwell his haughty mind ; 
fs he ruflies where the Spartan lord 
htning brandifli'd his far beaming-fword. 
eft arm high oppos'd the .fhining fliield : 

765* 
It, beneath) the cover*d pole-ax held 
ve's cloudy grain the handle made, 
: with itiids ; and brazen was the blade) ; 
the helm difcharg'd a noble blow; 
tme dropt nodding to the plain below, 770 
rom the crefl. Atrides wav'd his fteel : 
irough his front the weighty falchion fell : 
alhiug hones before its force gave way ; 
and blood the groaning hero lay ; 
from their ghaftly orbs, and fpouting gore, 

775 
Xted eye-balls tumble on the Ihore. 

Jfce Atrides fpurn'd him as he bled, 

ff^^rois^ ;»ad^ louU e^ul^ing, faid: 



Thus, Trojans, thut, at length be taught to 
fear ; 
O race perfidious, who delight in war ' 780 

Aheady noble deeds ye have perform'd, 
A princefs rapt tranfcends a navy ftorm'd : 
In fuch bold feats your impious might approve. 
Without th' afliftance, or the fear, of Jove. 
The violated rites, the ravifli'd dame, ' 785 
Our heroes flaughcer'd, and our ftiips on flame. 
Crimes heapM on crimes Ihall bend your glory 

down. 
And whelm in ruins yon fla^^itious town. 
O thou, great Father ! Lord of earth and flcics,. 
Above the thought of man ! fupremely wife ! 790 
If from thy hand the fiites of mortals flow. 
From whence this favour to an impious foe, 
A godle^ crew, abandon'd and unjuft. 
Still breathing rapine, violence, and luft? 
The bcfl of things^ beyond their meafure, cloy ; 

795 
Sleep's balmy blefling, love*s endearing joy ; 

The feafl, the dance ; whatever mankind defire, 

Ev'n the fweet charms of facred numbers tire. 

But Troy for ever reaps a dire delight 

In thirft of flaughter, and in luft of fight 800 

This faid, he feiz'd (while yet the carcafs heav'd) 
The bloody armour, which his train receiv'd : 
Then fudden mix'd among the warring crew. 
And the bold fon of Pylaemenes flew, 
Harpalio'i had throqgh Afia travel'd far, 805 

Following his martial father to the war ; 
Through filial love he left his native fliore, 
Never, ah never, to behold it more ! 
His unfuccefsfuLfpear he chanc'd to fling 
Againft the tar'^et of the Spartan king ;. 8ro 
Thus of his lance difarm'd, from death he flies. 
And turns around his apprehepfive eyes. 
Him, through the hip tranfpiercing as he fled. 
The fliaft of Merion mingled with the dead. 
Beneath the bone the glancing point defcends, 815 
And, driving down, the fwelling bladder rends: 
Sunk in his fad companions arms he lay. 
And in Ihort pantings fobb'd his foul away ; 
(Like fome vile worm extended on the ground.) 
While life's red torrent gufli'd fiom out the wound. 

Him on the car the Paphlagonian train 
In flow proceflion bore from off the plain. 
The penfive father, father now no more I 
Attends the mournful pomp along the fliore ; 
And unavailing tears profufely flied ; 825 

And, unrcveng'd, deptor'd his offspring dead. 

Paris from far the moving fight beheld. 
With pity foften'd, and with fury fwell'd ; 
His honour'd hoft, a youth of matchlefs grace, 
And lov'd of all the Paphlagonian race ; 830 

With his full ftrength he bent his angry bow, 
And wing'd the feather'd vengeance at the foe. 
A chief there was, the brave Euchenor nam'd, 
For riches much, and more for virtue fam'd, 
Who held his feat in Corinth's ftately town } S^$ 
Polydus* fon, a feer of old renown. 
Oft had the father told his early doom. 
By arms abroad, oi- flow difeafe at home : 
He cUmb'd his velfel, prodigal of breath, 
And chofc the certain^ glorious path to death. 84* 
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Beneath his edr the pointed arrow went ; 
His foul came ilfuing at the narrow vent , 
His limbs, unnerv'd, drop ufelcfs on the ground, 
And everlafling darknefs (hades him round. 
Nor knew gr^at He<5tor how his legions yield 

845 
(Wrapt in the cloud and tumult of the field) ; 
Wide on the left the force of Greece commands, 
And conqucf^ hovers o*er th' Achaian bands : 
With fuch a tide fuperiour virtue fway*d, 
And he * that (hakes the folid earth gave aid. 850 
But in the center He6lor fix'd remained, 
Where fir ft the gates were forc'd and bulwarks 

gain'd ; 
There, on the margin of the hoai7 deep, 
(Their naval ftation where th* Ajaces keep, 
And where low walls confine the beating tides, 

855 
Whofe humble barrier fcarce the foe divides ; 

Where late in fight, both foot and horfe engaged. 
And all die thunder of the cattle rag'd) 
Tha-e join'd, the whole Boeotian ftrength re- 
mains. 
The proud lonians with their fweeping tiains, 

860 
Locrians and Phthians, and th' Epean force ; 
But, join*d, repel not He<Stor*s fiery courfe. 
The flower of Atheas, Stichius, Phtdas led. 
Bias and great Menellheus at their head. 
Meges the ftrong the Epeian bands control'd, 865 
And Dracius prudent, and Amphion bold j 
The Phthians Medon, fam'd for martial might, 
And brave Podarces, adlive in the fight. 
This drew from Phylacus his noble line; 
Iphiclus' fon : and that (Oileus) thine : 870 

<Young Ajax' brother, by a llol*n embrace ; 
He dwelt far diltant from his native place,' 
By his fierce flepdame from his father's reign 
Bxpeird and exilM for her brother flain.) 
Thefe nile the Phthians, and t :eir arms employ 

875 
Mixt with Boeotians, on the fhores of Troy. 

Now fide by fide, with like unweary'd care, 

Each Ajax laboured through the field of war: 

So when two lordly bulls, with equal toil. 

Force the bright plowfhare through the fallow 

foil, 880 

Join'd to one yoke, the (hibborn earth they tear. 
And trace large furrows with the fhining fhare; 
O'er their huge limbs the foam defcends in 

fnow, 
And ilreams of fweat down their four foreheads 

flow. 
A train of heroes fcllow'd through the field, 885 
Who bore by turns great Aiax' feven-fold Ihield; 
Whene'er he breath'd, remifTive of his might, 
Tir'd with incelTant flaughtcrs of the fight. 
No following troops his brave alTociate grace : 
III clofe engagement an unpraiStis'd race, 890 
The Locrian fquadrons nor the javelin wield. 
Nor bear the helm, nor lift the moony fhield ; 
But fkiird from far the flying (haft to wing. 
Or whirl the founding pebble from the (ling; 
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Dextrous with thefe tbey^ aim a certain woui 

i 
Or fell the diftant warrSftor to the gronnd. 
Thus in the van, the Telambnian traia 
Throng'd in bright aims, a pi*efflng £ght roai 

tain ; 
Far in the rear the Locrian archers lie, 
Whofe (tones and arrows intercept the (ky, c 
The mingled temped on the foes they pour ; 
Troy's fcattering orders open to the fhower. 

Now had the Greeks eternal fame acquired, 
And the gall'd Ilians to their walls retir'd ; 
But fage Polydamas, difcreetly brave, < 

Addrefs'd great Hector, and this counfel gave ' 

Though great in all, thou feem'ft averfe to U 
Impartial audience to a faithful frier4 ; 
To Gods and men thy matchlefs worth is knov 
And every art of glorious war thy own ; j 
But in cool thought ami counfel to excel, 
How widely differs this from warring well ? 
Content with what the bounteous Gods have gir« 
Seek not alone t' engrofs the gifts of Heaven. 
To fome the powers of bloody war belong, 5 
To fome, fwect mufick, and the.charni of for 
To few, and wondrous few, has Jove afBgn'd 
A wife, extenfive, all-confidering mind j 
Their guardians thefe, the nations round confc 
And towns and empires for their fafcty blefs. 5 
If Heaven have lodg'd this virtue in ray breaflTj 
Attend, O Hei5lor, what I judge the beit : 
See, as thou mov'ft, on dangers dangers fpread 
And war's whole fury bums around thy head. 
Behold ! diftrefs'd within yon hoftile wall, 5 
How many Trojans yield, difperfe, or fall ? 
What troops, out-numJ)er'd, fcarce the war mai 

tain ? 
And what brave heroes at the ihips lie flain ? 
Here ceafe thy fury ; and the^chieft and kings 
Convok'd to council, weigh the fum of thia. 

9 

Whether (the Gods fucceeding our defires) 

To yon tall (hips to bear the Trogan fires ; 

Or quit the fleet, and pafs unhurt away, 

Contented with the ccnqueft of the day. 

I fear, I fear, left Greece, not yet undone^ p 

Pay the large debt of la(t revolving fun j 

Achilles, great Achilles, yet remains 

On yonder decks, and yet o'erlooks the plains 1 

The counfel pleas'd ; and He(5tor, with ^ 
bound, 
Leap'd from his chariot on the trembling 

ground ; 
Swift as he leap'd his clanging arms refound. 
To guard this poft (he cried) thy art employ. 
And here detain the fcatter'd youth of Troy ; 
Where yonder heroes faint, I bend my way. 
And liaflen back to end the doubtful day. ^ 

This faidj the towering chief prepares tc3 

go, 
Shakes his white plumes that to the breezes 

flow, 
And feems a moving mountain topt with fnow*. 
Through all his holt, infpiring force, he flics, 
And bids anew the martial thunder rife. 9^ 

To Panthus' fon, at Hedtor's high command} 
Hade the bold leaders of the Trojan batt4: 
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%ttt round the battlcmrnts, and round the plain, 
For many a chief he iook'd, but look'd lu v^iin ; 
Bciphobuft, nor Helenus tlie ftcr, 955 

Kor Afius* fon, nor Afiu% felf appear. 
For thcfc were pieic'd with many a gliaflly wound, 
Some cold in death, fome groanini: on the ground : 
Some low in dufl (a mournful ohj-.ct) lay ; 



Far oVr the plains in" dreadful order Iwight, 

The brazen arms n-flctP. a bean:y light : 

Full in the hlaziritf var. preat Hrdcr ihinM, 1019 

Likt^ Mart cornniiflion'ti to coi:found mankind. 

Btfore him flaniiii^r, hi** ciiormcus jfliicid 

Like tht- broao fi n illi miii\l a!i the field : 

His needing helm emits a ilreamy ray ; 



Hijjh on the wall fome brcath'd their fouls I Hit. piercing eyes through all the battle ftray, rcxj 
away. » 960 j And, while beneath hii» tarj?e he flalhM along. 

Far on the left, amid the throng he found Shot terrors round, that withered ev'n the itrong. 

*1 hus Oalk*d he, crcadful ; death was in hij 



(Cheering the^troops, and dtaliii;; deaths around) 
The graceful Paris ; whom, with fury mov'd. 
Opprobrious, thus th' impatient chief icpiov'd: 
llUfated Paris ! Have t A woman-kind, 965 

As (booth of face as fraudulent oi mind ! 
Where isDeiphobus, where Alius gone ? 
The godlike father, and th* intrepid fon f 
lie force of Helcnus, difpeniing tate ; 
And great Otnryoneus, fo fcar'd oi late ? 970 
•ttack fate hangs o'er thct- from th' avcngirg Gods, 
hoperial Troy from her foundation*: nods ; 
Wbelm'd in thy country's ruins ilialt thou fall. 
And one devouring vengeance fwallow all. 
When Paris thus : My brutlier and my friend, 

975 
Thy warm impatience makes thy tongue ofTeud. 

In other battles 1 deferv*d thy blame. 



Though then noc deedlelk, nor unknown to 

fame : 
Bot (ince you rampart by thy arms lay low, 
Ifeatter'd flaughter from my fatal bow. 980 

The chkrfs you feck on yonder (bore lie flain ; 
Of all thofe heroes two alone remain ; 
IWphobus, and Helenus the feer : 
Kach now difabled by, a hodile fpear. 
<5« then, fuccefsful, >ajvj;c thy foul infpires : 985 
This heart and hand fhau^cond all thy fires : 
WHat with this arm I can, prepare to know, 
Till death for death be paid, and blow for blow. 
Bat, 'tis not ours, with forces noc our own 
To combat ; ftrengch is of the Gods alone. 990 

Thefe words the hero's angry mind aiTuage : 
Then fierce they ipingle where the thickcft rage. 
^ound Polydamas, diftain'd with blood. 
Cebrion, Phalces, ftcrn Orthaeus flood. 
***lmu8, with Polypoetes the divine, 995 

^^d. two bold brothers of Hippotion^s line : 
OV^horeachM fair Ilion, from Afcania far, 
The f«rmer day ; the next cngag'd in war.) 
;J" ^hen from gloomy clouds a whirlwind fprings, 
*^9t bears Jove's thunder oii its dreadful wings, 

1000 
^*dc o'er the blafled fields the tempeft fwcep»s 
J'^en, gathered, fettles on the hoary deeps: 
/^•*' affliclled deeps tumultuousmix and roar;*! 
/^Oc Waves behind impel the waves before, ( 
^uic-roUing, foaming high, and tumbling f 
^ to the (hore : 1005 J 

J^l^y* rank on rank the thick battallions throng. 



look ; 
Whole nations fcar'd ; hut not an Argive (hook. 
rije towering Ajax, with an an. pie Ikride, 1020 
Aiivanc'd the firft, and thus the chief dtfy'd : 

Hc6tor ! come on, thy empty threats forbear 
'Tis not thy arm, 'tis rhundering Jove we fear: 
I'hc fkill 0/ war to u^ not idly given, 
Lo ! Greece is humbled, not by Troy, but Heaven. 

lOlf 

Vaiji are the hope* that hauj^hty mind imparts. 
To force our fleet : the Greeks have hands, and 

hearts. 
1/Ong e'er in fl.imes our lofty navy full. 
Your boidcd city and your pod-bui!t wall 
S.iail fink beneath us, fmokiug on the grcund ; 

1030 

And fprtad a long, unmeafur'd ruin round. 
The timeiliall come, whon, ch^sM aloii^ the fjaiuy 
Ev'n thou (halt call on J'>ve, and call in vain ; 
Ev*n thou {halt wilh, t'> aid iliy dcfperatc courfe. 
The wings of falcon^ for thy flying horfe; 103 j 
Shalt run, forgetful of a warrior's fame, - 
While cloud** of friendly dull conceal thy fhame. 

As thus he fpoke, behold, ;n open view. 
On founding wings a dexter eagle fliw. 
To Jove's glad omen all the Grecian* rif«;, I04O 
And hail, with (bouts, his progrefs thiough the 

fkies : 

Far-echoing clamours bound- from fide to fide : 
rhey ceas'd ; and thus the chief of Troy rcply'd : 

From whence this menace, this infulting ftrain f 
Enormous boafter ; doom'd to vaunt in vain. IO45 
So may tHllkJods on lieAor life beflow, 
(No.t that fhort life which mortals lead below. 
But fuch as thofe of Jove's high lineage born. 
The bluc-ey'd Maid, or Ho that gilds the mr^rn ) 
As this decifive day ftiall end the fame I050 

, Of Greece, and Argou be no more a name. 
And thou, impel ioui! if thy madnefs wait * 

The lance of Hedor, thou fliak meet thy fate : 
That giant corpfi-, i xttuded on the (hore, 
Shall largely iecd the low Is with fat and gore. I05X 

He faid, and like a lion ftalk'd along : 
With ilioucs incelTant earth and ocean runo^, 
Sent from hit following hoik ; the Grecian train 
With anfwering thunders fill'd the cchohig plain ; 
A (bout that tore Heaven's concave, and above 

1060 



"-'^'cf urg'd on diief, and man drove man along. I Shook the fix'd fplenddrs of the tlirone of Jove. 
^'otVI. I P 
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THE ARGUMENT. 



Juntt (kttlves Jupiter hy the Girdlt •/ Venms. 

Jfiftor^fittlrtg at th* fahli tvUl Maebaon^ is alarmed nitb the itterecrftnjr clutmur of the tvtr mii htjiens (g 
Agamemnon .' on his tcay be meets fhat frinee jwitb Divmed and Ulyffts^ xvbttin be in/erms of .the extremiU 
of tbe danger, Agamemnon propofes to make tbeir efeape by nigbt, which Ulyjfet luitbjiamda ; to whuS 
jDiomed ado's bis advice^ tbatj "wounded as tbey tvere^ tbey fbould go forth and entourage the army nkS 
tbetr prejcnee ; ivbicb advice is purfued. June feting the partiality of Jupiter to tbe TroJMis^ ferms a 

' ^ffz^ ^ over-reach bim ; fbefets off her charms tvitb the utmofi care, and (tbe more fur ely to enchant him) 
obtains tbe magic circle of J^enus, She then applies berflf to tbe God of Sleeps and, %vitb fame SJieakx^ 
perfuaaes bim to feal tbe eyes of Jupiter ; this doncj fbe goes to Mount Jda, 'where tbe Gody cifrfft^t^n 
ravijhed voith her beauty ^ finks in her embraces^ and is laid afleep, Neptune takes advasttage of Lis fvm* 
ber, and fuccours tbe Greeks : HeSor is fruck to tbe grcund tvith a ptoJigious font by AjaXy and eartid 
•fffrom tbe battle. Several aHiens fucceed ; //'// tbe Trojans ^ much difireffed^ are obliged to give vm ; , 
tbe lij/er Ajaxfgnalizes bimfdf in a particular manner. 



BtJT nor the genial fcaft, nor flowinjr bowl, O grace and glory •f th* Achaian name ! 

Could charm .HccareaofNcftor's watchful foul; .What drives thee, Neftor, from the field of fane? 
His ftartlcd tfars th* encrcafing cries attend : i j« 

Then thus, impatient, to his wounded friend : ' Shall then proud Hecftor fee his hoaft fulfill'd, ■ 

What new alarm, divine Machaon, fay, 5 Our fleets in aHics, and our heroes killM ? 

What mixt events attend this mighty day ? , Such was his threat, ah now too foon made goo(l 

Hark ! how the (houts divide, and how they meet, On many a Grecian bofom writ in blood. 
And now come full, and thicken to the fleet ! . Is every heart inflamM with equal rage $i 

Here, with the cordial draught, difpel thy care, j Againll your king, nor will one chief engage i 
Let Hecamedc the ftrcngtheningbath prepare, 10 ; And have 1 liv'd to fee with mournful, eyes 
Kefreih thy wound, and cleanfe the clotted gore ; In every Greek a new Achilles rife ? 



While I th* adventures of the day explore. 

He faid : and feizing Thrafymedes* Ihicld, 
(His valiant offspring) haften'd to the field; 
(That day, the fon his father's buckler bore) 15 
Then fnatch'd a lance, and ilTued from the door. 
Soon as the profpeA open*d to his view, 

gis wounded eyes the fcehc of forrow knew ; 
ire difarray 1 the tumult of the fight, 

The wall in ruins, and the Greeks in flight. ao 

As when old Ocean's filent furface fleeps, 

The waves jull heavinj^ on ttie purple deeps; 

While yet th* expefted tempcft hangs on high, 

Weighs down the clould, and blackens in the flcy, 

The mafs of waters will no wind obey ; aj 

Jove fends one gufl, and bids them roll away. 

While wavering counfcls thus his mind engage, 

FluAuates in doubtful thought the Pylian (age, 

To joim the hoft, or to the general hufte ; 

JDcbating long, he fiies on the laft ; 30 

Yet, as he moves, the fight his b6fom warms ; 

The field rings dreadful with the clang of arms ; 

"The gleaming faulchions flafh, the javelins fly ; 

Blows echo blows, and all or kill or die. 

HIra, in his piarch, the wounded princes meet, ^s 

By tardy fteps ifcending from the fleet : 

The king of men, UlyflTes the divine. 

And who to Tydcus owes his noble line. 

(Their fl^ips at diftance from the battle ftand. 

In lines advanc*d along the flielving ilrand : 

Whofe bay, the fleet unable to contain 

At length ; befide the margin of the main, 

Rank above rank, the crouded Ihips they moor ; I Than perifli in the danger we may fliun. 

Who landed firft lay higheft on the fliore.) i hus he. The fage Ulyfles thus replies. 

Supported on their fpears, they took their way, 45 While anger flalk'd from his difdaioful eyes : 

Unfit to fight, but anxious for the day. , What fliameful words (unkingly as^hou art) 90 

Nrftor*» appf^ach alarm*d each Grecian breafll, j Fall from tkat trcmUuig toogm^ uA timnroaif 

Whom thus the geasFal t>£ the boil addreft t > heart. 



Gercnian Neftor then : So Fate has will*d ; 
And all-confirming time has fate fulfiU'd. 6t 
Not he that thunders from th* aerial bower. 
Not Jove himfelf, upon the paft has pow^r. 
The wall, our late inviolable bound. 
And bed defence, lies fiiioking on the ground : 
Ev*n to the fliips their conquering arms extend 

6; 

And groans of flaughter*d Greeks to heaven afireodi 
On fpeedy meafures then employ your thought, 
In fuch diflr^fs. If counfel profit aught ; 
Arms cannot much : though Mars our fouls ex* 

cite : 
Thefe gaping wounds withhold us from the fight; 

To him the monarch : That our army bends, ■ 
That Troy triumphant our high fleet afcends. 
And that the rampart, late our furcfl truft, 
Andi>eft defence, lies fmoking in the duft : 
I All this from Jove*8 affli«5tive hand we bear, *}$ 

Who, far from Argos, wills our ruin here. . 
I Paft are the days when happier Greece was bleft, 
j And all his favour, all his aid confeft ; 
Now Heaven, averfe, our hands from battle tieii 
And lifts the Trojan glory to the ikies. / 8^ 

Ceafe we at length to wafte oar blood in vain. 
And launch what fliips lie ncarcft to tne main ; 
Leave thefe at anchor till the coming night : % 
40 ^ Then, if impetuous Troy forbear the fight, v 
i Bring all to fea, and hoift each (ail for flight. 85 J^ 
I Better from evils, well forefeen, to run. 



P O PJE'S HOMER. 



"J 



, were thy fwaj the curfe of meaner powers, 
J tboB the ihame of any hofl but ours ! 
iollj by Jove endued with martial might, 
j taught to conquer, or to fall in fight : 95 

.enturous combats and bold wars to>wage, 
ploy'd our y<mth, and yet employs our age. 
Iwilttbou thus dticrt the Trojan plain f 
hare whole ftreams of blood been fpilt 10 

vain ? 
di bale fentencc if thou couch thy fejir, 100 1 
k it in whifpers, left a Greek ihould hear. 
( there a man fo dead to fame, who dares 
liok fuch mcannefs, or the thought declares ? 
comes it ev'u from him whofc fovereign fway 
loodied legions of all Greece obey ? Zp5 

< a general's voice that calls to flight, 
e war hangs doubtful, while his foldiers Hght ? 
: more could Troy ? What yet their fate de- 
nies, 

giv'li the foe : all Greece becoi^es their 
prize. 

ore the troops four hoifled fails in view, no 
{elves abaudon*d) (hall the fight purfue ; 
7 (hip« flying, with defpair (hall fee ; 
>we 4eftru6lion to a princ*? like thee. 
)r juft reproofs (Atrides cz^lm replies) [i^j 
irrows pifprce me, (for thy words are wife, 
iing as I am to lofe the hod, 
not Qreece to leave this hateful coafi, 
fubmit, whoe'er, or young or old, 
,more conducive to our weal unfold. 
»cut him (hort, and thus began : 120 

sunfel if yqu feel^, behold the man 
oldly gives it ; and what he flialt fay, 
though he be, difdain not tn obey : 
h, who from the mighty Tydeus fprings, 
eak to councils and s^ffembled kings, zaj 
len in me the great Oenides* f«n, 
lonour'd di^fl (his race of glory run) 
iclmM in ruins of the Thehan wall ; 
3 his life, and glorious in his fall ; [130 
ree bold fons was generous Prothoiis bleft, 
Huron's walls and Calydon pofTeft ; 
nd Agrius, but (who far furpaft 
in courage) Oeneus was the laft. 
ni, my Sire. From Calydon expellM, 
d to Argos, and in exile dwellM ; ii\s 
)arch*s daughter there (fo Joye ordainM) 
, and fiouri(h'd where Adraftus reign*d ; 
-ich in fortune's gifts, his acres till'd, 
is yines their liquid bar veil yield, [140 
lercus flocks that whitenM all the field, 
deus was, the foremofl once in fame ! 
t in Greece % llrai;ger to his name, 
lat for common good my thoughtb infpire, 
and in the fon, refpecSi the fire : 
lore of battle, though with wounds op- 

■cft, ' 145 

go forth, ^d animate the r#(^, 
the glory which he cannot (hare, 
lot partaker, witnefs of the war. 
cw wounds on wounds overpower us quite. 
he miflUe javelin/s founding flightj^ 159 
I ftand ; and from the tumult far, 
e nmkt, and rule the diflant war. 
led not : the Hftening kings obey, 
riDgOD ; Atrides leads the way. 
of Ocean (to inflame their rage) Jj^ 
I wMtrior Atavw'd o*cr with age ; 



t'reft in his own, thogeneral's hand he took. 

And thus the veneralMc hero fpoke. 

Atrides, lo ! with what difdainful eye 

Achilles fees his country's forces fly ; i^ 

Blind impious man ! whofe anger is his guide. 

Who glories in unutterable pride. 

So may he pcrilfa, fo may Jove difclaim 

The wretch relent lefs, and o'crwhelm with (h^me ! 

But heaven forfake^ not thee : oVr yonder fandt 

Soon {halt thou view the icatterM Trojan bands 
Fly diverfe ; while proud kings, and chiefs re- 

nown'd, 
Driven heaps on heaps, with clouds involv'd around 
Of rolling dufl, their winged wheels employ 
To hide their ignominious heads in Troy. 170 

He fpok;-, then rulhM amid the warrior crew ; 
And fcnt his voice before him as he fit w. 
Loud, as the ftiout encountering armies yield. 
When twice ten thoufand (hake the labouring field; 
Such was the voice, and fuch the thundering 
found 1 7 J 

Of him, whofc trident rends the folid ground^ 
Each Argive bofom bears to meet the fight. 
And grifly war appears a plearling fight. 

Mean time Saturnia from Olympus* brow, 
High thron'd in gold, beheld the fields below ; 180 
With joy the glorious conflid Ihe furvey'd. 
Where her great brother gave the Grecians acid. 
But plac'd aloft, on Ida*8 (bady height 
She fees her Jove, and trembles ac the fight 
Jove to deceive, what methods (hall (he try, 185 
What arts, to blind his all-beholding eye .' 
At length (he trufts her power ; refolv*d to prove 
The old, yet ftill fuccefsful, cheat of love ; 
Againft his wifdom to oppofe her charms. 
And lull the Lord of thunders in her ^rms. X9# 

Swift to her bright apartment ihe repairs. 
Sacred to drefs, and beauty^s pleafiog cares :■ 
With (kill divine had Vulcan fQ'rn\*d the bower, 
$a(c from accefs of each intruding power 
Touch'd with her fecret key, the dooT» unfold : 195 
Selfrck)s'd, behjnd her (hur the valves of gold. 
Here firft (he bathes ; and round her bpdy pourt 
Soft oils of fragrance, and amhrofial (bowers : 
The winds, perfum'd, the balmy ga)e convey 
Through heaven, through earth, and all th' aerial 
way ; . aoo 

Spirit divine h whofe exbalation greets 
The fenfe of Gods with more than mortal fweets. 
Thus whije (he breath'd of heaven, with decent 

pride 
Her artful hands the radiant tre(res ty'd ; 
Part oa her head in (hining ringlets rolled, 305 
Part o^er her (boulders wav'd like melted gold. 
Around her next a heavenly mantle flow'd. 
That rich with Pallas* labour'd colours glow*d : 
Large clafps of gold the foldings gatherM round, 
A gold^en zone her fwelling bofoni bound. aX9 
Far-bcaniing pendants tremble in her ear. 
Each gem illumin'd with a triple (lar. 
Then o'er her head (he cafts a veil more white 
Then new fall'n fnow, and dazsling as the light. 
Laft her fa\r feet celeftialfandals grace. %!$ 

Thus ifluing radiant with maj^ic pace. 
Forth from the dome th* imperial Goddefii mova 
And calls the Mother of the Smiietand Loves* 
How long (^to'Vtnu*xIki>3*^^MX^tcnfc^ 

Shall human ltani« cdcft^.iXmvaAft^^^^'*- 
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Ah yet, will Venos aid S -.tarniii** joy, 
And let afidc the caufc of Grccco and Troy ? 

Let Heaven*» dread emprtfs (Cytherca faid) 
Speak her rcqueil, and deeni her will obeyed. 
TheA grant inc (faid the Queen) thofc conquer- 
in); charms, 215 
That powL-r, which mortals and immortals warms. 
That love, which melts mankind in fierce defires, 
And burns the fons of Heaven with facred fires! 

For lo, I hade to thofc rem ore abodctt, 
Where the great parent? (facred fource of Gods ! ; 230 
Ocean and Tethys their old empire keep. 
On the lafl limits of the land and deep. 
In their kind arms my tender years wei e paft ; 
What time old Saturn, from Olympus caft. 
Of upj^cr heaven to Jove refign^d the reign, 235 
Whcim'd under the huge mafs of earth and main. 
For ilrife, I hear, has made the union ceafe. 
Which held fo long that ancient pair in peace. 
What honour, and what love, ihall I obtain. 
If I compofc thofe fatal feuds again ; 240 

Once more their minds in mutual ties engage. 
And what my youth has ow*d, repay their rage ? 

She faid. With awe divine the Queen of Love 
Obey'd the filler and the wife of Jove : 
And from her fragrant bread the ZMne unbrac*d,245 
With various fkill, and high embroidery grac*d. 
In this was every art and every charm. 
To win the wifcfl, and the coldeft warm : 
Fond love, the gentle vow, the gay dcfire, 
The kind deceit, the dill reviving fire, 250 

Perfuafive fpeech, and more perfuafive fighs, 
Silence that fpoke, and eloquence of eyes. 
This, on her hand, the Cyprian Goddefs laid ; 
Take this, and with it all thy wiih, ihe faid. 
Wih fmile die took the charm ; and fmiling pred 255 
The powerful cedus to her fnowy bread. 

Then Venus to the courts of Jove withdrew i 
Whild from Olympus pleased Saturnia flew. 
0*er high Pieria thence her courfe die bore, 
0*er fair £mathia*s ever-pleafing diore, 260 

O'er Hemus* hills with fnows erernal crown'd. 
Kor once her dying foot approached the ground ; 
Then taking wing from Athos' lofty deep, 
She fpeeds to Leninos o*er the rolling deep. 
And feeks the cave of Death's half-brother, 

Sleep. 265 

Sweet pleafing Sleep ! ( Saturnia thus began) 
Who fpread^d thy empire o'er each god and man ; 
If e*er obfequious to thy Juno*s will, 
O Power of Slumbers ! hear, and favour dill : 
Shed thy foft dews on Jove's immortal eyes, 270 
While funk in love's entrancing joys he lies. 
A fplendid Tootdool, and a throne, that diine 
With gold unfading, Somnus, fliall be thine ; 
The work of Vulcan ; to indulge thy eafe. 
When wine andfeads thy golden humours pleafe. 2 75 

Imperial Dame (the balmy power replies) 
. Great Saturn's heir, and emprefs of the ficies! 
O'er other Gods I fpread my eafy chain ; 
The fire of all, old Ocean, owns my reign. 
And his hudi'd waves lie fiicnt on the main. 280 
Bat how, unbidden, fliall I dare to deep "* 
Tove*8 awful temples in the dew of deep ? 
Long fince, too veoturoos at thy bold command. 
On thofe etcnal lids 1 laid mj hand s 



What time, deferting IllonS wafted plain, tts 
His conquering fon, Akides, plough'd the maiiu 
When lol the deeps arife, the tenipeds roar. 
And drive the hero to the Coan ihore; 
Great Jove awaking, {hook the bled abodes 
With rifing wrath, and tumbled GodsDn Gods ; 290 
Me chief he fought, and from the realms on high 
Had hurlM indignant to the nether flty. 
But gentle Night, to whom I fied for aid 
(The friend of earth and heaven) her wingt dif- 

play'd; 
Impower*d the wrath of gods and men to tame, 29J 
Ev'n Jove rever'd the venerable dame. 

Vain are thy fears (the Queen of Heaven repliet 
And, fpeaking, rolls her large majedic eyes) 
Tliink'd thou that Troy has Jove's high favour 

won, 
Like great Alcides, his all-conquering fon I 300 
Hear, and obey the midrefs of the flcies, 
Nor for the deed exped^ a vulgar prize ; 
For know, thy lov'd one diall be ever thine. 
The younged Grace, Pafithac the divine. [30J 

Swear then (he faid) by thofe tremendous floodt 
That roar through hell, aivd bind th* iavokixif 

Gods: 
I<et the great parent Earth one hand fudain. 
And dretchM the other o'er the facred main. 
Call the black Titans, that with Chronos dwell, 
I'o hear and witnefs from the depths of hell ; 3fO 
That die, my lov'd one, fliall be ever mine. 
The younged Grace, Pafithac the divine. 

The queen alTents; and from th' infernal bowers 
Invokes the fable fubtartarean Powers, 
And thofc who rule th* inviolable floods, 3TJ[ 

Whom mortals name the dread Titanian Gods. 

Then fwift as wind, o'er Lemnos fmoky ifle. 
They. wing their way, and Imbrus* fea-beat foil. 
Through air utifeen, involv'd in darknefs glide, 
And light on Ledos, on the point of Tde 3 20 

(Mother of fuvages, whofe echoing hills 
Are heard refounding with a hundred rills;) 
Fair Ida trembles underneath the God ; 
Hudi'd are her mountains, and her foredsnod; 
There on a fir, whofe fpiry branches rife 32^ 

To join its fummit to the neighbouring ikies; 
Dark in embo\Yering ihade, conceal'd fromiight. 
Sat Sleep, in likenefs of the bird of Night. 
(Chalcis his name by thofe of heavenly birth. 
But call'd Cymidisiy the race of earth.) 330 

To Ida's top fuccefsful Juno flies ; 
Great Jove furveys her with defiring eyes : 
The God, whofe lightning fets the heavens on 

fire. 
Through all his bofom feels the fierce defire ; 
Fierce as when fird by dealth he feiz'd her channs, 

3ZS 
MixM with her foul, and melted in her arms, 

FixM en her eyes he fed his eager look. 

Then prefs'd her hand, and thus with tranfport 

fpoke: ' 

Why comes my goddefs from th* asthereal flcy. 
And not her deeds and flaming chariots nigh ? 34O 

Then flie-^I hade to thofe remote abodes. 
Where the great parents of the deathlefs gods^ 
The reverend Ocean and grey^Tcthys reiga^ 
Oo the Uft limits of the land and maiot 
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ifit thcfe, to whofe indolgent caret 345 

•ve the nuriing of niy tender years ; 
* ftrife, I hear, has made that union ceafe, 
lich held fo long this ancient pair in peace, 
e deeds, prepar*d my chariots to convey 
rr earth and Teas, and through th* aiSrial way 550 
lit under Ide : of thy fuperior power 
alk confent, I leave th* Olympian bower; 
r feck* unknown to thee, the facred cells 
ep under feas, where hoary Ocean dwells. 
For that (faid Jove) fuffice another day; 355 
It eager love denies the leaft delay, 
t (bfrer cares the prefent hour employ, 
id be thefe moments facred all to joy. 
!*er did my foid To drong a pafiion prove, 
r for an earthly ©r a heavenly love : 360 

Bl when I prefs'd Ixion*8 matchlefs dame 
hence rofe Pirithous like the gods in fame. 
3t when fair Danae felt the fhower of gold 
ream into life, when Perfcus brave and bold. 
Bt thus 1 hum'd for either Theban dame, 365 
lacchus from this, from that Alcides came) ^ 
or Phoniix* daughter, beautiful and young, 
lience godlike Rhadamanth and Minos fprung. 
ot thus I burn*d for fair I^atonia's face, 
or comelier Ceres* more majeftic grace. 370 
ot thus ev*n for thyfelf I felt defire, 
s now my veins receive the pleafing fire. 
He fpoke : the Goddefs with ihb charming eyes 
lows with celeftial red, and thus replies : 
this a fccne for love ? On Ida's height 375 

ipos'd to mortal and immortal fight ; 
ur joy profan'd by each familiar eye, 
he fport of heaven, and fable of the iky. 
low (hall I e*er review the bleft abodes, 
ir mix among the fenate of the Gods ? 380 

hall I not think, that, with diforder'd charms, 
kH heaven beholds me recent from thy arms ? 
ITith (kill divine has Vulcan formed thy bower, 
acred to love and to the genial hour; 
:fuch thy will, to that reccfs retire, 385 

ind fccret there indulge thy foft defire. 
She ceas'd ; and, fmiling with fuperior love, 
'bus anfwerM mild the cloud-compelling Jove : 
lor {iod nor mortal fiiall our joys behold, 
haded with clouds, and circumfusM in gold ; 390 
foe ev'n the Sun, who darts through heaven his 

rays, 
^d whofe broad eye th* extended earth furveys. 
Gazing he fpoke, and kindliag at the view, 
lis eager arms around the Goddefs threw, 
riad earth perceives, and from her bofoni pours 395 
Inbidden herbs, and voluntary flowers : 
liick new-born violets a foft carpet fpread 
Lnd duftering lotos fwelFd the rifing bed, 
Lnd fudden hyacinths the turf beftrow, 
ind flamy crocos made the mountain glow. 400 
rhere golden clouds conceal'd the heavenly pair, 
teep'd in foft joys, and circumfusM with air ; 
^leftial dews, defcending o'er the ground, 
'trfnme themount, and breathe ambrofia round. 
U length, with liOve and Sleep's foft power op- 

preft, 405 

[he puidnff Thunderer nods, and finks to reft. 

Now to thci,navy borne on filent wings, 
^0 MeptaMfi car foft Slce^ his mcffiige oiiDgi ; 



Befide him fudden, unperceiv*d he ftood. 

And thus with gentle words addrefsM the God: 410 

Now, Neptune! now th' important hour em- 
ploy. 
To check a while the haughty hopes of Troy : 
While Jove yet refts, while yet my vapours flied 
The golden vifion' round his facred head ; 
For Juno's love, and Somnus* pleafing ties, . 4x5 
Have cIosM thofe awful and eternal eyes. 

Thus having faid, the Power of Slumber flew. 
On human lids to drop the balmy dew. 
Neptune, with zeal increased, renews his care, 
And towering in the foremoft ranks of war, 41a 
Indignant thus — Oh once of martial fame ! 
O Greeks ! if yet ye can dcferve the name ! 
This half-recovcr'd day, fkall Troy obtain ? 
Shall Hector thunder at your fiiips again ? 
Lo flill he vaunts, and threats the fleet wiA 
fires, 425 

While ftern Achilles in his wrath retires. 
One hero's lofs too tamely you deplore. 
Be (till yourfelves, and we (hall need no more. 
Oh yet, if glory any bofom warms. 
Brace on your firmeft helms, and (land to arms: 430 
His (Irongeft fpear each yaliant Grecian wield. 
Each valiant Grecian fei'ze hisbroadeft fliield; 
Let to the weak, the lighter arms belong. 
The ponderous targe be wielded by the ftrong. 
(Thusarm'd) not HeAor fiiall our prefence ftay : 43^ 
Myfelf, ye Greeks ! myfclf will lead the way. 

The troops aflent ; their martial arms they 
change , 
The bufy chiefs their banded legions range. 
The kings, though wounded, and opprefi: with 

pain. 
With helpful hands themfelves afiift the train. 440 
The flrong and cumbrous arms the valiant wiekL 
The weaker warrior takes a lighter fiiield. 
Thus fiicath'd in fliining brafs, in. bright array 
The legions march, and Neptune leads the way : 
His brandifli'd faulchion flames before their eyes, 445 
Like lightning flafliing through the frighted ficics. 
Clad in his might, th' Earth-fiiakiog Power ap- 
pears ; 
Pale mortars tremble, and conftfs their fears. 

Troy's great defender (lands alone unaw*d. 
Arms his proud hofl, and dares oppofe a God : 450 
And lo ! the God and wondrous man appear : 
The feas ftem Ruler there, and HcAor here. 
The roaring main, at her great mailer's call, 
Rofe in huge ranks, and form'd a watery wall 
Around the ftiips ; feas hanging o'er the (hores, 45^ 
Both armies join : Earth thunders. Ocean -roars. 
Not half fo loud the bellowing deeps refound. 
When llormy winds difclofe the dark profound; 
Lefs loud the winds, that from th* jffiolian hall 
Roar through the woods, and make whole forefli 
fall ; 469 

Lefs loud the woods, when flames in torrents pour. 
Catch the dry mountain, and its fiiades devour : 
With fuch a rage the meeting hofis are driven : 
And fuch a clamour fiiakes the founding heaven. 
The firft bold javelin urg'd by HcAor^s force, 465 
DireA at Ajax' bofom wing*d its coorfe ; 
But there no pafs the croflmg belts afford, 
[Onf br«c*d Ul lUcMf ttd oac fulUio'd hu Twotd A 
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Then back ttir di'appoiBted Trojan drew, 

And curs'd the lance that unavailing flew : 470 

But *rcap*d not Ajaz, his tcmpcfiuous hand 

A ponderous {lone upheaving from the land, 

f Where heaps, laid loofe beneath the warrior** (cet, 

Or fervM to ballaft, or to prop the fleet) 

TMd round and round, the miflive marble flings ; 

47i 

On the raz*d (held the falling ruin rings. 

Full en his bread and throat with force defcends; 
Nor deadcn'd there its giddy fury fpends. 
But whirling on, with niany a fiery round, 
Smokes in the doft^ and ploughs into the ground. 

4S0 
At when the boh, red-hifling from above. 
Darts on the confccratcd plant of Jove, 
The mountain oak in flaming ruin lies. 
Black from the blow, and fniokes of fulphnr rife ; 
Stiff with amaze the pale beholder's (land, 485 
And own the terrors of th* Almighty hand ! 
So lies great Hcdlor proftrate on the (bore ; 
Hifl flacken'd hand dcferts the lance it bore ; 
Hi» following (hield (he fallen chief o'erfpread ; 
Beneath his hehnct 4roppM his fainting head ; 490 
His load of ^irmour (iukiug to the ground. 
Clanks on the field ; axlead and hollow found. 
liOud fhouts of triqmph fill the crowded plain : 
Greece fees, in hope, Troy's great defender flain : 
All fpring to feize him ; ftorms of arrows fly, 435 
And thicker javelins intercept the iky. 
In vain an iron tcmpeft hifles round : 
He lies protedled, and without a wound, 
Polydanias, Agenor the divine, 
The pious warrior of Anchifes* line, 50O 

And each bold leader of the Lycian band. 
With covering (hields (a friendly circle) {land* 
His mournful followers, with afliftant care. 
The groaning hero to his chariot bear : 
His foaming courfcrs, fwifter than the wind, joj 
Speed to the town, and leave the war 1:]|ehind. 

When now they toiichMthpniefidsenamcll'd fide, 
VThere gentle Xanthus rolls his eafy tide. 
With watery drops the chief they fprinkle round. 



Prompt on rhat fpear to which thou •w*ft thf (aH, 
Go, guide thy darkf jme llcpt to Pluto's drcaiy. 
hall ! 

He faid, and forrow touch*d tach Argive 
brcaft! . . jjj 

The foul of Ajaii borqM above th^ reft, » 

As by his fide the groaning warrior fell. 
At the fierce foe he launched his piercing fteel : 
The foe reclining, (huan*d the flying death ; 
But Fate, Archilochus, demands thy breath : 54% 
Thy lofty birth no foccour could impart. 
The wings of death o'ertook thee on the d«rt. 
Swift to perform Heaven's fatal will it fled. 
Pull on the juncture of the neck and head. 
And took the joint, and cut the nerves hi 
twain : 345 

The dropping head firfl tumbled to the plain. 
80 juft the ftroke, that yet the body ftood 
Eredt, then roll'd along the fands in blood. 

Here, proud Polydamas, here turn thy eyei 
(The towering Aja^ loud infulting cries) ' 55^ 
Say, is this chief extended on the plain, 
A worthy vengeance for Prothcenor flain f 
Mark well his port ! his figure and his face 
Nor fpeak him vulgar, nor of vulgar race ; 
Itome lines, methinks, may make his liaeagc 
known, 555 

Antenor s brother, or perhaps his fon. 

He fpake and fmilM fcvere, for well he knew 
The bleeding youth : Troy fadden'd at the v^ew. 
But furious Acamas aveng*d his caufe. 
As Promachus his flaughtcr'd brother draws, 5611 
He pierc'd his heart — Such fate attends you all, . 
proud Argivcs ! dcftin'd by our arms to fall ; 
Not Troy alone, but haughty Greece (hall (hare • 
1'he toils, the foir^'ows^ and the wounds o( vyar. 
Behold your Promachus deprived of breath, 565 
A vi<^^i^ owM to my brave brother's death. 
Not unappeasM he enters Pluto's gate. 
Who leaves a brother to revenge his fate. 

Heart-piercing anguifh flruck the Grecian hofl^ 
But touch'd the bread of bald Penclcus moft : 57«i 
At the proud boafier he direds hiscoui^e : 



Placed on the margin of the flowery ground, 510 il'he boafter flies, and fhuns fuperior forcf. 



HaisM on his knees, he now ejeAs the gore ; 
Now faints anew, low- finking on the (bore ; 
By fits he breathes, half views the fleeting Ikie4» 
And feals again, by fits, his fwimming eyes. 

Soon as the Greeks the chief's retreat beheld, J <5 
With double fury each invades the field. 
Oilean Ajax firft bis javelin fpcd, 
Pierc'd by whofe point the fon of Enops bled ; 
(Satnius the brave, whom beauteous Nei's bore 



But young Ilioneus receiv'd the fpear, 

llioneus, his father's only care. 

(Phorbas the rich, of all the Trojan train S7S 

Whom Hermes lov'd, and taught the arts of 

gain:) 
Ipull in his eye the weapon chancM to fall. 
And from the fibres fcoop'd the rooted ball. 
Drove through the neck, s^nd hurl'd him to the 

plain : 



Amidft her flocks, on Satnio's filver (bore) 5ao | He lifts his mifcrable arms in vain I 



Struck through the belly ^s rim, the warrior lies 
Supine, and fliades eternal veil his eyes. 
An arduous battle rofe around the dead ; 
By turns the Greeks, by turns the Trojans fled. 

Fir'd with revenge, Polydamas drew near, 5*^ 
And at Prochcen^r (book the trembling fpear; 
The driving javelin through his (boulder thrufl. 
He finks to earth, and grafps the bloody duft. 
XiO thus (the vi6or criet») we rule the field, 
Andthus their arms the race of Panthus wield : 530 
From this unerring hand there 'flies no dart 
But bathes its point withia a Grcciaa bcarCjr 



58»: 



i Swift his broad faulchion fierce- Pendens fpfead, 
And from the fpoutiug (houldcrrs ftruck his head : 
To earth at once the head and helmet fly ; 
The lance, yet ftriking through the bleeding eye. 
The viAor fe^z'd ; and as aloft he (hook 58J 

The gory vifage, thus infultwig fpoke : 

Trojans ! your gr' at Ilioneus behold ! 
Hafie, to his father let the tale be told : 
Let his high roofs refound with frantic woCi 
Such as. the houfe of Promachus muft know ]^ j^ 
Let doleful tidings greet his mother's, ear, 
■ Suck ^M to Promad>us* fad f|»ouf<; we b^ar ; 
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1 we viclorious (baUto Greece return^ 
the pak matron in our triumphs mourn. [595 
eadful he fpoke, then tofs*d the head on high ; 
Trojans hear, ihcy tremble, and they fly : 
ift they gaze around the fleet and wall, 
dread the ruin that impends on 4II. - 
lughtcra of Jove! that on Olympus fliiac, 
l-bcholding, all-recordiHg Nine I 600 

,-, when Neptune made proud Ilion yifld, 
t chief, what hero, fifft embrued the field ? 
1 the Grecians what immortal name, 
whof« blcll trophies will ye jaift to fame? 
lou firft, great Ajaat,on th*enlanguin*d plain 605 
Hyrtius, leader of the Myfiau train. 



I Phalces and Mcrmcr, Neftor's fwi o*crthrcw, 
! Bold Motion, Morys, and Hippotion flew. 
\ Strong Periphaetes and Prothoon bled, 
. By Teucer's arrows mingled with the dead. 610 
. PicrcM in the flank by Menelaiis' fteel, 
;His people'* paftor, Hypercnor, fell; 
-.Eternal darknefii wrapt the warrior round, 
And the fierce foul came nsihing through ttc 

wound. 
But ftretch'd in heaps before Oileus' fon, - €1$. 
■fall mighty numberfl, mighty number* run ; 
»Ajax the lefs, of all the Grecian race 
'SkiUM in purfuit, and fwiftefl in the chafer 
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The fifth BatlUt at thr Ships; and th* ABs of Ajax. 

Urr, mtpahimg, fees the Tnyant repulfedfrem the iretiches, BeSwr in a fteoM^ and Ke^une at the %eaS 
'' the Greets, He is highly ittcenftd at the artifice tf Jtine^ ^fho affieafes him hy her fubmi£ions : fbe ir 
}enfent to Iris and Apollo. Juno^ repairing to ttfi affemhly of the Gods, attempts, ivith extraoreSnarf 
idrefs, to incenfe them againft Jupiter', in particular, touches Mars tvith a violent refentment: he is readf 
) tote arms, hut is prevented bf Minerva. Iris ^nd Apollo obey the orders of Jupiter: Iris commande 
ieptune to leave the battle, to which, after much reluStance aaipaffton, hecemfents,. Apollo re-inf fires Heifer 
vitb irigouf , hrings him back to the battle i marches before him Tvitb his ^gis, and turns the fortune *f 
\tfighto He breaks down great part of the Grecian ^wall : the Trojans rufh in, and attempt to fire the firft 
me ofthefieet^ but are, as yet, repelled by thegreater 'Ajajt with a prodigious fiaughter. 



row in fwift fligi^t they paf s the trench pro- 1 For godlike Hercules thefe deeds were done, 
I found, I Nor feem*d the vengeance worthy fuch a fon : 39 

When, by thy wiles inducM, fierce Boreas toft 
The Ihipwrcck'd hero on the Coan coaft, 
Nim through a thoufand forms of death I bore. 
And fent to Argos, and his native Ihore. 
Hear this, remember, and our fury dread, 35 



d many a chief lay gafplng on the ground : 
en flopped and panted, where the chariots.lie 
ir OS their cheek, and horror in their eye. 
an while, awaken'd from his dream of love, 
I Ida*« fusnmit fat 'imperial Jove : 
rjnd the wide fields he cail a careful view, 
lere iaw the Trojans fly, the Greeks purfue ; 
lefe proud in arms^ thofe fcattet*d o'er the 

plain; 
id, midft the; war, the Monarch of the Main, lO 
» far, great He^pr on the dull he fpies 
[is fad aiTociates round with weeping eyes) 
cAing blood, and panting yet fur breath, 
is fenfes wandering to the verge of death, 
le God beheld him with a pitying look, 15 
ad thus, incensed, to fraudful Juno (poke : ■ 
O thou, flili adverfc to th* £ternal will, , 
>r ever fludious in promoting ill ! 
by arts have made the godlike Hetftor yield, 
od driv*n hu conquering fquadrons from,- the 



N«r pull th* unwilling vengeance on thy head ; 
Left arts and blandiihments fucceCslefs prove, 
:Thy foft deceits, and weU-diflemblcd love. 
. The Thunderer fpoke : imperial Juno moum'd. 
And, trembling, thefe fubmiflive words returnM i 



field. 20 

Uift thou, unhappy in thy wiles ! withftand 
111 power inuuenfe, aid brave th* Almigbty 

hand ? ... 

aft thou forgot, wh^i^ bqund and fix*d on high, 
rom the vail concave of the Ipangled iky, 
hong tbee trembling in a goiden chain ; 2$ 

nd idl the. raging Gods oppoi'd in vain i 

sum' 



All uic. 1 •K***K vrwua is^yvm u ut t«iu ; 

■00^ I liuri*4 thiain from th.* piympian hail, 
1*4 IB the whirls and breathleis with the fail. 



49 

. By every oath that Powers immortal ties. 
The foodt'ul earth, and all-infolding (kier ; 
By thy black waves, tremendous Styx ! that 

flow 
Through the drear realms of gliding ghoftt be* 

-low; 
By Xhe dread honours of thy facred head, 45 

And that unbroken vow, our virgin bed ! 
Not by my ;itcs the Ruler of the Main 



Steeps Troy m bleod, and ranges round the plains 
By his own ar.lour, his own pity, fway*d 
To help his Greeks ;.he fought, and difobeyM: 5« 
,£lfe had tny Juno better coanfcLs given, 
<\qd t^^ught iubmiirion to the Sire of Heaven. 
I'hink'ft thou with me i fair Emprcis of the 
Skies ! 
( rh' immortal Father with a fmile replies !) 
Then loon the haughty 3eargod fhall obff ^ $^ 
jNor dare 19 a^ but v(U<&u vttt ^«ivv\ >^it ^v{« 



129 



pope'shomer:. 



II, 4aii9 . 

I he lies, i 

lilies rife ; > 
>r die*. 75 y 



If tnith inrpirei tfiy tongue, proclaim oar will 
1*0 /on bright fjnod on th* Olympian hill ; 
Our high decree let variou% Iris know, 
And call the God that bears the filrer bow. 60 
Let her defcend, and from th' embattled plain 
Command the Sea-god to hit watery reign : 
While Phoebus hafte^, great Hector to prepare 
1*0 rife afrefh, and once more wake the war ; 
Hit labouring bofom re-infpires with breath, 65 
And calls his fenfes froin the verge of dtath. 
Greece, chas*d by Troy e^^n to Achilles^ fleet. 
Shall fall by thoufands at the hero's feet< 
He, not untouch'd with pity, to the plain 
Shall fend Patroclus, but fliall fend in vain. 70 
What youths he flaughters under IIion*s walls ! 
¥v*u my lovM fon, divine Sarpedon, falls ! 
Vanqui(h*d at lad by Het^or's lance he lies. 
Then, nor till tKen, (hall great Achilles 
And lo ! that inftant godlike He6lor 
Fr«m that great hour the war*t whole fortune 

turns, 
Pallas aflifls, and lofty Ilion burns : 
^^ot till that day (hall Jove relax his rage, 
Nor one of all the heavenly hofb engage 
In aid of Greece. The promife of a God 80 

X gave, andfeal'd it with th* almighty noii, 
Achilles* glory to the ftars to raife : 
Such was our word, and Fate the word obeys. 

The trembling Queen ( th* almighty order given) 
Swift from th* Idaean furamit'ihot to heaven. 85 
Af fome way-faring man, who wanders o*er 
In thought a length of lands he trod before. 
Sends forth his acSlivc mind from place to plmce. 
Joins hill to dale, and meafures fpace with fpace ; 
So fwift fidw Juno to the bled abodes^ 90 

If thought of man can match the fpeed of Gods, 
There (at the Powers in awful fynod plac*d : 
They bow*d, and made obeifance as (he pa(»M, 
Through all the braxen dome : with goblets 

crDwn*d 
They hail her quetfn : the nedar (Ireanu around. 

95 

Fair Theaiis firft prefents the golden bowl. 
And anxious a(ks what cares diilurb her foul ? 
' To whom the white-arm*d Goddefs thas re- 
plies: 
Enough thou know*(l the Tyrant of the Skies, 
Severely bent his purpofe to fulfil, XOO 

Unmov*d his mind, and unre(brain'd his will. 
Oo thou, the feafts of heaven attend thy call ; 
Bid the crown'd nedlar circle round the hall : 
But Jove (hall thunder through th* ethereal dome. 
Such (lem decrees, fuch threatened woes to come, 

105 
As foon (hall freeze mankind with dire furprifc, 
And damp th* eternal banquets of the (kies. 

The Goddefs faid, and fuUen took her place : 
Black horror fadden*d each celeftial face. 
To fee the gathering grudge in every breaft, I fo 
Smiles on her lips a fpleenfal joy expreft ; 
While on her wrinkled front, and eye-brow bent, 
Sat (ledfaft care, and lowering difcontent. 
Thus (he proceeds — Attend, ye Powers above! 
But know, 'tis madnefs to eonteft with Jove : 11$ 
Supreme he (its ; and fees, in pride of fway, 
your vmUm} GodhesAs grudgingly obey : 



Fierce in the majefty of power eohtrolf. 

Shakes all the thrones of heaven, and-bendt th^ 

poles. 
Submifs, Immortals ! all he wills, obey ; 1 a^ 

And thou, great Mars, begin and (how the way. 
Behold Afcalaphus 1 behold him die^ 
But <lare not murmur, dare not vent a figh ; 
Thy own lov'd boafked offspring lies o'erthrown^ 
If that lov*d boafted offspring be thy own. I^^ 

Stern Mars, with anguifli for his flanghter* J 
fon, ... 

Smote his rebelling breaft, and fierce began': 
Thus then. Immortals! thus (hall Mars obey; 
■Forgive me, Gods, and yield my vengeance way ? ' 
Defcending ftrft to yon forbidden plain, xjo 

The God of battles dares ayenge the (lain ; 
Dares, though the thunder burfting o*er my head 
Should hurl me blazing on thofc heaps of dead. 

With that, he gives command to Fear and 
Flight . ^ 

To join his rapid courfers for the fight : ^55 ) 

Then, grim in arms, with hafty vengeance flies ; '. 
Arma, that xcSLeQt a radiance through the (kies. * 
And now had Jove, by bold rebellion driven, 
Difcharg'd his wrath on half the hofk of heaven { . 
But Pallas, fpringing through the bright abode, 

140 

Starts from her azure throne to calm the God.- 

Stnick for th* immortal race with timely fear. 
From frantic Mars (he fnatch'd the (hield.aBd 

fpear; 
Then the huge helmet lifting from his head, ' 

Thus to th* impetuous homicid* (he faid : 145 

By what wild paffion, furious ! art thou toft f 
Striv'ft thou ^ith Jove ? thou art already loft. . 
Shall not the Thunderer *s dread command rt« 

ft rain, 
And was imperial Juno heard in vain f 
Back, to the (kies would'ftthou with (hame be 

driven, 1^9 

And in thy guilt involve the hoft of heaven ? -' . 
Ilion and Greece no more (hall Jove engage; 
The (kies would yield an ampler fcene of rage, ^ 

Guilty and guiltlefs find an equal fate. 
And one vaft ruin whelm th* Olympian ftatc. i$f 
Ccafe then thy offspring's death unjuft to call; 
Heroes as great have dy*d, and yet (hail fall. 
Why (hould Heaven's law with foolilh man com- 

pJy» 

Exempted from the race ordain'd to die ? 

This menace fix*d the warrior to his throne : Z 6d ' 
Sullen he fat, and curb'd the rifing groan. 
Then Juno called (Jove's orders to obey) 
The winged Iris, and the God of Day. 
Go wait the Thundcrer*s will (Saturnia cry'd) 
On yon tall fummit of the fountful Ide : 165 

There in the Father's awful prefence ftand. 
Receive, and execute his dread command. 

She faid, and fat : the God that gilds the day» 
And various Iris, wing their airy way. 
Swift as the wind, to Ida's hill they came ryo 
(Fair nurfe of fountains and of favage game) ; 
There (at th* Eternal; he, whofe nod controls 
The trembling world, and fliakes the fteady po1c»^ 
Veil'd in a rtift of fragrance him they found. 
With clouds of gold and purple circled rooad : ijg 
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cO-pleu*d the Thunderer faw their earneft 

care, 
d prompt obedience to .^e Queen of Air ; 
CO (wlkile a fmile fercii^s his awful brow ) 
nmandf the Goddcfs of the ihowery bow : 
rii! deicend, and what we here ordain x8o 
«rt to yon mad Tyrant of the Main. 
hm from fight to hia own deeps repair, 
ireathe firom flaughter in the fields of air. 
! refiife, then let him timely weigh 
elder birthright, and fuperior fway. 185 

ihall his rafluieis^and the dire alarms, 
aven*$ omnipotence defcend in' arms? 
»he with me, by whopi his power was given, 
is there equal to the Lord of Heaven ? 
' Almighty fpoke : the Goddefs wingM her 

flight 190 

aied Ilion from th* 9d»an height, 
as the rattling hail, or fleecy lhow.9, 

through the ikies, when Boreas fiercely 

blows; 
m the cloods defcending Iris falls, 
r> blue Neptune thus the Goddefs eaOs: J95 
end the mandate of the Sire above, 

behold the meffen^er of Jove . 
it thee from forbidden wars repair 
f own deeps, or to the fields of air. 
f rcfus'd, he bids thee timely weigh OOO 
icr birthright, and fuperior fway. 
hsill thy rafhnefs fland the dire alarms, 
tven*8 omnipotence defcend in arms ? 
i thou with him, by' 'whom all power i^ 

given ? 
rt thou equal to the Lord of Heaven ? aoj 
at means the haughty Sovereign of the Skies 
King of Ocean thus, incdns'd, replies) 
IS he will his portioned realms on high; 
fl*al God, nor of his train, am I. . 

brother Deities from Saturn came, aio 
Dcient Rhea, Earth's immortal dame : 
;'d by lot, our triple rule we know ; 
al Plu^o fways the fhades below ; 
he ilvide clouds, and o'er the ilarry plain, 
sal Jove extends his high domain ; 7,1s 

>urt beneath the hoary waves 1 keep, 
lufh the roarings of the facred deep : 
3U8, and this earth, in common lie; 
claim has here the Tyrant of the Sky ? 

the didant clouds let him control, 220 

.wc the younger brothers of the pole ; 

to his children his commands be given, 
rembling, fervile, fecond race of Heaven, 
d muft I then (faid fhc) O Sire of Floods! 
his fierce anfwer to the King of Gods ? 225 
St it yet, and change thy raih intent; 
lie mind difdains not to repent, 
ler brothers guardian fiends are given, 
lurge the wretch infulting them and Heaven, 
rat is the profit (thus the God rejoinM) 230 

mioifters are bleft with prudent mind : 
'd by tby words, to powerful Jove I yield, 
[oit, though angry, the contended field. 
lit hit threats with juftice I difcUim, 
une our honours, and our birth the fame, a^s 
, foifetfid of his promife given 
anneti Falbt, and the Quee» of Heaves ; 



To favour Ilion, that perfidious place. 
He breaks his faith with half th' ethereal race ; 
Give him to know, unlefs the Grecian ^traln 240 
Lay yon proud ftru^ures level with the plain. 
However th' offence by ether Gods be pad, 
The wrath of Neptune (hall for ever laift. 

Thus fpeaking, furious from the field he flrode. 
And plung*d into the bofom of the flood. 245 
The Lord of Thunders from his lofty height 
Beheld, and thus befpoke the Source of Light : 

Behold ! the 6od whofe liquid arms are hurlM 
Around the globe; whofe earthquakes rock the 

world ; 
Defifls at length his rebel war to wage, 250 

Seeks his o^n feas, and trembles at our rage ; 
£lfe had my wrath, heaven's thrones all fhaking 

round, 
Bum*d to the bottom of the feas profound ; 
And all the Gods that round old Saturn dwell 
Had heard the thunders to the deeps of hell. 255 
Well Was the crime and vvell the vengeance fpar'd ; 
£v*n power immenfe haJ found fuch battle hard. 
Go thou, my fon ! the trembling Greeks alarm. 
Shake my broad aegis on thy a(5live arm; 
Be gotUike H*dor thy peculiar care, 260 

Swell hi& bold heart, and urge his flrength to war : 
Let Ilion conquer, till th* Achaian train 
Fly to their (hips, and HcUefpont aeain : 
Then Greece fball breathe from toils — The God* 

head faid ; 
His will divine the Ion of Jove obey*d. 265 

Not half fo fwift the failing falcon flics. 
That drives a turtle through the liquid fkies) 
As Phoebus, fhooting from th* idsean bruw, . 
Glides down the mountain to the plain below. 
There Hedor fcaied by the ftream he fees, 270 
His fenfe returning with the coming breeze; 
Again his pulfes beat, his fpirits rife; 
Again hislovM companions meet his eyes; 
Jove thinking of his pains, they pafl away. 
To whom the Qod who gives the golden day : 275 

Why fits great Hecftor from the field fa far ? 
What grief, what wound, withholds thee from 

the war ? 
The fainting hero, as the vifion bright 
Stood ihining o*cr him, half unfealM his fight : 
What blefl Immortal,with commanding breath, 280 
Thus wakens Hcdor from the fleep ol death ? 
Has fame not told, how, while my trufly fword 
"Bath'd Greece in flaughter, and her battle gor*d. 
The mighty Ajax with a deadly blow 
Had almoft funk me to the (hades below ? 2S5 
£v'n yet, methinks, the gliding ghofts I fpy, 
And hell's black horrors fwim befoi^ my eye. 

To him Apollo : Be no more difmay'd ; 
See, and be ftrong ! the Thunderer fends thee aid. 
Behold I thy Phoebus fliall his arms eniploy, 290 
Phoebus, propitious ftill to thee and Troy. 
Infpire thy warriors then with manly force. 
And to the fliips impel thy rapid horfe : 
£v'n 1 will make thy fiery courfers way. 
And drive the Greaans headlong to the fea. 29J 

Thus to bold HcAor fpoke the fon of Jove, 
And breathM immortal ardour from al>ove. 
As when thepamper'd fteed, with refii» unbound, 
BivaksfrMn hisftaU, and pours along tht ground; 
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With atnp1« ftrokes he ru{he« to the flood, 300 
To bathe his fides, and cool his fiery blood ; 
His head now freed, he tofles to the Ikies; 
His mane difheverd o'er his fhoulders flies : 
He fnuflli the females in the well-known plain, 
And fprinp«, exultin?, to hi« fields a^ain : 305 
ITfgM by the voice divine, thus HecJ^or flew, 
FuH of the God ; and all his hofls purfue. 
As when the force of men and dogs combinM 
Invade the mountain-goaf, or hranchinjj hind; 
Far from the huntcr*8 rage fecure they lie 3 lo 
Clofjp in the rock (not fated yet to die) ; 
When lo ! a lion (hoots acrofs the way ! 
They fly : at once the chafers and the prey. 
So Greece, that late in conquering troops pur- 

fued, 
And mark*d their progrcfs through the ranks in 
blood, 315 

Soon as they fee the furious chief appear. 
Forget to vanquifh, and con Pent to fear. 
Tho^s with grief obferv'U his dreadful courfe, 
Thoas, the bravcft of th*-<Etolian force: 
Skiird to direft the javelin's diftant flijjht, 320 
And bold to combat in the {landing fijjht ; 
Nor more in councils farnM for folid fenfe. 
Than wirlning words and heavenly eloquence. 
Gods^ what portent (Jic cry'd) thcfe eye« in- 
vades ? 
lio! HeAor rifes from the Stygian fliades ! ^%s 
We faw him, late, by thundering Ajax killM : 
What God a-flores him to the frighted field ; 
And, not content that half of Greece lie flain. 
Pours new dcftru<51ron on her fons again ? 
He comes not, Jove I without thy powerful will ; 

330 
JLo ! dill he lives, purfues and conquers ftill \ 

Yet hear my counfel, and his worft witbfland : 

The Greeks* main body to the fleet command ; 

But let the few whom briflcer fpirits warm. 

Stand the firfl onfet, and provoke the ftorm. t^^^^ 

'J'hus point your arms ; and when fuch foes a()- 

pear 

Fierce as he is, let HrAor learn to fear. 

'['he warrior fpokp, the lillcning Greeks obey, 
Thii:kcnifi«j their ranks, and form a deep array. 

Each AJRx,Tcnrer, Merlon, gave command, 340 
The valiant Irader of the Cretan band, 
And ATars'Iike Meges: thefe the chiefs excite, 
Appronrh the foe, and meet the coming fitrht. 
Benind, uiinumherM muUirudts attend, 
To flank the navy, and the 0)f»rts defend. 345 
F»U on the front the prelfing Trojans besr. 
And He<5tor hrft came towerir.g to the war, 
Phcebus hirnL'lf the rulhinjr battle led ; 
A veil of cloi'U invr^lvM his radiant head : 
High-held br-fore him Jove's enormous fliield 350 
Portentous (bone, and fbadcd all the field ; 
Vulcan to Jove th* immortal gift confign'd, 
To fcatter holU, and terrify mankind. 
The Greeks expirvft the fnock, the clamour? rife 
From diffrrenr parr*;, and n;i'^^le in the ftiei. ^^^ 
Dire was the hifs of darts, by heroes flung,^ 
And arrows leaping from the bow-ftring fiwig; 
Thefe drtnk the life of generous warriors flain ; 
Thofe guJltlefs fall, and thirft for blood in vain. 
A% loujp a" )*'>»]rbini bore unmovM the fbield, 360 
*^at dt;ubtful Cuu<^ucli hovcrin|r o'er the field ; 



But when aloft he (hakes it in the (kie<. 

Shouts in their ears, and lightens in their cyei. 

Deep horror feizcs every Grecian breaft. 

Their force is humbled, and their fear confeft. 36s 

So flies a herd of oxen, fcatter^ wide. 

No fwatn to guard them, and no day to guide. 

When two ftll lions from the mountain come. 

And fpread the carnage through the fliftdjr gloom. 

Impending Phoebus pours around them fewr, "37** 

And Troy and HeAor thunder in the rear. 

Heaps fall on heaps : the flaughter Hedor leadt; 

Firll great Arccfilas, then Stichius, bleeds ; 

One to the bold Boeotians ever dear. 

And one Meneftheus* friend, and famM compeer. 

375 
Medon and liifus, ^neas fped ; 

This fprung from Phelu«, and th* Athenians ledi. 

But haplcfs Medon from Oileu"» came ; '' " 

Him Ajax honour'd with a brother's name. 

Though bom of lawlefs love : from home ei- 

pcil'd, 380 

A banifti'd man, in Phylacc he dwell'd, 
Prefs'd.by the venjreance of an an^jry wife ; 
Troy ends, at laft, his labours and his life. 
Mocyftes next Polydamas o'erthrew ; 
And thee, brave Clonius, great Agenor flew. 3S5 - 
By Paris, Deiochus inglorious dies, 
PiercM through the flioulder as he bafely flies. 
Polites* arm foid Echius on the plain ; 
StretchM on one heap, the vi»5lors fpoil the flain. 
The Greeks difmay'd, confus'd, difperfe or fell '; 39a 
Some fcek the trench, fome fkulk behind the wall. 
While thefe fly trembling, others pant for breath. 
And o*er the flaujjhter flalks gigantic Death, 
On rulh'd bold HeAor, gloomy as the night; 
Forbids to plunder, animates the fight, 395 

Points to the fleet : For, by the God<», who flics. 
Who dares but linger, by this hand he dies ; 
No weeping filler his cold eye (hall clofe. 
No friendly hand his funeral pyre compofe. 
Who flops rp plunder at this fignal hour, 406 

The birds ihall tear him, and the dogs devour. . 

Furious he faid ; the Imarting fcourge refoundi; 
The courfcrs fly ; the fmoking chariot bouneK : 
Tlie hofls ruih on ; loud clamours fhake the Ihore ; 
Thfe horfes thunder, Earth and Ocean roar I 405 
Apollo, planted at the trcnch*s bound, " 
Puih'd at the bank, down funk th* enorAious 

mound ; 
RoU'd in the ditch the heapy ruin lay ; 
A fiKldcn road! a long and ample way. 
O'er the dread foflfe (a late impervious fpace) 410 
N(»w lleeds, and men, and cars, tumultuous pafs. 
The wondcrinjf crouds the downward level trod ; 
Before them flam'd the fliield, and marchM the 

God. 
Then with his hand he fliook the mighty wall ; 
And lo ! the tiu-rets nod, the bulwarks fall. 415 
£afy, at when afhore the infant flands. 
And draws imagin'd houfes in thcNfands; 
The fporrive wanton, pleasM with fome. new play. 
Sweeps the flight works and fafhionM domes away. 
Itius vanifh*d, at thy touch, the towers and walln : 

The toil of thoufands in a moment fills. 

The Grecians gaze around with wild defpair, 
Coiif u^*d) and w.-ary all the Powers with pray<r ; 
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£xhort tficir mm with praife*!, rhnats, cor : ands ; 
And urge the Gods, with voices, < yc*, aiui lands. 

425 
XKj:eriem:*d Neftor chief obtefts t)»c Ikica, 
And weeps his country with d father*? eves: 

O Jove ! if ever, on his r.itive fhore, 
One Greek enrich'd thy Ihriiie with offerM gore ; 
If e'er, in hope our country to bchoKl, 430 

Ve paid the fattcft firftlin^s of ths fold; 
If e'trr thou fign'fl our vifhesuirh thy nod ; 
Perform the promile ot a graciou«i God ! 
This day, prcferve our navies from the ilame, 
And-favethe rcliques of th'* Grecian name. 43^ 

Thus pray'd the fagc ; th* EtcrnuJ gave cou- 
fent, 
And pe::Is of thunder fhook the firmament : 
Prefuniptuous Troy miflook th* accepting fign. 
And catch'd new .ury at the voice divine* 
As, ^vhcn black lempefts mix the feas and fkies, 

,440 
The roaring deeps in water\' mountains rife, 

Above the fide- <»f fome tail ihip af'trd, 

Its womb they delude, and its ribs thty r-nd : 

Thus, loufily roarinjj, ar3 o'er-powcnng all, 

Mount the thick Trojans up the Grecian wall ; 445 

I^Cfpio'-s on legions from each fide arifo: 

Thiick found the keels ; the ftorni of arrows flies, 

Ficrcf on the fhips above, the cars below, 

Thefe wield the mace, and thoJe the javelin throw 

"While thus the thunder of the battle rap^'d, 450 
And labouring armies round the works engag'd ; 
Still in the tent Patroclus fat, to tend 
The good Eurypylus, his wounded friend. . 
He fprinklcs healing balms to anguifb kind, 
And add> dffcourfe,^he medicine of the mind. 455 
Sot iwhen he faw, aieenim^ up the fleet, 
Vidorious Troy ; then, ftarting from his feat, 
Vith bitter groans his furrows he expreft. 
He vir rings his hands, he beats his manly bread. 
Though yet thy ftate requires rcdrefs (he cries) 

460 
Depart I mufl : what horrors ftrike my eyes ! 
ChargM "with Achilles' hij^h commands I go, 
A mournful witnefs of this fccne of woe : 
I hafte to urge him, by his country's care, 
To rife in arms, and fbine again in war. 465 

Perhaps fome favouring God his foul may bend ; 
The voice is powerful of a faithful friend. 

He fpoke ; and fpeakihg,^fwifcer than the wind 
Sprung from the tent, and left the ward behind. 
Th* enibodyM Greeks the fierce attack fuilain, 470 
But ftrirc, though numerous, to rcpul-fc, in vain ! 
^or could the Trojans, through that firm array. 
Force to the fleet and tents th* impervious way. 
As when a ihipwright with Palladian arc. 
Smooths the rough wood, and levels every part ; 

47i 
"With equal hand he guides his whole defign, 

By the juft rule, add the diredling line : 

The martial leaders, with like (kill and care, 

Prefcrv'd their line, and equal kept the war.' 

Brave deeds of arms through all the ranks were 

try'd, 480 

And every fliip fulUinM an equal tide. 

At one proud bark, high-towering o*er the fleet, 

A^9X the jgreat and godlike Hedor meet s 



For ore bright prize the matchlefs chiefs contend ; 
Nor this the fliips can fire, nor that defend ; 48^ 
One kept the fliore, and one the veflld trod ; 
That fix'd as Fate, this aded by a God. 
"^i'he fon of Clytius in his daring hand. 
The deck approaching, (hakes a flaming brand; 
Btit pi'.TcM by Telamon's huge lance expires ; 490 
Ti;underiiig he fills, and drops th* extinguiih*d 

fire". 
Great Hccior view*d him with a fall furvey. 
As (Iretch'd in duft before the ftern he lay. 
Oh ! all of Trojan, all of Lycian race ! . [495 

Srand to your arms, maiofiin this arduous fpa^e : 
Lo ! where the fon of royal Clytius lies ; 
Ah, fave his arms, fccure his obfcquies ! 

This faid, his eager javelin fouglic the foe : 
But Ajax fliunn'd the meditated blow. 
Not vainly yet tlic forceful lance was thrown ; 500 
It ftretch'd in duft unhappy Lycophron : 
An exile long, fuftain'd at Ajax board, 
^faithful fervant to a Aforeign lord ; 
in peace, iu war, forever at his fide. 
Near his lovM mafter, as he liv*d, he dy'd. J05 
From the high poop he tumbles on the laud, 
Awd lies a lifcltf? loud along the land. 
With anguifh Ajax views the piercing fight, 
And thus inflames his brother to the fight ; 

Tcuccr, behold ! extended on the fhore 519 
Our friend, our* lov*d companion I now no more ! 
Dear as a parent, with a parent*s care 
To fight our wars, he left his native air. 
This death deplored, to Hc(^or*s rage we owe; 
Revenge, revenge it on the cruel foe. 5 1 5 

Where are thofe darts on which the Fates attend ? 
And where the bow, which Pncebus taught to 
bend ^ 

Impatient Teucer, haftening to his aid, 
Before the chief his ample bow dlfolay'd; 

The well-ftor'd quiver on his (boulders hung : 






Then hifs*d his arrow, and the bow-ftring fang. 
Clytius, Pifenor's fon, renown *d in fame 
(To thee, Polydamas ! an honoured name) 
Drove thro* thethickeft of th* embattled plains 
The flartling fl^eeds, and (hook his eager reins. 5 25 
As all on gloi . ran his ardent mind, 
The pointed death arreft* him from behind. 
Through his fair neck the thrilling arrow flies; 
In youth's firft bloom reludantly he dies. 
Hurl'd from the lofty feat, at diftance far, 530 
The headlong courfers fpurn his empty car ; 
Till fad Polydamas the ftcedsreftraind. 
And gave, Aflynous to thy careful hand ; 
Then, fir'd to vengeance, rulh'd aniidil the foe; 
Rage edg'd his fword, and flrengthen'd every 
blow. 53J 

Once more bold Teucer, in his country's caufe. 
At HeAor's bread a cholen arrow draws ; 
And had the weapon fouod the dellin'd way. 
Thy fall, great Trojan ! had rcnown'd thuc day. 
But He(5lor was not doom'd to perilh then : 540 
Th' all-wifo Difpofer of the fates of men 
,' Imperial Jove) his prefent death withftands ; 
Nor was fuch glory due to Teucer *8 hands. 
At its full flretch as the tough firing he dreur. 
Struck by an arm uufcen, it burU in two ; ^4^ 
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Down dropt the bow : the iliaft with brazen head 
Fell innocent, and on the dufl lay dead. 
Th* a{loni{h*d archer to great Ajax cries. 
Some God prevents our deftinM enterprife ; 
Some God, propitious to the Trojan foe, 550 

Has, from my arm unfailing, ilruck the bow. 
And broke the nerve my hands had twin'd with 

art. 
Strong to impel the flight of many a dart. 

Since Heaven commands it (Ajax made reply) 
Difmifs the bow, and lay thy arrows by, '^SS 

(Thy arms no lefs fufHce the lance to wield) 
And quit the quiver for the ponderous ihield ; 
In the firil ranks indulge thy thirft of fame, 
Thy brave example (hall the reft inflame. 
Fierce as they are, by Idng fucceflVs vain, 560 

To force our fleet, or ev*n a fhip to gain, 
Aflcs toil, and fweat, and blood : their utmoft 

might 
Shall find its match — no more : 'cis ours to fight. 

Then Teucer laid his faithlefs bow afidc ; 
The four-fold buckler o*er his flioulders ty'd; ^Ss 
On his brave head a crefled helm he plac*d. 
With nodding horfe-hair formidably graced ; 
A dart, whofe point with brafs refulgent fliines. 
The warrior wields : and his great brother }<*ins. 

ThisHe<ftor faw,and thus exprefsM his joy : 570 
Ye troops of I.ycia, Dardanus, and Troy! 
Be mindful of yourfelvcs, your aucient fame, 
And fprcad your glory with the navy^s flame. 
Jove is with us ; 1 faw his hand, but now, 
Frohi the proud archer flrike his vaunted Iww. 575 
Indulgent Jove ! how plain thy favours fliine, 
When happy nations bear the marks divide ! 
How eafy then, to fee the finking ilace 
Of realms accuril, dcferted, reprobate ! 
Such is the fate of Greece, and fuch is oui^s. 580 
Behold, ye warriors, and exert your powers. 
Death is the worft ; a fate which all nuift try ; 
And, for our country, 'tis a blifs to die. 
The gallant man, though fbin in fight he be, 
Ye^ leaves his nation fafe, his children free ; 5 85 
Entails a debt on all the grateful ftate ; 
His own brave friends fliall glory in his fate ; 
His wife live honoured, all his race fucceed ; 
And late pofterity enjoy the deed! ' 

Thi» rouzM the foul in every Trojan breaft. 590 
The godlike Ajax next his Greeks addreft : 
How long, ye warriors of the Argive race 
(To generous Argos what a dire difgrace ! 
How long, on thefe curs'd confines wijl ye lie, 
Yet undeterminM, or to live or die ! 595 

"What hopes remain, what methods to retire, 
If once your vcflcls tatch the Trojan fire ? 
Mark how the flames approach, how near they fall. 
How Hf (flor calls, and i'my. obeys hik call ! 
Not to the dance that dreadful voice invites, 600 
It calls to death, an4 all the rage of fights. 
' I'is now no time for wifdom or debates ; 
To your own hands are truftcd all your fates ; 
^nd better far, in one degifive ftrifc. 
One day ihoold end our labour, or our life ; 605 
Than keep 'this hard-got inch of barren fands, 
£ciU prefs'd', and prefsMby fuch inglorious hands. 

The tiflening Grecians feel their leader's flame ; 
ABd eyery kindling bofom p^nts for fame. 



Then mutual flaughters fpread tm cither fide; 6x0 
By Hedor here the Phocian Schedius dy*d ; 
There, pierc*d by Ajax, funk Laodamas, 
Chief of the foot, of old Antenor's race. 
Polydamas laid Otus on the (and» 
The fierce commander of th* £pean band. 6x5 
His lance bold Meges at the vidor threw ; 
The vi<Stor, ftooping, from the death withdrew, 
(That valued life, O Phoebus, was thy care) ; 
But Croefmus* bofom took the flying fpear : ' 
His corpfe fell bleeding on the Sii\ f)ery fliore ; 670 
His radiant arms triumphant Meges bore. 
Dolops, the fon of Lampus, ruihes on. 
Sprung from the race of old Laomedoo, 
And fam*d for prowefs in m well-fought field; « 
He piercM the centre of his founding fliield : 62$ 
But Meges Phyleus* ample breafl-ptate wore , 
( Well-known in fight on Seles* winding Ihore ; ' . 
For king Euphetes gave tlie golden mail, 
Compa^, and firm with many a jointed fcale) ; 
Which oft, in cities (lormM, and battles won, 630 
Had fav*d the father, and now faves the fon. 
Full at the Trojan*s head he urg*d his lance, 
Where the high plumes above the helmet dance. 
New tingM with Tyrian dye : in duft below, 
Shorn from the creft, the purple honours glow. 

Mean time their fight the Spartan king furvey'd. 
And flood by Meges' fide, a fodden aid. 
Through Dolops' (boulder urgM his forceful dut. 
Which held its paflage through the panting heart. 
And ifl\ied at his breaft. Wich thundering founA 

640 
The warrior falls, extended on the grdund. 
In rufli the conquering Greeks to fpoil the flain : 
But He(%or'8 voice excites his kindred train ; 
The hero mofl, from Hicetaon fprung. 
Fierce Melanippus, gallant, brave, and young. 645 
He (ere to Troy the Grecians cro&'d the main) 
Fed his large oxen on Percote's plain ; 
But when, opprefs'd, his country claim'd his care, 
Return'd to Ilion, and excell'd in war ; 
For this, in Priam's court, he held his place, 650 
Belov'd.no lefs than Priam's royal race. 
Him HeiSlor fingled, as hi« troops he led. 
And thus inflam'd him, pointing to the dead : 
Lo, Melanippus ! lo where Dolops lies; 
And is it thus our royal kinfman dies ; 655 

O'ermatch'd he falls ; to two at once a prey. 
And lo ! they bear the bloody arms away ! 
Come on — a diftant war no longer wage, 
But hand to hand thy country's foes engage. 
Till Greece at once, and all her glory end, 660 
Or Ilion from her towery height defccnd, 
Heav'd from the loweft ftone; and bury ail 
In one fad fepulchre, one common fall. 

He<Sl:or(thi8£aid) rufli'd forward on the foes : 
With equal ardour Melanippus glows : 66$ 

Then Ajax thus — Oh Greeks ! refpcft your fame, 
Refpe«% yourfclves, and learn an honefl ihame : 
Let mutual reverence mutual warmth infpire. 
And catch from breafl: to breafl the noble fire. 
On valour's fide the odds of combat lie, 670 

The brave live glorious, or lamented die ; 
The wretch that trembles in the field of fame, 
Meets death, and worfe th^n death, eternal ihanae 
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i^cnenras fieofe he not in vain imparts ; 

ky and rooted in the Grecian hearts ; 675 

join, they throng^, they thicken at his call, 

lank the navy with a hrazen wall ; 

Is touching ihiclds, in order blaze above, 

lop the Trojans, though Impeird by Jove. 

iery Spartan firft, with l6ud applaufe, 680 

18 the bold fon of Neftor in his caafu : 

re (he fald) in arms a youth like you, 

nog to fight,, to a<^ive to purfue ? ' 

fiand you diilant, nor attempt a deed f 

he hold lance^ and make fome Trojan bleed. 

685 
laid ; and backward to the lines retirM ; 
nilh*d the youth, with martial fury fir'd, 
id the foremoil ranks ; his lance he threw, 
nrand the black battalions caft his view. 
toops of Troy recede with fudden fear, 690 
: the fwift javelin hifsM along in air. 
nciBg Melanippus met the dart 
his bold breafl, and felt it in his heart : 
dering he falls ; his falling arms refound, 
his broad , buckler rings againft the ground. 

695 
vi^r leaps upon his proftrate prize : 
on a roe the well-breath*d beagle flies, 
rends his (ide, frefli-bleeding with the dart 
Siftant hunter fcnt into his heart. 
rving Heftor tothe refcuc iew< 700 

as he was, Antilochus withdrew. 
hen afavage, ranging o*er the plain, 
urn the fhephcrd's dog, or (hepherd fwain ; 
e, confcious of the deed, he glares around, 
hears the gathering multitude refound, 705 
dy he flies the yet-uotalled food, 
gains the friendly fhelter of the wood. 
tfs the youth ; all Troy with ihouts purfue, 
fi doses and darts in mingled tempefts flew ; 
cnterM in the Grecian rahks, he turns 710 
nanly breaft, and with new fury burns. 
>w on the fleet the tides of Trojans drove, 
e to fulfil the ftern decrees of Jove : 
Sire of Gods, confirming Thetis' prayer, 
Grecian ardour quench*d in deep defpair ; 715 
ifts to glory Troy's prevailing bands, 
b all their hearts, and ftrengthens all their 

hands, 
da's top he waits with longing eyes, 
iew the navy blazing to the ikies ; 
3, nor till then, the fcale of war (hall turn, 720 
Trojans fly, and conquer'd liion burn, 
e fates revolv*d in his almighty mbd, 
aifes Hedlor to the work defign*d, 
him with more than mortal fury glow, 
drives him, like a lightening, on the foe. 72^ 
Urs, when human crimes for vengeance call, 
a his huge javelin, and whole armies fall. 
with more rage a conflagration rolls, 
ps the vaft mountains, and involves the poles, 
buns with wroth ; beneath his gloomy brow 

730 
t fiery meteors his^red eye*balls glow : 

radiant helmet on his temples burns, 

vs wfaai he nod% and lightens as he turns: 

Jose hit fplendour round the chief had thrown, 

aSt the bhisc of both the hods on on^. 735 



Uflfhtppy glories ! for his fate w^Miear, 
Due to ftern Pallas, and Pelide^* fpear : 
Yet Jove defierr*d the death he was to pay. 
And gave what Fate allowed, the honours of a day i 
Now, all on fire for fome his breaft, hb eyes 749 
Burn at each foe, and fingle every prise ; 
Still at the clofeft ranks, the thickeft fight, , 
He points his ardour, and exerts his might. 
The Grecian phalanx moveleis as a tower. 
On allfides batterM, yet refifts his power : 745 
So fome tall rock overhangs the hoary main. 
By winds aflail'd, by billows beat in vain ; 
UnmovM it hears, above, the temped blow. 
And fees the watery mountains break bebw. 
Girt in furrounding flames, he fcems to fall, 759 
Like fire from Jove, and burfts upon them all : 
Burds as a wave that from the clouds impends. 
And fwell'd with tempefts on the fliip defcends •; 
White are the decks with foam ; the winds aloud 
Howl e*er the mafts, and fing thro^ every fliroud : 

755 
Pale, tremblings tir*d, the failors freeze with fears ; 
And inftant death on every wave appears. 
So pale the Greeks the eyes of He(flor meet. 
The chief fo thunders, and fo (hakes the fleet. 

As when a lion rufhing from his den, 760 

Araidft the plain of fome wide -waterM fen 
(Where numerous oxen, as at eafe they feed. 
At large expatiate o^er the raiiker mead) 
Leaps on the herds before the herdfman's eyes : 
The trembling herdfncan far to diftance flies ; 765 
Some lordly bull (the reft dilpcrs*d and fled) 
He Angles out ; arrefts, and lays him dead. 
Thus from the rage of Jove-like HeAor flew 
All Greece in heaps ; but one he feiz'd, andfiew • 
Myccnian Periphes, a mighty name, 770 

In wifdom great, in arms well known to fame ; 
The mirvider of dcrn Eurydheos* ire, 
Againd Alcides, Corpreus was his fire : 
The fon redecmM the honours of , the race, 
A fon as generous as the fire was bafe ; 775 

O'er all his country's youth confpicuous far 
In every virtue, or of peace or war i 
But doomed to He<ftor*^ drongcr frirce to yield ! 
Againd the margin of his ample diield 
He dmck his hady foot : his heels up fprung ; 780 
Supine he fell ; his brazen helmet rung. 
On the fairn chief th* invading Trojan pred, 
And plung'd the pointed javelin in his bread. 
His circling friends, who drove to guard too late 
Th* unhappy hero, fled, or (harM his fate. jts 

ChacM from the foremoft line the Grecian train 
Now m^n the next, receding row Yd the main ; 
Wedg*d in one body at the tents they dand, 
WaU*d round with derns, a gloomy defperate 

band. 
Now manly fliame forbids th* xngloriocHs flight ; 

Now fear itfsif confines them to the fight : 
Man courage breathes in man ^ but Nedor moft 
(The fage prefcrvcr of the Grecian hod) 
Exhorts, adjures, to guard thefe utmod fliores; 
And by their parents, by themfelves, implores. 795 
O friends ! be men : your generous breafts in* 
flame 
Whh equal honour, and mt}\ mutual (hamef 
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Think of your bnpeft, your fortunes ; all the care 
Your "wivc8,your infants,and^our parents, (hare : 
Think of each living father's reverend head : 800 
Thifik of each anceilor with glory dead ; 
Abfent, by me they fpeak, by me they fue ; 
They aflc their fafety, and their fame, from you : 
The Gods their fates on this one a6lion lay, 
And all are loft, if you defcrt the day. 805 

He fpoke, and roand him breath'd heroic fires ; 
Minerva feconds what the fage infpires. 
The mift of darknefs Jove around them threw, 
She clear 'd, reftoriug ail the war to view ; 
A fudden ray (hot beaming o'er the plain, 810 
And fhew*d the Ihores, the navy, and the main : 
Hcvflor they faw, and all who fly, or fight, 
Tile fceoe wide-opening to the blaze of light. 
Firfl of tlie field great Ajax ftrike's their eyes, 
His port majeftic,- and his ample fize ; 815 

A ponderous mace with ftuds of iron crown*d, 
Full twenty cubiu> long, he fwings around ; 
Nor fights, like others, fix'd to certain ftands, 
But looks a moving tower above the bands ; 
High on the decks, with vaft gigantic (Iride, 820 
The godlike hero ftalis from fide to fide. 
So when a horfcman from the watery mead 
(Skiird in the manage of the bounding deed) 
Drives foor fair courfcrs, pra«5i:i«\i to obey. 
To fome gr^at city through the public way ; 82j 
Safe in his art, as fide by fide they run. 
He fhifis his feat, and vaults from one to one ; 
And now to this, and now to that he flies .* 
Admiring numbers follow with their eyes. 

From (hip to ih^'thus Ajax fwiftly fiew, 830 
No lefs the wonder of the warring crew. 
As furious Hedor thuudcr'd, threats aloud, 
And rufh'd enrag*d before the Trojan. crowd : 
Then fwift invades tlje fiiips, whofe beaky prores 
l^ay ranked contiguous on the bending fliores ; 835 
So the ftrong eagle frdm his airy height. 
Who marks the fwans* or cranes' embody 'd flight, 
Stoops down impetuous, while they light for food. 
And, {looping, darkens with i^'s wings the flood. 
Jove leads him on with his almighty hand, 840 
And breathes fierce Spirits in his following band. 
The warring nations meet, the battle roars, 
Thick beats the combaron the founding prores. 
Thou wouidll have thought, fo furious was their 

fire. 
No force could tame them, and no toil could tire ; 

As if new vigour from new fights they won. 
And the lone; battle v/as but then begun. 
Greece yet unconqucr*d, kept alive the war. 
Secure of death, confiding in defpair; 
Troy in proud hopes, already vicw'd the main 8^^o 
Bright with the blaze, and r^d with heroes flain ! 
Like ftrength is felt from hope and from defpair 
And each contends, as his were all die war. 

'Twas thoi^, bold Heiftor ! whofe refiftlefs hand 
firil feiz'd a Ihip on th^t contefted ftrand ; Sjj | 



The fame which dead Protefibus^ore, 
Thcfirft that touch 'd th' unhappy X^ojan fliore : 
For this in arms the wamng nations flood. 
And bathed their generous breaib with mutual 

blood. 
No room to poize the lance or bend the bow ; 86c 
But hand to hand, and man to man, they grow : 
Wounded they wound ; und feek each other's 

hearts 
With falchions, axes, fwords.and fhortenM -darts. 
The falchions ring, ihields rattle, axes found,' 
Swords fiafh in air, or glitter on the ground; 865 
Wich ftreamiiig blood the flippery fhorcs are dy'^ 
And flaughter'd heroes fwell the dreadful tide. 

Still raging Hedor with his ample hand 
Grafps the high fiern, aiid gives this loud com- 
mand : 
Hafie, bring the flames ! the toil of ten lonj^ 
years 870 

Is finifh'd ! ja-'i the day defirM appears i 
This happy day with acclamations greet, * ., 
Brij:ht with deftruAion of yon hoftile fleet. 
The coward counfeUof a timorous thi^ng 
Of reverend dotards, check'd our glory long: 875 
Too long Jove lullM us with lethargic charms, 
But now in peals of thuniWr calls to arms : 
In this great day he crowns our full defiVes, 
Wakes all our force, and feconds all our fires^ 
He fpoke— the warriors, at his fierce command^ 

880 
Pour a new deluge on the Grecian band. 
Kv'n Ajax'pauVd (fo thick the javelins fly) ' * 

Stej^p'd back, and doubted or to live, or die. -> 
Yet where the oars are placM, he ftands to wait 
What chief approaching dares attempt his fate: 88|.". 
Ev*n to the laft, his naval charge defends, 
Now fhakes his fpear, now lifts, and now portends; 
Ev'n yet, the Greeks with piercing (houts infpires.; 
Amidft attacks, and deaths, and darts, and fires. 

O friends ! O heroes ! names for ever dear, 890 
Once fons of Mars, and thunderbolts of war ! 
Ah ! yet be mindful of j your old renown, ^ 

Your great forefathers* virtues and your own. 
What aids exped you in this utmoft ftrait^ ^ . 

What bulwarks rifing between you and fate ? 895 
No aids, no bulwarks, your retrieat attend ; 
No friends to help, no city to defend ; 
This fpot is all you have, to lofe or keep ; 
'I'hcre ftand the Trojan*, and here rolls the deep. 
"lis. hoftile ground you tread ; your native lands 

900. 
Far, far from hence ; your fates are in your hands. 
Raging he fpoke ; nor farther waCles his breathy 
But turns his javelin to the work ef death. 
Whate'er bold Trojan arm'd his daring hands, 
/Vgainft the fable flii] s, with flaming brands, 905 
So well the chief his naval weapon fped. 
The lucklefs warrior at his ftern lay dead ; 
Full twelve, the boldeft, in a moment fell. 
Sent by great Ajax to t]ic fliades of hcU. 
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BOOK XVI. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

the ftxih Battle: the AUs and Death of Patroclus. 

^Mrpctm (in purfvanet of the reque/i of Nefnr in the eleventh book J entreats Achilles to fuffer him to V9 to the 
aJfifanu of the Greets with Achilles* troepr and armour. Ih \^rees to it; but at the fame time char^esghim 
io eoteiemt bimfelf voitb refcuing the fleets noithfutt farther purfuit of the enemy. The armour., herfei, foUiers^ 
^icers of Achilles are defcribed Achilles o/frrs a lihation for the fucctfs of his friend ^ after tvbtcb 
•0gl$is leads the Myrmidonsto battle. The Trojans, at the firrht of Patroclus in Achilles^ armoury tak" 
h^ hsmfw thai BerOy are caji into the utmojl conjlernation : he beats them off from the vejfels, Hei 
JM^fiies, Sarpedon is killed^ though Jupiter ivas awrfe to his fate. Several other particulars of t 



JPatrotlus ^ . . . _ 

rSior hi 
the battle 
\fe 'defcribed } im the heat of tvhichy Patroclus y negleffing the orders of Achilles y purfues the foe to the ivjUs 
wf 7roy i tvhire Apollo repulfes and difarms himy Eupborbus tvounds him, and HtHor bills him : tvhieb 
tmdudeM the bwb. 



SO -wrarr'd both armies on th* cnfang^uinM (hore, 
Whilcthc black veffeis fmok'd with human gore, 
''Mean time Patroclus to Achilles flies; 
The ftreaniing tears fall copious from his eyes ; 
Not faftcr trickling to the plains below, 5 

From the tall rock the fable waters flow. 
DWine Pelides, with compafllon mov'd, 
ThBS fpoke, indulgent to his beft-belov*d : 

Patroclus, fay, what grief thy bofom bears, 
Tliat flows fo faft in tjiefe unmanly tears? lo 

No girl, no infant, whom the mother keeps 
From her lov*d breaft, with fonder paflion weeps ; 
Not oMH^e the mother's foul that infant warms, 
Clang to htr kneesj and reaching at her arms, 
Than thou haft mine ! Oh tell me, to what end 15 
Thy melting forrows thus purfue thy friend ? 

OricVft thou for me, or for my martial band ? 
Or tome £sid tidings from our native land ? 
Onr fathers live (oUr firft, moft tender care) 
Thy good Menatius breathes the vital air, 20 
And hoary Pcleus yet extends his days ; 
PJea8*d in their age to hear their childrens* praife. 

Or nnay fome meaner caufe thy pity claim ! 
Perhaps yon reliques of .the Grecian name, 
I>oom*d in then- (hips to fink by fire and Iwo^d, 15 
And pay the forfeit of their haughty lord ? I 

Whatc'etf the caufc, reveal thy fecret care. 
And fpeak thofe forrows which a friend would 
fliare. ^ 
A figh, that inftant from his bofom broke, 
Another follow'd, and Patroclus fpoke : 30 

Let Greece at length with pity touch thy breail, 
Thyfclf a Greek , and, once, of Greeks the bcft ! 
Xjo I every chief that might her fare prevent, 
Lies picrc'd with wounds, and bleeding in his tent. 
furypylus, Tydidcs, Atrc\i8* fon 35 

And wife Ulyffes, at the navy groan, 
More for their country's wounds than for their 

own. 
Their pain, foft arts of pharmacy can cafe. 
Thy breaft alone no lenitives appeafc, 

Nfay never rage like thine my foul enflave, 40 
^ great in vain ! unprofitably brave ! 
Thy country flighted in her iaft diftrefs, 
'Whit friend, wMat man, from thee (hall hope 
rcdrefii? 



No — men unborn, and ages yet behind. 

Shall curie that fierce, that unforgrivinjj mind, 45 

O man unpiryjnnr! if of man thy race : 
But fure thou fpring'fl not from a foft embrace, 
Nor ever amorous htro caus'd thy birth, 
Nor ever tender Goddefs brought thee forth. 
Some nigjjcd rock's hard entrails gave thee form, 59 
And raging feas proiiuc'd thee in a ftorm, 
A foul well-fuiting that tempeftuous kind, 
So roughnhy riianners, fo untam'd thy mind. 

If fomc dire oracle thy breafl alarm. 
If aught from Jove, or Thetis, flop thy arm, SS 
Some beam of comfort yet on Greece ntay (hine. 
If I but lead the Myrmidonian line : 
Clad in thy dreadful arpis if I appear. 
Proud Troy ftiajl tremble, and defert the war : - 
Wichout thy perfon Greece ihall win the day, 60 
And thy mere image chafe her foes away. 
PrefsM by frerti forces, her o'erlabour'd train 
Shall quit the fliips, and Greece r?fpire again. 

Thus, blind to fate ! with fupplicating breath. 
Thou hegg'ft his arms, and in his arms thy death. 65 
Unfortunately good ! a boding figh 
Thy friend retum'd ; and with it this reply : 

Patroclu? ! thy Achilles knows no fears ; 
Nor words from Jove, nor oracles, he hears; 
Nor aught a mother's caution can fuggeft : 70 
The tyrant'*s pride lies rooted in my breaft. 
My wrongs, my wrongs, n>y conftant thought 

engage, 
Thofe, my lole oracles, infpire my rage : 
I made him tyrant : gave him power to wrong 
Ev'n me ; I felt it ; and fliall feel it long. 75 

The maid, my black-ey'd maid, he forc*d away. 
Due to the toils of many a well-fought day ; 
Due to my conqueft of her &ther*s reign; 
Due to the votes of all the Grecian train. 
From mc^c forc*d her; me, thd bold and brave ; 80 
Difgrac*d, difiionour^d, like the meaneft flavc. 
"But bear we this— the wrongs I grieve are paft j 
*Tis time our fury fliould relent at Iaft : 
I fix'd its date ; the day I wifli'd appears. 
Now HcAor to my fliips his battle bears, 85 
The flames my eyes, the fliouts invade my ears, 
Go, then, Patroclus ! court fair honour's charrt.» 
Ui Troy*8 f<ua*d fields, and in Achillea* arm 
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Lead forth my martial Myrmidons to fight, 
60, favc the fleets, and conquer in my right. 90 
See the thin reliques of their baffled band. 
At the laft age of yon deferted land ! 
Behold all llion on their {hips defcends; 
How the cloud blackens, how the ftorm impends ! 
It wasnot thus, when, at my fight amaz'd, 95 
Troy faw and trembled, as this helmet blaz*d : 
l^ad not the injurious king our friendfliip loft, 
Yon ample trench had bury*d half herhoft. 
No camps, no bulwarks, now the Trojans fear ; 
Thofc are not dreadful, no Achilles ther« : 100 
No longer flames the lance of Tydides' fon ; 
No more your general calls his heroes on ; 
Heftor alone I hear ; his dreadful breath 
Commands your flaughter, or proclaims your death 
Yet now, Patr/)dus, ifluc to the plain : 105 ~ 

Now fate the fliips, the rifing fires reftrain. 
And give the Greeks to vifit Greece again. ' _ 
But heed my words, and mark a friend^s com- 
mand, 
Who trulls his fame and honours in thy hand. 
And from thy deeds expeds, th* Achaianhoft no 
Shall render back the beauteous maid he loft. 
Rage uncontroFd through all the hoftile crew. 
But touch not Hedor, Hector is my due. 
Though Jove in thunder ihould command the war ; 
Be juS, confult my glory, and forbear : 115 

The fleet once (kvM, defift from farther chafe, 
Nor lead to TUon*s walls the Grecian race; 
Some adverfe God thy raflinefs may deftroy ; 
Some God, likcPh«bus, ev^rkind to Troy. 
LetGreece,redeem'd from this deftruAive ftrait, lao 
Do her own work; and leave the reft to Fate. 
Oh I would to all th' immorul Powers above, 
Apollo, Pallas, and almighty Jove, 
That not one Trojan might be left alive. 
And not a Greek of all the race furvive ; 1 25 

Might only we the vaft deftruAion fliun. 
And only we deftroy th' accurfed town ! 

Such conference held^ the chiefs ; while on the 
ilrand 
Great Jove with conqaeft crown'd the Trojan 

band. 
Ajax no more the founding ftorm fuftain*d, 130 
So thick the darts an iron tempeft rainM : 
On his tir'd arm the weighty buckler hung ; | 

His hoHow helm with falling javelins rung ; 
His breath, in quick, fliort 'pdntings, comes and 

goes; 
And painiul fweat from all his members flows. 135 
Spent and o'erpower'd, he barely breathes m 

moft; 
Yet fcarce an army ftirs him from his poft : 
Dangers on dangers all around him grow. 
And toil to toil, and woe fucceeds to woe. 

Say, Mii^es, thron*d above the ftarry frame, 140 
How firft the navy blaa*d with Trojan flame ? 
Stern Hedor wav'd his fword; and ftanding 
near 
"Where furious Ajtx plyM his aflien fpear, 
Full on the laoce a ftroke lo juftly fped. 
That the broad fat^lchion lopp'd its brazen head : 145 
His pointlefs fpear the warrior ftiakes in vain ; 
1 he brazen head falls founding on the plaim. 
Great Ajax faw, and own'd the hand divine, 
CoitfeiX^Dg )ovt, and uembling at the fign ; 



Warn'd,hcretrcat8.ThenfwiftfromaIlfidcf|>«iiri5 
The hifling brands; thick ftreams the fiery &ower 
0*er the high ftem the curling volumes rife, 
And flieets of rolling fmoke involve' the ikies. 

Divine Achilles view'd the rifing flames. 
And fmote his thigh, and thus aloud exclaims : 15 
Arm, arm, Patroclus! Lo, the blaze afptres ! 
The glowing ocean reddejDs vrith the fires. 
Arm, ere our veflels catch thefpreading flame; 
Arm, ere the Grecians be no more a name ■ 
I haftc to bring the troops — the hero faid ; 16 
The friend with ardour, and with joy obey'd. 
He casM his limbs in bra& ;. and firft arouxid 
His manly legs with filver buckles bound 
The clafping greaves ; then to his breaft applies 
The flamy cuirafs, of a thoufand dyes; j^ 

Embhz'd with ftuds of gold his faulchion fliooc 
In the rich belt, as in a ilarry zone : 
Achilles' fliield his ample flioulders fpread, 
Achillea* helmet nodded o*er his head j 
Adorn*d in all his terrible array ; xw 

He flafliM around intolerable day. 
Alone, untouched, Pelides* javelin ftands ; 
Not to be poisM bijt by Pelides.* hands ; 
From Pelion*s fliady brow the plant entire 
Old Chiron rent, and fliap'd it for his fire ; lyj 
Whofe fon's great arm alone'the weapon wieUb, * 
The death of heroes, and the dread of fidds. 

Then brave Automedon (an honoured name. 
The fecond to his lord in love and fame, 
In peace his friend, and partner of the war) xM 
The winged courfers harnefs*d to the car ; 

Xanthus and Balius, of immortal breed, ■ j 

Sprung from the wind, and like the wind in fpcdtf 
Whom the wing'd Harpy, fwift Podarge, bore. 
By Zephyr pregnant on the breezy fliore : i8j 
Swift Pedafus was added to their fide 
(Once great Action's, now Achilles' pride) 
Who, like in ftrength, in fwiftnefs, and io griG0« 
A mortal courfer, match*d th* immortal race, • 

Achilles fpeedsfrom tent to tent, and warms 1^4 
His hardy Myrmidons to blood and arms. 
All breathirg deaths around their chief ther ftaad 
A grim terrific formidable band : 
Grim as ferocious \volve8, that fcek the fprings 
Whenfcaldingtliirfttheirburoing.bowelswrings;!^: 
When fome tall flag, frefli-flaughier'd in the wottdi 
Has drenched their wide iufatiatc throats witJ 

blood, 
To the black fount they rufli, a hideous throng, 
With paunch diftended, and with lolling tongne# 
Fire fills their eye,thcir black jaws belch thcgore, aOM 
And, gorg'd with flaughter, ftill they thirft to 

more. 
Like furious rufli'd the Myrmidonian crcwj 
Such their dread ftrength, and fuch their dcathi^ 
view. 
High in the midft the great Achilles ftands, 
Direds their order, and the war commands, ao^ 
He, lov'd ofjove, had launched from Ilion'^ftiorf^ 
Full fifty veflels, manned with fifty oars ; 
Five chofen leaders the fierce bands obey» , 
Himfelf fupreme in valour, as in fway.- 

Firft march'd Meneftheus, of celeftial birtli, fl^I^ 
Deriv*d from thee, whole waters wafli th« eartb| 
Divine Sperchius ! Jove-defcending flood I . , 
A mortal mother mixing with a God. 
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Mencftheus, but mlfcaU'd hy fame 
fon of Borus that cfpous'd tic djme. 
doms next; whom Polymele tlic gay, 
'd in the graceful dance, prcdi.c'd ro day. 
fly Cyllenius lov*d, on her vvoui<l gazc^ 
ith fwift (lepihc formM the runninjr maze. 
cr high chamber, Uom Diana '& qu;i\.', 220 



This tln;;M with fulphnr, facred flrft to flume. 
He purg'd; and walhM it in the- running itream. 
Then cieai/s'd his hands; and, fixiii^ for ;.fpacc 280 
His eycj O!* hiav.n, Lis f^t't upon the f laoj 
Of fecrifice. the purple tlr.mjjlu lie y>our'd 
Forth in the midil; and thu» the God inipIorM : 
O tl.on Supreme ! iii^j-h-: }:i on'd all height abovi' ! 
God purfued her, ur^^d, and trovsn'd Iii- f:ic Oh j;rcat Pf!a()ric, Dodonr^wn J.>vi ! i 285 

.on confefs'd his father's heavenly race, Who 'n.i<i(l fur: » ding irons, and vapours chill, 

heirM his motli«r'» fwifcncr> in the chafe. I'refui^A on hleau i:)odona's voeal hill 

llEcheclcus, bleft in all thofe charms " ;(\S'hc;f' groves, the Selli, race auilere I furro.ind 

picas d a God, fuccecded to her arms; - 225 Thcrir feet unwafliM, their riund>crs on the ground ; 
onfcious of thofe loves, long hid fn^m fame, ^ Who hear, from ruftling roeks, thy daik de- 



giits of price he foBght and won the dame ; 
"ecrct ofT&pring to her fire flic hare ; 
jrc carefs*d him with a parent's c;.re. 
andcrfollow'd; mafchlefs in his art 
ing tht' fpear, or aim the di liar it dart ; 
and fo fure of all th' Emarhiun hne, 
a furer, great Patroclus ! thine 
e fourth by Phcenix* grave command was 

grac*d ; 
«* variant offspring: le/3 the laft. 2^5 

>n as Achilles with fupcrior care 
caird the chiefs, and ordcr'd all thcNwar, 
Hem remembrance to his troops h.c guvc; : 
r-fum*d Myrmidons, ye fierce and brave I 



cret?; 2;o 

And catch tl.e futts, low-whiPjcrM in tl;e breeze :) 
He-jr, as of old! Thca gav'U, at Theris* prayer, 
230 J Oiorj' to me, and to the Greeks defpair. 
Lo, to the dan^.-ierR of the fightinjr field 
rheluft, the dtared of my fri;*:di*, 1 yield ; 295 
rh(;«gh ftili deterTuinM, to n-y fljip?; confin'd ; 
P.irrocli*^ ^onc, I liay but huif beiiinci. 
Oh I he l.i> guard thy proviilential care, 
Confirm l.is heart, and ftriug bi* arm to war : 
Pufs'd by his fingh- fv>rce, kt Hcclor fee 300 

Hi- f:ivnc in arnift not owing aW to nic 
But wh-n the fleets are Lv'd from foes and fire, 
J At him H ith conqucft and renown retire ; 



i with what threats you d^r'd the rroj.ui | PreTrve his arni>, picferv his facial train, 



throng, 240 

kwhat reproach thefecars endur*df.i long, 
TD fon of Peleus ! (thus ye u-^'d to fay, 
e, rcftlefa," raging, in your fliip^ you lay) 
, nurti'd with^all, unknowing how to yield; 
infc rage defrauds us of fo fam'd a field ; 245 
that dire fury niuft for ever burn, 
lat make wc here? Return, ye chiefs, re- 
turn !'* [no more, 
were your words— -Now, warri</rs, grieve 
icrc the Trojans I bathe your fwords in gore ! 
day (hall give you all your foul demands; a 50 
all your hearth ! and weary all your bands I 
while he rcu-^M the fire in evc:r)'^breart, 
•, and more clnfe, the liftcning cohorts prefl: ; 
:* wcdg'd in ranks ; of arms a ftecly ring 
jrows, and fpreads, and thickens round the 
^ing. 255 
hen a circling wall the builder forms, 
rcngth defenfive againft wind and fcorms, 
pafted ftcnes the thickening work com]U)fe, 
round him wide the rifiiiij flruAurc grow^ . 
:1m to helm, and ercft to crjft tliry thronj^;, 260 
d urg'd ori fliield, and man d/ove maji ul(;jig ; 
k, undftinguifli'd plumes, together join'd, 
t in one fea, and wave before the wind 
IT o*er the reft, in glittering pomp appear, 
■ t bold Automedon, Patroclus here ; 265 
hcri in arms, with equal fury fir'd ; 
) friends, two bodies with on.: foul infpir'd. - 
iit,mindful of the Gods, Achilles went 
he rich eoffer in his fliady tent : 
relay 00 heaps his various jrarmentsroll'd, 270 
icofUy furs, and carpets ftiff with gold 
e prrfimu of the filvcr-footed dame). 
n thence he took a bowl, of antique frame, 
Khnerer man hadftain'd with ruddy wine, 
'njt*d in offerings to the Powers divine, 475 
Peleot'lbn; and Peleus* fon to none 
lnii*d io offerings, but to Jove ah le, 
'«. VJf 



A'.<1 f.i\\i retftru him to thefc eye-^ aga'r, '^OK 

C:r:ar Jove ct)nfents to half the cr.icf's requeft, 
But heaven's eternal doom denies the reil ; 
To free tlje fleet, was irrnited lo his prayer ; 
His fafe return, the winds difpers'd in air. 
Batk tv his tent the ftern /Achilles flies, 310' 

And wait- tht combat with impatient eyes. 

Meati while the troops beneath Pacr<*clus* care 
Invade the I'rojans, and commence the w .r. 
As v.afps, provok'd by children in their play," 
P«>ur from t,heir manfions by the broad high way,' 
In fvvarms the guilrlcfs traveller engage, 3161 

Whet all their ttings, and call f{»rijj all thtir ra«;e : 
AU rile in arms, and with a gencfal cry 
AlTcrr their waxen demies, and buzzing progeny. 
Thus from the tents the ferv. nt legion f-.varnis, ;23 
So loud their clamour, andfo kee their arms; 
Their riiln;i: rag^ Patroclus' breaih rnfplres. 
Who thus inflames them with luToic Gres : 

Oh wnrrior-;, partners of A Mix.' praife ! 
Ee mindful (^f your deeds in ;.H,:i-:jr uav- ; 
Your go Hike ma'>cr let vour aCl- i>:o:iai::i. 
And add new glories to his mi;^. ' '.y'nai^.e. 
Think, your Achilles fees yeu •; if he l>r?vc. 
And hum'de the proud monar.ii v-h.^m yru fav> 

Joyful they heard, and, kin.liiii;; us he I'jiokej^j:* 
Flew to the fle-n, involv'd in fi.-e i-.nd In.o'ie. 
Trom Ihore t«> fliore the doiibhn : ih n'.ts rt-four.d, 
The hDllow ftiips return a dee: v.r found. 
The war flood fllii, an.i all a-o-e* . ihcm ijazM, 
When preat Achilles' (liinin/ ai niour bi.»zM, 3 ?j 
■lVoyfav\'-, and thought thoilrcati Ac.'idies no-h; 
At once they lee. tliey trtMii;le, .«•) i thc*y fly. 

Then flrilth;,* fpear, divine Patroclus I iL'vv, 
Where the war rag'd, and where tlic tauiiilr 

greviu 
Clofe to the ftern of thatfam'd fliip, which bore 34 
tJnblcft Protefilaus to llion's Iho'e, 
The great P;eonivn, VioVA V'jrvsicXxTwt^ Aov\ 
J ( Who led hU baud^ icoitt K.-s^vu*' vf«vitv^V.>iOv>. ' 
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H.s (houldfr-bladc rrcfivfs tlie fatal wourhi; 
'I'he {^ruaninj; warrior viUiit-* u|M)n the ^ruund. 34.' 
His ♦^roop-s, th.'.t fi'c t'l'-ir c<»unrry's c:lory U.iin, 
y\y diverft , fcattrr'd o'er the diilant plain. 
Pu'.roclus* arm forbids the; fpreadinji: /irc^, 
And from the half-hurn'd ftiip pioiid Troy rf tires : 
CU'crVl from the fn o\c. the joyful navy lies : 3jc 
In lieaps on heaps tlic foe tumul «i -us fiic:«i; 
Triumphant Greece her rcfcued ilijcks afcends, 
And loud acclaim the ftarry region rends 
So, when thick clouds inwrap the moimtain's head, 
O'er heaveh^s expanfe like one black cicling fpread, 

• 355 
Sudden the Thunderer, with afiafhing ray, [day : 

iurfts through the darknefs, and lets down tbt 

'i'he hills (hinc out, the rocks in profpeds rife, 

And ftreams, and v^les, and ferefts, llrikc the eyc^; 

'i'hc fmiling fcene wide opens to the fi^hr, 360 

And nllth* unmcafurM aether flames with liglit. 

But Troy rcpul»*d, and fcatter'd o'er th« plains, 
Forc'd from the navy, yet the fight n^aintuins. • • 
Now every Greek fome hoftile hero flew, 
l^ut flill the foremoft bold Patroclus licw ; 365 
As Ariclycus had turnM him round, • 
Sharp in his thigh he felt the piercing wound ; 
The brazen pointed fpcar, with vigour thrown. 
The thigh transfixM, and broke tht brittle bone : 
Headlong befell. Next, Thoa8,.wAS thy chance, 370 
Thy breafl, unarm'd,'receiv'd the Spartati lance, 
Phylides' dart (as Amphiclu» drew nigh) 
His blow prevented, and tranfpicrc'd his thigh. 
Tore all the. brawn,- and rent the nerves away ; 
lii dark n.fs and in death the warrior lay. 375 

In equal arms two fons of Neftor ftand. 
And two bold brothers of theLycian band : 
By great Antilochus, Atymnius dies, 
PicrcM in the flank, lamented youth ! he lies. 
Kind Maris, bleeding in his brother's wound, 380 
Defends the breathlcfs carcafe on the ground : ■ 
Furious he flies, his murderer to engage; 
liut godlike Thrafimed prevents his rage, 
Between his arm and fhouldcr aims a blow ; 
His arm falls fpouting 611 the dufl: below : 385 
He finks, with endlel's darknefs cover'do'er; 
And vents his foul, effusM with gufhing gore. 
Slain by two brothers, thus two brothers bleed, 
Sarpedon's friends, Amifodarus' feed ; 
Amifodarus, who, by Furies led, 390 

The bane of men, abhorr'd Chimjera bred; 
Skill'd in the d*trt in vain, his Tons expire, • 
And pay the forfeit of their guilty fire. » 

Stopp'd in the tuniult, Cleobulus lies 
3eneath Oileus' arm, a living prize; 395 

A living prize not long the Trojan flood; 
Thethirfty falchion drank his reeking blood : ' 
Plung'd in his thront the fmoking weapon lies ; 
Black death, and fate unpitying, fealhis eyes. 

Amid the ranks, with mutual thirfl,of fame, 400 
IL.ycon the brave, and fierce Pcneleus, came ; 
In vain their javelins at rach other flew, 
Now met in arms, their eager iwv * ■» they drew. 
On the plum'd creft of his Boeotian foe, 
'l*hc daring Lycon aim'd a noble blow ; ,405 

The fword brok<; fliort; but his, Penelcus fped 
Full^on the jumSkure of the neck and head t 



4K> 
mounts hid 



4^ 



I'he head, divided by ^ ftroke fo jufl. 
Hung hj the flwin : the body funk to duft* 



Vertaken ^iRamasby Marion bleeds. 
i'ierc'd through the fliuuldcr as he 

ftecds ; • 
Back from the car Jic tumbles to the ground : 
Ills fwimming eyc» ctonial fhades furround. 

Kcici Erymas was doom'd his fate to feci, 
Hi-JopeuM numth recciv'd the Cretan ftcel 
Beneath the brain the point a pafluge tore, 
CraOrd the thin bones, and drown'd the teetli iu 

gore : 
His mouth, his eyes, hl^ noftrils, pour a flood ; 
He fobs his foul out in the guih of blood. 

As when the flock*, uegledled by the fwaiii 420 
(Or kids, or lambs) lie fc^tt^r'd o'er the plain, 
A troop of wolves th' unguarded charge furvey. 
And rend the trembling, unrefifting prey : 
I'hus on the foe the Greeks impetuous came ; 
Proy fled, unmindful of her former fame.- 42^ 

But fliil at Hc<Sor godlike Ajax aim*d. 
Still pointed at his bread his javelin flam'd : * 

The'I'rojin chief, cxperienc'd in the fielil. 
O'er his broad fhoulders fpread the maffy fliield, 
Obfcrv'd the ftorm of darts the Grecians pour, 430 
And on his buckler caught the ringing fhowcr. ■ 
He fees for Greece the fcale of conqueft rife. 
Yet (lops, and turns, and faves hi* lov'd allies. 

As when the hanil of Jove a tempeft forms, 
And rolls the <;louds to blacken heaven with 
ftorma, 435 

Dark o*cr the pelds th' afcending vapour flies. 
And fliadesthe fun, and blots the golden fkies : 
So from the C^ips, along the duflcy plain, 
Dire flight and I'errbr drove the Trojan train. 
Ev'n Hector fled; thi'ough heaps ol diiarray ^^40 
rhe fiery covrfers forc'd their lord away; 
While far behind his Trojans faVl confus'd ; 
Wedg'din the trench, in one vaft carnage bruis'd : 
Chariots on chariots roll ; the clafbing f^iokes 
Shock ; while the madding deeds break fhoi t thfcir 
yokes : ■ 44J 

In vain they labour up the fkeepy mound; 
Their charioteers lie foaming on the ground. 
Fierce on the rear, with fliouts, Patroclus flics ; 
Tumultuous clamour fills the fields and ikies; 
Thick drifts of dull involve their rapid flight ; 450 
Clouds rife on clouds, and heaven is fnatch'ti from 

fight. 
Th' affrighted ftceds, their dying lords cafl down. 
Scour o'er the fields, and ftrctch to reach the town. 
Loud o'er the rout was heard the vigor's cry, [455 
Where the war b'ecds, and where the thicked die. 
Where horfe, and arms, and chariots He overthrown. 
And bleeiling heroes under axles groan. 
No flop, no check, the fteeds of Peleus knew ; 
From bank to bank th' immortal courfei^s flew. 
High-bounding o'er the fofle: the whirling car 460 
Smokes through the ranks, o'ertakes the flying war» 
And thunders after Hedor ; Hedlor flies, 
Patroclus fliakes hislancc ; but Fate denies. 
Not with lefs noife, with lefs impetuous jforce, 
Thetlde of Trojans urge their defperate courfe, 465 • 
Than, when in Autumn Jove his fury pours. 
And eartli is loaden with inceffant (bowers 
( When guilty mortals break th' eternal lawt, 
m Or judges, brib'd, betray the righteous caufe) % ^ 



I From theirdcep beds he bids the river rife^ 470 
I And opens all the ^ood-gatcs of the flues : 
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Th* im perilous torrents from their hills ol>cy, 
"^^'holc fields, are drown'd, and mountains fwept 

away ; 
Loud. roars the deluge till it meets the main ; 
And tremblini; man fees all his labours vain. 475 
And now the chief (the forcmoll troops repcU'd 
Back to the Ihips his deflin'd pro^rcfs held. 
Bore down half Troy in his refiftlcf* way, 
And forc'd the routed rajiks to ttand the day. 
Between the fpace where filver Simois flows, 480 
Where lay the fleets, and where the rampircs 

rofe, 
All grim in duft and blood, Pitroclus (lands, 
And turns the fl^aughtcr on the conquering bands. 
Firft PronouK died beneath his fiery dart, 
"Which pierc*d below the fliield his valiant heart. 485 
Thcftor was next ; who <aw the chief appear. 
And fe 11 the vidb'm of hih coward fear ; 
Sbrunk-up he fat, with wild and haggard eye. 
Nor flood to combat, nor had force to fly ; 
Patroclus mark'd him as hi fliiinn'd the war. 
Anil with unmanly treinblixics fliook the car, 490 
And dropp'd fhc flowing reins. Him Uwixt the 

jaws \ 

The javelin fticks, and from the chariot draws. 
As on a rock that over- hangs rhe muin. 
An angler, fludious of the line ami cane. 
Some mighty fifh draws panting to the fliore; 495 
Not -witK lefs cafe tJje barbed j ivclin bore 
The gapiiiJC daftard : as the fp.ar was fliook, 
He fell, and Ufe his heartlefs bread forfook. 

Next on Eryalus he flies ; a (luue, 
X*arge as a rock, was by his fury thrown : 500 
Full on his crown the ponderous fragment flew. 
And burft the helm, and cleft the head jn two : 
Prone to the ground the breath lef-* warrior fell. 
And death ihvoIvM him with the (hades of hell. 
Then low in duft Epalten, Echius lie ; 505 

Ipheas, Evippus, Polymelu", die; 
Amphoterus, and Erymas fucceed ; 
And lafl Tlepolemus and Pyres bleed. 
"WTierc'er he'Snoves, the growing flaughters fpread 
In heaps on heaps; a monument of dead. 510 

Wlieti now Sarpedon his brave friend-i beheld 
Grovelling in duft, and gafping on the fl 1 ', 
"With this reproach hin flying hoft he warms : 
Oh itaia to htinour 1 oh difgr/ice to arms 1 
Porfake, inglorious, the contended plain ; ^i^ 
"Thin hand, unaided, fhall the war fuftain : 
'The talk be mine, this hero's ftrcngth to tr)', 
"^Vho mows whole troops, and makes an army fly. 
He fpake ; and, f'peaking, leaps from off the car ; 
Patroclus lights, and fternly waits the war. 52c 
At inrhen two vultures on the mountains height 
Stoop widi refounding pinions to the fight ; 
They cuff, they tear, they raife a fcreaming cry : 
The defart echoes, and the rocks Tepty : 
The warriors thus, oppov*d in arms, engage 5 Z5 
'With e^ual clamours, and with equal rage. 

Jove view*d the combat ; whofe event fordfeen. 
He thus befpoke his Sifler and his Queen : 
The hoar draws on s th^ Qeftinies ordain, 
^T godlike foofballprefs the Phrygian plain: S3^ 
h\radj on the verge of death he ftands, 
^^ is oiivM to fierce Patroclus* hands. 
"^^ pifiont in a parent's breafl debate ! 
^> Ml 1 (uuh him firam impending fate. 
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And fend him fafe to Lycia, diftant far 
From all the dangers and the toils of war ; 
Or to his doom my bravcft offspring yield. 
And fatten with celcltial blood the field ? 

Tlicn thus the GodddV with the radiant eyes : 
What words arc thefe? O Sovereign of th Skici)!54o 
Short is the dare prefcrib d to mortal mi. 
Shall Jove, for one, extend the narrow i\ an. 



Whofc bounds were fix'd before his race 



gan 



How many i'oua of God*, f iredoomM to t'earh, 
BeTo re proud llion muil rclign their breath ! ^45 
\Vcrc thine exempt, debate would rife above, 
And murmuring powers condciim thtir parLial 

J«>ve. 
Give the bold chief a C'Orinns fute in fJijht ; 
And, when th* afcem'ang foul lias wing'd her 

fl'Uhfr, 
Let Sice and Death convey. by thy command, 550 
I'i)e l>rtathl'.fs bo^iy to his native l.trj. 
His friends divi people, m liis fiiture pralfc, 
A m.irbl<* tomi) nod j^yramid (bail iiiifc, 
A'ld laUiii^ hoiKuirs> to lis afhcs i^ive ; 
His finie ('tisaii !l:e djaJ can )j:ivo) (rail live. 555 

i^hc fdid ; the Linud-coiv.petier, overco-iK, 
AiTv.nts to faite, and iMlidtsthe doom. [till'd 

Then, toiich'd with grief, the weeping heavens d!/* 
A fljo'.ver of blood o'er all rht, fatal field : . 
r!)c God, his cyrs avfitin^r from the pl:iin 560") 
Laments his foi:, jTcdcftiii'd to be flain, / 

lar from the IjJq'iaii (horcs, his happy native 1 

reign. Jf 

Now TlKt in arms, the combatants appear. 
Each heav'd the (llitld. and poisM tbr Hl'ml fpear: 

36.: 



From ftrong Patri)clus' hand the javelin fle 1, 
And pafs'd che groin of valiant ^'hrafynird ; 
The nerves unbr^cM, no more his hulk fullain. 
He falls and falling bites the bloody plain. 
Two foiindinsj darts the Lycian leader threv/; 
The firft aloof with erring fury flew, 5-0 

The next tranfpierc'd Achilles' mortal fteed. 
The gent rou* Pcdafus of Theban breed ; 
Fix'd in the fhonlder's joint, he red'd around. 
Roll d in the bloody duft, and paw*d the flippcry 

ground. 
Ills fudden fall th' entangled harnefs broke; 575 
R:ich axle crackled, and the chariot (hook: 
.»'hen bold Automedon, to difengage 
rhe ft ar ting courfer-*, and reftrain their rage, 
j Divides the traces \vi h his fword, and freed 
1 h' incumber'd charluc from the dying ftsed :j!}o 
''he reft move on, obv.iient tp the rein ; 
I lie car rolls flowly o'er the dully plain, 

I'he towerinir, chiefs to fiercer fights advance, 
\:\d firft Sirpedon whiri'd his wci;^hty lance, [s^S 
A'hixh o'er the warrior's fhoulder took its courl , 
\nd fpent in, empty air its dying fotce. 
i>Iot fo Patroclus* never-erring darl : ") 

Aini'd ac his breaft, it pitrc'd the mortal part, J- 
Where the ftrong fibres bind the folid heart; .'^ 
Then, as the mountain oak, or poplar tallj 5 ^» 
Or pine, (fit maft for f«>rne great .dmiraP. 
Nods to the axe, till wi;h a groaning found 
It finks, and fpreads its honours on the srroun' : 
Thuk fell tlie king ; and, laid on earth fupine, 
Before his chariot ftretch'd his for;ii divine : S")' 
He grafpM the duft difdiinM with ftreainlti^ <v ; . , 
And, pale in death, lay groaning on the fhoie. 
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So licR a bull bcRcatK the \'um*s paw«, 
While the grim ravaj;e grinds with loamy jaws 
The trembliug limbs, and lucks the Inioking 
bloo4 ; 6c)o[thc wood. 

Deep jjfroaiis, and hollow roars, rc-bcUow through 

Then to the leader of the Lyciaii band 
The dying chicl adilrcfsV hi^ laft command : 



Thofc generous frieiich, who, from their country 
far, 660 

Breathe their brave fouls out in another** war. 
See ! where in dyft the great Sarpedon lies. 
In adrnn .valiant, and in council wife, 

^ Who guarded right, and kept his people free ; 
i'o ail his Lycians loft, and lofl to thee 1 66j 

Stretch 'd by Patroclus' arm on yonder plains, 
O fave from lioftile rage his lov'd remains : 
Ah let not Greece his cunquer'd trophies boaft. 
Nor on his coft revenge her heroes loft. 

He fpoke ; each leader in his grief partook, 67O 
Troy, at the lof«, through all her legions (hook. 
Transfix'd with deep regret, they view o*eKkrow»- 
At once his co«ntry*8 pOlar, and tktir own ; *~ 
A chief, who led to Troy's heleaguerM wall 
A hoft of heroes, and out-(hin'd them all. 6y$ 
Fir'd they mfh on ; firft Hedlor feeks the foes, 

i And with fuperior vengeance greatiy glows. 
But o'er the dead the fierce t^atrodus ftands. 
And, rouzmg Ajax, roazM the liftening bands: 

Hcroe?, be men ? be what you were before; 68# 
Or weigh th6 great occafioii, and be more. 

} The chief who taught our lofty walls to yicldy 



Glaucus, be bold ; thy talk be firft to dare 

The glorious dangers of dcftrucTiive war, 605 

To lead my troops, to combat at thtir head. 

Incite the living, and fupply the dead. 

Tell them, I charged them with aiy hied breath 

Not unrevcng'd to bear Sarpcdou's <icath. 

What grief, what Diame, rauft (Maucus undergo, 610 

If thefe fjx)iiM arms adorn a Grecian foe I 

Then as a friend, and as a warrior, fight } 

Defend my body, conquer in my right ; 

That, taught by great examples, all may try 

Like thee to vanquifh, or like me "To die - 615 

He ceas'd ; the Fates fupprefb'd his labouring 

^ breath. 
And hi=i eyes darken'd with the (h^ides of death. 
Til' iiifulting victor with difdain btftrodc 
The proftrate prince, and on his bofom trod ; 

Then drew the weapon from iiis panting heart,620 Lies pale in death, extended on the field. 
The reeking fibres clinging to the dart; . To guard his body, Trt)y in numbers flies J 

From the wide wound gulh'd out a ftream of , 'Tig" half the glory to maintain our prize* 6%j 
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blood, 

And the foul ilTued in the purple flood. 
His flying fteedh the Myrmidons dttain, 
Un^uided now^ their mi^chty mailer flain. 625 
All-impotent of .aid, tran-jfix'd with grief, 
Unhappy Glaucus iiU-'ard the dying chief. 
His painful arm, yet ufelci's with the fmart 
Inflided late by Teucer's deadly dart, 
Supported on his better hand he ftay'd \ 630 

To Piioebus then, ('twas all he could) he pra/d 

All-ieeing monarch \ whether Lycia's coall. 
Or fdcred Uion, thy brijiht preiVncc boaft, 
Powerful alike to eafe the wretch's fmart \ 

hear me ! God of every healing art I 635 
Lo I ftilF with clotted blood, and pierc'd with 

pain, 
That thrills my arm, and (hoots thro' every vein, 

1 ftand, unable to fuHain the fpear,^. 

And figh, at diftancc from the glorious wir. 
Low in the daft is great Sarpedon laid, 640 

Nor Jove vouchfaf 'd his haplefs offsprinjr aid- 
]6ut thou, O God of H^jldi \ thy fuccrur lend. 
To guard the reliques of my flaughtered friend. 
For thou, thoutrh diftant, canft reftore my might, 
To head my I^yciansy and fupport the fi:;ht. 645 

Apollo heard ; and, fuppllant a»he ftoo % 
His heavenly hand reilrain'd the flux of blood : 
He drew the dolours from the wounded part. 
And brearh'd a fpirit in his rifing heart : 
llenew'd by art divine, the hero ftands, 650 

And owns th* affiftiance of immortal hands. 
Firft to the fight his natiye troops he warms, 
Then loudly calls on Troy's vindictive arms : 
With ample ftrides he ftalks from place to pla^c ; 
Now fires Agenor, now Polydamas ; 655 

iE'teas neict, aird He«3;or, he accofts ; 
Infla.ning thus the rage of all their hofts i 

What thoughts^ regardiefs chiefs thy lireaft 
employ ? 
£& loo ioxg^vl of the &iend» of Troy \ 



Hafte, ftrip his arms, the 



flaughter round 
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And feud the living Lycians to the dead, [fpread. 

The heroes kindle at his fierce command ; 
The martial Iquadrons clofe on either hand : 
Here Troy and Lycia charge with loud alarms, 69(9 
ThelTalia there, and Greece, oppofe their arms. 
With horrid fliouts they circle round the flain } 
The clafli of armour rings o'er all the plain. 
Great Jove, to fwcll the horrors of the dght, 
OVr the fierce armies pours pernicious night ; 695 
And- round his fon confounds the warring hofts. 
His fate ennobling with a crowd of ghofts. 

Now Greece gives way, and great £pigeus falls; 
Agacleus' fon, from Budium's lofty walls: 
Who, chas'd for murder thence, afuppliantcanae 700 
To Pc'.eus and the filver-footcd dame; 
Now lent to Troy, Achilles' arms to aid. 
He pays due vengeance to his kiufman*s fliade. 
Soon as his lucklefs hand had touchM the dead^ 
A rock*s largre fragment thundered on his head; fo§ 
Hnrl'd by Hc«5forean force, it cleft in twain 
His Ihatter'd helm, i.nd ftretch'd him o'^er the 
flain, 
Fierce to the van of fight Patroclus came ; 
And, like an eagle darting at his game^ 
Sprung on the Trojan and the Lycian band ; 710 
What grief thy heart, what fury urgM thy han<d. 
Oh generous Greek! when with full vigour thrown- 
At Sthenelaus fle^ the weighty ftone, 
Which funk him to, the dead: when Troy, too 
near [715 

That arm, drew back ; ffnd Hc<5lor leam'd to fear. 
Far as an able hand a laH«e can throw. 
Or at the lifts, or at the fighting foe ; 
So far the Trojans from their lines retir'd ; . 

Till Glaucus, turning, all the reft infpir'd. 
Then Bathyclasns fell beneath his rage, 
The only hope of Chalcon's trembling age t 

IWide o'er the laiid was flretch'd his 
Wiib^iUtely feats, and tichcs, bUll ia vain % 



7«« 



I 



POPE'S HOMER. 



«33 



''A 



Him, told with youth, and eager to purfuc 
The flying I-.ycians, Glaucu8'mct, aniHlcw ; 725 
pierc'd through the bofum with a fuddcn wound, 
He fell, and, falling, made the fields refound. 
Th' Achaians forrow for their hero flain ; 
"With conquering ihouts the Trojans ihake the 
plain, [730 

And crowd to fpoil the dead : the Greeks oppoie ; 
An iron circle round the carcafe grows. 

Then brave Laogonus refign'd his breath, 
Difpatch'd by Mcrion to the Ihades of death : 
Ofl Ida's holy hill he made abode, 
The prieft of Jove, and honour'd like his God. 735 
Between the jaw and ear the javelin went : 
The foul, exhaling, ilTued at the vent. 

His fpear ^neas at the vidcr threw, • 
Who fl-ooping forward from the death withdrew ; 
^. The lance hifs'd harralcfs o'er his covering fhield, 

740 
Apd trembling ftr.ick and rooted in the field ; 
There yet fcarce fpent, it quivers on the plain, 
Sent by the great Eneas' arm in vain. 
Bwift as thw art (the raging hero cries) 
AndfluUM in dancine: to dlfpute tho prize, 745 
My fpear, the deftinM paiTage had it found, 
Had nx*d thy adlivc vigour to the ground. 

Oh valiant leader of the Dardan hoft ! 
(Ihfulted Merion thus retorts the boaftj 
Strong is you are, 'tis mortal (oree you truft, 750 
An arm a^rong may ftretch thee in the duft. 
■ And if to this my iance thy fate be given. 
Vain are thy vaunts; fuccefs is ftUl from Heaven j 
This inibnt fends thee down to Pluto's coaft ; 
^'iat is the glory, his thy parting ghoft. 755 

friend (Menoetiub' fon this anfwer gave) 
.•^ith words to combat, ill befits the brave ; 
^ot empty boai>s the fons of Troy repel, 
*our fwords muft plunge them to |hc fhades of 

hell. 
J* o fpeak, befeems the council : but ta dare 760 
*'' glorious adtion, is the talk of war. 

T'his faid, t*atroclus to the battle flies; 
y^reat Meripn follows, aqd new flioucs arife ; 
-'^^Plds, helmets rattle, as the warriors clofc ; 
*r^^ thick and heavy found the ftorm of blows. 765 
^s thro* the ihrilling vale, or mountain ground, 
^ **c labours of the woodman's axe refound ; 

•oivs following blows are heard re-echoing wide, 
•JJ^'^iU crackling forefts fall on every fide : 
■j^ *^Us echo'd all the fields with loud alarms:, 770 

'^ ^cU the warriors, and fo rung their arms. 
j^^ Now great Sarpedon on the fandy fliore, 
^^** hcavtnly form defac'd with duft and gore, 
i^'^^i fluck- with darts by warring heroes flied, 
j;**C8 undiftinguilh'd from the vulgar dead. 775, 
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-^ ** lonvi-difputed corfe the chiefs unclofc, 
- '^•ck a^ beneath fome fhcpherd's thatch'd abode 



every fide the bufy combat grows; 



►jA *^c pails high-foaming with a milky flood) 
J *^e huzziog flies, a perfevering train, 
^"^flalht fwarm, and ehas'd return again. 

Jove viewM the combat with a ftern furvcy, 
" ^? ^y^* ^^ flafh'd intolerable day. 
w^*d on the field his fight, his breafi: debates 



780 



^ - Yengeance due, and meditates the fates : 78 J 
^J^ethcr to urge their prompt e£fe(ft, and call 
*^c force of Hcdor to Patrodus' fall, 



Thif? inflant fee his Ihort-h'vM trophies won. 
And flretih him breathlefs on his flaughter'd 

fon ; 
Or yet, with many a fonVs untimely flight, 70* 
Augment the fame and horror of the fight. 
To cro*.vn Achilles* valiant friend with praifi; ' 
At length he dooms; and, that his laft of days 
Shall let in gkny^ bids liim drive the lOe; 
Nor unattended fee the fliadcs below, 7p# 

Then Ht-dor's mind -he fills with dire difiiia]^; 
He mount* his car, and calls his hofts away. 
Sunk wi:h Troy*s heavy fates, he fees decline 
The fcalcs of Jove, and pants with awe divine. 

I'hen, or before, the hardy Lycians fled, 8o# 
And Icfc their monarch with the common dead ; 
Around, in heaps on heaps, a dreadful wall 
Of carnage rifes, as the heroes full, 
(So Jove decreed !) at length the Greeks obtain 
The prize contclled, and dcfpoil the flain. go^ 
The radiant arms are by Patroclus borne, 
Patroclus* (hips the glorious fpoils adorn. 

Then thus to Phoehu<«, in the realms above. 
Spoke from his throne the Cloud-compelling Jove 5 
Defcend, my Phoebus I on the Phrygian plain, Si 9 
And from the fight convey Sarpedon flain ; 
Then bathe his body in the crj'llal flood ; 
With duft diftiopour'd, and deform'd With blood t 
O'er all his limbs celeftial odours ftied. 
And. with celeftial robes adorn the dead. 81J 

Thofe rites difcharg'd, his facred corfe bequeath 
To the foft arms of filent Sleep and Death. 
They to his friends the mournful charge fliall bcar^ 
His friends a tomb and pyramid fli.ill rear ; 
M'hat honours mortals after death receive, 8so 
Thofe unavailing honours we may give ! 

Apollo bows, and from mount Ida's heit'ht 
Swift to r.he field pfcicipitates his flight; 
Thence from the war the breathlefsi hero bore, 
Veil'd in a cloUd, to filver Simois' Ihore ; 8-2^ 

There bath'd his honourable wounds, and drcft 
His manly members in th' immortal veil ; 
Andwith perfumes of fwcct ambrofial dew's, 
Reftores hih freflincfs, anvl his form renews. [830 
Then Sleep and Death, two twins of winged race. 
Of macchUfs fwiftnefs, but of filent pace, 
Recciv'd Sarpedon, at the God's cornmani. 
And in a moment reach'd the Lyclan land; 
The corfe amidft his weeping friends they laiil. 
Where endlefs honours wait the facred fliade. 83^5 

Mean while Patroclus pours along the plains. 
With foaming courfers, and with loofcnM reins* 
Fierce on the Trojan and the Lycian crew, » 

Ah blind to fare ! thy headlong fury flew : 
j Againll what Faie and powerful Jove ordaio, 840 
Vain was thy friend's command, tny courage vain ; 
For he, the God, whofe counfels unco«trord 
Dlfmay the mighty, and confound the bold; 
The God who gives, rcfumes, and orders ail. 
He urg'd thete on, and urg'd thee on to fall, 8.t5 

Who firll, brave hero ! by that arm was flain. 
Who laft, beneath thy vengeance, preft'd the 
When Heaven itfelf thy fatal fury Led, [plain ; 
And call'd to fill the number of the dead ? 
Adreftus firtt ; Auionoiia th^n fucceeds ; 850 

Echeclus follows ; next young Mcgas ble'eds : 
Epillor, Melanippus, bite the ground : 
The fluughter, KUfus and MuIiuscrovv'uMs 
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Then funk Pylartcs to eternal night; 
The reft, difpcrfmg, truft their f ites to flight. 855 
Now Troy had flioop'd beneath his matchlefs 
power. 
But flatning Phorbus kept the facred tower. 
Thrice in the battlements Patroclus ftrook, 
His blazing aegis thrice Apollo (hook ; [866 

He tryM the fourth ; when burfting from the cloud, 
A more thah mortal voice was heaH aloud : 

Patroclus! ceafe; this heaven-defended wall 
Defies thy lam:e ; not fated yet to fall ; 
Thy friend, thy greater far, it (hall witfiftand • 
Troy (hall not ftoop ev'n to Achilles* hand. Z6$ 

So fpokc the God who datts celeftial fires ; 
The Greek obeys him, and with awe retires : 
While Hedor, thecking at tlxe Scasan gates 
His panting cdurfers^ io his bread debates, 
Or in the field his forces to employ, 870 

Or draw the troops within the walls of Troy* 
Thus while he thought, befide him Phcebusftood, 
III Afius' (hape, who rcign'd by Sangar's flood; 
(Thy brother^ Hecuba ! from Dymas fprung, 
A valiant warrior, haughty^ bold, and young.) 875 
Thus he accofls him : What a Ihameful fight I 
Gods 1 is it Hedor that forbears the fight ? 
Were thine my vigour, thisfuccefsful fpear )^ 
Should foon convince thee of fo fall'e a fear. 7^' 
Turn then, ah turn thee to the field df fattic, 880 
Jit A in Patroclus' blood efface thy (hame. 
Perhaps Apollo (hall thy arms fucceed. 
And Heaven ordains him by thy lance to bleed. 

Soljpoke th* infpiring God ; then took his flight, 
And,plung*d amidft the tumult of the fight. 885 
He bids Ccbrion drive the rapid car ; 
The la(h refounds, the courfers ru(h to war: 
The God the Grecians' finking fouls depreft. 
And pour'd fwiftfpirits through each Trojan bread, 
Patroclus lights, impatient for the fight ; 890 

A fpear his ieft, a done employs his right : 
With all his nerves he drives it at the foe ; 
Pointed above, and rough and grofs below : 
The falling ruin cru(h*d Cebrion's head. 
The lawlefs ofliipring of king Priam's bed ; 895 
His front, brows, eyes, oneundidinguilh'dwouud: 
The burdiog balls drop fightlels to the ground. 
The charioteer, while yet he held the rein. 
Struck from the car, fails headlong on the plain. 
To the dark (hades the foul unwilling glide? ; 900 
While the proud yiiflor thus his fall derides : 
Good heavens! wiiat adive feats yon artid 
ihows ! 
What (kjlful divers are our Phrygian foes ! 
Mark with whateafe they fink into the fand ! 
Pity ! that all their pradice is by land ! 905 

• Then, rulhing forward on his prodratc prize« 
To fpoil the carcafe fierce Patroclus flies : 
Swift as a lion, tenible anjd bold, 
That fweeps the fields, depopulates the fold ; 
Picrc'd through the dauntlefs heart, then tum- 
bles flain; 910 
And from his JEatal courage finds his bane. 
At once bold Hedlor leaping from his car, 
Defends the body, and provokes the war. 
Thus for fomiC flaughter'd hind, with equal rage. 
Two lordly rulers of the wood engage ; 915 
Stung with fierce hunger, each the prey invades, 
Aad echoing roars rebellow through the fliades. | 
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Stern He<ftor fadens on xLe war rior!s. head , 
And by the foot Patroclus drags the dead. 
While all around, confufion, rage, and fright, 92^ 
Mix the contending hods iti mortal fight. 
So, pent by hills, the wild winds ror.r aloud 
In the deep boibm of fonv_ jjfloomy wood ; 
Leaves, arms, and trees, aloft in air are blown. 
The broad oaks crackle, aud the Syl vans groan i 925 
This way and that the rattling thicket bends. 
And the whole fored in one crafh dcfccnds. 
Not with Icfs noife, with Icfs tumultuous rage. 
In dreadful lliock the n\ingltd ho(ls engage. 
Darts (hower'd on darts, now round the carcafe "^ 
jing; ^ 93C»' ; 

Now flights of arrows bounding from the dring : .^ 
Stones follow d< ucs ; fome claf ter on the field:^. 
Some, hard and heavy, (hake the founding (hields. T 
But where the rifing whirlwind clouds the 

pliiils, 

Suhk hi foft dud the mighty chief remains, 935 

And, dretch*d in death, forgets the guiding 

reins! 

Now, flaming from tlie zenith, Sol had driven 

.His fervid orb through half the v^ult of htaven; 

While on each hod with eijual temptd fell 

The (howering darti, and numbers funk to hell, g^d 

But when his evening wheels o'erhung the main, * 

I Glad conqued reded ou the Grecian train. 

Then, from amidd the tumult and alarms, .^ 

They'draw the conqiler'd corfe, ind radiadt arms; . '■ 

Then rafh Patroclus with new fury glows, 94^ ^ 

And, breathing'flaughtcr, pours amid the foes. 

Thrice on the prefs, like Mars himftlf, he flew, 

And thrice three heroes at each onfet flew. 

There ends thy glory ! there the Fates untwine 

The lad, black remnant of fb bright a line ; 95i4 - 

Apollo dreadful dops the ml€dle way ; 

Death call?, and Heaven allows no Idnger day ! 

Fbip lo ! the God', in dufky clouds cnfliriuM, 

Approaching dealt a daggering blow behind. 

The weighty (hock his necjc and (boulders feel ; 955 

His eyes flaih fparklcs, his dunn'd fenfes reel 

In giddy darknefs: far to clidance flung. 

His bobnding helmet on the champain rung. 

Achilles* plume is dainM with dud and gore, [960 

That plume, which never doop'd to earth before ; ' 

Long us'd, lintouchM, in fighting fields to (hine. 

And (hade the tertiples of the man divine. 

Jove dooms it now on Heiior's helm to nod ; 

Not long — for Fate ptirfues him, and the God. 

His fpear in (hivefs falls : his ample diield 965 
Drops from his arm : his baldrick drows the field : 
The corfelet his adonilh'd bread forfakes : 
Loofe is each joint : each nerve with horror (hakes. 
Stupid he dares, and all-alTidlef^ dands : 
Such is the force of more than mortal hands! 970 
A Dardan youth there was, well known to fame. 
From Panthus fprung, Euphorbuswas his name ; 
Fam'd fox* the manage of the foaming horfe, 
Skiird in the dart, and matchlefs in the courfe : 
Full twenty knights he tumbled from the car, 975 
While yet he leani'd his rudiments of war. 
His venturous Ijpcar fird drew the hero's gore; 
He druck, he wounded, but he durd no more; 
Nor, though difarm'd, Patroclus' fury dood; 
But fwift withdrew the long-protended wodd, > gjfo 
Andtum'dbim(hort,andherdediuthecrowd. 
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Thus, by an arm divine, and mortal fpear, | 

Wouftilfd at once, Patroclus yields to fear, 
Ilrtirc s fur furcoiir to his focial train, [9^5 

lAiid flitb the fitf, >\hich Heaven decreed, in vain. 
Sitrn Heclor, as t^e hlccding chief he views, 
Breaks ihrougb the ranks, and his retreat purfucs : 
iht- l:\ncc arrelK him with a mortal wound ; 
He falK eartli thunders, and his arms refound. 
W th him ail (Jie<cc was iuak ; thut moment all 
Her yci-furviving I.erotR fcem'd to fall. [99° 

So, fcorch'd with h^at^ along tlie defert (hore, 
The roaminjr lion meets a hriftly boar, 
Faft by the fprinji ; they both difpute the flood, 
With flaming eyes, and jaws befuiearM with 
* blood; 995 

At length the foverei<i;n favigc wins tfie ftrife, 
And the torn boar religiH hi« thirft and hfe. 
]1itroclus thus ^^ mai>y chiefs o'erthrown, 
)U> many lives effus'd, expires his own. 
As dying now at Hector's feet he llts, %QOO 

He fternly views him, and triumphing cries T 

l^ic there, Patroclus : and with thee, the joy 
Thy pride once pronns'd, of fuhverting Troy; 
The funcyM iceucs of llion wrapt in flames, [1005 
And thy foft pleal'uns ferv'd with captive dames! 
Unthinking man ! I fought, thofe towers to free. 
And puard that lieaureous race from lords like 
But thou a prey to vuitur'.s (halt be made ; [thee ; 
Thy own Athilks Cinnot lend thee aid ; 
Though much at parting that great chief might 
fiy, 1 010 

And much enjoin thee, this important day. 
" Return not, my brave friend ' perhaps he faid)"^ 
** Without the bloody arms of Hcdlor dead." C 
He fpoke, Pdtrocius march'd, and thus he fpcd. j 



Supine and wildly gazing on the fltics, 1015 
With faint, expiring breath, the chief replies : 

Vain boaftcr ! ceafc, and know the Powers di- 
Jove*s and Apollo's is this deed, not'thine ; [vine f 
To Heaven is ow'd whatc'er your own you call. 
And Heaven itfelf difarni'd me ere my fall. 1030 
Had twenty mortals, each thy match in might, 
OpposM me fairly, they had funk in fight : 
By Fate and Phoebus was I firfl: o'erthrown, 
Euphorbus neict, the third mean part thy own • 
But thou, imperious ! hear my lattft breath ; 1025 
The Gods infpire it, and it founds thy death. 
Infulting man, thou flialt be foon as I; [nigh : 
Black fate hangs o*cr thee, and thy hour draws 
£v*n now on life's lad verge I fee thee (land, 
I fee thee fall, and by Achilles' hand. 1030 

He faints ; the foul unwilling wings her way 
(The beauteous body left a load of cLy) 
Flits to the lone, uncomfortable coaft, 
A naked, wandering, melancholy ghoft ! 

Then HeAor, pauCng, as his eyes he fed" 1035 
On the pale carcafe, thus addrefsM the dead : 

From whence this boding fpeech, the (Icm decree 
Of death denounc'd, or why denounc'd to me i 
Why not as well Achillts' fate be given 
To HeAo^'s lance ? Who knows the will of Hea^ 
ven ? joj|o 

Penfive he faid ; then prefling, a^ he lay. 
His breathlcls bofom, tore the lance away. 
And upwards cad the corpfc : the reeking fpear 
He fliakes, and charges the bold charioteer. 
But fwift Automedon with loofenM reins IO45 
' Rapt in the chariot o'er the diftant plains 
Far fr6m his rage th' immortal courfers drove, 
Th' immortal courfers 'were the gift of Jove. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

71 e f.venlh Battle., for the JBotfy of Patroclus : the A6ls of Menelaus* 1 

iyitnelaus^ ubon the death of Patroclus^ d fends his body from the enemy : Euphorbus^ xoho attempts it, isfUin, 
HtHftr ad^amhg^ Ale:iil.ius retires ; but foon returns tvitb Ajax^ and drives him off, This Gluueus ohjeBt 
to Irie£ior as a fight ; \vlo thereupon puts on the armour he had tvoo from Patroclus^ and renews the battle* 
fTife Gretris give warv, //// AJax rallies them : ^neasfufains the Trojans. JEneas and Hc£ior attempt the 
chariot of Achilles, nvhich is borne off by Autumedon,' The horfts of AchtUes deplore the loft of Patroclus : 
Jupiter covers his body ivilb a thick darknefs : the noble prayer of Ajax on that occafion, Menelaus fends 
Antilbchus to Achilles, nvitb the ncrvs of Patroclus^ death ; then returns to thefght ; ivhere, though attacked 
'tvitb the utmojlfary, he and Aleriones, nfftftd by the Ajaxes, bear off the body to thefbips. 

^be time is the eveni/'g of the eight and ttuentieth day. Thefcene lies in the f elds before Troy, 



• 

ON the cold earth divine Patroclus fpread, 
Li^s piercM with wounds among the vulgar 
dead. 
Ore^t Menelaus, touch *d with generous woe, 
Springs to the front, and guards him from the foe : 
"Thus round licr new-fall*n young the heifer moves, 
Fruit of her throes, and firft-born of her loves , [5 
JiXid anxious (helplefs as \lc lies, and bare) 
Thnrns and re •nirns herewith a mother's care. 
Oppos'd to each wat near the carcafe came, [10 
His broalihidklgliixun.a:i, and his lances i&am^ 



The fon of Panthus, flcill'd the dart to fend. 
Eyes the dead hero, and infults the friend : 
This hand, Atrides, laid Patroclus low ; 
Warrior dcfift, nor tempt an equal blow : 
To me the Ypoils my prowefs won, relign ; 15 
Depart with life, and leave the glory mine. 

The Trojan thus -. the Spartan monarch bum*d 
With generous auguifli, and in fcorn retum'd : 
Laugh*^ft thou not, Jove ! from thy fuperior throne, 
Whes niortaU boaft ^i prowc(« not their own i 

\ r ...- .'■■■■•'. a^ 
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Not thus the lion glories in his might, 
Nor panther hravcis hi«» fjiotred foe in fiirht, 
Nor thus the boar (thofe terrors of the plain) 
Man only vaunts his force, and vaunts in vain. 
But far the vaineft.of the boaftful kind 25 

Thcf^; fons of Panthus vent their haughty mind. 
Yet 'twas but late, beneath my conijuering flcel 
Thii boaftcr'o brother, Hypcrenor, fell ; 
Aguiud our arm, which rafhly he defy'd, 
VainxWas his vigour, and as vain his pride. 30 
Thcfc eyes beheld him on the duft expire, 
Ko more to cheer his fpoufe, or glad his lire. 
Prefumptuous youth ! like his fliall W thy doom. 
Go, wait thy brother to the Stygian gloom ; [35 
Or, while thou may'il, avoid the thrcatea'd fate ; 
Fools ftay to feel it, and arc 'wile too late. 

Unnfov'd Euphorbus thus : That adlion known, 
Come, for my brother's blood repay thy own. 
His weeping father claims thy deflin'd head, 
And fpoufe, a widow in her bridal bed : 40 

On thefe thy conquerM fpoils 1 fhall beftow, 
To foothe a confort's and a parent's woe ; 
No longer then defer the glorious ftrife, 
J^et Hesyen decide our fortune, fame, and life. 

Swift arthe word the miffile lance he flings, 45 
The well-aim'd weapon on the buckler rings, 
But blunted by the brafs innoxious falls. 
On Jove the father, great Atrides calU, 
Nor flies the javelin from his arm in vain, 
It picrc'd his throat, and bent him to the plain; 50 
Wide though the neck appears the grifly wound, 
Prone finks the warrior, and hi§ arms rcfound. 
The ftiining circlets of his golden hair, 
•Which ev'n the Graces might be proud to wear, 
InftarrM with gems and gold, beflrow the ihorei 55 
With duft difhonour'd, and deform'd with gore. 

As the young olive, in foms fylvan fcene, 
Crown'd by frelh fountains with eternal green, 
Lifts the gay head, in fnowy flowerets fair. 
And plays and dances to the gentle air ; 60 

When lo ! a whirlwind from high heaven invade^ 
The tender plant, and withers all its (hades j 
It lies uprooted from its genial bed, 
T lovely ruin, now dcfacM ind dead. 
Thus young, thus beautiful, Euphorbus lay, (Sj 
While the fierce Spartan tore his arms away. 
Proud of his deed, and glorious in the prize. 
Affrighted Troy the towering vivftor flies ; 
Flies, as^ before fome mountain lion^s ire 
The village curs and trembling fwains retire, 70 
When o'er the flaughicrM bull they hear him 

roar. 
And fee his jaws diftill with (inoking gore ; 
All pale with fear, at diftance fcatter'd round, 
They fhout inceflant, and the vales refound. [75 

Mean while Apollo vicwM with envious eyes, 
And urg'd great Hedor to difpute the prize 
(In Mentes* (hape, beneath whofe martial (?are 
The rough Ciconians learn'd the trade of war :) 
Forbear, he cry'd, with frwtlcfs fpeed to chafe 
Achilles' courfcrs, of actherial race ; 80 

They {loop not, thefe, to mortal man's command. 
Or {loop to none but great Achilles* hand. 
Too long amus'd with a purfuit fo vain, 
T)irn, and behold the brave Euphorbus flain ! 
By Sparta flain ! for ever now fuppreft -v 85 
Miic hre which burned io that undaui^ted bread I 



Thus having fpoke, Apollo wing'd his flight. 
And mix'd witfi mortals in the toils of fight : 
His wurd:> iufix'd unutterable care [9< 

Deep in j^r.at Ileelir's foul : through all. the w^ 
Hv darts his anxious eye ; and inftant view'd 
The brcatlilefs hero i:i his blooi imbrued 
(Forth welii'Jsi from thj wflund, as prone he la- 
And in the vi<5lor's hands the Ihining prey. 
Sheath'd in bright arms, through cleaving ran 

he flics, 
And fends his voice in thunder to the fkies : 
Fierce as a flood of flame by Vulcan fent. 
It flew, and fir'd the nations as it went. 
Atridci from the voice the ftorni divin'd. 
And thus explor'd his own unconquer'd mind : r 

'i'hen (hall I quit Parroclus on tho plain, 
Slain in my caufe, and for my honour flain ? 
Defert the arms, the rclicks of my frj^end ? 
Or, fingly, H-dor and his troops attend! [r< 
Sure where fuch partial favour heaven beftow'' 
To brave the hero were to brave tlie God : 
Forgive me, Greece, if once I quit the fi Jd ; 
*'ris not to Hcdor, but to heaven I yield. , 
Yet, nor the God, nor^ heaven, fhall give rac fe» 
Did but the voice of Ajax reach my ear : it 
Still would we turn, ftill battle on the plains. 
And give Achilles all that yet remains 
Of hisandour Patroclus — This, no more. 
The time allowM ; l>oy thickened on the fhorc, 
A fable fcene ! The terrors Hecftor led. ii 

Slow he recedes, and fighing quits the dead. 

So from the fold th* unwilling lion parrs, 
ForcM by loud clamours, and a florria of darts; 
He flies indeed, but threatens as he flies. 
With heart indignant and retorted eyes. i: 

Now cnter'd in the Spartan ranks, he turn'd 
His manly bread, and with new fury burn'd ; 
O'er all the black battaiions fent his view. 
And through the cloud the god-like Ajax knew ; 
Where labouring on the left the warrior dood, i 
All grim in arms, and cover'd o'er with blood 
There breathing courage, where the ^od of Dai 
Hid funk each hearc with terror and difmav. , 

To him the king : Oh Ajax, oh my friend ; 
Hade, and Patroclus' lov'd remans defend : i 
The boily to Achilles to rcflore. 
Demands our care ; alas, we can no more ! 
For naked now, defpoil'd of arms, he lies ; 
And Hedor glories in the«dazzling prize, [i 
He fald, and touch'd his heart. The ragin-jj p: 
Pierce the thick battle, and provoke the war. 
, Already had ftern Hedor feiz'd his head. 
And doom'd to Trojan dogs th' unhappy dead ; 
But foou (as Ajax rear'd his tower-like fhield) 
Sprung to his car, and meafur'd back the field, i 
His train to Troy th^ radiant armour bear. 
To ft and a trophy of his fame in war. , 

Mean while great A^ax (his broad fhield d 
play'd) 
Guards the dead hero with the .dreadful fhade ; 
And now before, and now behind he flood ; i 
Thus, in the centre of fome gloomy wood,* 
» With many a flep the liohefs furrounds 
Her tawny young, befet by men and hounds ; 
Elate her heart, and rouzing all her powers. 
Dark o'er the fiery balls each h^ging eye-hrt 
lowQr«. 
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: hf his fide, the generous Spartan glows 
ii great revenge, and feeds his inward woes. 
lit Glaucus, leader of the Lycian aids, 
Hedor frowning, thus his flight upbraids: 
ere now in He&or (hall we Hedtor find I 155 
lanly form^ without a manly mind ! 
lis, chief! a heroe*s boaflcd fame ? 
t mAf without the merit, is the name ! 
e iMttlc is renouncM, thy thoujrhts employ 
it odicr methods may prcfervc thy Troy ; 160 
time to try if llion*s flate can fbnd 
bee alone, nor alk a foreign hand; 
Q, empty boafl ! but fhall the Lycian s flake 
r lives for you ? thofe Lycians you forfakc ? 
•t from thy thanklefs arms can we expedi ? 16 
friend Sarpedon proves thy bafc ncgledl : 
iball oar flaughtcrM bodies guard your wallt». 
e unreveng*d the great Sarpedon falls f 
where he dy'd for Troy, you left him there, 
ft for dogs, and all the fowls of air. i ;o 
y command if any Lycian wait, 
: let him march, and give up Troy to fate, 
ich a fpiric as the Gods impart 
one ' rojan hand, or Trojan heart 
, as fhould burn in every foul, thar iraws 17 j 
vordfor giory, and his country** caulc;) 
'Ct our mutual arms we mi^ht employ, 
rag yon carcc/e to the walls of J'roy. 
vere Patror.lus ours, we mi^ht obtain 
on's arms and h(>nour'd coric a^ain I 1 8c 
with Achilles' friend fhuuld he repaid, 
us dae honours purchas'd to his fhadc. 
•rds are vain — Let Ajax once appear, 
edlor trembles and recedes with fear: 
ar'it not meet the terrors of his eye ; 1 85 
! already thou prepar*il to fly. 
Trojan chief with fix'd rcfc.itment ey'd 
^cian leader, and fcuate replied : 
is it jutl (my friend) that HeAor's car 
ich a warrior fuch a fpeech fhould hear f 190 
'd thee once the wifeft of thy kind, 
this infult fuits^a prudent mind, 
jrcat Ajax ? I dcfert my train ? 
ne to prove the rafh affcrtion vain ; 
mingle whore the battle bleeds, 195 

ar the thunder of the founding flceds. 
re*8 high will is ever uncontroul'd, 
ong he withers, and confounds the bold ; 
rowns with fame the mighty man, 'and 
now 

the freHi garland from the vi«ftor*6 brow ! 200 
through yon fquadron let us hew the Wi^y^ 
ou be witnefs, if I fear to-day : 
I Greek the fi^^ht of Hedlor dread, 
their hero can defend the dead, 
a, turning to the martial hofls, he cries, aoj 
jans, Dardans, Lycians, and allies i 
I (my friends) in adion as in name, 
:t be mindful of your ancient fame. 
in proud Achilles* arms (hall ihine, 
:om hit friend, by rightof conqueil min&Aio 
Urode aloi^ the field, as thus he faid 
abk plumage uodded o'*er his head : ) 
hrofligk the fpacious plain he ifent a look ; 
ftant (aw, one iniUnt overtook 
ftiot bands that on the landy (horc ai^ 
diant rp«Ut to jDwred Ihirn ^orc» 

V4 



There his own mail unbracM the field beftrowM; 
His train to Troy convey 'd the mafly load. 
Now blazing in th* immorul arm< he ftauds. 
The work and prefent of celellial ban . ; %%q 

By aged Pcleus to Achilles given, 
As firfl to t'eleus by the court of heaven : 
His father's arms not long Achilies we^rs. 
Forbid by fate to reach his father*s years.. 

Him, proud in triumph, glittering from afar, 995 
I he God, whofe th\^nder rends the troubled air, 
iiehfld with pity, as apart he fate, 
And confcious look'd through all the fcene of fate 
He fhook the facred honours of his head ; 
Olympus trembled, and the Godhead faid: 2^0 
' Ah wretched man ! unmindful of thy end 1 
'V moment's glory ! and what fates attend ! 
In heavenly panoply divinely bright 
Thou fland'il, anu armies tremble at thy fight, 
\s at Achilles' felf 1 beneath tliy dartl 33^ 

•.ies flain the great Achill'V dearer part: 
rhou from the mighty dead thofe arms had torn^ 
Which once the great^ of mankind had worn. 
Vet Hve ! i give thee one illuflrious day, 
A blaze of glory ere thou fad'll away : 24^ 

.'or ah ! no more Andromache fhall come. 
With joyful tears to welcome Heih.r home; 
No more officious, with endeaiing charm*, 
From thy tir'd limibs unbrace Peluies* armsf 

Then with liis fable brow he gave the nod, 445 
That feals his word ; the fandion of the God. 
The ilubborn arms (by Jove's command difpos'd) 
Conform'd fpontaneous, and around him cios'd; 
fill'd with tne God, eularg'd his meaibi-rs grew, 
Thr<iugh all his veins a fudden vi,$our flew, 250 
fhf blood in brifker tides began to roll, 
And Mars himfelf came rufhing on hi^ fouL 
hxhorting loud, through all the field he ftrode, 
And look'd, and mov'd, Achilles, or a God. 
Now Meflhles, Glaucus, Medon, he infpire« : 15^ 
Now Phot>c\t, Chromius and Hippoihou* fires; 
J'he great Thefilocus like fury found, 
Ai^ropaeus kindled at the found, * 
And Ennomus, in augury renowned. ' 
Hear, all ye boils, and iiear, unnumber'd bands ii 
Of neighbouring nations, or of dillant bnJs 1 
' fwas not for flate we fummon'd you fo far. 
To boaft our numbers, and the pomp of war ; 
Ye came to fi;r}ic ; a violent foe to chafe. 
To favc our prefent, and our future race. 26f 

For'thi;:, our wealth, our produ(5ls, you cnjf j. 
And glean the reiicks vt exhauited IVoy. 
Now then to conquer or to die prepare. 
To die, or conqu.jr, are the ter ns of war. 
Whatever hand (hail win Patrocliis fiiiu, ft)Q 

Whoe'er ihall dra^ him to the 'i'rojau irain. 
With Hedlor's fell fhall equal honours daint; 
With Hu!ior part the fpoil, and fhare the fa^ie. 
Fir'd by his war4si the troops diftuifs t&dr 
fears, 
They join,chey thicken .they, protend their fpea s; a 75 
Full on the Greeks they drive in firm array. 
And each from Ajaz hopes the glorious prey : 
Vaid hopet what number flull the field o*tfr- 

fpread. 
What victims perifli coand the mighty dead! 
Great Aji^ ipai^'^i the growing itorm from Ls^ik^ 
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Ouriata] <}ay ! alas! is come (my frieml) 
And a)l our wars and glories at an end ! 
* Tis not this corle alane we puard iii vain, 
Condcmij'd to vulturesyon tJie Trojan plain ; iSj 
"We too muft yield : the^arne Hid iare mull fall 
On tiice, on mc, perhaps (my friend" on all, 
See what a tcmpdft direful He<3.or fprearls, 
And lo \ it burlls, t* tbundrrs on our heads ! 
Call oh out* Greeks, if any hear the cAl, 290 

The biaveit Greeks t this hour demands them all. 
The warrior rais'd his voice, and wide arouod 
'I'he field re-echoed the diftrcfsful found ; 
Oh chiefs I oh princes ! to whoft? hand is giyen 
The rule of mCiii ; whofe glory is from Heaven ! 295 
Whom with due honours both Airrdcs grace j 
Ve guides atid guardians of dur Argrve ruce"! [far. 
All whdm this well-known voice fhould teach U> 
All, whom I fee not through this cloud of war ; 
Come all ! letgenerpus rage yoiir arms employ, 300 
And fiivc Patroclu^ from the dags of iVoy. 

Oilcan Ajax fitil the voice obcy'd. 
Swift "was his pace, ami ready was his aid; 
Next him Idomepeus, more flow with age, 
And Mcrion, burning with a herf)c's rage. JCJ 
And long fucceeding numbers who can name ? 
But all Were Greeks, a^d eager all for fame. 
Fierce to the charge great HcCiior led the throng ; 
\\'hole Troy, embodied, rufti'd with fhouts along. 
1'hu»,when a mountain-billow foam* and raves, 31C 
Where fome I'woln river di/cmbognes his waves, 
J ull in the mouth is ftoppM the rulbing tide, 
The boihng ocean work* from fide to fide. 
The river tremblei to his utmoft Ihore, 
". And diftant rocks rebellow to the roar. 315 

Nor Icfs refolvMj the firm Achaian band 
With brazen fliields in horrid circle ftancl : 
Jove, pouring darknefs o'er the mingled fight. 
Conceals the warriors' fhiuing helms in night : 
'1 o him, the chief for whom the hofts contend, 320 
Had liv'd not hatfcful, for he liv'd a friend j 
Dead he proteds him with fnperior care. 
Nor dooms his carcai'e to tlie birds of air. 

The firft attack the Grecians fcaree fufbain ; 
Reptih'd, they yield, theTrojansfeizc the flain ; jij 
*lhcn fierce they rally, to revenge ltd oil 
By the fwift rage of Ajax TcJamon 
?.Ajax, to Pcleu*i*s fon the fecond name. 
In graceful ttature next, and next ih fame) 
With headlong force the forenioA rankshe tore : 330 
80 ti^rough the thicket bur its the mountaiu-buar 
Au I rudely Icattef 8, far to diflance round, 
7'he £i ighted huuter-and the baying hound. 
T ini fon of Lethus, brave Pclafgus' heir, 
IZippothou«,draggMthecarcafei£rough the war; 235 
The: finewy ancles bor'd, the feet he bound 
With thongs, infurted through the double wound : 
Inevitable iate o'ertiikes the deed, 
Dooin'd by great Ajax* ycngcfut lance to bleed : 
It cleft the helmets brazen cheeks in twain ; 340 
The ihattcr'd crell and horfe-hair ftrow the plain ; 
With nerves relaxed he tumbles to the ground : 
The brain comes gufliing through tlie- ghallly 

wound : 
He (]rop9 Patroclus' foot, and o*er him fpread 
Now lies, a fad compamon of the dead i, • 345 
Par from Lariiia lies, his native air, 
And ill rc^uitcii his |>ai:cai*« tender cur^ 



Lamented youth ! in lifc*s firft bloom he {^ . ^ « 
Sent by great Ajax to the (hades of hell. 
Qiice more at Ajax, Hcdor's javelin flics ; . 35^', 
The Grecian marking, as it cut the ikies, ^ 

ShunnM the defcending death ; which hilling OD^ 
StretchM in the duft the great Iphitus' fon, 
Schedius the brave, of al! the Phociau kind 
rhe nohlefl warrior, and the nobleft mind : SSS] 
In little Pauope, for ftrength renown'd,. 
He held his feat, and rurd the realms around. 
Plung'd in his throat, the weapon dranl^ his bloody 
And deep tranfpiercing through the (houidcr flood }^ 
In clanging arms the hero fell, aud all ^69^ 

The fields refouiuled with his weighty falL . * 

j Phorcy"*, as flain Hippothotis he defends, '] 

rhe Telarmjnian lance his belly rends; 
The hollow armour burft brfore the ftroke, [36^*^ 
And through the wound the rufhing entrails broke p" 
In (Irong convalfion> panting on the fands "^ 

He lies, and grafps the dull with dying hands» ^"^ 
Struck at the fight, recede the Trojan train ; ^ 
The fiiouting Argivcs flrip the heroes (Iain. [j/CSS 
And now had Troy, by Greece compell'dtoyicid^ 
fled to her ramparts, and rcfign'd the fiejd ; 
Greece, in her native fortitude elate, 
With Jove avcrfc, had tum'd the fdale of fate ; ip^ 
But Phoebus urgM ^iieas to the fight ; 
He fceni'd like aged Pcriphas to fight 373f 

(A herald in Anchifes* love grown old, 
RcverM for prudence; and with prudence, hold}* 

Thus he — What methods yet, oh chief ! renciailiv 
Tofave your Troy, though Heaven its fall ordain?' 
There have been heroes, who, by virtuous care, 3^ ' 
By valour, numbers, and by art of war, 
HjC^t forcM the Powers to fpare a finking (late, j 
And gaioM at length the glorious oddiof fate. 
But you, when Fortune fmiles, when Jove 6t» 

• • dares 
His partial favour, and afTifis your war?, 385 

Your ihameful tfibrts *gainil yourfclvcs employ. 
And forte th* unwilling God to ruin Troy. 

^ncas, through the form alTum'd, defcries 
The Power conceal'd, and thus to Hedoc cries: 
Oh lading fhame ! to our own fears a prey, 399 
We feck our ramparts, and deferc the day ! 
A God (nor is he lefs) my bofom warms. 
And tells mc, Jove afferts the Trojan arms. 

He fpoke, and foremoft to the combat flew - 
The bold example all his hoft purfiie. 39^ 

Then tirfl, JLeocritus beneath him bled. 
In vain bclov'd by valiant Lycomede ; 
Who view'd his falljand^ grieving at the chance. 
Swift to revenge it, fent his angry ]ance : 
The whirling lance, with vigorous force addreil,4C« 
Defcends, and pants in Apifaon^s bread : 
From rich Pjeonias* vales the warrior came. 
Next thee, Afieropeus ! in place and fame, 
Aficri>j)cu8 with grief beheld the flain, 
And ruik^d to combat, but he rufiiM in vain ^ 405 
IndiiTolubly firm, around the dead, 
Rank within rank, or buckler buckler fpread,' 
And hemmM with bnflled fpeais, ^the Grecian 
Abrazen bulwark; and an iron wood. ' [ftood 
Great Ajax eyes them with inceffant care, 41Q 

And In an orb contraiSls the crowded war, 
Clofe in their ranks commands to fight or fall^ 
And ilMKii tint ccflUe and the foul of all : 
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nj the Tjyot they war, and, wonrKiei!, wound ; 
gvme torrcrt deeps the reekinp ground; 4^5 
;ap« the Greeks, on heaps the Trojans blfd, 
thickenings round them, rift the hills of dead. 
•ere ID c'ofe order, and coUesiLcd iTii;:ht, 
ifiers Icaft, and fways the waverine nght ; 

as confli<5ting fires rl»e combar burns, 420 
inw it rifes now it finks hy turns. 
: thick darkn^fs all the fi:;ht was loft ; 
uii, the moon, and all th' aethcriai hoft, 
d as cxrinA; day ravilhM from their eyes, [425 
ill hcaveu'.s fplendors blotted from the flcics. 
>*cT -Patroclus' body hung the nip:ht, 
efl ill AmOiine foujiht, and open ]ig,ht ; 
udcd there; th' aerial azure fpread, 
ipour rcrtcd op the mountain's head; 
;old4;o fun pcur'd fortft a ftronger ray, 430 
iU the brpad cxpanfion flam'd with d:iy. 
rs'd around the plain, by fits, they fi;;:ht, 
icre, and there, their fcatter'd "arrows light ; 
eath 3pd darknef* o'er the carcafe fpread, 
: burn'd the war, and there the mi^j^hty blci. 
ran while the fons of Neftor in the r^ar 436 
ir fellows routed) tofs the diftant fpcar, 
(kirniifh wide : fo Neftor gave command, 
1 from the (hips he fent the Pylian band. 
I'outhful brothers thus for f;imc contend, 440 
cncw the 'fortune of Achilles' fnVnci ; 
jught they view'd him ftill, with martial joy, 
ou« in arms, and dealing deaths to 'I'roy. 
t round the eorpfe the heroes pant for br«*ath. 
:hick and heavy grows the work of death: 445 
»bour*d now, with duft, and fweat, and Rore, 
• knees, their legs and feet are covcr'd oVr ; 
I follow drops, the clouds on clouds arifc, 
carnage clogs their hands, and darknefs filt.«i 

their eyes 
hen a flaughrer'd bull's yet-recking hide, 450 
'd with fuU force, and tugg'd from fide to 

fide, 
rawny currifrs flrctch ; and laSonr o*er 
ccendc4 furface, drunk with fat and gore : 
igging ropnd the eorpfe both armies ftood ; 
langled body bath'd in fweat -^nd blood : 455 

Greek& and llions equal ftrcngth employ, 
:o the (hips to force it, now to Troy, 
illas* felf, her breaft when fury warms^ 
! whofe anger fets the world in arms, 
blame this fcenc ; fuch riige, luch horror 

reign *d ; 460 

Jove to honour the great dead ordain'd. 
illes in his (hips at diilance lay, 
lewr the fatal fortune of the day; 
:t unconfcious of Patroclus' fall, 

extended under Uion's wall, 465 

s him glorious from the conquer'd plain, 
r his wifli'd return prepares in vain ; 
h well he knew, to rnake proyd Uion bend, 
ore than heaven ha'd deftin'd to his friend ; 
s to him : this Thetix h^d revealM ; 470 
ft, in pity to her fon, con^eal'd, 
rag*d the conflidl round the hero dead, 
•aps on heaps by. mutual woupdt they bled ; 
be the man (ev'n private Greeks woukl fay) 
ares defert this well-difputed day ! 475 

af the cleaving earth before our eyes 
kk, and driok ouriiloc^ for fajcrific^ 



Firft perl Hi all, ere haughty Troy fiiall boaft 
We loft Patroclus, and our glory loft ! [faid, 480 
Thus theyi \\'hile with one voice the Trojans 
Gmnt this da,y, Jove I or heap us' on the dead I 

Then clafii iheir founding arms; the claogor&nfe. 
And (hake the brazeci concave of the ikies. 

Mean time, at difranrc from the fccuc of blood,^ 
riif pcnHve fteeds of great Acliilles ftood ; 4^5 
1 heir god-(ike malier (lain before their eyes, 
I hey wept, and fljar'd in hnman mlfcries. 
fn vain Au'omcdon now fhakes the rein. 
Now plies the lafli, and loothes and fhrtyats in vain ! 
Nor to the figUt nor Hellefpoat they go, 4^0 

Reftive they ftood, and obftinate in woe : 
Still as a tomb-ftone, never to be mov'd, 
')n fome good man or woman unreprov'd 
Lays jrs eternal weight ; or fi\'d as ftands 
A. marble courfer by the fculptor's hands, 495 
Plac'd on the hcroc's grave. . Along their face 
The big round dropb courjj'd down with lilcntpace, 
Conglob;ng on the duft, I'herir manes, that late 
Circled their arched neck*?, and wav'd in Jlate, 
Prail'd on the duft heueaih the yoke were fpread. 
And prone to earthvi'a^hung their languid hei»d:5«t 
Nor Jove difdain'd to ciift a pitying look, 
V\''hile thus relenting to the fteccis he fp'»ke; 

Unhappy courfers of imn[ioital ftrain i 
n«empt from age, and deathlefs^ now in vafn ; 
Did we your race on mortal man beftow,^ ^06^ 
Only, ala< ! to ftiare in mortal woe ? 
For ah! what is there, of inferior birth, 
That breaths or creep**) upon the duft of earth ; 
What wretched creature, of what wretched kind,^ 
Than man more weak, calamitous, and blind ? 5II, 
A mifcrahle race! but ccafe to mourn; 
For not by you ftiall Priam*s fon he borne 
High on the fplendid car : one glorious prize 
He rafhly hoafts; the reft our will denies. 515- 
Ourfelf will fwiftnefs to your nerves impart, 
^)urfclf with riiing fpirits fwell your he art. 
Automedon your rapid flight (hall bear 
Safe to the navy through the ftomi of war : 
For yet 'tis given to 'l>oy, tog-avage o'er 5ao 
The field, and fpread her (laughters to the (horc f 
The ftm (hall fee her conquer, till his fall 
With facrcd darknefs (hades' the face of all. 

He faid; and, br«athing in th* immortal horf« 
Excelfive fpirit, urgM them to the courfc ; ,S 2$ 
from their high manes they (hake the duft, and 

bear 
The kindling chariot through the parted war; . 
?>o flies a vulture through the clamorous train 
Of geefe, that fcrcam, and fcatter round the plain* 
From danger now with fwifteft fpeed they flew. 
And now to conqueft with like fpeed purlue; 53! 
Sole in the feat the charioteer remams, 
Now plies the javelin, now direds the reins,; 
Him brave Alcimedon behold diftreft, • 
Approach'd the chariot, and the chief addreft ; 

V/hat God provokes thee, rafhly thus to dare,53d> 
Alone ujiaidcd, in the thickeft war ? 
Alas I thy friend is flain, and Hedior wields 
Achilles' arm triumphant in the fields. 

In happy time f the charioteer replies) 
The hold Alt imedon now greets my eyes 5^4 X 
No Greek like him the heavenly fteeds rcftraiu 
Or holds thfii- fiiry in fufpended reins; 
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I'atroclus wliilc he livM, their rage could tame, 
But now Patroclu? is an empty name ! 
To thee I yield the feat, to thee refijin 545 

The ruling charge : the tiflc of fight be mine. 

He faid Alcimedon, with a(5fcive heat. 
Snatches the reins, and vaults into the fe.-^t. 
His friend defcends. The chi».f of Troy defcry'd, 
And callM ^neas, fighting near his fide : 550 
Lo, to' my fight, beyond our hdpc, reftor'd 
Achilles' car, defer ted of its lord ! 
The glorious fieed^ our ready arms invite. 
Scarce their weak drivers guide them through the 

fight ! 
Can fuch opponents (land, when we aflail ? 555 
Unite thy force, my friend, and we prevail. 

Tiie fon of Venus to the council yields V 
Then oVr their backs ihey fpread their folid fliields : 
With brafs refulgent the broad furfacefiiinM, [560 
And thick biill-4iides the fpacious concave linM. 
Then Chromiu* follows, Aretus fuccceds; 
Each hopes the conqueft of the lofty fteeds : 
In vain, brave youths, with glorious hopes yc burn. 
In vain advance, not fated to return. 

. UnmovM, Automedou attends the fight, s^5 
Implores th* Eternal, and colle As his might. 
Then turning to his friend, with dauntlefs mind : 
Oh keep the foaming courfers clofe behind ) 
Full on my fhoulders let their noftrils blow^ 
For hard the fight, determinM is the foe ; 570 
•Tis Hedor comes ; and when he feeks the prize, 
War knows no mean : he wins it, or he dies. 

Then through the field he (en^s his voice aloud, 
^ nd calls th' Ajaces from the warring crowd, 
^K"lth great Atrides. Hither turn (he faid) 575 
Turn, vvhere diftrefs demands immediate aid ; 
The dead, encircled by his friends, forego. 
And fave the living from a fiercer foe. 
TJnhelpMwe ftand, unequal to engage 
The force of Hedor, and ^rteas' rage ; 580 
Yet, mighty as they are, my force to prove 
Is only mine : th' event belongs to Jove. 

He fpoke, and high the founding javelin flung, 
Which pafs*d the fliield of Aretus the young ; 
ItpiercM his belt, CmbofsM with curious art, 585 
Then in the lower belly ftuck the dart. 
As when a ponderous axe, defcending full, 
Cleaves the broad forehead of fome brawny hull ; 
Struck 'twixt the horns, he fprings with many a 

bound, 
Then tbmbling rolls enormous on the ground j 590 
Thus fell the youth, the -air his foul reccjvM, 
And the fpcar trembled as his entrails heav*d. 
- Now at Automedon the Trojan foe 
toifcharg'd his lance ; the meditated blow, 
Stooping, he fliunn'd ; the javelin idly fled, 595 j 
And hifs'd innoxious o'er the hero's head : | 



I)eep-roote^ in the ground, the forceful fpear 
In long vibration fpent its fury there. 
With clafiiing falchions pow the chiefs had closM, 
But each brave Ajax heard, and interposM ; 600 
Kor longer Hedor with his Trojans ftood. 
But left their flain companion in his blood : 
hi5 arms Automedon divefts, and cries, 
Accepf, I^utroclus, this mean facrifice ! 
Thos have I footh*d my grie s, and thiis have 
t)aid, , 60s 

!^£>or asit i8> feme ofiering to thy ibade ! 



! 



So looks the lion o'er a man j:lcd boar. 
All grim with rage, and horrible with gortf. 
High on the chariot at one bound he fprung. 
And o'er hia If at the bloody trophies hung. ^i# 

And now Minerva, from the realms of air, 
Defccnds inij>ctwous, and renews the war ; 
For, pleas'd at leng^th the Grecian arms to aid. 
The Lord of Thunders fcnt the blucicy'd Maid^ . 
As vhen hi<;h Jove, denouncing future woe, 6JC^ 
O'er the dark clouds expends his purple bow. 
(In fign of tcmpefts from the troubled air. 
Or from the rage of man, deftruAive war) 
The drooping cattle dread th' impending flrieii^ 
And from his hilf-till'd field the labourer flieii': 
In fuch a form the Goddefs round her drew 6401 
A livid cloud, and to the battle flew. 
Afluming Phoenix' fliap^, on earth (he falls^ 
And in his well-kno^n voice to Sparta calls : 
And lies Achilles' friend, beloved by all, 6ti ' 

A prey to dogs beneath the Trojan wall ^ , 

What fhame to Greece, for future times to tell, ] 
To thee the grcafeft, in whofe caufc he fell I .s 
O chief, oh fothcr ! ( Atreus' fon rcpliea) -J 

O full of days J by long experience wife ! ^3fl(i 
What more defires my foul^ than here, uomov'd^ 
To ^ard the body of the man I Ipv'd ? 
Ah would Minerva fend me ftrength to rear 
This weary 'd arnri, and ward the ftorm of war \ ' 
But Hedor, like the rage of fire, we dread, 63^ 
And Jove*8 own glories blaze around his head. 
Pleas'd to be firft of all the Powers addreft. 
She breathes new vigour in her hero's brcaft,^ 
And fills with keen revenge, with fell defpight, 
Dcfire of blood, and rage, and luft of fight. 646 
So burns the vengeful hornet (foul all o'er !) 
Repuls'd in vain, and thirfly fiill of gore 
( Bold fon of air and heat !) on angry wings 
Untani'd, untir'd, he turns, attacks* and fting% 
FiVd with like ardor fierce Atrides flew, 645 

And fent his foul with every lance lie threw. 

There ftood a Trojan, not unknown to famc» 
Jb'etion's fon, and Pedes was his name, 
With riches honour'd, and with courage bleft. 
By Hcdor lov'd, his comrade, and his gueft ; 65'Oi 
Through his Ift-oad belt the fpear a paflage found^ 
And ponderous as he falls, his arms refound. 
Sudden at HeAor's fide Apollo ftpod. 
Like Pha^nops, Afius' fon, appear'd the God 
( AfiuR the great, who held his wealthy reign 6sS 
In fair Abydos, hf the rolling main ; : 
Oh prince (he cried) oh foreraoft once ia 
fame ! 
What Grecian now fhall tremble at thy name ? 
Doft thou at length to Menelaiis yield, ' " 

A chief once thought no terror of the field ; 660 
Yet fingly, now, the long-diifputed prize 
He beiirs vidtorious, ^while our army flies ! 
By the fame arm illuftrious Podes bled; 
The friend of iiedlor, uijreveng'd, isae^id! [66^ 
This heard, o'er HcAor fpreads a cloud of woC|^ 
Rage lifii his lance, and drives him on the foe'. 

But now th' £ternal (hook his fable fl;ieid|^ 
That (haded Ide and all the fubjedt field, 
Beneath its aniple Verge. A rolling cloud [6yo 
tnvolv'd the mount ; the thunder rear'd alo'ad |. 
TK* afirighted hills from their foundations obd* 
And bfai'^e beneath the lightning of the God ; 
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terej^dof his all-feeing eyv, 
ranquiih'd triumph, and the victors fly. 
en trembled Greece. The flight Peneleus 

led: 675 

as the brave Boeotian turn'd his head 
ce the foe, Polydamas drew near, 
raz*d his ihoulder with a fliorten*d fpear : 
[^'Aor -wounded, I^eitus quits the plain, 
*d through the wrifl ; and, raging with 

the pain, 680 

)8 his once formidable lance in vain. 
He<Sor followed, Idomen addreil 
laming javelin to his manly breaft ; 
brittle point before his corfelet yields ; 
ing Tr.>y -with clamour flUs the fields; 685 
on his chariot as the Cretan ftood. 
Ton of Priam hurl'd the miffive wood ; 
erring from its aim, th' impetuous fpear 
k to the duft the 'fquire and charioteer 
larcial Merion : Coeranus his name, 690 
left Tair Ly6lus for the fields of fame, 
3ot bold Merion fought : and now, laid low, 
grac'd rlie triumphs of his Trojan foe ; 
he brave Tquire the ready courfers brought, 
with his life his matter's faferyk bought. 6^s 
ecn his cheek jjnd ear the weapon went, 
teeth it fliattcr'd and the tongue it rent. 
le from the feat he tumbles to the plain ; 
lying hand forgets the falling rein ; 
Merion reaches, bending from ,the car, ^oo 
urges to defert th,e hopciefs war ; 
tcneus confents ; the ialh applies ; 
the fwift chariot to the navy flies. 
or Ajax lefs the will of Heaven defcry*d, 
conquefb fliifting to the Trojan fide, 705 

I'd by the hand #f Jove. Then thus begun, 
Itreus' feed, the go41il«e Telamon ; 
las! who fees not Jove*? almighty hand 
Jifer8 the glory to the Trojan band ? [710 
ther the weak or (Irong difcharge the dart, 
niides each arrow to a Grecian heart : 
fo our fpears : inceflant though they rain, 
ufPers every lance to fail in vain, 
rtcd of the God, yet let us try [7T5 

It -human ftrength and prudence can fupply ; 
>t this honoured corpfe, in triumph borne, 
r glad the fleets that hope not our return, 
> trembled ytt, fc&rce refcucd from their 

fates, 
ftill hear Hedor thundering at their gates, 
e hero too muft be difpatch'd, to bear 720 
mournful meflage to Pelides* ear ; 
fure he knows not, diflant on the ihore, 
friend, his Iov*d Patroclus, is no more. 
fuch a chief I fpy n^t through the hod : 
men, the fleeds, the armies, all are loft ^25 
cn'ral darknefs — Lord of earth and airt 
King ! oh Father I hear my humble prayer : 
)el this cloud, the light of heavefi rellore ; 
e me to fee, and A]ax aiks no more * 
vreece mall peri(h, we^thy will obey, 730 
let us perifli in the face of day ! 
i^ith tears the hero fpoke, and at his prayer 
! God4«kDtiog, clear'd the clouded air ; 
Ji boril tl^e fun with all-enlightening ray, 
; SUxe of 'armour flafh'd againft the day. 735 
V, now, Atrides ! caft around thy fight s 
ct ADtyp^hin ftirvives the fight^ 



Let him to great AchtUes* ear convey 
The fatal new s A trides hafles away* 

So turns the lion from the nightly fold, 740 ' 
Though high in courage, and with hunger bold. 
Long gall*d by herdfmen, and loogi vex'd bf 

hounds : 
Sti£f with fatigue, and fretted fore with wounds; 
The darts fly round him from am hundred hands. 
And the red terf qts of the blazing brands : 745 
Till late, reludant, at the dawn of day 
Sour he departs, and quits the untafted prey. 
So mov*d Atiides from his dangerous place 
With weary limbs, but with unwilling pace ; 
The foe, he fcar'd, might yet Patrecius gain, 75^^ 
And much admonifli*d, much adjured, his train : » 
O guard thefe relicks, to your charge confign*d. 
And bear the merits of the dead in mind; 
How ikiird he was in each obliging art ; 
The mildefl manners and the gentleil heart : 755 
He wa.s, alas t but fate decreed his end; 
In death a hero, as in life a friend I 

So parts the chief; from rank to rank he flew. 
And round on all fides fent hi9 piercing view. 
As the bold bird, endued with fliarpeft eye 760 
Of all that wing the mid aerial (ky. 
The facred eagle, from his walks above 
Looks down, and fees the diflant thicket move; 
Then floops, and, foufing on the quivering hare. 
Snatches his life amid the clouds of air. 765 

Not with lels quicknefs, his exerted fight 
Pafs*d this, and that way, thro* the ranks of fight ; 
Till on the left the ehief he fought, he found. 
Cheering hl| men, And fpreading deaths around. 

To him the king : Belov*d of Jove ! draw near. 
For fadder tidings never touch'd thy ear ; [770 
Thy eyes have witnels*d, what a fatal turn ! 
Now Ilion triumphs, and th* Achaians mourn 
This is not all : Patroclus, on the fliore 
Now pale and dead, Ihall fuccour Greece no 
more. 775 

Fly to the fleet, thisinflant, fly, and tell 
The fad Achilles, how his lovM-one fell : 
He too may hade the naked corpfe to gain ; 
The arms are He^or^s, who defpoird the flain. 

The youthful wairior heard v^th fileat woe. 
From his fair eyes the tears began to flow; . [780 
Big with the mighty grief, he ftrove to fay 
What forrow dilates, but no word fouqd way. 
To brave Laodocus his arms he flung, [7^5 

Who near him wheeling, drove his fleeds along ; 
Then ran, the mournful meflage to impart. 
With tearful eyes, and with deje<5icd heart. 

Swift fled the youth : nor Menelaus ftands, 
(Though fore diftreft) to aid the Pylian bands; 
But bids bold Thrafymede thofe troops fuftain ; 
Hinifelf returns to his Patroclus flain, [790 

Gone is Antiiochus (the hero faid) 
But hope not, warriors, for Achilles* aid : 
Though fierce his rage, unbounded be his woe, 
Unarm'd he fights not with the Trojan foe. 795 
*Tis in our hands alone our hopes remain ; 
*Tis our own vigor muft the dead regaip, 
And fave ourfelvcs, while with impetuous hate 
Troy pours along, and this'way rolls our £ate« ( 
'Tis well (faid Ajax) ; be it then thy care, Soo 
With Merion*s aid, the -weighty corpfe to rear; 
Myfelf and my bold brother will fuflaio 
The&ockof Hedot 9Ad\u» Obax^cv^voi^N 
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Kor fear wc irimpn, fighting fide by fide ; 
What Troy can dire, we have already try*d, 805 
Hivc try'd it, and have llo»»d. The hero faid ; 
H*S[h from the jjround rlie waftiori heave the 
A gen'-ral claCTour riles at the fi^ht ; [dead. 

JLoud fhout the Troj.in>, and renew the fight. 
N"- fiercer niih al'»por the j^loomy wood, 810 

With rage infatiate and withthlrft of blocd, 
Voraaiotfs hounds, that many a length before 
Their furious hunters drive the wounded boar 5 
Sut, if the favage turns his glaring eye. 
They bowl aloof, and round the foreft fly. 815 
Thus on retreating Greece the Trojans pour, 
Wave their thick faulcluoQs, and their javelins 

fhowcr : 
tut, Aj.ix turning, to their fears they yield, 
Jk\\ pale they tremble, and forfake the 6cld. 

While thus aloft the here's corpfe they bear, SiO 
Behind them rajrcs all the ftorm of v/ar ; 
Ccnfufion, tumult, horror, o'er the throng 
Of men, ftc^ds, chariots, urg'd the rout alon^ : 
Xefs fierce the winds with rifing flames confpire. 
To whelm fome city under waves of fire ; 8aj 
^ow fink in gloomy clouds the proud abodes; 
^ow crack the blazing temples of the Gods; 
The runibiirig torrent through the, ruin rolls, 
^d iheeti of fmokc qiount heavy to the poles. 



The heroes f^eat hcneath their honourM Irr 
As when two mules, along the rugged road, 
From the fteep mountain with eierted flrcng« 
Dra^ fame vail beam, or mall's unwieldy Un^ 
Inly they groan, bijj drops of fweat diftij, 
rh* enormous timber lumbering <<own the "3 
So thefe — '. — Behind, the bulkof Ajax flands, 
And breaks the lorrrnt of the rufhin^? bands. 
Thus, when a river fweli'd with fuddcn rains 
Spreads his broad waters o'er the level plains, 
Some interpofing hill theftream divides, f 

And breaks iu force, and turns the wind/ 

tides. 
Still clofe they follow, clofe the rear engage } 
^neas ftorm?, and Hector foams with rage: 
While Greece a heavy, thick retreat maiaiaiD«, 
Wedg'd in one body, like a flight of cra<ifs, 84 
That ftirick inceflant while the falcon, hung 
High onpois'd J[>inions, threats their callow younj 
So from the Trojan chiefs the Grecians fly. 
Such the wild terror, ^nd the mingled cry : 
Within, without the trqnch, and all the way, 85 
Strow'd in bright heaps, theis arms and armov 

lay ; 
Such horror Jove impreft .'' yet ftill proceeds 

Thi! work of death, and ftill,- the battle bifcdt. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

7?^ Grief of /icbillei^ (md acio Armour mtide htm hy Vulcan^ 

Thtnews •/ the death of Pairo^us is hrougbi U AcliUes By AniiUclus, Thetis^ hearing h'ts lammiai'itte 
tomes -with all her fea-nympbs to eom/ort him. The fpeeches of the mother and fan on this OQcafton. Ir 
appears to Achilles by the command 0/ Juno^ and orders tint tojherv limfelf at the head of the enttevilmtnf 
V^beftght of him turns the fortune of the day^ and the oody of Patrctlus, it carried off hy the Greeks. Td 
7ro/ans call a council^ ivhere HeSlor and Polydamas difagree in their opinions ; bt/it the advite of the fortnt 
prevails, to remain encamped in the f eld, The grief of Achilles over the hcdy of Patroclus^ 

Thetis goes to the palace of f^ulcan^to obtain netv arms for her fan, ^he defcription of the tvonddrful works < 
Vulcan ; and lafly^ that noble one of the fhield of Achilles. 

^fhe latter part of the nine and ttventietb day, and the night epfuing^ take vp this hook, 7he fce^e is at Achlllei^ 
tent, om the fea'fbort, from •whenft it changes to the palace of yulcan. 



THUS, like the rage of fire, the com jat burns 5 
And now it rifes, now it finks by turns, 
^'lean whik, where Hellefpopt's bro^d waters 

flow. 
Stood Neftof *5 fon, the mefl*enger of woe 8 
There fat Achilles, fliaded by his fails, 5 

On hoifted yards extended to the gales ; 
Peufive he fat ; for all that f a^e deQgn^'d 
Rofe in fad profpe<5l to his boding mind. 
Thus to his foul he faid t Ah I what.conftrains 
The Greeks, late vi(9:ors, now to quit the plains ? 
Is this the day, which heaven fo long; ago n 
Ordain'd^ to fink me with the weight of woe ? 
f So Thetjs warn*d) when by a Trojan hand 
Thcbravcft of the Myrmidonian band 
Should loic theligKt ? Fulfill'd is that decree ? 15 
Ml'n i( ^e w»rrivr, aod Patroclds bet 



In vain I chargM him ioon to quit the plain. 
And warn'd to fliun Hedorean force in vain 1 
'I'hus while he thinks, Antilochus appears. 
And telLs the melancholy tal? with lears : iC 
Sad tiding, fon of peleus ! thou mud hear ; 
And wretched I, th* unwilling meflenger I 
Dead is Patroclus ! For his corpfe fhey fight, 
Hii naked corpfe ; his arms are Hcdor's right. 

A fudden horror fliot through all the chief, iS 
And wrapt his fenfes in the cloud of grief ; 
paft on the ground, with furious hanli 

fpread 
The fcorching aflies o*er his graceful head ; 
His purple garments, and his goldeh hairs, [^Q 
Thcfc he deforms with duft, and thefe he tears I 
On the hard foil his groaning hreaf^ he .threw, 
Ap4 toW^ and s;rovcird^ m to earth b^ ^rew« 
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5 tir|in captives, with difordcrM charms 
on by his own, or by Patroclus* arms) 
bM ftom the teuts with crks ; ^nd gathering 
round, 35 

t their whi^e breafti, and fainted on the ground ! 
lile Neftor's fon fuftains ^ manlitfr part, 
1 mourns the warrior whh a warrior's heart ; 
igion his arms, amidft his fi antic woe, 
i oft prevents the meditated blow. 40 

arin the deep abyffes of the main, 
li hoary Nertus, and the watery train, 
nwthtr Godtlefs from her cryftal thrond 
•d his loud cries, and anfwtrr'd groan for grdan. 
:irclin|j Nereids with their mifti tfs weep, 45 
all the fta-grcen iiflcrs of the deep. 
a, 'Glaact fevery watery name) 
a mild, and i'llvcr Spio came : 
ithoc and Cymodoce were nigh, 
he blue languilh of foft Alia^s eye. 50 
locks Adsea and Limnoria rear, 
Proto, .Dt'ris, Fanope, appear, 
Phtrufa, Doto, Mtlita; 
: gentle, 'and Amphithoc gay ; 
walltanira, CaliianaHa, ihow 55 

lifter looks ; Dtxamene the flow, 
wift Dynamcne, now cut the tides; 
low the verdant wave divides: 
rtes with Apfeudes lifts the head, 
: Galatea quits htr pearly bed; 60 

0;ythia, Clymenc, attend, 
, Amphinomc, the train extend j 
ilack Janira, and Jajraffa fair, . 
imathcia, with her amber hair. 
eie, and all that deep in ocean held. 6s 

facred feats, the glimmering grotto fill' J; 
beat her ivory brcafl with lilent woe, 
hctis' forrows thus beuan to flow : 
irme, and judge, ye fillers of the mainl 
wft a caufe has Thetis to complain f 70 

wretched, were 1 mortal, were my fate ! 
more than wretched in th' immortal lUtc! 
prrom my bed a god- like hero came, 
•ravcft far that ever bore.|he name ; 
feme fair olive, by my careful hand 7 J 

tw, he flonrilh*d, and adorn'd the Und : 
rf^y I fcnt him: but the F*es ordain 
Hfcr, ncv^r, muft return* again, 
irta fpace the lij»^t of heaven to view, 
)rt, aias ! and fiird with Snguilh too. 80 
how his forrows echo through the Ciorc ! 
lot eafe them, but I muil deplore ; 
itlcift tu bcura tender part, 
niDurn my lov'd-one with a mothcr*s heart. 
I laid, and left the caverns of the main, 85 
ith'd in tears ; the melancholy train i^' 

'dhii way. Wide-opening part the ti4cs> 
: tb'.; long pomp the lilvcr wave divides, 
04cliQ(( now, they touch'd the Tn-jun land; 
, two hy two, afcended up the ftrand. 90 
nnnortal Mother, ftiinding clofe befidc 
nournful offspring, to his fighs reply'd ; 
Jthc coaft the mingleil clamours tasi, 
dius the filvcr-footed Dame began : [95 

^'y mourns my fon ? thy lace preferred requcfl 
^ has granted, and the Greeks diftrefk : 
monmt my fon ? thy anguifli let me (hare ; 
^ the nulb, and cruit a parentis Qiie, 



He deeply groanrng— To this curelefs grtef 
Not even the Thunderer's favour brings relief, id^ 
Patroclus — Ah !---fdy, Goddcfs, can I bo&fi 
A pleafure now ? revenge itfeif is h)lfc | 
l'atr«clus, lovM of all my martial train, 
Beyoini mankind, beyond myfeK, is flaio f [tG^ 
Loft are thofe arms the Gods therttfclves befluvy*4 
Od Feleus; llctlot beats the glorioas loadi 
Curs'd be that day, when all the powers aboti 
Thy tfharms fubmitted to a mortal love i 
Oh hadd thou ilill, a filler 6f the nrain^ 
Purfued the pleaifarcsof the tratery fcigit ;' l^f 
And happier Pclciis, lefs atnbitioUs, led 
Amottal be£iuty to his equat bea i 
Ere the fad frtrit of thy Unhappy wottilf 
Had caus'd fuch forrows pail, and woes to eottiSt 
tor ibon, ahs f that wretched ofTspring (lain, tij 
New woes, new fortows, (hall create againa 
Tis not in Fate th* alternate notr to give f 
Patroclus d'-*ad, Achillas hates to live* 
Lei ftic revengje it on pfoud Hcfto^*s heart, ' * 
Let hh lafl fpirit fttioke upon my ddft ; 129 

On thefe conditions will I breathe : till theOj 
I bluih to walk ai^otig the ra«« of nren. 

A flood of tears, at this, the Gctldcfs fhed^, 
Ah then, I fee thee dying, fee thee desfd I [ii§ 
When Hedor falls, thou dy*ft.— Let HeAor di« 1 
And let me falU (Achilles made rep!/) 
Far lies Patroclus from his native plain I' 
Hi: fell, and, falling, wifhM my aid iu valit* 
Ah then, lince from this miferable day 
I call all hope of my return away ; I3# 

Since, unreveng*d, a hundred ghofls demand 
The fate of He^or fi'om Achilles' hand : 
Since here, for brutal courage far renownM, 
I live an idle -burden to the ground 
(Others in council faniM for nobler fkill, 135. 
More ufeful to preferve, than I to kill). 
Let me— But oh! ye gracious powers above! 
Wrath and revcr-ge from men and Gods remove « 
Far, far too dear to every mortal breafl, 
Sweet to the foul, as honey tu the taite : 14* 

Gathering like vapours of a noxions kind 
From fiery blood, and darkening all the mind* . 
Me Agameimion urg'd to deadly hate; 
* ris pail — I quell it , I refigu to £atc# 
Yea — 1 will meet the murderer of my friend j 14^ 
Or I if the Gods ordain it) meet my end. 
The flroke of fate the braveft cannot ihun ; 
The great Alcidcs, Jove's unequal'd fon. 
To Tuno's hate at length refigu'd his breach. 
Ana funk the vidim of all-conquering deatt. rjt 
39 fhail Achillas fall? flretch'd pale and dcatf. 
No more the Grecian hope, or Trojan dread ! 
Let me, this inllant, rufh into the ticld.s. 
And reap what glory life's Ihort harvcft yield% 
Shall I not force fomc widow'd dame to tear i jj 
With fi antic hands her long difnevei'd hair ? 
Shall I not force her bread to heave with fi^hu. 
And the foft tears to trickle from her eyes? 
Yes, I (hall give the fair thofe mournful charms-** 
la vain you hold me— Hence J— my arms^ mf 
armsi i(m 

Soon &ull the fangulne torrent fprea J Co wide, 
That all (ha.l know Achilles fwells the tide* 

My fon (coerulean Thetis made reply, 
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iUMfHK mght CO boUi a beioff g9vc» 
wife ^ cwoM, ^e in a&iva brave) : 

fnf Matt, my inendf , yeur fcptcuce ^cak ; 

M I mpve, bcfiv« tb« morning break, 300 

•lie ovf cwnp- top dangerous h«rc our poft, 

rom Tray.walU, apd on a naked ^ail. 

n'd DOC Qreaqi To dreadful, while, engag'd 

«i«al it¥4h bipr J^i9g 9Bd hexx) r9g*d : [505 

I, ^Mk we kpp*4 our armies might prevaii, 

KiUli: quqf *4 btG^dt a thou&od (ail. 

id Pjriidot ROW t his rage of miqd 

ongconcinuot to cLe ihop-es confined, 

:o the field9» where long in e^ual fray 

endtOig naiioBs woii an4 1®^ ^^ ^y > 

.^rof , for Troy, (hall [v^nceforth be the fit i£e, 

Jie hai4 o9Pte4 |iot %.^me but life. 

: tiwii CO Ilion* whil^e ^ favouring oi|;ht 

osthpCf.feerron, keeps i^t aroi from iigbt; 

: Um iiorrow*s fun hfhfi]d vs here, 3 15 

»mi» thofe tenwsywe.^iall feci, nor fear; . 

)Mts tku now dizain, Jbaiilcvp with joy, 

av*B permit them then -cp euier Tjroy. 

MK my fiMtal prophecy be true, 

vhat I tremble boit to think, cufue, 330 

;e?er be our fate, yet let u« try 

tUtrcc of thought and region can fupfly; 

IS on counfel for our guard dcfJkcnd ; 

lowo, her gates and bulwarks (hall defend : 

1 noroiflg dawns, our w«ll-appointed powers, 

f'd in arms, ihall line the lofty towers. 32:6 

Iw dercc ^ero then, wh&a fury calls, 

bis mad vengeance on our rocky walls^ 

tchathoufand circles round the pjaiu, 

its jjpeot coyrfers feek the fleet again : 330 

ly his ragobe tir'd, ami labour 'd down ; 

do{(t fhail tear him ere he fuck the town. 

n? ((aid ?ic<5tor, fir'd with item dif^ai^O 

: ! coop whole armies in our walls igain 

: not enough, ye valiant warriors fay, S3S 

years imprifoo*d in thofe tovrersye lay.^ 

o'er the world was Ilion fani*d of old 
rafk exhaulUefs, and for niin&< of gold : 
'hile inglorious in her wall^ wt:ilay'd, 
were her trcafures, and her (lores dixayM;34C 
Phrygians now htr fcatterM fpoili enjoy, 
3rotid Maeonia waftes die fruits of Troy. 

Jovc at Icnjfth my arms to conqucfl calU, 
huu the Giecians in their wooden walN : 

thuu difpirit whom the*. Gods incite ; ^f 

icy Trojan ? I (hall (lop his flig;hc. 
ttcrcuunfd then attention lend; 
due refreHiment, and the watcii attend. 
re be one whole riches cofl him care, 
let him bring them for the troops to (hare ; 



rttcr generoufly beftow'd on thofe, 35 1 

ett the plunder of our country's foes. 

I the morn the purple orient warms, 

on yon navy we will pour our arms ; 

t Achilles rife in all hi> might, 355 

the danger. I (hall (land the fight. 

r, ye Gods! or let mc gain, or give! 

;e be glorious, wliufoe cr (ball live I 

i our common lord, alike to Jii : 

t the vidor.tr iumphs but to tall. 360 

(houtin^ hoft in loud ap}4aufe!« joinM : 

ui robb'd ti^ many of their minJ ; 

. VI. 



To their own fcnfe condemn* d, and left to choofe 
The worft advice, the better to refufe. 

While the long night extends her (able reign, 365 
Around Patrodus mourn*d the Grecian train. 
Stern in fuperior grief Pelides dood ; 
Thofe (lauebtering arms, fo ua'd to bathe in blood, 
Nowciafp d his elay-cold limbs: then guihingftarc 
The tears, apdtj^hs bnrft from his fwelling heart. 
The lion thus, with dreadful singuiih dung, 371 
Roars thro* the de(art, and demands his young: ^ 
When the grim liin»ge, to his liflcd den 
I'oo late returning, fnufis the trac^ of nien. 
And o*er the vales and o*er the fo^-eft bounds ; 375 
His clamorous gpcf the bellowing v^ipod ceibuods. 
So grievca Achi^es ; and impetuou,s venta 
To all his Myrmidons his loud laments. 

In what vain promife, Gpds 1 did 1 fng^ge* 
When, to cpnfole Mcuoctius* feeble age, 3^0 

I vow*d his much-lovM offspring tP rcAojre, 
Charg'd with richfpoils, to fair Qpuntia*!sihQre^ 
But mighty jov^: £Uts (horc, \>'ith juft difdain^ 
The ipugjkoDg views of poor^ d^figning-man ! 
One fate the warrior apd the frienu (hall iirike^ 3^5 
And Troy's black fauds mull nriok our. blood ali^^ : 
Klc too a wretched mother (ball dc plorf^ 
An j^ed f^tfief never dee me more! 
Yet, my Patroclus! yet a fpace I (lay, . 
ThjBii fwift purfue thee, on the darkfome way. 390 
Ere thy dear rdkks in the.gcave -are laid, 
Shall Ht;<aar'fc head he oJFcr'd to thy iade ; 
TJi^t, )vith.hjs arms, (hall hang before. thy Anne ; 
And twelve tlieooblell of the Tcoj^^n linf,. 
Sacred to veogeance, by tllis buid expire; 3(^5 
Their lives eiUis'd .around thy iQaxuing pjrre. 
Thus let me lie till then! thus, clofely .prcft, 
Barhe thy cold face, and fob upon thy brraft! 
While Trojan captives here thy mou:nexb tUy, 
Weep all the nighty aud murmur aU the day : ,40'? 
Spoils of iny arms, andthioc ; when, wailing widr. 
Our fwords kept time, and CQnquer'4 fidi: by tide. 

He fpoke, and bade the £id attendants round 
Gleanfe the pale corpfb, anid wa(h each hnnour|d 
A maffy caldron of (lupendous frame [woimd. 405 
rhey brought, and placM it o'er the rifing flame : 
Then heap the, lighted wood; the flame divides 
Beneath the viife, aud climbs around the (id<;s; 
In its wide womb they pour the ruihing ilream; 
The boiling water bubbles to tlie brim. 413 

The body then tiu'y bathe with pious toil. 
Embalm the«younds, anoint cLe limbs with oil, 
High on a bed of (lute extended laid. 
And decent cover'd with a linen ihade ; [41; 

Lafl o*er the dead the milk-white veil they threw ; 
That done, their forrows and their ligii^ renew. 

Mean while to Juno, in the realm.) abjvc, 
(His wife aud fifter) fpuke Almi.;hty Jove ; 
At lad thy will prevatl^: great Peleus* foa 
Rifes in arms : fuch Gr<icj cny Greeks have won. 
Say (for 1 know not) is their race divine, 4)1 

And thou the mother of that martial line ? 

What words are thele (th* imperid damp rcpliqs, 
While anger fla(h''d from her majeftic uyes) 
Succour like this a mortal arm might luid, 415 
An<l fuch (uccels mere hunun wit asteod : 
And (hdll not I, the fcconi Power above, [Jove^ 
fiicAvcn'* t^Ci-n, And coniorc of the thuud iiu^ 

V 
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Say, ffnH not I, one nation^ late command. 
Not wreak my vengeance on one guilty land ? 4.'?o 

60 they. Meanwhile the Silver- footed Dame 
ReachVi the Vulcanian dome, eternal frame ! 
Hifrh-eminent amid the work« divine, 
'X^'here Heaven's far beaming brazen manfions 

fliine. 
There the lame architcA the G6(£d^is found, 435 
Obfoirc in fmoke, his forges flaroing round. 
While bathM in fweat from fire to fire he flew ; 
And puffing loud, the roaring bellows blew. 
Thattiay no common taflc his labour cUim'd : 
Full twenty tripods for his hall he fram'd, 440 
•That, plac'd on living wheels of maffy gold 
(Wonclrous to tell ! ) ioftind with fpirit roU'd 
From place to place, around the blefl abodes, 
Seltmov'd, obedient to the beck of gods ! 
For their fair handles now o'crwrought with 
flowers, 445 

In moulds prepar'd the glowing ore he pourt. 
Juft asrefponfive to his thought die frame 
Stood prompt to move, the azure Goddefs came : 
Chariff, his fpoufe, a grace divinely fair 
(With purple fillets round her braided hair) 450 
Obferv*«d her entering ? her foft hand (he prefs'd, 
And, fmiling, thus the watery Queen addrefsM : 
What, Goddefs! this unafual favour draws ? 
All -hail, and welcome I whatfoeVr the qaufc : 
Till now a ftrahgcr, in a happy hour 455 

Approach, and tafte the dainty of the bower. 

High on a throne, wfth fLars of filvcr gracMi 
And various artifice, the Qocen (he plac*d : 
A footfcool at her feet; then, calling, faid, 
Vulcan, draw near; 'tis Thetis aiks your aid. 460 
Thttw (reply'd the God) our powers may claim, 
An ever-dear, an ever-honour*d name ! 
When my proud mother hurl'd me from the Iky 
(My aukward form," it feems, difpleas'd her eye) 

■ She and Euryromc my griefs redrell, 465 
•And foft recciv'd me on their filvcr bread. 

Ev*n then, thefe arts employ M my infant thought; 
Chains, bracelets, pendants, all their toysj I 
wrought. 

■ Nine years kept fecret in the dark abode, 
Secure I lay, conceal'd from man and Go<l: 470 
Tecp in a csLy^ru^d rock my days were led ; 
The rbfhing ocean murmur'd o'er my head. 

^ Now fince her prefcnce glads our manfion, fay. 
For fuch dcfert what fervice can I pay? 
Vouchfjfe, O Thetis! at our hoard to ftiare 475 
Tht genial rite?, and hofpitublc fare; 
While I the labours of the forj^e forego, 
■And bid ilie roaring bellows ceiifc to blow. 
•Then from his anvil the lan»e artill role ; 
Wide with diftorted leg?, oblique he goes, 480 
And (WIU the bellows, and (in oider laid) 
J^ocks in -their cheds his inftruments of trade. 
Then with a fponge the footy workman dreft 
'Hts brawny arms imbrown'd, and hairy brc?.i(l. 
With his huge fccptrc grac'd, and red attire, 483 

■.Came halting forth the Sovereign of the fire : 
I'hc monarch's (leps two female forms uphold, 
That mov*d, andbreatKM, in animated gold; 
To whom was voice, and fenfe, and fcience given 
,Of works divine, (fuch wonders are in heaven I) 

. On chefe fupported^ with unequal gait,. 4^1 
f/e rauch 'J the ihruiic where p'fnfive Thetis Cite ; 



There, plac'd behind her on a (hiouig frsnti 
He thus addrefsM the SiWer-footed Dtme.; 
Thee, welcome Goddefs! what occafion alb 49. 
(So long a ftranger) to thefe hoiMnr-d walls? 
* Tis thine, fair 'Fhetis, the onnmand to laj^ 
And Vulcan's joy and duty to obcy» ' 

To whom the mournful mother thtas repUci 
(The cryftal drops ftood trembUiig in hff eyes 
Oh, Vulcan! fay, was ever breaft divine 50: 
So piercM with forrows, fo o*erwbelm*4« as mine 
Of all the Goddefiea, did Jove prqUu«' 
For Thetis only ftich a weight of care! 
I, only I,' of all the wat'ry race, 50 

By force fubjeSed to a man*s embrace. 
Who, finking now with age and fonrow, pay» 
The mighty fine in?(ios'd on length of days. 
Sprung from my b^d a godlike itio came* 
The braveft fure that ever bore the name ; 'JK 
Like fome fair plant beneath my careful band 
He grew, he fiourilfl^'d, and he grat'd the Uoc 
To Troy I fent him ! but his native (hare - 
Never, ah never, (hall receive him more; 
(Ev'n while he lives, he waftes with fecret w(» 
Nor I, a Goddefs, can retard the blow ! 5 1 
Robb'd of the prize the Grecian fuffrage gaw 
The king of nations forc*d his royal flave: 
For this he griev'd ; and, till the Greeks oppr< 
Required his arm, he forrow*d unredrcft. 5' 
I^arge gifts they promife, and their elders feia^ 
Tn vain — he arms not, but permits his friend 
His arms, his fteeds, his forccp, to employ ; - 
He marches, combats, almoft conquers Troy. 
Then, flain by Phoebus (Hcdor had the narra 
At once refigns his armour, life, and fame. 5 ' 
But thou, in pity, by my prayer be won : 
Grace with immortal arms this Ihort-liv'd foC 
And to the field in martial pomp rcftore, 
To Ihine with glory, till he fhines no more ! 5 J 

To her the Artift-god : Thy prief^ refign, 
Secure, what "Vulcan can, is ever thine. 
O could I hide him from the Fates as well, 
Or with thefe hands the cruel flroke repel, 
As I (hall forge moft envy'd arms, the gaze 53 
Of wondering ages, and the world's amaze I 

Thus having faid, the Father of the fires 
To the bl'.ck labouis of hi^ forge retires. 
Soon afl he bade them blow, the bellows turn 
Their iron mouths; and where the furnace burn' 
Refoundingbreath'd; at once the blall expires, [5* 
And twenty forges catch at once the fires; 
Juil as the God dircAs, now loud, now low, 
fhcy raife a temped, or they gently blow. • 
In hiflinp^ flames huge fiver bars arc roUM, 5. 
And (lubborn brafs, and tin, and folid gold : 
Before, deep fix'd, th* eternal anvils (land ; 
I'iic ponderous h.tmmer loads his better hand, 
His left with tongs turns the vex'd metal round. 
And thick, (Irong ilrokes, the doubling vaults i 
bound. 5 

Then firft he form'd th* imthenfe and folid (hiel 
Rich various artifice emblaz'd the field; 
Its utmoft ver^e a threefold circle bound ; 
A niver chain fufpends the mafiy round ; 
Five ample plates the broad expanfe compofe, 5J 
And godlike labours on the I'urfacc rofe. 
There (hone the image of the mader-mind^ 
There cartli, there heaven, thire ocean, he dcfign' 
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nwaried fun, the moon completely round; 
ibrry lights that heaven's high convex 
aownM; .560 

Mdads, Hyads, with the northern team ; 
rreat Orion's more refulgent heam; 
iikh, around the axle of the (ky, 
Bear revolving points his golden eye, 
bines exalted on th* xtheieal plain, $6^ 
lathes hb blazing forehead in the main. 

cities radiant on the Ihield appear, 
mage one of peace, and one of war. 
lacred pomp and genial fead delight, 
blemn dance, and Hymcnsenl rite ; 57c 
; the ftreet the new-made hrides are led, 
torches flaming, to the nuptial hed : 
outhfiil dancers in a circle bound 
5 foft flute, and cittern's filvcr found ; [5 75 
gh the fair Areets, the matrons in a row 
in their porches, and enjoy the (how. 
xe, in the forum fwarm a numerous train, 
ibjeA of debate, a townfman flain : 
[eads the fine difcharg*d, which one denyM, 
ade the public and the laws decide : 5 So 
'itnefs is producM on cither hand : 
ii, or that, the partial people ftand : 
■pointed heralds dill the noify bands, 
srm a ring, with fceptres in their hands 
Its of (Une, within the facred place, 5S5 
:verend elders nodded oVr the cafe ; 
ate, each th' attefting fccptre took, 
ifing, folcmn, each his fentcnce fpoke. 
;olden talents lay amidft, in fight, 
rile of him who heft adjndgM the right. 590 
>therpart (a profpcdl: differing far) 
d with refulgent arms, and horrid war. 
lighty hofts a leaguer'd town embrace, 
)ne would pillage, one would burn the 

place. [sijs 

time the townfmen, armM with filent care, 
ctambufli on the foe prepare : [bind 

wives, their children, and the i^^atchful 
nbling parents, on the turrets Hand. 
iarch,by Pallas and by Mars made hold: [600 
fcrc the Gods, their radiant garment"* gold, 
old their armour : thefe the Pquadron led, 
, divine, fuperior by the head ! 
: for ambufli fit, they found, and ftood 

1 with (hiclds, beiidc a filver flood, 
ies at difUnce lurk, and watchful fcem 605 
) or oxen feek the winding ftream. 
e white flocks proceeded o'er the pluiri, 
ersflow moving, and two fhepherd fwains : 
:hem, piping on their reeds, they go, 
r an ambufh, nor fufpecSl a foe. 6ro 
the glittering fquadron riling round, 
Iden ; hills of flaughtcr heap the ground ; 
locks and herds lie bleeding on the plains, 
lamidftthem, dead, the fhepherd fwains ! 
[owing oxen the befiegcrs hear ; [war ; 615 
fe, take horfe, approach, and meet the 
;ht, they fall, beftde the filver flood ; 
ring (liver feem*d to blufh with blood, 
imuh, there contention, flood confcft ; 
r'd a dagger at a captive's breafl | * 620 
d a Kving foe, that frefhly bled 



And the wl)olc.wfir canr^c out, and mri the eye; 625 
And each boldflgurc fecm'd to live", or die. 

A field deep-furrbwM next, the God defign'd. 
The third time labourM by the fweating hind; 
The fhining fharcs full many ploughmen guide. 
And turn their crooked yokes on every fide ; 633 
Still as at either end they wheel around. 
The mafter meets them with his goblet crown'd ; ■ 
The hearty draujjht rewards, renews their toil, 
Tlicn back the turning plough-fhares cleave the 

foil : 
Behind, the riling earth, in ridges roU'd : [63.5 
And fable look'd, though fonn'd of molten gold. 

Another field rofe high with waving grain ; 
With bended fickles'ftandthe reaper-train : 
HcrCy.ilretdiM in ranks* the levclM fwarths are 
found, 640 

Sheaves heap'd on flieaves here thichen up the 

greuhd.. 
With fweeping flroke the mowers ftrow the lands ; 
The gatherers follow, and colleft in bands; 
And lafl the children, in whofe arms are borne 
(Toofbort to gripe them) the brown (heaves of 
The rufticmanarch of the field defer ies, [corn. 645 
With dfent glee, the heaps around him rife. 
A ready banquet on the turf is laid. 
Beneath an ample oak's expanded (hade. 
The vidim ox the i^iirdy youth prepare ; 
The reaper's due repaft, the women's care. 6s9 

Next, ripe in yellow gold, a vineyard (bines. 
Bent with the ponderous harveft of its vines; 
A deeper dye the^langling clullers (how, 
And, curl'd on filver props, in order glow : 
A darker metal mixt, intrench'd the place ; 655 
And pales of glittering tin th' encloi'ure grace. 
To this, one path-way gently-winding leads. 
Where march a train with baflccts on their heads 
( Fair maids, and blooming youths) that fmiling 

bear 
The purple produA of th* autumnal year. 660 
To thefe a youth awakes the warbling firings, 
Whofe tender lay the fate of Liens fings: 
In meafur'd dance iM'hind him move the train. 
Tune foft the voice, and anfwer to the flrain. • 

Here herds of oxen march, ere^ and hold^ 66> 
Riear high their horns, and feem to low in goI(^, - 
And fpeed to meadmvs, <in uhofe founding fliores 
A rapid torreat through the ruflies roars : 
Four golden *iordfmen as their guardians (land. 
And nine four dogs complete the rulHcband. 670 - 
Two lions rufhing from the w(K>d appear'd. 
And feiz'd a hull, the maftcr of the herd: 
He roar'd ; in vain the dogs, the men, withftood 
They tore his fle(h, and drank tlie fablie blood. *, 
The dogs (oft cheer'din vain )defert the prey 6fS 
Dread the grim terrors, and at diftihce bay. 

Next this, the eye \he art of Vulcan leads ' 
Deep through fair forefts, and a length of meads* 
And flails, and folds, and fcatter'd cots between : * 
Ane fleecy flocks, that whiten all the fcene. 6S^ - 
A figur'd dance fucceeds * fuch once was fecn ^ 
In lofty Gnoffus, for the Cretan queen, . 
Form'd by Dzdalean art : a comely band 
Of youths and maidens, bounding hand in hani^ 
The maids in fofc cymart of linen dreft ; 6^| 
The youths all graceful in the glofTy vefl t 



w-made wounds ; another dragg'd a dead. 

re, now there, the carcafes tHey tore I Of thofe the locks with flowery wreaths inroU'^ 

k*d anujft them, grim with human gore. ' Of- thefe tke fides idom'4 NVtiVk £>i;<tt^ ^l ^^W. ^ 
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That, {[littering gay, from filver belts depend. 
Now all at.ooce they rUe, at tonce defcend 690 
With weil-tavght feet; now fliape, in oblique 

"w^ys, 
ConfusMIy regular, the moving maze : 
Now forth at once, too i wift for fight, they fpriag. 
And uiidiftinguiih'd blend the flying ring : 
So whirls a wheel, in giddy circle toft, 695 

And rapid as it runs, rhe iingle fpokes are loft. 
The gazing multitudes admire around, 
The -active tumblers in the centre bound ; 
Now high, now low, their pliant limbs they bend : 
And general fongt the fprightly revel end. 7C0 



Thus the broad (bield cbmpleie the arti|l 
cro^n*d 
With his laft hand, and pour'd the Gcean round : 
In living filver feem'd the waves to roll, |[whalc 
And beat the buckler*8 verge, and. botad th 

This done, whatever a warrior's <^ respires, joj 
He forg'd ; the cuirafs that outihincs the Brf». 
The greaVes of du<fti1e tin, the helm impreft 
V/ith various Tculpture, and the golden cre^. 
At Thetis* feet the finilb'd labour lay : 
Slie, as a falcon, cuts th' aerial way, yu 

Swift from Olympus' fnowy fummit fiics. 
And bears the blazing prefent through the ikies. 
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BOOK XIX. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

fl%t Reeoitelliathn of Aihitlet and Agawtemnti. 

TLtis hrht^U btrftm ibe armour made hy Fitkati, She prefervn tb§ bady of bis friend fro^ torr^ptin^ 4HI 
eummands bim U agewibU tbt army^U dtcbare bU refentment at nu end, Agawumnon amd AtbilUt-ar 

foleiunly re£OHciled:'lbifpe«ebes^frefrHtSj and seremtnitt^ on tbat oecaJon» AebiiUs is ivitb great ^ptuM 
pcrfuOiled tv refraiafntm ibe battle iiU.tbe froofts have refrejhed tbemfdwy by the advice of Uhffex, fi 
frtftuhanetomieyedio tbe.ient of AkbiU*i\ ^4/here Brtftis lamgnts ever tbe body of Patroehs, Tbe B^ 
tb^kately refitfes all rqhr/?, and J^ivee btmji'lf up to lamentation for bit friend. Minerva dtfceadt 1 

frei^bia bim,'by tbe order of Jupiter. He arms for tbefgbt : bis appearance defcribed. He mddreffi 
bimftlfiobis horfes^ mad rrproaibes tbtm xuitb tbe death of Patroclut. One of tbem is miraeuloufy eadmk 
tsitbyoiee^ and injpired topropbtfy bis f Cite ,* but tbe bero^ not afionifbed by that prodigy^ rufiies viitbfary > 

•thi coigbat. 
Tbe ibirtieib day. Tbefeent is on tbefid^ere. 



SOON as- Aurora heavM her orient head 
Above tbe waves, that biufti'd with early red 
( With new-born day to gladden mortal fighr. 
And gild.the.cdttrts of heaven with furred light) 
')'h* immortal arms the Goddcfs-mother bears 5 
^wift to her Ton : ]p.er fon ihe finds in tears 
*Srretch*d o*er Patroclus* corpfe ; while all the reft 
'i'heir fovereign*s forrows in their own expreft.. 
A e-ay. divine her heavenly prcfcnce ihed. 
And thiM,.hifrhbnd foft-jtouchiog, Thetis faid to 

.^ttpprefv(niy fon) this rage of grief, imd know 
It was not man, but Heaven, that gave rhr blow ; 
Behold what attns by Vulcan arc beft^w'd f 
Arms worthy thee, or fit to grace a God. 

Tiien drops the #adiant burcien on the gronn<I ; 15 
Cking the .ftrong arms, and ring the (horcH a- 

JBadc ihrhiktfie Myrmldofjs with dread fupprifc, 
A»idlrom the broad effulgeBCC rurn'd their cyt«. 
l-nmov\i> the herd kindles !kt the (how, 
And feels with r^gt divine his bofincn ^low-; 40 
Fromhisikrce eye-balls living fisinu^ expire, 
And ^aih.kfiCtffiant like a ftream of fire : ' 
He turns the radiaot gift, and liseds his mind 
On all'th* immortal artift'hsd de^ga'd. 
Goddefs! ,(he eryM) thefe glorioui arms that 
. ftiirie AS 

Wifh matchlefs art, confrii the hand divine. 
^^JW to the bloody bartlc let mt bend : 
ii\x\ ah f the rdicks of ■ ftabgktcr'd friend \ 



In thofe wide wounds through which his fpir 

fled, '^ 

Shall flies and worms obfcene fjollute the dead ? 3 

^hat unavailing care be laid afide, 
(The azure Goddefs to her fon. reply 'd) 
Whole years untouch'd, uninjurM, fliaU remam, 
Frefli as in life, the carcafe of the flain. 
But go, Achilles (aa affairs require) 5. 

J3efore tl:e Grecian peers renounce Jthine ire. ; 
Then uncontroird in boundlefs war engage. 
And Heaven with ftrength fupply the might: 

Then in the noftrils of the flain flie pour'd 
Netftareous drops» and rich an^brdfia fliower'd 4c 
O'tr all the corpfe. The flics forbid their prey, 
Untoiicli'd it refte, and fecred from decay. 
Achilles ro the ftrand obedient went 1 
The fhores refounded with the voice be fciit. 
The hcMies heard, and all t}>e naval train jf\ 

That tend the fliips, or guide them o'er the main 
Alarm'ii, tranfported, at the well-known founc^ 
Frequent and fiill, the great aflemhly cruwn*d ; 
Studious to fee that terror of the. plain, 
Kong loft to battle, fliine in arm« again. j< 

Tydidcs an-l Ulyiles firft appear, [fpcar 

Lame with their wounds, and leaning on th( 
!rhcfc on the lacred feats of council plac'd. 
The kin^ of men, Atrides, cajne the laft : 
He too fore wounded by Agcnor^s fon. 
Achilles (rifing in the midft j begun : 
. f ' ' 
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i flMnrth 1 btt^r 'far had ^bcen the late 
ceicf BK, of all the Grecian (late, 
re the ^y when by mad paflion fwayM, 
fpe cMMeBded for the h(adt*ey*d maid) 
txdag Dian had ^^tch*d her dart, 
(hot tfie frilling miTehkf lo t^^ heart : 
aany tf hero had not prefiiM the (bore, 
froy'a g|ad fidda'been fattenM with our 



, hipg IhaU Greece the iroes tre ca«6*d he- 
wafl, ■ 6^ 

lad poftef4ty TepesK the ta!e. 
us, 00 more the ftibjcA of dehate, 
t, forgotten, atad refignM to fate : 
(honld, alas t a mortal man, as I, 
with a fiiry that can nevef die ? 70 

then my anger ehds ; let wari^ieeeed, 
nr'n^i Orcice fiasbled, let IKon bleed, 
tail che'hofts, and try, if in our fight 
yet fhall dare to camp a fecond night f [75 
n their mightieft; wheo'drfs arm he knows, 
*fcape with tran^ort, and with joy repofc. 
laid : bis finifliM wrath with ioud acclaim 
areeiu accept, and ibout PeKdes' name, 
a thus, not rifing from his lofty throne, 
te mimovM, the icing of men begun : 80 
ar me, ye fons of Greece! with lilence 

hear t 
gr ant your monarcK an impartial ear ; 
lile your loud, antimely joy fufpend, 
let your rafii, injurious clamours end t 
ily murtnurs, or ill-tim'd applaufe 8j ; 

ngthc bcft fpeaker, and the juftcft caufe. 
charge on me, ye Greeks, the dire debate : 
V, angry Jove, and all'icompelling Tate, 
ifcH Irinnys, urg'd'my wrath Ihat day 
n from Achilles' arms 1 forcM the prey. 90- 
t then could I againft the will of Heaven ? 
by myfcif, but vengeful Ate driven ; 
Jove's dread daughter, fated to infeil 
wrath of mortals, cnter'd in my breail« 
on the ground that haughty Fury treads, 95 
prints her lofty footfbeps on the heads 
lif^hty mei^. ; inflidting as (he goes# 
I fcftering woynds, inextricable woes ! 
>id, flic ftalk*d amid the bright abodes ; 
Jove himfelf, the Sire of men and Gods, 100 
world's great ruler, felt her venom'd dare ; 
iv'd by Juno*s wiles, and female art. 
when Alcmena's nine long months were 

run, 
Jove expelled his immortal Ton : 
Jods and Goddefics th* unruly joy 105 

bow*d, and vaunted of his matchlefs boy : 
1 US (he faid) this day ah infant fpringi, 
I to rule, and bom a king of kings, 
niaaflc'd an oath, to vouch the truth, 
fi.t'd dominion on the favoured youth. 1 10 
rhumlercr, unfufpicious of the fraud, 
oiioc'd thofe folemn words that bind a God. 
ioyfpl Goddefs from Olympus' height, 
to Achaian Argos bent her flight ; 
e. feven moons gone, lay Stheneleas'i wife • 
ufli'd her lingering infant into life ; 116 
rharmiAlcmena's coming labotnrsftay, . 
flop <he babe, jnft iflqihg to the day. 
bids^turnius bear his oath in roind^ 
^otithtfiidhe) of Jove ^/myioitai kind T^p 



** It this day bom ; from Sthowlm'he Iprings, 
** And claims thy -promife to be king of kings." - 
Grief feiz'd the Thunderer, b^ his oath engagM;; 
Stung to the feul, he forrow'd, and he rag*d. 
From his ambrofial head, where perch 'd the fate^ 
He fnatch'd the Vury-G^ddefs of debate, Xt6 
The dread^ th' irrevocable oath he fwore, 
Th' immortal feats (hould nc*er behold her more ; 
And whirl'd her headlong down, for ever driven 
From bright Olympus and the ftarTy heaven : j^ 
Thence on the nether world the Fury fell ; 
Ordain'd with man's contentious rare to dweH« 
Full oft the God hisfon's hard toils bemoai}'d, 
Curs'd the di*e Fury, and in feeret groan'd. 
Ev'n thus, like JOve himfetf, was I mifled, 133; 
Whiit raging Hedor heap'd om- camps with 

dead. 
What can the errors of my rage atone ? 
My martial troops, my treafiires, are thy own : 
V\ns inftanc from the navy Aall be fcnt 
Whatever U lyffcs promi&'d at thy tent ; 14© 

B^it thou ! appeas'd, propttioos to our prayer,' 
Refume thy arms, and ihine again in war. 

O king of nations { whflfe fuperior fway 
(Returns Achilles) all our hofts obey I 
To keep or fend the prefents, be thy care ; ^45 
To «s, 'tis e<|UKl : all we ttfk. is war. 
While yet we talk, or but an inilant (bun 
The fight, our glorious work reniains undone. 
Let every Greek, who fees my fpear confound 
The Trojan ranks, and deal de{lru6lion round, 150 
With emulation what I a6b furvey. 
And learn from thence the bufinefs of the day. 

The Ton of Peleus thus : and thus replies 
The great in conncib, Ithacus the wife : 
Though, godlike, thou art by no toils opprefl, 153 
At leafl our armies claim repaft and reft : 
Long and bborious mud the combat be. 
When by the Gods infpir*d, and led by thee. 
Strength is deriv'd from fpirits and from blpodt 
And thofe augment by generous wine and 
food : 169 

What boaftfulfon of war, without that ftay. 
Can lafl a hero through a fnigle day ? 
Courage may prompt ; but, ebbing out his ftrength 
Mere unfupported roan muft yield at length ; 166 
Shrunk wirh dry famine, and with toils dedin'd. 
The drooping body willdefcrt the mind : 
But builr anew with ftrcngth-conferring fare, 
With limbs and foul untam'd, he tires a war. 
Difmil's the people then, and give command, 
With ftrong repaft to hearten every band ; !,'*«'. 
But let the prefents to Achilles made 
Jn full aifembly of all Greece be laid. 
The king of men (hall rife in public fight. 
And folemn fwear(obfrrvant of the rite) 
That,fpoclefsas'!he came, the maid removes, 175 
Pure from his arms, and guili^efs of his loves. 
That done, a fumptnous banquet (hall be made. 
And the full price of injur'd honour paid. 
Stretch not henceforth, O prince 1 thy fovereign 

might 
Beyond the bounds of reafon and of fight ; 18^ 
'Tit.theehief praifc that e'er to king9l>elong*d. 
To right with juftice whom with power they 

wronj^'d. 
|To himiSie monarch •, 'Ju^u t\i^ ^tcttt^ 
Thy words |^\Qy,%ii^ •^\^^m\ijea?^"5.'kV^^^\ 
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Through fallior fquadroDt bear my flavgheeria^ 
l4or, IS ye left Patrodus, leave your lord. [I'word, 
. The generous Xanthus, as the words he faid, 45 X 
&em*d fenilble ot Woe, and dropp*d his head I * 
Trembling he fiood before the golden wain^ 
And bow*d to dull the honour's of his mane, 
Whep,(lrange to tcil I (fo Juno will'd) he broke 455 
Eternal iilence, and portentous fpohe. 
Achilles ! yes ! this day at Icaft we b«ar 
't'hy rage ui fafety through the hleb of war : 
£ut come tt will, the fatal time muft come. 
Nor our^s the fault, but Ood decrees thy doom . 460 
Not through our crimei or ilownefs in the cotlria, 
Fell thy ]Patrocluf>^ but by heavenly force ; 



The bright ikr-lkootiBf Gbd who gOdi ikt diy 
( Coofeft we faw him) core hU trmt twif » 
No— could our fwifuMKff •*« tlie wiadspcmil, ^ 
Or beat the pioiont of the wsftem galt^ ■ 
All were in vaiit— «the Ffttfli thy deith dcBitadt 
Due to a mortal and imiaorfill hsad. 

Then ceas'd for ever, by the Fitm fty'4, 
Hif fateful voicd. Th* intrepid ckitf ff^!4v 47t 
With unabated r«ge<— ^ kt it be I 
Portents and prodigiea are loft od me* 
I know my fiate, to die, to fee ao mors 
My much«lov*3 pareati, and my native fet re - ■ ' ' 
Enough-— wheo Heaven ordaioitl fiak ia AigfK; 471 
Now periA Troy I htf £ud, aAd rvik'd tH %hL 



book: XX. 

THE ARi3UMENT. 
TLe Battle .0/ tie G«df, amJ the ABs of A^biUei.^ 






I .' 



JmpUers ifbn Aibitt^s^ tthirn to the iati/e, talh a ctfuncil of the <i\^s, and pemrits fbrm U etiffi iWhn fdfi^ 
' t[%e terrorn of the kattk dtfcribed^ tvhen the Deities ate engaged. Apollo encourages JSnms to H^' . 
Aebilks. Ajtvr a ^Ug conknrjiition^ ihtfe two heroes encounter : but Mneas it prrfsrved iy tie 4^2tf«r ', 
hf $<fep9UM, AebUles falls upon the reft of 4be Trojunt, end is upon the point of iWin^ HeStr, hi ^ 
Apollo conveys bim aivay in a cloud. Aebillet purfues the *Tr9fans wiib great fuujrbter, 
Tifir fOise nda^ coktiMute. The fcetre it in the ftM hejore *Troy. 



Tfe fame -da^ 

THtrs foimd Pelkles breathing war and blood, 
Greisce, iheauH*d in arms, befide her veffeh 
Ifcood: 
While* near impeoi^ng from a neighbouring 

heipht. 
Trey**! blick batt&Hons wake the (hock of fi^ht. 
Then Jove to 'J'hfniis gives command, to call 5 
The Gods to council in the flarry hall : 
Swift o'er Olyropuu* hundred hrlls ihe flies, 
And fummons all the fcnate of the fkies. 
Thefe ihiuing on, in long prooeilion come 
To Jovc*s eternal adamantine dome. 10 

Not one was abfent, not a raral P.)wer, 
That haunts the verdant gl(»om, or rofv bower ; 
Each fair-hair'd "Dryad of tic ihadv wood, 
Each azure Sifter of the filvcr iioo;i ; 
All but old Ocean, hoary Sire! wiio keeps 15 
liis ancient feat beurath the facred deeps. 
On marble thrones with lucid columns crown'd 
(The work of Vulcan/ fat the Powers around. 
Ev^n • he whofe trident fways the watery reign, 
Heard the loudfummons, and forfook'the main, 90 
AH'um'd his throne amid the bright abode%. 
Arid queftion'd thus the Sire of men and Gods : 
What moves the God who heaven and earth 

commands. 
And grafps the thunder in his awful hands, 
Thus to convene the whole sthereal ftate? 25: 
Is Greece and Troy the fub]e<3; in debate ? 
Already met, the lowering hofts appear, 
And death Hands arddnt on the edge of war. 

* Tis true (the Cloud-compelling Power replies r 
7 his Jjy, wc call the couticil of the fkie* .^O; 

• X d/vHe. 



,roy. 

In care of human race ; cv*n Jove's own eye 
Sees with regret unhappy mortals die. 
Far on Olympus' top in fecnrt ftate 
Ourfelf will fit, and fee the bund of Fate 
Work out our wilL Celeftial Powers! defcendijj 
And, di your minds dire<^, your fucceur lend 
To either hoft. Troy foon muft lie o'erthrown. 
If uncontrord Achillrs rights alone : 
Their troops but lately durft not meet his eyes ; 
What can chey now, if in his rage he rife ? 49 
Alfill them, God&l or Ilion's facred wall 
May fail this day, fhou«:h Fate forbids the fall 
He lai J, and fir'd their heavenly breafts with 

rajre : 
Oil adverfe parts the warring gods engage. [45 
Heaven's awful Queen; and he whufe azure romnl 
Girds the vail gloDp ; the Maid in armsrenown^i 
HcrniGS, of profitable arts the fire; 
And Vulcan, the black fovereign of the fire! 
Thefe to the fleet repair with inftant flight; 
The vcffcla tremble as the Gods alight. 5® 

III aid of Troy, Latona, Phoebus, came, 
Mars ficry>helm'd, the laughter loving Dame* 
Xanthus, whofe ftrcams in golden currents QoWf 
And the chafte Huntrefs of the filver bow. 
Ere yet the Gods their various aid employ, 
Each Argive bofom fwell'd with manly joy. 
While great Achilles (terror of the plain) 
Long idft to battle, flionc in arms again. 
Dreadful he flood in front of all his hoft ; 
Pale Troy beheld, and feem'd abready h)ft; 
Her brareft heroes pant with inward fear« 
.\ud trembling fee another God of War, 



si 



PO* E'S HO ME tl. 



itetdmne (heold ratify the l>and, 
lake me empre& in hii natite land, 
I thefe grateful tears! for thee they flow, 
ee, that ever felt another's woe ! 320 

' iUkr captives echoed groan for groan, 
ioam*d Fatrodus fortunes, but their own : 
aden prefr'd their chief on every fide ; 
iv^^he heard them, and with (ighs deny'd : 
et Achilles- have a friend, whofe care 325 
It topleafe hini, this requeft forbear : 
onder fun defcend, ah let me pay 
ief and anguifli one abftemio6s day. 
I %)ke, and from the warriors tam'd his face : 
tiU the brother-kings of Atreus' race, 330 
r, Idomenens, Ulyflies fage, . 
Phctnix, (brive to calm his grief and rage : 
^;e they calm not, nor his grief control ; 
roant, he raves, he forrows from his foul. 
.ontoo,Patroclus!(thu8hisheart he vents) 335 
fpread th* inviting banquet in our ieau ; 
fweet fociety, thy winning care, 
(laid Achilles, rufliing to the war. 
low, alas! to death's cold arms refign*d, 
; banquets but revenge can glad my mind ? 340 
: greater forrow coMld Mi^ my breaft, 
: more, if hoary Pdeus were deceased ? 
now, perhaps, in Phthia dreads to hear 
>n*8 tad fate, and drops a tender tear, 
more, fhould Neoptolemus the brave 345 
}nly offspring) fink into the grave ? 
that offspring lives (I diftant far, 
'. negle<fiful, wage a hateful war). ^ 
i not this, < this cruel (Iroke attend ; 
aim 'd Achilles, but might fparehisfriend.350 
i Patroclus might furvive, to rear 
nder orphan with a parent's care. 
Scyros iile condu«5l him o'er the main, 
lad his eyes with his paternal reign, 
fty palace, and the large domain ; 355 
Jeus breathes no more the vital air, 
gs a wretched life of age and care, 
1 the news of my fad fate invades 
flening foul, and finks him to the (hades. 
ling he faid. His grief the heroes join'd ; 360 
lule a tear for what he left behind, 
ningled grief the Sire of Heaven furvey'd ; 
HIS, with pity, to his blue-cy'd Maid : 
icn Achilles now no more thy care, 
jft thou thus dcfcrt the great in war j 365 
lerc yon fails their canvas wingrs extend, 
Tifortlefs he fits and wails his friend : 
irft and want his forces have opprcft, 
^nd infufe annbrofia in his breaft. 
■poke : and fudden,at the word of Jove, 370 
ic defccnding Goddcfs from above, 
ft through ffither the (brill Harpy fprings, 
•idc air floating to her ample wings. 
;at Achilles (he her flight adJreft, 
our'd divine ambrofia iu his breaft, 375 
ne<Slar fweet (refcdlion of the Gods !) 
fwift afccnding, fought the bright abodes. . 
w iffued from the (hips, the warrior-train. 
Like a deluge, pour'd upon the pUin. 
len the piercing blafts of Boreas bloW, 380 
catter o'tr the fields tlie driving fnow ; 
duflcy clouds the fleecy winter flics, 
c dazzling luftrc whhcns all the Ikks : 



So helms fucceedihg helms, fo fliietds from (hields 
Catch the quick beams,and brighten aUthe fields;3S5 
Broad-gHttering breaft-plates, fpears with^iointed: 

rays, / 

Mix in one ftream, refle<5Hng blaze on blaze ; 
Thick beats the centre as the courfers bound, 
Witii fplendour flame the flttes, and latigh the 
fields around. 
Full in the midft, high-towering o*er the reft, 390 
His limbs in arms divine Achilles dreft ; 
Arms, which the Father of the Fire beftow'd, 
Forg'd on th* eternal anvils of the God. 
Grief and revenge his furious heart infpire; 
His glowing eye-balls roll with living fire ; 395* 
He grinds his teeth; and, furious with delay, 
;0*erlooks th* embattled hoft, and hopes the bloody 
day. 
The filver cuifhes firft his thighs infold : 
Then o'er his breaft was brac'd the hollow gold : 
The brazen fword a various baldrick ty'd, 400 
That, ftarr'd with gems, hung glittering at his fide; 
And, like the moon, the broad refulgent fliield 
Blaz*d with long rays, and gleam'd athwart the 

field. 
. So to night-wandering failors, pale with fears. 
Wide o'er the watery wafte, a light appears, 405 
Which, on the far*feen mountain' blazing high. 
Streams from fpme lonely watch-tower to the iky ; 
With mournful eyes they gaze, and gaze again ; 
Loud howls the ftorm,.and drives them o'er the 

m^iin 
Next, his high head the helmet grac'd; behind 4x0 
The fweepy creft, hung floating in the wind -. 
Like the red ftar, that from his flaming hair 
Shakes down difeafes, peftilence, and war ; 
So ftream'd the golden honours from his head. 
Trembled the fparkliug plumes, and the loofe glo- 
ries (bed. 4^5 
The chief beholds himfelf with wondering eyes; 
His arms he poifes, and his motions tries ; 
Buoy'd by fome inward force, he feems to fwim. 
And feels a pinion lifting every limb. 

And now he fliakes his great paternal fpear, 420 
Ponderous and huge! which not a Greek could 

rear. 
From Pelion's cloudy top an a(h entire 
Old Chiron fell'd, and fliap'd it for his fire ; 
A fpear which ftern Achilles only wields. 
The death of heroes, and the dread of fields. 425 

Automedon and Alcimus prepare 
Th' immortal courfers and the radiant car 
('l*he filver traces fweeping at their fide) ; 
Their fiery mouths refplendent bridles ty'd. 
The ivory-ftudded reins, return 'd behind, 430 
Wav'd o'er their backs, and to the chariot join'd. 
The charioteer then whiri'd the la(h around, 
And fwift afccnded at one adive bound. 
All bright in heavenly arms, above his fquire 
Achilles mounts, and fets the: field on fire ; 435 
Not brighter Phoebus, in th' etherial way. 
Flames from his chariot, and reftores the day 
High o'er the hoft all terrible he (binds, 
And thunders to his fteeds theie dread commands ; 
Xanthns and Balius 1 of l^odargcs' ftratn 44^ 
(Unlcfs yeboaft that heavenly race in vain) 
Se fwift, be mindful of t\\e Vo^^N^Vyear^ 
Vud lewn 10 iwakc ^ ouv wwx^ct icsvoxc ^.ovjx csAt 
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Steeds csrtM in mail, and c'lJefs ifl armour briphf , 190 
The gleatny champaiu glows with brazen light. 
Amid both hofts (a dreadful fpace) appear 
There, great Achilles : bold ^ncas, here. 
With tcrweriug ftriiies ilLiieas, firft adv-nc'd, 
I'hc nodding plumage on his helma duiic'd; 105 
Spread o'er his breaft the fencing (hitid he bart:, 
And, as he niov'd, his javelin flaiu d I e.oic, . 
Not fo Pclides i furious to rng ige. 
He rulh'd impetuous. Such the Ken's rage. 
Who, viewing firft his foes with Lornful cycs, 
I'hough all ill arms the peopled city rite, 
Stalks carelefs on, witli unregatding pride : 
Till at the length, by fomc brave youth dirfy'd, 
To his bold fpear the favage turns alone : 
II& murmurs fury with an hollow groan; 
lie grins, he foams, he rolls his eyes around *, 
I/aih'd by his tail, his heaving fides refound ; 
Tie calls' up all his rage ; he grinds his teeth, 
Refolv'd on vengeance, or rcfolv*d on death. 
.So', fierce Achilles on 71£neas flies; 
So ftands j^neas, and his force defies. 
J*>e yet the ftern encounter join'd, begun 
The feed of Thetis thus to Venus* fon ; 
Why comes iEflcas through the ranks fo far ? 
Seeks he to meet Achilles' arm in war, 
In hope the realms of Priam to enjoy. 
And prove his merits to the throne of Troy ? 
(^raiit that beneath thy lance Achilles dies. 
The martial monarch may refufe the prize : 
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Dardania's vralls he raVd ; for lU^a thiett 
;The city dnce of iiiany-Ianguag'd men) 
Was not. The natives were content to till 
The fhady foot of Ida*s fountful hilL 
From Dardanus, grc it Erichihonius fprings, a6 
I'he riclicd, once, of Ai'ia's wealthy kings; 
Three thuufund mares hii fpaciouk paftures bred, 
Three rhoul'and foals beade their mothc)-sfcd. 
Boreas, eiiamourd of the fprightly train, 
CoiiceaTd his godhead in a flowing mane, 26 
w itli voice diflembled to his loves he neigh*d. 
And jcours'd the dappled beauties o*er the mead : 
Hence fprung twelve other* of unrivalM kind, 
Swift as their mother marcs, and father wind. 
Thefe, lightly ikimming when they fwept tl 
plain, a; 

Nor ply'd the grafs, nOr bent the tender grain ; 
And when along the level feas they flew, 
Scarce on the fucface cuiTd the briny dew ; 
Such Erichthonius was; from him thure came 
The fcu:red Tros, of whom the Trojan name. 4 J 
Three fons renown'd adornM his nuptial bed, 
IIus, Alfaracus, and Ganymed : 
The matchlefs Ganymed, divinely fair. 
Whom Heaven, cnamour'd, fnatch'dto upper tir 
To .bear the cup of Jove (ostherial gueft, aJ 

'I'he grace and. glory of the ambrofial feaft). 
The two remaining fons the line divide : 
Firft rofe Laomcdon fioin llus' fide; 
From him Tithonus, now in cares grown old. 

Sons he has many : thufe thy pride may quell ; azo And Priam ( bicft with Hedor,brave and bold): ti 

And *tis his fault to love thofe fons too well. j Clytius aud Lampus, cver-honourM pair ; 

Or, in reward of thy victorious hand, I And Hicetaon, thunderbolt of war. 

Has Troy propos'd fome fpacious track of land ? ' From great Affarai-U". fprung Capys, he 

An ample foreft, or a fair domain. 

Of hill for vines, and arable for grain f %%$ 

3iv'n this, perhaps, will hardly prove thy lot. 

But can Achilles be fo foon forgot } 
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Once (as I think) you faw this brandifli'd fpear^ 
And then the great ^ncas feem'd to fear. 



Begat Anchifes, aud Anchifes me. 
Such is our race : *tis Fortune gives us birth. 
But Jove alone endues the foul with worth : 
He, fource of power and might ! with boundl< 
All human courage gives, or takes away, [fwa 
Long in the field of words we may contend, 



With hearty hafte from Ida's mount he fled, 230 Reproach is infinite, and knows no eud, 



Nor, till he reach'd Lyrneflus, turn'd hV>^ head. 
Her loft}'' walls not long our prop:rcr8 ftaid ; 
Thofe, Pallas, Jove, and we, in ruins laid : 
In Grecian chains her captive race were caft, 
'Tis true, the great iEaeas fled too fall. 12)5 
Defrauded of my conqueft once before, 
What thtn I loft, the Gods this day reftore. 
Go ; v^hile thou may*ft, avoid the threatenuig 

fate; 
Fools ftay to feel it, and are wife too late. 

To this Anchifes' fon : biich words employ ^40 
To one that fears thee, iome uhwarlike boy ; 
Such we difdain ; the heft may be defy'd 
With mean reproaches, and unmanly pride ; 
Unworthy the high race from which we came, 
Proclaim'd fo loudly by the voice of fame ; 245 
Each from iilu;)r:Ous fathers draws his line ; 
Each Goddcfsborn; half human, half divine, 
'1 hetis', this day- or Venus' offspring, dies: 
And tears fhall trickle from celeftial eyes : 
For when two heroes, thus deriv'd, contend, 250 
* Tis not in words the glorious ftrife can end. 
If yet thou farther feek to learn my birth 
(A tale rcfounded through the fpacious earth) 
Hear how the glorious origin we prove 
J/ow andeDt JDarddn^s, the Sift froita Jove : 255 



Arni'dor wiih truth or fal'I'ehood, right or wronj 
(.So voluble a weapon is the tongue) 
Wounded, we wound ; and neither fide can fail, 
for every man has equal ftre-Jj^th to rail: 
Woiiicii alone, when in the ftrcets they jar, 3* 
Perhaps excel us in this wordy war ; 
Like us they ftand, cncompafa'd with the crowd 
And vent their anger iiiipot^nt and loud. 
Ceafe then — Our buiinefs in the fiild of fight 
Is not to qjertion, but to prove; our might. 3( 
To all thofe infults thou haft offer'd here. 
Receive this anfwer : *tis my Hying fpear. 

He fpoke Wi.h all his force the javelin fiun 
Fix'd deep, and loudly in the buckler rung. 
Far on his out-ftretch*d arm Pelides held 3 

(To meet the thundering lance) his dread 

ihield 
That trembled as it ftuck ; nor void of fear 
Siw, ere it fell, th' iinmeaiurable fpear. 
His fears .were vain ; impenetrable charms 
$ecur*d the temper of th* astherial arms 3l5,[he 
Through two flrong plates the point its palla 
But ftoopM, and rcfted, by the third repclPd. 
Five plates of various metal, various mold, 
Cimrpos'd the fhield ; of brafs each outward fold. 
Of tin each inward, and ths miJdlc gold : 3%: 
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e fiockthe lance. Then rifing ere he threw, 
forceful fpear of f^reat Achilles flew, 
)ierc'd the Dardan's (hield^s cxtremeft bound, 
e (he Ihrill brafs returnM a (harper found ; 
igh the thin verge the Pelian weapon glides, 
he flight covering of expanded hides. 326 
I his contra^^ed body bends, 
'erhim high the riven tarj^e extends, 
irough its pai'ting plates, the upper air, 
his back perceives the quivering fpear : 330 
fo near him chilh his foul with fright ; 
rims before his eyes the many-colour M light, 
s, rulhing in with dreadful crie.^, 
his broad blade, and at j^neas flies : 
roufing ^s the foe came on ^$£ 

"ofcc eoUeAed) heaves a mighty flone : 
enormous 1 which in modern days 
of earth's degenerate fons could raife. 
eau's God, whofe earthtjuakcs rock the 
^ound, 

: diftrtfs, and mov'd the Powers around. 
>n the brink of fate JEneas Hands, 341 
int vi(£tim t0 Achilles* hands; 
:bu8 urg*d : but Phcehys has beftowM 
in vain : the man o*erpowers the God. 
1 ye fee this righteous chief atone, 345 
liltlefs blood, for vices not his own ? 
he Gods hiscnnftant vows were paid ; 
ough he wars for Troy, he claims our aid ! 
lis not this ; nor thus can Jove rcfign 
urc Father of the Dardan line 1 350 

I great anctftor obtainM his grace, 
1 his love defcends on all the race ; 
im now, and Priam's faithlefs kind, 
th are odious to th* all-feeing Mind ; 
t ^nras (hall devolve the reign, ^^^ 

IS fucceeding.fons the lalting line fuftain^ 
at Earth-lhaker thus : to whom replies 
>crial Goddc'ft with the radiant eyes : 
i he is, to immolate or fp.ire 
rdan Prince, O Ntptune, he thy care ; 360 
id I, by all that Gods can hind, 
''om deftru<ftion to the 'J'rojan kind ; 

I an inftant to protraft their fate, 

one member of the (inking ftate ; ' .'^^ 
laft flame be quench'd wirh htr laft gore, 

II her crumbling ruin** are no more, 
cing of Ocean to the fight defccnd?, 

b all the whittling darts his courfe he bends, 
tcrpos'd between the warriors flies, 
Is thick darknels o'er Achilles' eyes. 37^ 
eat TBneas Ihield the Ip; ar he drew, 
lis matter's feet the wcrpon threw. 
nc, with force divine he fnatch'd on high 
•dan Prince, and bore him through the fky, 
•gliding without ftep, above tb; heads 375 
ing heroes, aud of noundiug fVreds ; 
•le battle's utmoft verge they light, 
he flow Cancans dole the rear of fight, 
Ihcad there (his heavenly form confefs'd) 
rdslikc thefe the panting chief addrefs'd : 

[380 
power, O prince, with force ihfifrior far, 
cc tp meet Achilles* arm in war? 
th beware, nor antedate thy doom, 
ig Fate of all thy fame to come. 
I the day decreed (for come it muft) 385 
thii drejtJful hero io the dufl| 



Let then the. furies of tliat arm be known, . 
Secure, no Grecian force tranfccnds thy own 

With that, he left him, wondering as he lay, 
Then from Achilles chas'd the mi ft away : 39'!> " 
Sudden, returning with the (Vream of light, 
'i'he fcene of war came rulhing on his fight. 
Then thus amaz'd : What wonders fir ike my 

mind ! 
My fpear, that parted on the v'ngs of wind, 
Laid here before me ! and the Dardan lord, 395 . 
That fell this inftant, vanifh'd from my fword. 
I'thought alone with mortals to contend, 
But Powers celeftial fure this foe defend. 
Gr^at as he is, our arm he fcarce wi'll try. 
Content, for once, with all his Gods, to fly. 40* . 
Now then let others bleed — This faid, aloud 
He vents his fury, and inflames the crowd, 
O Greeks (he cries and every rank alarms) 
Join battle, inan to. man, and arms to arms! 
* Tisnot in me, though favonr'd by the Sky, 40.^ 
To mow whole troops, and make whole armits 
No God can Cngly fuch a hoft engage, [fly i 

Not Mars himfelf, nor great Minerva's rage. 
But whatfoe*er Achilles can infpire, 
Whatc'er of aAive force, or adling fire r 410 
Whate'er this heart can prompt, or hand obey; 
All, all Achilles, Greeks I is yours to-day. 
Through yon wide hoft this arm fhall fcatter fear, 
And thin the fquadrons with tny fingle fpear. 

He faid j nor lefs elate with martial joy, 415 
The godlike HeA6r warm'd the troops of Troy : 
Trojans to war ! Think Hedor leads you on ;. 
Nor dreads the vaunts of Pelcus' haughty fon. 
D<'cds muft decide bur fate. Kv'n thole v\itli 

words 
Infult the brave, who tremble at their fwords : 420 
The weakeft Atheift-wretch all Heaven defies. 
But fhrinks and fhudders when the thunder flies'. 
Nor from yon boafter (hall your chief rfctire, 
Not though his heart were fteel, his hand were 

fire; 
That fire, that fteel, your HcAor fhould wit^- 
ftand, 425 

And brave that vengeful heart, that d^radfiil hand; 

Thus (breathing rage thro' all) the hero faid ; 
A wood of lances rifes round his head, 
Clatnours on clamours temp^U • I' the a*r, [430 
They join, they throng, they thicken to the War, 
But Phoebus warns him, from high hearen, to (hun 
The fingle fijzht witfc 1'hetis' godlike fon ; 
More fafe to combat in the mingled band, 
Nor tempt too near the terrors of his hand. ' 
He hears obt dient to the God of Light, 435 

And, plung'd within the ranks, awaits the fight. " 
Then fierce Achilles, fKouting to the fkies. 
On Troy's whole force with boundlefs fury flics, 
Firft falls Iphityon, at his army's head ; . 
Brave was the chief, and brave tne hoft he led ; 449 
From great Otrynteus he dcriv'd hU blood, 
His mother was a Nais of the flood ; 
Beneath the fliadesofTmolu8,crown'dwith fnow. 
From Hyde*s walls he rul'd the lands below. 
Fierce as he fprings, the fword hii head divides ; 445 
The parted wfage fiiHf on equal fides : 
With loud-refnuncHng arms he ftrikeaShe pTaxh ; 
While thus Achilles glories d*er the flain : 
Lie there, Gtryntides ! the Trojan eanh 
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Ihofe beauteous fields where Hyllus* waves are 

lol'd. 
And plenteous Hermus fwells with tides of gold, 
Are thir»e no more — Th' infulting hero faid. 
And lef- him flecpicg in eternal fliade. 
The rolling wheels of Greece the body tore» 455 
And dafli'd their axles with no vulgar gore. 
Demoleon next, Antenor's offspring, laid 
Breathlefs in duft, the price of rafhnefs paid. 
Th' impatient ftetl, with full defcending fway, 
ForcM through his^brazcn helm its furious way,46o 
Reiiftlefs drove the battcr'd Ikull before. 
And dafh.M and mingled all the brains with gore. 
Thihfe^s Hippodamas, and,feiz*d with fright, 
Deferts his chariot for a fwifter flight : 
The lance arreft him : an ignoble wound 465 

The paiicing Trojnn rivets to the ground. 
He groans away his foul : not. louder roars. 
At Noptunc's ihriiie on Helice's high (bores. 
The vi«?lim bull: the rocks rebellow round. 
And Ocean liQens to the grateful found. 470 

Then fell on Polydore his vengeful rage. 
The youngefl: hope of Priam's flooping aj;e 
(Whofe fett for fwiftnefs in the race furpuft) : 
Of all his fons, the deareft and jthe ^(t 
To the forbidden field he takes his flight 475 

In the. firil folly of a youthful knight, 
I'o vaunt his fwiftnefs wheels around the plain. 
But vaunts not long, with all his fwiftuefii llain. 
Struck where the crofEng belts unite bchiud, 
And golden rings the double back-plate jbin'd :43o 
Forth through the navel burft the thrilling ftcel : 
And on his knees witli piercing flu'ieks he fell ; 
The rufhing entrails pour*d upon the ground 
His hands coHed ; and darkot:& wraps him round. 
"When HeAor view*d, all ghaftly in his gore, 485 
Thus fadly flain th' unhappy Polydore, 
A cloud of forrow overcafl his fight ; 
Hisfoul.no longer brook'd the dlAant fight : 
Full in Achilles* dreadful frt>nt he came. 
And fhook his javelin like a waving flame. 490 
The fon of Ptleus fees, with joy pofTeft, 
His heart high-bounding in his riOng breafl: 
And, lo ! the man, on whom black fates attend ; 
The maii, that flew Achilles, in his friend ! 
No .more fhall Hedor* and Pclides* fpear 4^ 
Turn from each other in the walks ox war-^ 
Then with revengeful eyes he fcannM him o*er: 
Ccme, and receive thy fate ! He fpake no more. 

HeAor, undaunted, thus : Such words employ 
To one that dreads thee, fomeubwarlike boy : 500 
»Snch we could give, defying and defy'd, 
Mean intercourfe of obloquy and pride ! 
1 know thy force to mine fupcrior for ; 
But Heaven alone confers fucccfs in war : 
Mean as I am, the Gods may guide n)y dart, s^s 
And give it entrance in a braver heart. 

Then pM'ts the lance: but Pallas!s heavenly 
Far from AchiUes wafts the winged death, [breath 
'i'he bidden dart again to HeAor flies, . 
And at t|ie feet of its. great mafler lies. .5 10 

Achilles do&ft with his hated foe,., 
Hia heart and eyes with.flanuQg fury glow :. 
But, prefent Ip his aid, Apollo, ihrouds 
The favoured hero in 1^ vcilof clouds. 
'Ihrice £riick Pelides with indignant heart, 515 
Thrice in impafllvc air be pjang'd the iaxt ; 



The fpear a fourth time bury'd ih the doiid ; 
He foams with fury, and exclaimf aloud : 
Wretch ! thou hafl *fcap*d again, once moi 
thy flight 
Has fav'd thee, and the partial God of Light. 52 
But long ebon (halt not thy jiifl fate withftaud, 
If any power aflift Achilles' hand. 
Fly then, inglorious ! but thy flight this day 
Whole hecatombs of Trojan ghofts ffiall pay. 5- 

With that, he gluts his rage on numbers flaii 
Then Dryops tumbled to th* enfanguio'd plaiu^ 
Picrc'd thro' the neck : he left him panting the. 
And flopp'd Demuchus. great Philetor's heir. 
Gigantic chief! deep ga(h*d th' enormous blad< 
And for the foul an ample paffagc made. "5, 
Laogonus and Dardanus expire. 
The valiant fons of an unhappy (ire; 
Both in one indant from the chariot hnrlM, 
Slink in one inflant to the nether world ; 
Th s difference only their fad fates afford, 5 
That one the fpear deflroyM, and one the fwoi 

Nor lefs unpitied young Alaflor bleeds; 
\^ vain his youth, in vain his beauty, pleads : 
In vain he begs thee with a fuppliant's moan. 
To fpare a form». an age, fb like thy own ! 5 
Unhappy boy ! no prayer, no moving art, 
L*er bent that fierce^ inexorable heart I 
While yet he trembled at his knees, and cry'd* 
The ruthlefs faulchion ope*d his tender fide ; 
The panting liver. pours a flood of gore, 5 

That drowiis hisbofom till he pants no more. 

Thro* Mulius' head then drove th' impetuc 
The warrior falls, transfix'd from ear to ear, [fpe. 
Thy life,. Echecius I next the fword bereaves, 
Deep through the front the ponderous faulchi 
cleaves ; $ 

Warm'd in the brain the fmoking weapon lies. 
The purple death comes floating o'er his eyes. 
Then brd.ve Detioalion dy'd : the dart was flun 
Where the knit nerves the pliant elbow ftrung i 
He dropt his arm, an nnaflifling weight, 5 
And flood all impotent, expc<ftingfate : 
Full on his neck the failing faulchiun fped, 
From his broad {boulders he w'd hi? crefledhead 
Forth from the bone the fpinal marrow flies, 
And funk in duft the corpfe extended lies. 5 
Rhigmus, whofe race from fruitful Thracia cao 
(The fon of Pireu.s an illuftrious.name) 
Succeeds to fate : the fpear his belly rends ; 
Prone from his car the thundering chief dcfcen<: 
The fquire, who faw expiring on the ground 5 
His proftrate maflef rein'd thr fleeds around : 
His back fcarce turn'd, the Pelian javelin gor% 
And ftretch'd the fcrvant o'er the dying lord. 
As when a flame the winding valley fills, [5 
And runs on crackling fbrubs between the hil 
Then o'er the (lubble up the mountain flies. 
Fires the high woods, and blazes to the ikies. 
This way and that the fpreading torrent roars ; 
So fweeps.the hero through the wafledihores : 
Around him wide, immenfe deftru6kion pours, 5 
And earth is delug'd with the faoguine ibowei 
Afi, with autunmal harvefts cover'd o'er, 
And thick beflrown, lies Ceres) facred floor; 
When round and. round with niever-weairyM os 
The trampling ileert beat out th* mmumoe 
graio; 4 
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Sotbe tttte cdurfeti, utlifc dhariot rolls, 

Tmd down whole ranlc's, and crulh out heroes 

(bolt. 
Biili'd from thSir hoofs, while o*er the dead they 

ttck, Uobdy drops the fmokiiig dhariQt dye : 584 



The fplky Wheels through heaps 6f carnage tore ; 
And thick the groaning axles dropp*d with gore. 
Hi^h o'er the fccne of death Achilles flood. 
All grim with dull, all horrible in blood : 
Yet ftill infatiate, ftill with rage on flame ; 
I Such is the luft of never-dying fame ! 590 
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thi Batik U the Rhtr ScoiMndir, 



tlr l^r^MMS Jfy Vtfore Aehillu^fome tvaards the iewfi, ethers /f the river Seaminier: he /alls ufion fie 
kUer vrith great JaMghter; take* t^oelve eaptivt* aiive, /« fucrifice l» tbejhade of Patroclus ; and kUU 
Lyaan amd jtfier^aus. Seamander attacks him •with ail his ivaws; Neftune and Pallas itffifi fhk 
ins SimoujoMs Seamamdtr ; at length Vukaity ly the infigation of Juno, almtfi dries up fbe river. 
Tkis somhat ie!ided, the adter Gods engage each other. Mean •while Achilles continues the /laughter ^ drives the 
fdinto 7r*^.- Agenor only makes a /land, and is conveyed away in a cloud iy Apollo; ivbo (to delude 
dMluJ tokos, upon hhm 4e*«ors fiape, and ttfhile he pur/ues him in that dtfgui/e, gives the Trojans am 
^ff^f^tm^.ff reOritijg into their city. 
Thtjamo day-eonthuns. The/eene is en the hasske and in tbe/lream of Seamander. 
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\p DOW to Xanthm glidinff ftream thqr drorei 
[XaDthas, immortal progeny of Jove. 
[The river here divides the flying train, 
Fnjt to the town fly diverfe o*er the p^Bt £5 
Vhere late their troops triumphant, bore the fight s 
Noif <ihas*d, . and trembling in ignoble flight 
(Tkdfi with a gather'd miik Satvrnia ihrouds, 
And rolls behind the rout a heap of clouds), 
hf iplunge into the flream : old Xanthus roarsy 
7lie.fla()iiog. billows beat the wI^itenM flioresi xo 
^tth cries promiicuous all thei^amks refouod : 
Aodhtre) Bn.d there, in eddies whirling round, 
llie flouncing . fteeds and ihrieking warriors 

drowned. 
At the fcorchM locufts front the^ fields retire, 
Vhile faft behind them ruqs the blaze of fire; 
Brir'n from the land before the fmoky cloud, 
Tlie clullering legions rnih into the flood : 
^, pkmg'din Xanthus,. by AchiUet' force, . 
Wi the reibumiiiig furge with men and horfe. 
Hli bloody .(aoce the hero cafls afide ao 

(^ich fpreading tamariflcs on the margin hide] ; 
<ntw, like a God, the rapid billows braves, 
AnuM with his fword high-brandilhM *o*er the 

waves: 
^ down he plunges, now he whirls it round, 
I)ctp irroan'd the waters with the dying found ; %$ 
lUpeated wounds the reddening river dyM, 
Aod Che warm purple circled on the tide. 
Swift through the foamy flood the Trojans fly» 
^d dofe in rocks or winding caverns lie : 
^ the huge Dolphintempefling the main, 30 
lo flioals bdbre him fly -the fcaly tr^in, 
Confas'dly heap*d they feek their imnoft caves, 
Or pujt and heave beneath the floating waves. 
Mtw, tirMmh flaugbter, from the Trajan band 
Twelve cboica yout£ he drags alive to land; 35 



^^ith their rich belts their captive arms c6xifil*aiBB 
(iiate their proud ornaments, but how theif 

chains). 
Thefe his attendants to^the fhips convey'd, 
S^ viditiu 1 deftinM to.Patroclus* ihade. 
ThdD, as once more he nlung*d amid the flood, 4d 
The young JLycaon in his'paflage Hood, 
The ion of Priam; whom the hiero*8 hand . 
but late made captive in his father's land 
(As from a fycamore* his founding ileel 
libpp'd the green arms to fpoke a chariot wheel) ;45 
To Lemnos ifle he fold the royal flave, 
Where JaJTon's fon the price demanded gave; 
But kind Eetion touching on the {hore» 
The ranfom'd prince to fair Arilbe hott. 
Ten days were paft, fince in his father's refgh' 50 
He felt the fweets of liberty again ; . 
The next, that God whom men in vain withftand. 
Gives the fstme youth to the fame conqtiering hand : 
Now never to return ! and doom*d to go 
A (adder journey to the Qiades below. 5 J 

His well-known face when great Achilles ey*d 
,( The helm and vifor he had ca(^ afids 
With wild affright, ahd dropped upon the field 
His ufelefs lance suid unavailing (hield) 
As trembling, panting, from theilreamhefled, 60 
And koock'd his faultering knees, the hero laid ; 

Ye in^hty Gods I what wonders ftrike nly view ! 
Is it in vam our conquering arms fubdue ? . 
Sure I fhallfee yon heaps of Trojans kill*d, 
Rife from the fliades,.and brave me on the field : 65 
As now the captive, whom fo late I bound 
And fold 'to Lemnos, flalks on Trojan ground 1 
Not him theXea*s unmeafur'd deeps detain. 
That bar fuch. numbers from thrir native pUin : 
to! he returns. Try, then, my flying fijear I ^a 
Try, if the iw-te ca>u\tfM^fcwfe'wwv^t« \ 
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2£ earth at lenc»th this ndivc prince can feizcp | There no fad mother (hall thj fiipfiral^ .i^eepi 
Earth, whoiie ftrong grafp has held -down Her- f But fwift Scamander roll thee to the deep. 



cules. 
Thus while he fpoke, the Trojan pale with fears 
Approach'd, and fought his knees with fuppliant 
JLiOth as he was to yield his youthful bi^ath,{tears;76 
And his foul fliiverin^r at th* approach of death, 
Achilles rais'd the fpear, preparM to wound ; 
He kifsM his feet, extended on the ground ; 
And while, above, the fpear fufpende^ (tood^ So 
I^onging to dip its thirfty point in blood ,- 
One hand cmbrac'd them clofe, one ftopt the dart, 
"While thusthefe melting words attempt his heart: 
Thy well-known captive, great Achilles! fee. 
Once more Lycaon trembles at thy knee. 8j 

Some pity to a ftippliant^s name afford, * 
Who (har'd the gifts of Ceres at thy board ; 
Whom late thy conqucriug arm t<^.Lemoos b«re. 
Tar from his father, friends, and native (hore ; 
A hundred oxen were his.price that day, 90 

Now fun:s Immenfe thy mercy (hall repay. 
Scarce refpitcd from woes I yet appear. 
And fcarce twelve morning funs have fcen me 

here ; 
I.o ! Jove again fubmits nic to thj hands. 
Again, her yi(5lim cruel. Fate demands? 
T fpriihg from Priam aj id l-aolW)e fair 
(Old Aire's daughter, and I.olcgia's heir^ . 
Who held in Pedafr^ his fam'd abode, * " 
And rul'd the ficldr. where filver Sainio flowM} 
Two fons f alas i unhappy foiisl Ibe J)or»* ; .ic.o 
for, ah ! .one fpear (hall driuK each broi'hcr's 
And I fuccccd to flaughter'd Polydore. [gore; 
How from that arm of terror (hall I flv ? 
Some dxmon urge? 
If ever yet foft pi 
Ah! think not me 
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Nor the fame mother gave thy fuppliant brcith, / 
With his, who wrought. thy lov*d Pairocliis' <feath, 
Thefe words, attended with a (howcr ^f tears. 
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The youth addreft to unrelenting ears : 
Talk not of Mte, or ranfom, (he replies) 
Patrodus dead, v^hoevcr rheets me dies : .' ' ' 
In vain a (irigle Trojan fues lor grace ; • ' 
But Icaft, the fons of Priarti's hateful race*. 
P^e t^h.op* my friends 1 what boots it to deplore ?I I5 
TTle great, the'good'PatrocliiSfs no inbrc! 
He, .fa,r thy better, was foredoom*d tb'die; ' 

** Aiid thou, doll' thou bewail mortality ?'^ ' ' ' 
Seefl: thou not nvf," whom nature's giifc^ adofn. 
Sprung from a hero, from a Goddefs borii ; iao 
The d*^ (hall come (which nothing c4n avert) 
When by tlie fpear, the arnnV, or ;the*dart. 
By night or dhy, by force or by dtCgn,'. 
Impending death and certain fate are mine. 
Die then — he fai(' : and, as the word he fpoke, T 25 
The fainting ftripling funk before the (Iroke : 
Hi9.haii4. foi'gf^t its grafp, ap'd left the fpear : 
While all his trembling fram^ Conftft his fear* 
Sudden,. Achill'js his broad fword dlfpJayM, 
And buriicd in his neck the reeking blatle. 130 
Prone fell the youth; and, panting on the land. 
Tic gufhing purple dy*d the thirfty fand; 
'i'he viflbr to the (b-eam the carcafe gave,- 
And thus infults him, floating on the Wave: 

Lie there, Lycaon ! let the fifh furround r-j 
Thy bUatfd corpfe, and fuck thy g«ry w^and : 



Whofe every wave fome watery monftcr brings. 
To feaft unpunKh'd on the fat of kings. 14. 

So perifh Troy, and all the Trojan line I 
Such ruin theirs, and fuch companion niine. 
What feoots you now Scaipander^s Worfiiipp'c 

(Iream, 
His earthly honours, and immortal name ! 
rt'vain your nhrnotated bulls are (lain, 14J 

Your living couriers glut his gulfs in vain : • 
Thus he rewards you, with this bitter fate; 
Thus, till the Grecian vengeance is complete; 
Thus is aton'd Patroclus* hononr*d (hade. 
And the (horr abfence of Achilles paid. 150 

Tliefc boaftful words provoke the raging Godj 
With fury fwcUs the violated flood. 
M'hat means divine may yet the Power employi 
To check Achilles, and to refcue Troy ? 
M«an while the hero fprings in arms, todar.C IjJE 
The great Allcropeus to mortal wai*; . ""I 

The fon of Pelagon, whofe lofty line j 

Plows from the fource of Axius, ftream divined ' 
(Pair Pfribrea's love the Ood had crown'd. 
With all his ref^u^nt Waters circled found). 160 
On him Achilles mlh'd : he fearlefs ftood, ■' 
And (hook two fplear^, advancing from the flood"; 
The. flood impeU'd him,- on Pelirtes' head' " ..' , 
T' avenge 'his'watcrs chok'd wWi heaps of tlead. 
Near as they drew, Achilles thus began : 165 

What art thou, boldeft of the race of man? ^ . 
Whb'f* or'ffdm whence? " tJnhappy Is'thi fire -^ 
Whofe fon encounters ^up refiftleft ire. 

O fon of Pelcusl- what avails to trace " ' ■ 

illuftrious race ? 17*" 
corhmand, 
nriy native band ; 
NoW (hincs the~ tenth bright momin|r fincc I 
■came' vl ' ' " '" ' . ' . 

In aid of llion'tothe fields 6f;fame : 'l^S 

Aiiu9, who fwclH*with aHtHVhcighbonring rilli 
And wide -aroxi riff Aftf floated region fills. 
Begot my (ire, whofe. fpear fuch glory won i 
N(»w lift thy arm,- nrid try that hero's fon I " 
' Q'hreatcjnipg he faid: the^hoftile chiefs advance; 
!At once A(t'errperHr dilchirg'd each lance I8O 
(]ftjr « both his dexterous hands the lance cottl<J 

• wiild), ' ; ■ 
One ftrtfck,. hut pi<^cM nOt the " Vulcanian fliield » 
<^)ne rai*(f A AiHes' hand ; the fpoutiog blood 
Spun forth, in earth the- fiafteuM weapbii ftood. 
lAk^ Ho:htningTiext the Pelian javelin flKes : 18^ 
Its crWng fury hifsM' along the fkies; ' 
. Deep in the fwfefling bank was driven <he fpear, 
Ev*n tothe midrffe'carthM; arid-quiverM there* 
.Then from his fide the fword Pclides drew," 
And on his foe with doubled fury flew. 190 

l^e foe thrice tugg'd, ahdlhook the rooted wood ; 
I Repulfive of his might the weapon ftood: 
The fourth, he tries to break the fpear in wiin ; 
Be!it?a.s he ftands, he tumbles to the plain; 
His belly opeuM with a ghaftly wound, 195 

The reeking entrails pour upon the ground. 
•Beneath the hero's feet he panting lies, 
And'hiseye darkens, and his fpirit flies : 
\yhile the proud vid(br thus triumphing faid. 
His ridiaTit armour teaung from the dead : 2co 
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I thf glory ! Such the fate they prove, 
ft prefumptnous with the fons of Jove; 
-om a river, didH thou hoaft thy line f 
Satumius is the fource of mine, 
thou vaunt thy watery progeny ? 305 
I, JEsicus, and Jove, am I ; 
}f thefe fuperior far to thofe, 
: thunders, to theftream that flows. 
T8 can, Scamander might have ihown ; 
le dreads, nor wars againft his fon, 2I0 
rlous might contend in vain, 
e roariAg hillows of the ihain. 
d ocean, from whofe fountains flow 
the rivers, and the fprings below, 
lering voice of Jove abhors to hear, 215 
deep abyfles fliakes with fear. 
, then from the bank his javelin tore, 
he breathlefs warrior in his gore, 
ng tides the bloody carcafe lave, 
againft it, wave fucceeding wave ; 220 
d between the banks, it lies, the food 
^ eels, and filhes of the flood. [flain) 
r*d round the dream (their mightieft 
*d Pxonians fcour along the plain : 
[lis fury on the flying crew, 225 

Aftypylus, and Mnefius flow ; 
rherfllochus, with ^nius fell ; 
}ers more his lance had pluiigM to hell ; 
the bottom of his gulfs profound, 
r fpoke; the fliores return the found 1230 
3f moruls I (for the Gods are thine) 
matchlefs, and in force divine ! 
ad given thee every Trojan head, 
>n me thy rage fliould heap the dead. 
chokM dreams no more their courfe can 

[keep, 235* 
heir wonted tribute to the deep, 
en, impetuous! from our injur'd flood ; 
thy flaughters could amaze a God. 
lan form confefsM before his eyes, 
thus, and thus the chief replies : 240 
dream ! thy word we fliall obey ; 
ill Troy the deftin'd vengeance pay : 
rithin her towers the perjur'd train 
t, and tremble at our arms again : 
roud HetSlor, guardian of her wall, 245 
his lance, or fee Achilles fall. 
I, and drove with fUry on the foe. 
he Godhead of the iilver bow 
>w flood began : O fon of Jove ! 
the mandate of the fire above 2 JO 

fxprefs ? that Phoebus fbuuld employ 
i arrows in defence of Troy, 
:e her conquer, till Hyperion's fall 
darkncfs hide the face of all ? 
>kc in vain — the chief without difmay255 
through the boiling furge his defperate 
Qng in his rage above the fliores, [way. 
his deep the bellowing river roars, 
ips of flain difgorges on the coafl, 
id the banks the ghadly dead are tod. 260 
I before, the billows rang'd on high 
ry bulwark) fkreen the bands who fly. 
"ding on hid head with thundering found, 
Off deluge whelms the hero round : 
id fliicld bends to the rufliin^ tide ; 265 
upborne, fc^r.t t!ic dnn^ floyd divid-', 



Sliddering and daggering* 'On the Border flood 
A fpreading elm, that overhung the flood : 
He feiz'd a bending bough, his deps to day ; 
Thie plant, uprooted, to his weight gave way, 270 
Heaving the bank, atid undermining all ; 
Loud flafli the waters to the rufliing fall 
Of the thick foliage. The large trunk difplay^d 
BridgM the rough flood acrofs : the hero day*d 
On this his weight, and, raisM upon his hand, 275 
I.eap*<d from the channel, and rcgainM the land. 
Then blacken 'd the wild waves; the murmur rofe ; 
The God purfues, a huger billow throws. 
And burds the bank, ambitious to dcdroy 
The man whofe fury is the fate of Troy. 280 
I^e, like the warlike eagle, fpeeds his pace 
(Swifted and dronged of th* aerial race) 
Far as a fpear can fly ; Achilles fprings 
At every bound ; his clanging armour rings : 
Now here, now there, he turns on every fide, 28^ 
And winds his courfe before the following tides 
The waves flow after, wherefoe'er he wheels, 
And gather fad, and murmur at his heels. 
So,' when a peafant to his garden brings 
Soft rills of water from the bubbling fprings, 290 
And calls the floods from high, to blefs hit bowers. 
And feed with pregnant dreams the plants and 

flowers ; 
Soon as he clears whatever their paflage daid. 
And marks the future current with his fpade, 
Smh o'er the rolling pebbles, down the hills, 29 j^ 
Louder and louder purl the falling rills; 
Before him fcattering, they prevent his pains. 
And fliine in mazy wanderings o'er the plains. 

Still flies Achilles, - but before his eyes 
Still fwift Scamander rolls where'er he flies : 300 
Not all his fpeed efcapes the rapid floods ; 
The fird of men, but not a match for Gods. 
Oft as he turn'd the torrent to oppofe, 
And bravely try if all the Powers were foes; 
So oft the furge, in watery mountains fpread, 305 
Beats on his back, or burds upon his head. 
Yet dauntlefs dill the advcrfe flood he braves. 
And dill indignant bounds above the waves. 
TirM by the tides, his knees relax with toil ; 
Wafli'd from beneath him Aides tlie flimy foil: 3X9 
When thus (his eyes ou Heaven's expanfloQ 

thrown) 
Forth burds the hero with an angary groan : 

Is there no God, Achilles to befriend, 
No Power t* avert his miferable end ? 
Prevent, oh Jove! this ignominious date, 315 
And make my future life the fj>ort of Fatrf; 
Of all Heaven's oracles believ'd ill vain, 
But moil of Thetis, mud her fon complain ; 
By Phoebus' darts flie propheficd my fail. 
In glorious arms before the Trojan wall. 320 

Oh ! had I died in fields of battle warm, 
Stretch'd like a hero, by a hero's arm ! 
Mi;^ht Hedor's fpear this dauntlefs bofom rend, 
And my fwift foul o'ertake my flaughcer'd friend ! 
Ah, no 1 Achilles meets a fliameful fate, 2^s 

Oh ! how unworthy of the brave and great j 
Like fome vilefwain, whom on a rainy diy,7 
Crofling a ford, the torrent fwcepsawu; , > 
An unregarded carcafe, to the lea. j 

Neptune and Pallas hafte to lis relief, ZV^ 

And thus in humiin Iq:vi:^ %\it^\.. x^x^ OAv:f.% 
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The Power of Oceao firft : Forbear thy fear, 
O Ton of Peleus ! Lo, thy God* appear 1 
Behold ! from Jove defcendin^ to thy aid 
Propitiouii Neptune, and the blue-ey'd Maid. 315 
Stay, and the furious flood (hall ceafe to rave 1 
*Tisnot thy fate to g[lut his angry wave. 
But thou, the couufel Heaven fuggeftrt, attend ! 
Nor breathe from combat, nor thy fword I'ufpend, 
Till Troy receive her flying Tons, till all 340 
Her routed fquadrons pant behind their wall : 
Hedor alond ihall (land his fatal diance. 
And Hedor's blood (hall fmoke upon thy lance. 
Thine is the glory doomM. Thusfpake the Gods : 
Then fwift afcended to the bright abodes. 345 
Stung with new ardour, thus by Heaven impell'd, 
He fprings impetuous, and invades the field : 
0*er all th'expanded plain the waters fpread ; 
Heap'd on the boundin>; billows dance the dead, 
Floating 'midil fcatrerM arms; while cafques of 
gold 350 

And turn*d-up bucklers glittered as they rolled. 
High o'er the furging tide, by leaps and bounds. 
He wades and mounts; the parted wave refounds. 
Not a whole river flops the hero*s courfe. 
While Pallas fills him with immortal force. $S5 
With equal rage, indignant Xanthus roars. 
And lifts his billows, and overwhelms his fliores. 
Then thus to Simo'is : Haile, my brother flood I 
And check this mortal, that controls a God : 
Our bravefl heroes elfe (hall quit ch<? Aght, 360 
And Ilion tumble from her towery height. 
Call then thy {uh]e£t dreams, and bid them roar, 
From all thy fountains fwcll thy watery (lore. 
With broken rocks, and with a load of dead, 
Charge the black furge, and pour it on his head, 365 
Mark how refiillels through the floods he goes, 
And boldly bids the warring Gods be foes ! 
But nor that force, nor form divine to fight, 
Shall aught avail him, if our rage unite: 
Whelm*d under our dark gulfs thofc arms (hall lie, 
That blaze fo dreadful in each Trojan eye ; 371 
And deep beneath a fandy mountain hurlM, 
Immers'd remain this terror of the world. 
Such ponderous ruin (hall confound the place. 
No Greek (hall eVr his peri(hM reiicks grace, 3 75 
No hand his bones (hall gather, 01 inhume ; 
TTiefe his cold rites, and this hi« watery tomb. 

He faid ; and on the chief defcends amain, 
Increas*d with gore, and fwelling with the flain. 
Then murmuring from his beds, he boils, he 
raves, 380 

And a foam whitens on the purple waves : 
At every ftep, before Achilles flood 
The crimfon fur^e, and delugM him with biood. 
Pear touched the Qnc^n of Heaven : (he faw dif- 

may'd ; 
She caird aloud, and fummonM Vulcan's aid. 385 

Rife to the war ! th' infuking flood requires 
Thy wafleful arm : aiTemble alltliy fires! 
While to their aid, by our comn^and enjoin'd, 
Ruih the fwift eaflern and ti)e weflem wind. 
Thefc from old Ocean at my word (hall blow. 390 
Pour the red torrent on the watery foe, 
Corpfes and arms to one bright ruin turn. 
And hiding rivers to their bottoms burn. 
Go, miglity in thy rage ! difplay thy power, [400 
Prick the whole flood, the crackling trees devour. 



Scorch all the banki! and (tall ^r Toles rediiap 
Exert th* unwearied furies of tke flame I 

The Power igiripotent her word c»b<ya: 
Wide o*er the pUin he pours the bonpdiefi Uase ; 
At once confumesthe dead, and dries the foil, ^fitg 
And the (hrank waters in their channel boiL 
As when ajrumnal Boreas fweeps the flty. 
And inflant blows the water'd gardenia dry : 
So lookM the field, fo whiten'd was the grooad. 
While Vulcan breath 'd the fiery blaftaroond. 4I» 
Swift on the fedgy reeds the ruin preya; 
Along the margin winds the running Uaxe • ' 
The trees in flaming rows to a(hrB turn. 
The flowery lotos and the tamariik burs* 
Broad elm, and cyprefsrlfing in a fpire ; 415 

The watery willows hifs before the fire. 
Now glow the waves, the fiflies pant for brcathf 
The eels lie twifting in the pangs of death : 
Now flounce aloft, now dive, the fcaly fry. 
Or, gafping, turn their bellies to the fky. 410 
At length the river rear'd his languid head, ; 

And thus, (hort-panting, to the God he faid ; l| 

Oh, Vulcan ! oh 1 what power refifls thy miglit? 
I faint, I fink, unequal to the fight— 
1 yield — Let Ilion fall, if Fate decree; 4%^ 

Ah, bend no more thy flery amis on me ! 

He ceas*d; wide conflagration blazing round; | 
The bubbling waters yield a hifling found. 
As whtrn the flames beneath a caldron rUe, 
To melt the fat of fome rich (kqrifice, 430 

Amid the fierce embrace of circling fires 
The waters foam,, the heavy foioke afpires : 
So boils th* imprifon*d flood, forbid to flow, 
And, cbok*d with vapours, feels his bottom glow. 
To Juno tlien, imperial Queen of Air, 435 

The burning river fends .>!d ramefl prayer : 

Ah, why, Saturuia ! niuil thy fon eilnge 
Me, only me, with all his Ka(ieful rage r 
On other Gods his dreadful arm employ. 
For miti:litier Godsaflert the caufe of Troj. 440 
Submifllve^ldefift, if thou conunand; 
But, ah ! withdraw this all-de(^royiog hand. 
Hear then my folcmn oath, to yield to Fate 
Unaided Ilion, and her deiHn*d (late, [445 

I'ill Greece (hall gird her with deftraAive flame. 
And in one ruin fink the Trojan name. 

His warm entreaty touched Saturnia'i ear : 
She hade th* Ignipotent his rage forbear. 
Recall the flame, uor in a mortal caufe 
Tnfcd a God • th* obedient flame withdraws : 450 
Again, the branching dreams begin to fpread* 
And foft re-murmur in their wonted bed. 

While tliefe by Juno's will the (krifc refign. 
The wsrring Gods in fierce contention join : 
Re-kindling rage each heavenlybreafb alarms; 455 
With horrid cUngor (hock'd th' aether ial arms : 
Heaven in loud thunder bids the trumpet found ; 
And wide beneath them groans the rending 

ground. 
Jove, as his fport, the dreadful fcene defcries, [460 
And views contending<|Gods with careleiii cyei> 
The Power of Battles lifts his brazen fpear. 
And firfl aflaults the radiant Queen of War : 

What movM thy madnefs thus to Sifunite 
iEthcrial zniuds, and mix all Heaven in fight ? 
What wonder this, when in thy firantic mwid 465 
Thou drov'fl a mortal to infult a God f 
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My heroes flain, my bridal bed oVrtornM, 
My daughters raviihM, and my city buro'd : 
lyiy bleeding infants dafh'd againft the fioir; 9c 
Thtfe I have yet to fee, perhaps yet more I 
perhaps ev'n I, refer v*d by anTjry Fat$ 
The laft fad rclick of my ruin'd ftatc 
(Dire pomp of fovereign wrctchednefs I mufb fall, 
^nd flain the pavement of my regal hall ;' 95 
Where famifhM dogs, late guardians of my door, 
Shall lick their maixgled mailer's fpatterM gore. 
Yet for my fona I thank you, Gods \ 'twas well j 
Well have they perifli'd; for in fight they fell. 
Who dies in youth and vigour, dies the beft, ico 
Srruck through with wounds, all huucfl, gn ilie 

breafc. 
But when the Fates., in falnef^ of their i^age. 
Spurn the hoar liead of ucreliicir.g age. 
In dufli the reverend lineaments deform. 
And pour to dogs the life-blood fcarc^ly wurm ; 105 
This, this is mifcry I the laft, the w^jrfl, 
That man can feel ; roan, farted to be curfl ! 

Kefaid; and, ading what no words coul4 ii»y> 
Rent from his head the lilver IocIjls away. 
With him the mournful mocher bears apart ; | ic 
Yet all their forrows turn not HcAor's heart: 
The zone unbrac'd, her bofom ihe difpby*d ; 
And thus, faft-falling the fait tears, fhe fciid ; 

Have mercy on mc, O my fon ! revere 
The words of nge ; attend a p-irent's prayer \ i J^j 
If ever thee in thele fond arms I preft. 
Or ftill'd thy tnfant clamours at this bread ^ 
^h, do not thus our helplefs years forego, 
^ut, by our walls fecur*d, repel thefoc^ 
Againft his rage if fingly thou proceed, 120 

Should'ft thou (but Hcavcu avert it!) flio^id'^ 

thou bleed, 
Kor muft thy corpfe lie honour 'd on the bier, 
I<Ior fpoufe, nor mother, grace thee with a tear ; 
pir from our pious rite>, thofe dear rtniams 
Mud feaft the vultures on the naked plains. 125 
So they; while dov/n their cheeki> the borrentd 
roll : 
But fix'd remain*, the purpofc pf his foul ;^ 
KefolvM he ftands; and with a fiery ghincc 
ILxpe6ls the hero's terrible advance. 
So, roirdiip in his den, thp fwclling fnake ^30 
IScholds the traveller approach the brake ; 
When, fed with noxious herbs, his turgid veins 
Have gatherM half the poifons of the plains^ 
He burns, he ftiffens with colledlcd ire. 
And his red eye-balls glare with living fire. 135 
Beneath a turret, on his (hield reclin*(|, 
He ftood ; and queftionM thus his mighty mind : 
Where lies my way ? To enter in the wall? 
Honour and fhame th* ungenerous thought recall ? 
^hall proud Polydamas before the gate 140 

proclaim, his councils are obey'd too late ; 
Which timely followM but the former night. 
What numbers had been fav*d by Heclor'§. flight! 
That wife advice rejeAed with difdain, 
1 feel my folly in my people ilain. 145 

Methinksmy fuffcring country's voice I hear, 
But mqft, her wofthlefs fonsinAiltmy car; 
On Qiy rafh courage charge the chance of war, 
An^d blame thofe virtues which they cannot Qisit^: 
J>?o-^f I cVr return, return I mnft jjo 

^lorioHS^ m^ country !s terror- laid in dull : 



Or, if I perifh, let her Ut mc fall 
In field at leaft, arfd fighi'np: for hep wait 
And yet, luppoie thcfc mt-iJ'i'.rca I forego.. 
Approach unarm'd, and parley with the foe, ^^ 
The wajrior-lhicld, the hchn, ^nd lance, ^ 

down. 
And treat on terms of peace to five the town : 
The wife wiihlicld, the treafure ill-derain'd, 
(Caufaof the war, ^nd gricvHrcc oi' tiifc laud) 
With Ij.onounihle juftice to reftorc ; 



And acM half Ilion'^s yei remaining fiorc. 
Which Troy (hall, fworn, produce; that injtt. 
Gjecce [ptaiz 

May (hure our wealth, and leave our W-AU 
But why thir, thoug'nt ? UiiarniM if I (houldgo, 
Whut hojie of mercy from this vt^nnjeful foe, 165 
But woman-like to (al!, und faJ without a 

blow ? 
We greet not here as man converfing man. 
Met at an oak, orijourn^yiug oVr a plain j • 
No feafon now for calm familiar :alk, 
Like youths and maidens in ap evening walk :' I 
War is our hufinef^; but to whom is given 
To die or tnunipn, that determiiie Heuvcii! 

Thus poodcrijig, like a God.the Greek drew nig 
His drciidful plumage n'...ijed iiom on high; 
The Pcli.an jaYelip, in his. better hand, I 

Shot trembling rays, that gliiterM o'er the land 
And on his bres^ft t'tie beamy ipU-ndor fhone 
Like Jove's ovvn lightning, or the ri£iig fun : 
As Ht^loi* lees, unulual terrors rife, 
Struck I y fome God, he fcars^ recedes, and flie? : i! 
Ho leaves che^-^teb, he ieavta^ the walls b^ihinu : 
Achilles follows like the vvinjtjcd wiaid. 
Thus nX the pautiiij; doye a falcon II ie4 
(The fwifreft racer of tiie liuuid fkic*) 
Juft when he lipids, or thinks he hold^, hi$prcy,l 
Obliquely wheeling throug'n ih' acnul way, 
Wirh open beak aiid Ihriliing tries he fpring.^, 
And aims his claws, uud fhoois upon his wings. 
No iefs fore-right the rapid chafe they hi-ld, 
One urg'd by fury, one by ft ;;r iinpcUM \ i 

Now circlme: round the walls their courfc niaiitta 
Where the high watch-tower overlooks the pUi 
How where the figrtrech l^ircad their umbiJi 

broad 
(A wider compiifsj fmokc along the road. 
Next by Scamander'h double fourcc rhey bound,! 
Where two fam'd fountains bur ft the parted jiioui 
This hot through fcorching clefts is icim to rile 
With exhalations fteaming to the Ikies; 
That the greti^ banks in lummer's heat overflow 
Like cryftal clear, and cold as winter ihows. 1 
liAch gulhing fount a marbls cilK-rn fiila, 
Whofe polifn'd h^d receives the fuUing rilia; 
Where Trojan dames (ere yet alarm'd by Grec 
Wafh'd their fair garments in the da.y& of peace 
By thefe they paf&*d, one chafing, one in flight : 
(The mighty fled, purfued. by Wronger migh^). 
Swift was the courfc ; no vulgar prise tlv^y p^a 
No vulgar vidliin muft, reward the day 
■ Such as^n rages crown the fpecdy ftrife). 
The prize contended was great Hc(^or*« life- '. 

Afi whcfi fome heroes funerals ^ife decreed. 
In grateful honour of the mighty dead ; 
.Where high rewards the vigorous y%>uth inflaxa 
'^,Sume golden tripod or (ome lovely danie})^ 
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pactmg courfcrs fwlftly turn the goal, 21$ 
with thtni turns the rais'd fpcc'^ators' foul : 
. three limes round the Trojan wall they fly ; 
^azirg Gods lean forward fiom the iky : 
hem, while eager on the chacc thty loi^k, 
Sire of mortaU and immortal? fpokc : aao 
ittorthy fight ! the man btlov'd cf Heaven, 
d, irjjloiious round you city di;vtn ! 
cirt partakes che pctierous Hcclor** pain ; 
r,\khofe zeal whole hrcatcnil'j has flain,[ 225 
c grateful fume." the Gods rccci/'d with joy, 
fiia'o funmiirs and rlic cowirs of Iroy : 
frc him flying '. to his fears rcfigii'd, 
*dt?, and fierce Achilles, dofc fc.hind. 
It, ye Powers I ('tis worthy your t'cbatc) 
kT to fnatch him from in\prnding late, 230 
him bear, by fteru Polidcb flain 
ab he is) the lot imjuwi' J on man. 
Q Pallas tliu.- ; Shall he whofe vengeance 
forms 

iky bolt, and blavkeu:; Htaven with Oorms, 
c |.roIong one Trojan's forfeit breuth ! z^$ 
, a mortal, jirc-ordainM to «!oath ! 
il! no murnuirs fill the ccvits ybovc ? 
'ii indij^n^nt blame their partial Jove ? 
ben ireturn'd the Sire) without delay, 
hy will; I give J.e Fat e.s their way. 240 
at the piandate pleasM, Tiitonia flies, 
?op6inr.petuou6 from the cleaving flcics. 
hrou^h the foreft, o\r the vale and lawn, 
eli-breath'd beagle di ivCA the flying fawn ; 
I he tries the covert of the brakes, 245 
p beneath the trend)Hng thicket Taakps; 
: the vapour in the tainted dews, 
rtain hound his various maze purfues. 
(lep by lien, whene'er the Trojan wheel'd, 
fwift Achilles C''i:pi:f9*d round the field. 
to reach the Dai dan gates he bends, 25 1 
ope^ ih* aiXIlancc ujf his pitying friends, 
e^ftiowcringar-ows, as he toursM below, 
:he high turrets mi;;ht opprtfs the foe) 
ArhiUes rums him to tltc plain; 255 

:s the ci:y, but he eyo in vain, 
u in flu'xnlK-r f« em v.'i.h Cyc dy pace 
} yuri^ity and <jnc 10 lend the chace, 
lii.king Iint!)sthe fancy tI courfe forlake, 
li- can fly, por t!:at cuu ovcrtuU.* ; 260 

» the k-bouring h'.rocs pant and ftrain ; 
tiJUi, bu' {!.>»» *{n<' ti'if purfuefs in vain. 
God, O Miifc ! I'TTiftrd I L dor's force, 
Taic itftlf ft* long to hold the ccu'fc? 
u? itwa" ; who, in his latdl hour, 265 

:d his knees v.itii ihcngth, Jus nerves vsich 

pywcr ; 
jreat Achilles, ltd fome Creeks advance 
d Ibatch th*: glory from his lifted lance, 
I to the trop))8 to yield bis foe the way, 
edvc untnuvh'd the honours of tht day. 5170 
e lifts the goldLii balance c, that (how 
ates of mortal men, and thinsrs below : 
each contending hero's lot he tries [275 
weighs, with e4ual hand, their deflinies. 
Gbks the fcale, lurcharg'd with Hedor's f:ite ; 
y with death it finks, and hell receives thie 

weight, 
en Phoebus left him* Fierce Minerva fliet. 
:ra Pdidcs^ a;ui triui;nplui]|; cric» , 
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Oh, lov'dof Jove! this day our labours ccafe. 
And conqurft blazes with full beams on Greece. 280 
Great Hcdcr falls; that Hedor fam'd fo far. 
Drunk with renown, infatiablc of war, 
Falls by thy hand, and mine ! nor force nor flight 
Shall more avail him, nor his God of Light. 
See, where in vain he fupplicaten above, 
Roird at the feet of unrelenting Jove ! 
Reft here : myfelf will lead the 1 rojan on. 
And urge lomeet the fate he cannot fliun. 

Her voice divine the thief with joyful mind 
Obcy'd; andrcilcd, on hi»i lance, rcdinM. 29^ 
While like Diiphcbns the martial Dame, 
f Her face, 'her geflure, and h<:r arms, the fame) 
In fl;ow and aid, by hrpleft^ Hc<ftor*8 fide 
Approach'd, aqd-grcct»» him thu*. with voice bcly'd • 

Too long, O He«5lor,h^ve 1 horpe the fight 295- 
Of this diftrefs, and forrowM in thy flight : 
It firs us now a noble flaod to make, 
.■\nd here, as brothezs, equal fates, partake. 

Then he : O prince ! ally'4:in blood ^nd fan*^ 
Dearer than all tli;it own, a brothcrjs name ; 309 
Of all tixat Hecuba to Priam horci ' 
Long try*d, long Iov*d ; much lov*d, but honour'd 

more ! . 

Since you, of all your numerous race, alone 
Defetdmy life, rcgardkfs of your own. [3^5 

Again the Gcddi.f» : Much my father's prayer, " 
And much my mo.hcr's, prclh me to forbear : 
My friends embrac'd my knees, adjar'd my ftay, 
J3ut ftronger love impcU'd, and I obey. 
Come then, the glorious coufliA let un try. 
Let the (led fparkle, and the javelin fly : 319 

Or let us ftretch Achilles on the Scld,. 
Or to his arm our bloody trophies yield. 

Fraudful (he iliid ; then fwifcly march*J before ( 
The Dardan hero (buns his foe no more. 
Sternly they met. The fiicncc Heflhr broke ; "315 
Hid dreadful plumage nodded as he fpoke: 

Enough, O fon of Peleus ! Troy has vicw'd 
Her walls thrice circled, and her chief purfued. 
But now fome God within me bids me try 
Thine, or my fate : I kill thee, cr I die, 310 
Vet on the verge of battle let us (lay. 
And for a moment's fp.ice fuf{Knd the day; 
Let He:£ven's high powers be call'd to arbitrate 
T hejuft c<)nditions of this ftern debate. 
(Eternal witntfl\-8 »»f all below, 315 

And riiLnful guardians of the treafur'd vow !) 
\ o them I fwcar; if, viO'tor in tlie ftrife, 
Jove by thcfe hands ihall (bed thy noble life. 
No vile difhonour fliall thy coq)fe parfue: 
Stript «»f its arms alone (the conqueror's due) ij9. 
The reft to Greece uninjur'dril reilore : 
Now plight thy mutual oath, I t(k no more. 

Talk not of oaths (the dreadful chief replies. 
While anger 'la(h'd from his difdainful eyes) 
Detefted as thou art, and ought to be, 335 

Nor oath nor padt Achilles plights with thee : 
SuchpaiSs asUmbsand rapid wolves combine. 
Such leagues a& men and furious lions join, 
'1 o fuch I call the Gods I one conftant (Uto 
Of lafting rancour and eternal hate ; $49 > 

No thought but rage and never-ceaiing Arife, 
Till death extinguUh rage, and thought, and liiSe^ 
Roufe then thy forces this important hour, 
gullea t{iy foul, ud call fonb all thy (towe^^ 
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ftil, Patrbdtts ! list thy hottour'd ghoft, %s 
nd rejoice, bn Pluto's dreary coaft ; 

Achilles' promife is complete ; 
ody Heftor fttetch'd before thy l^eet. 
the dogs his cairafe I refign ; 
dvc Ad victims, of the Trojan line, 30 
d vkngeance, iiiftant, (hall cx^ii'e ; 
wes e£^8*d around thy funeral pyre, 
ny hcfai^, and (horrible to view) 
he bier the bleedlH^ Hedor threw, 
1 the daft. The Mytmidons around 33 
d theit arthour, and the fteeds unbbund, 
chiUcs' fable ibip repair, 
t aod full, t)ie genial feaft to (hare, 
m the ivell-fed tHrihk black fmokes afpire, 
fcly ^idlims hiffing o'et the fire : 40 

e bt bellowing Falls ; with feebler cries 
he goat ; the fbeep in (ilence dies, 
the hero** J>roftrate body flow*d, 
romifcuous dream, the reeking blood. 
V a band of Argive monarchs brings 45 
rious vidor to the king of kings. 
i dead friend the penlive warrior went, 
ps ut^willing, to the regal tent, 
ndincf iieralds, is by office bound, 
iitled Barnes the tripod vafe furround ; 50 
nfe his conquering hands from hollile 
ore, 

^'d in vain ; the chief refus'd, and fwore : 
:>p ihail touch me, by almighty Jove ! 

and greateft of the Gods above ! 
he pyre I place thee ; till I rear ^^ 

Xy tnoun(j[, and clip thy fdcrcd hair : 
re at leaft thofe pious rites may give, 
he my forrows while 1 bear to live. 
, rclu(ftant as I am, I ftay, [60 

re your fcaft ; but with the dawn of day, 
of men ! ) it claims thy royal care, 
eccethe warrior's fuoeral pile prepare, 

the forefts fall (fuch rites are paid 
IS flumbcring ip eternal iliade}. [6s 

Then his earthly part ftiall mount in fire, 
leagued fquadrons to tlieir pofts retire. 
• ; they hear him, and the word obey ;Ti 
: of hunger and the thirft allay, > 

fe in Cc p the labours of the day. j 

t Peli'ies flietch'd along the faore, 70 
.aih'd on rocks the broken billows roar, 

groaning; while on either hand 
tial Mymiidont^coniui'dly ftand. 
e grrafs his languid members fall, 
th his chafe around the Trojan wall ; 75 
»y the murmurs of the rolling deep, 
h he fiijks in the foi'c arms* of fleep. 

! thcfhade, before his>cloling eyes, 
^acrocius role, o;- fccm'd to rile ; 

m»? robe he livmg wore, he came ; 80 
e. voice, and plcafmg look, the fame, 
n familiar hover 'd o'er his head : 
ps Achilles (thus thephanton faid) 
.y Achilles, his Patroclus dead ? 

1 lecm'd his deircft, tendcreft care, 85 
r forgot, I wander in the air. 

pale corpfe the rites of burial know, 

e me entrance in the realms below ; 

1 the fpirit finds no rcftiog place, 

: and ther« ch* unbodyM foe Ares chace, 90 

VI. 



The irigtantdead aronnd thie dark abode. 
Forbid to crofs th* irremeable flood. 
.; Now give thy hand : for to the farther (hore 
i When once we pafs, the foul returns no more : 
. When once the laft futiereal flames afcend, 95 
No more (hall meet Achilles and his friend ; 
No more our thoughts to thofe we lovVi make 

known ; 
Or quit the deareft, to c6nverfe alone. 
Me fate hat feverM from the fons of earth, [loo 
The fate fore-doom*d that waited from. my birth ^ 
Thee too it waits ; before the Trojan wall 
£v*n great and godlike thou, art doom*d to fall. 
Hear then ; and as in fate and love we join. 
Ah, fuffer that my bones may reft with thine ! 
Together have we liv*d ; together bred, 105 

One houfe receiv'd us, and one table fed ; 
That golden urn, thy Goddefs-mother gave, 
May mix our alhes iu one common grave. 

And is it thou ^ (he anfwers) to niy fight [no 
Once more retum*ft thou from the realms of ni^at t 
Oh more than brother ! Think each oflice paid. 
Whatever can reft a difcontented (hade ; 
But grant one laft embrace, unhappy boy ! 
Afford at leaft that melancholy joy. 

He faid, and with his longing arms eflayM 1x5 
In yain to grafp the vifionary ihade ; 
Like a thin fmoke he fees the fpirit fly. 
And hears a feeble, lamentable cry. 
ConfubM he wakes; amazement breaks the' 

bands 
Of goUen fleep, and,ftarting from the fands,l20| 
Penfive he mufes with uplifted hands : 

• Tis true, 'tis certain 4 man, though dead, retaint 
Part of himfelf; th* immortal mind remains: 
The form I'uhfifts without the body's aid. 
Aerial femblance, and an empty Ihade \ 12^ 

This' night my friend, fo late in battle loft, 
jjtoodat my fide, a penfive, pUintive ghoft; 
Ev'n now familiar, as in life, he came, 
Alas I how different ! yet how like the fame ! [130 

Thus while he fpoke, each eye grew big with 
And now the rofy-finger*d morn appears, [tears ; 
Shews every mournful face with tears o'eripread, 
And glares on the palevifa^eof the dead. 
But Aj^amemuon, as the rites demand. 
With mules and waggons fends a chofcu band, 135 
To load the timber, and the pile to rear ; 
A charge confi;^n'd to M.-rion's fairhful care. 
With proper inllruint nts they rake the road. 
Axes to cut> and ropes to fl'ng the load. 
Firik march the heavy mules, fecurely flow, 14c) 
QVr hills, oVr dales, o'er crags, o'er rocks, they go : 
Jumping, high o'er the (hrubs of the rough ground, 
Ratde the clattering cars, and the fliuck'd azlcar 

bound. 
But when arriv*d at Ida's fprer.ding woods 
(Fair Ida, water'dwith defcendic^ fljods) X45 
Loud founds the ax, redoubling ftrokes on ftrokes ; 
On all fides round the fore ft hurls her oaks 
Headlong. Deep-echoing groan the thickets 

brown; 
Then, ruftling, crackling, cralhing, thunder down. 
The wood the Grecians cleave, prepar'd to burn ; 
And the flow mules the fame rough road return. XJZ 
The fturdy woodmen equal burdens bore 
^Such charge was given tliem) to the fandy (hore ; 

\ 
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There, en the fpot ipvhich great Achillea ftowM, 

They easM their (houldtrs, and difpof'd the load ; 

Circling around the plart', where tinustocome 156 

Shall "view Patroclus* and Achi:les* ton'b. 

The hero hids his martial troops appear 

High on their cars, in all the pomp of war; 

Hiich in refulgent arni& his limbs attires, 160 

All mount their chariots, combatants and fquires. 

The chariots firft proceed, a ihming train ; 

Then clouds of foot that fmoke along the plain ; 

Next thefe a melancholy band appear, 

Amidft, lay dead Patrodus on the bier : 165 

O'er all the corpfe their fcattcr'd locks they throw ; 

Achilles next, oppreft with mighty woe. 

Supporting with his hands the hero's head. 

Bends o*er th* extended body of the dead. 

Patrodus decent on th' appointed ground 170 

They place, and heap the fylvan pile around. 

But great Achilles (lands apart in prayer. 

And from his head divides the yellow hair ; 

Thofe curling locks which from his youth he i But fad befidc, Achilles (loo<l in prayer. 



All hail, Patrodus ! let thy vengefal gfaoft 1« 
Hear, and exult, on Pluto*s dreary coaft. 
Behold, Achilles* promife fully paul. 
Twelve IVojan heroes offerM to thy Cbade ; 
But heavier fates on He<ftor*s corpfe attend, 
Sav*d from the flames for hungry dogt to rend. 211 

So fpake he threatening : but the Gods madi 
vain 
Mis threat, and guard inviolate the flain ; 
Celeftial Venus hover*d o'er his head. 
And rofeate unguents, heavenly fragrance! (hedi 
She watch*d him all the night, and all the day,l|l 
And drove the blood-hounds from their deftio*^ 

prey. . 

Nor facred Phoebus lefs employed his care ; 
He pour*d around a veil of gatherM air, 
And kept the nerves undry'd, the fleih entire, 
Againfl the folar beam and Sirian fire. 23J 

Nor yet the pile where dead Patrodus lies, 
Smokes, nor as yet the fullen flames arife ; 



vow*d. 
And facred grew, to Sperchius* honour*d flood ; 17 j 
Then, flghing, to the deep his looks he caft. 
And rolled his eyes around the watery wafVe : 

Sperchius ! whofa waves in mazy errors loft 
Delightful roll along my native coaft 1 
To whom we vainly vow'd, aiour return, 
Thefe locks to fall, and hecatombs to burn 
Full fifty raniAto bleed in facrifice, 1 

Where to the day thy filver fountains rife. 
And where in fliade of confecrated bowers 
Thy altars fland,perfum*d with native flowers ! 185 
So vow'd my father, but he vow'd in vain ; 
No more Achilles fees his native plain : 
In that vain hope thefe hairs no longer grow, 
Patrodus bears them to the fhades below. 

Thus o'er Patrodus while the hero pray*d, 1 90 
On his cold hard the facred lock he laid. 
Once more afreflii the Grrecian forrows flow : 
And now the fun had fet upon their woe. 
But to the king of men thus fpoke the chief : 
Enough, Atrides! give the troops relief ; 
Permit the mourning legions to retke. 
And let the chiefs alone attend the pyre ; 
The pious cure be ours, the dead to burn— i 
He faid :. the people to their {hips return; 
While thofe deputed to inter the fldin 
Heap with a rifing pyramid the plain. 
A hundred foot in length, a hundred wide. 
The growing ftrildurc fpreads on every tide ; 
High on the top, the manly corpfe they lay, 
And well-led Iheep and fable oxen flay ; 205 

Achilles cover'd with their fat the dead, 
And the pil'd vidims round the body fpread ; 
Then jars of honey, and of fragrant oil, - 
Sufpenda around, low-bending o'er the pile. 
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Invok'd the Gods, whofe fpirit moves the air, 
And .victims promisM, and libations caft. 
To gentle Zephyr and the Boreal blaft : 
He call'd th* aerial Powers, along the flcies 
To breathe and whifpcr to the fires to rife. 
The winged Iris heard the hero's call, 
180 ; Andinftant haften*d to their airy hall, 

Where, in old Zephyrs open courts on high. 
Sat all the bluftering brethren of the (ky. 
She fhoneamidft tkem, on her painted bow; 
The rocky pavement glirter'd with the fliow. 
All from the banquet rife, and each invites 
The various Goddt Is to partake the rites : 
Not fo (the dame reply 'd) I haftc to go 
I o facred Ocean, and the floods below ; 
Kv^n now our foiemn hecatombs attend. 
And Heaven is fcafting on the wt)rld's green au 
With rijjhtccus Tlithiops (uncoirupted train 1) 
Far on th' extrcmeft limits cf the main. 
But Pelcus* foil Hitrcats, Nvith ficrifice. 
The WilK'rn Spirit, and the North, to rife ; 
Let on Patrodus' pile your blaft be driven, 26 
And bear th^^Lzinj.c honours high tohi^aven. 

8wift as the wor*t ftxe vanilh'd from their view 
Swift as the word the winds tumuituou'* flew; 
Forth burft the Ivorniy LiiiJ with thundering roa 
And hea})s on heaps the clouds are toft before. a6 
To the wide main tlien ftoopin<r from the flcies, 
The heaving dc» pa in waai y mountains rife : 
Troy feels the blaft aloii^ her ftiaklng walls, 
Till on the pile thegathcr'd temj)tft falls. 
The ftru»5luie crackles in the roaring iires, 
And all the ni^ht the plenteous flame afpires. 
All night Achilles hr.ils Patroclus' loul, 
With large libations ironi the golden bowl. 
As a poor father, helplefs and undone. 
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Four fprightly courfers, with a deadly groan, arol Mourns o'er the aflics of an only fon. 
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Pour forth their lives, and on the pyre are thrown 
Of nine lar^e dogs, dumeftic at his board. 
Fall two, ftlccled to attend their lord, 
Then laft of all, and horrible to tcU, 
Sad facrifice ! tAvclvc Trojan captives fell. aij 
On thefe the raj^e of fire vidorious preys. 
Involves and joins them in one common blaze. 
Smcar'd with the l^luody rites, heftands on high, 
Aod CftUf tl^C fpirit with a dreadful cry ; 



Fakes a fad plcafure the laft bones to burn. 
And p'our in tear*;, ere yet they clofc the urn : 
So ftay'd Achilles, circling round the fiiore. 
So watch'd the flames, till now they flame i 
more. [2 J 

'Twas when, emerging through the fliades of nigh 
The morning planet told th' approach of light ; 
And faft behind, Aurora's warmer ray 
Oe'r the broad ocean pour'd the golden day ; 
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mk the bhze, the pile no longed burn*d, 
thcit eaves tht iwhiftling winds returned ;285 
the Thraciap fcas their courfc they bore ; 
ffled feas beneath their paffage roar. 
1 parting from the pile he ceasM to weep, 
nk to quiet in th* embrace of deep, 
led Tvith his grief : mean while the crowd 
mging Grecians round Achilles flood ; 20 1 
nult.wak*d him : from his eyes he (liook 
ing ilumber, and the chiefs befptjkc : 
ings and princes of th* Achaian name ! 
: us quench the ytf-remaiiiing ilame apj 
ible w^e; then (as the rites diredl) 
*eV bones with careful view feleiil : 

and eafy to be known, they lie 
the heap, and obvious to the eye : 
i around the margin will be feen 300 

:uous, ileeds and immolated men). 
wrapt in double cawls of fat, prepare ; 
the golden vafe difpofe with care ; 
et them reft, with decent honour laid, 
all follow to th' infernal fhade. 305 

me tro£t the tomb with pious hands, 
ion ftm<ftui-e on the humble fands ; 
er Greece fome nobler work may raife, 
e pofterity record our praife. 
Greeks obey; where yet the embers 
5I0W, 310 

'er the pile the fable wine they throw, 
;p fubfides the afty he*p below, 
le white bones his lad companions place, 
ar» colledlcd in tla- golden vafe.* 
•ed relicks to the tent they bore ; 315 

I a veil of linen cover'd o'er, 
ac, they bid the fe^lchre afpire, 
t the deep foundations round the pyre , 
the midft they heap the fwelling bed 
^ earth, memorial of the dead. 320 

warming populace the chief detains, 
As amidib a wide extent of plains; , 

dac'd them round : then from the fliips 

proceeds 
of oxen, mulej", and ftatcly deeds, 
id trtpuds (for the fuiicral ^ames) 325 
lent brafs, and more refplendcnt dames. 
)d the prizes to reward tlic force 
1 racers in the dufly courfe : 
n for the tiril, in beauty's bloom, 
I the needle, and the labouring loom; 330 
ifge vafe, where two bright handles rife, 
ty meafures its capacious fize. 
•nd vi<5lor claims a mare unbroke, 
I a mule, unknowing of the yoke ; 
d, a charger ytt untouched by flame; ^^^ 
pie meafures held the fliining frame : 
Iden'talcotsfor the fourth were plac'd; 
le double bowl contents the laft. 
fair order rang'd upon the plain, 
3, riilng, thus addreft the train : 340 

J the prizes, valiant Greeks I decreed 
c the rulers of the racing deed ; 
hich none bcfide ourielf cculd gain, 
mr immortal courfcrs take the plain 
uorivaird, which from Ocean's God 345 
:ceiv'd».and on hisfon bedow'd.) 
no time our vigour to difplay ; 
with efacm the games of this fad day ; 



Loft is Patrodus now, that wont to deck 1 35# 
Their flowing manes, and fleek their gloffy neck. 
Sad, as they Ihar'd in human grief, they ftand, 
And trail thofe graceful h'onours on the fand ; 
l>et others for the noble tafk prepare, 
Who truft the courfer, and the flying car. 

Fir'dat his w rd, the rival racers rife; ^^^ 
But Far the frft Eumelus hopes the prize, 
Fam'd through Pieria for the fleeted breed. 
And Ikill'd to manage the high-bounding deed. 
With equal ardour bold Tydides fwell'd. 
The deeds of Tros beneath his yoke compellM 360 
( Which late obey'd the Dardan chief's command. 
When fcarce a God redeem'd him frofn his handj. 
Then Menelaiis his Podargus brings, 
A^d the fam'd courfer of the king of kings; 
Whom rich Echepolus (more rich than brave) 365 
To 'fcape the wars, to Agamemnon gave, • 
(-^the her name) at home to end his days, 
Bafe wealth preferring to eternal praife. 
Next him Antilochus demands the courfe, [370 
With beating heart, and cheers his Pylian horfc. 
Experienc'd Neftor gives his fon the reins, 
DireAs his judgment, a-idkis heat redrains; 
Nor idly warns the hoary fire, nor hears 
1 he prudent fon with unattending ears : 

My fon! though youthful ardour fire thy 
bread, [bled. 375 

The Gods have lov'd thee, and with arts have 
Neptune and Jove on thee conferr'd the flcill, 
Swift round the goal to turn the flying wheel. 
To guide thy condud, little precept needs ; 
But flow, and pad their vigour, are my deeds. 380 
Fear not thy rivals, though for fwiftnefs knowu ; 
Compare thofe rivals' judgment, and thy own: 
it is not drength, but art, obtains the prize. 
And to be fwifc is Icfs than to be wife. [.;S5 

' Tis more by iiit, rJian force of numerous drokcs. 
The dextrous woodman fliapes the dubbom oaks; 
By art the pilot, through the boiling deep 
And howling temped, ftcers the fearlefs fliip; 
And *tis the artift wins the glorious courfe, 
Not thofe who truft in chariots and in horfe. 39a 
In vain ; unfkilful, to the goal they ftriv;-. 
And fliort or wide, ih* ungovern'd courfer drive: 
VVhile with fure Ikill, though with inferior deed.. 
The knowing racer to his end proceeds; 
Fix'd on the goal, his eye fore-runs the courfc, ^^^ 
His hand unerring fteers the deady horfe, 
And now contraAs or now extends the rein, 
Obferving dill the forcmo.l en the plain. 
Mark then the goal, 'tis eafy to be found ; 
Von aged trunk, a cubit from the ground ; 400 
Of fome oncc-ftately oak the laft remains. 
Or hardy fir, unperifli'd with the rains : 
Inclo8*d with dones, confpicuous from afar; 
And round, a circle for the wheeling car [405 
(Some tomb, perhaps, of old, the dead to gricc ; 
Or then, as now, the limit of a race) ; 
Bcar'clofe to this, and warily proceed, 
A little bending to the left-hand deed : 
But urge the right, and give him all the reins 'S4t% 
While thy ftridk hand his fellow's head rdftrains, 
And turns hint (hort ; till, doubling as they roll, 
The wheel's round naves appear to brufli the g6aL 
Yet (not to break the car, or lame the horfe) 
Clear of theftoDT heap dired the couiitf : 
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I.elU through incaution failing, thou may*ft be 415 
A joy to others, a reproach to me. 
':'• fi alt thou pafj* the goal, fecure-of mind, 
/at vl leave unfki'.ful fwiftnefs far behind; 



The next, though dtftant, Meoelaiiw fcc<m^; ^ 
While thus young Neftor aotm^tei his fteods : 
Now, now, my generous pair, eitert your forca; 
Not that we hope to m'atch TydidcR* horfe. 






4J5. 



ujrh thy fierce rival drove the matchlefs ftced ' Since great Minerva wings their rapid way, 48|5'f " 
"\-'})ic.*, hore Adraftus, of cele{Ual breed; 419 '• And gives their lord the honouraof the day. 

Or ;r.. MmM race, through all the regions known, ' But reach Atrides! ihall his mare oiu-go 
That -vhirl'd the: car of proud Laomedon. Your fwiftncfs, vanquiih'd by a female foe ? 

J'hus (nought tmfaid) the much-ad vifing fage Throuji^h your negled, if lagging on the plain 
Concludes; then fate, (tiff with unwieldy age. The lad ignoble gift be all we gain ; 49^1^ 

Next bold Meriones was feen to rife, 415 No more {hall Neftor*s band your food fupply, 

The laft, but not leaft ardent for the priz*. . The old man*a fury rifes, and ye die. 

They mount their feats ; the lots their place difpofe ^ Hafte then ; yon narrow road before our fi^ 
(Roll Q in his helmet, thefe Achilles throws). 
Youn? Neftor loads the race :• £unielus then ; 
And i-ext, the br-^iher of the king of men j 
Thy loi, Meriorts, the fourth was caft ; 
And far the bruveit, Diomed, was laft. 
They ftand in order, an impatient train ; 
Pelides points the barrier on the plain. 
And fends before old Phoenix to the place. 
To mark thi: racers, and to judge the race. 
At once the courfers from the barrier bound; 
The lifted fcourges all at once refound ; [fore ; 
Their hearts, their eyes, their voice» they fend bc- 
And up tlie champain thunder from thcihorc : 440 
Thick, where they drive, the dufty clouds arifc. 
And the loft courier in the whirlwind flies; 
Loofe on their (houlders the long manes, reclin'd. 
Float in their fpeed, and dance upon the wind : 
The fmoking chariotS; rapid as they bound, 445 
Now lecm to touch the fky, and now the ground. 
While, hot for fame, and conqueft all their care, 
(Each o*er his fiyinof courfer hung in air) 
Eredl with ardour, pois'd upon the rein, [plain. 
They pant, they ftretch, they fhout along the 
Now (the laft compafsfetch*d around the goal) 451 
At the near prize each gathers all his foul, 
£ach bur^is with double hope, with double pain. 
Tears up the fliore, and thunders toward the main. 



. Pi efents tb* occafion, could we uCt it right. [A9S±. 
Thus he. The couriers at chcir mafters tiieUT 
430 With quicker ftcps the founding champsUn bob ^ - 
And now Antilochus with nice furvey ' 

Obferves the compafs of the hollow w.ay. 
'Twas where, by force of wintcry torrents tofBi 
Faft by the road a precipice was worn : 51 

Here, \vhcrebut one could pafstQ (huo the 
The Spartan hero*» chariot imok*d along. 
Clofe up the venturous youth refolves to keep^ 
Still edging near, and bears him towVd the ' 
Atrides trembling, cafts his eyes below, 5 

And wonders at the ralhnefs of bis foe. 
Mold, ftay your fteeds — What n^adoefe thus to. 
1 his narrow way ! Take larger field (be cry'd) 
Or Ijoth muft fall — Atrides. cryM in vain; 
He flies more faft, and throws up aA the rein. 5I< 
Far as an able arm the dilk can fend. 
When youthful rivals their full force extend. 
So far, Antilochus I thy chariot flew 
Before the king : he, cautious, backward drew 
His horfe compelled ; foreboding in his fears 51^ 
The ratiUng ruin of the clafliing cars. 
The floundering courfers rolling on the plain. 
And conqueft loft through frantic hafte to gain : 
But thus upbraids his rival, as he flies; 
Go, furious youth ! ungenerous and unwiCe! $Xf- 
Go, but expe<Sl not I'll the prize refign ;— . 
Add perjury to fraud, and make it thine. 
Then to his ileeds with all his force he cries, ^ 

Be fwifr, be vigorous, and regain the prize ! 
Your rivals, deftitutc of youthful force, ^%^ " 

With fainting knees fhall labour in the courfe. 
And yield the glory yours — The fteeds obey; 
Already at their heels they wing their way. 
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Tirft flew Eumtlu< on Pheretian fteeds; 

With thofe of Tros bold Diomcd fucceeds : 

Clofe on Eumelus* back they puff the wind. 

And feem juft mounting on hi» car behind ; 

Full on his neck he feels th-f fuitry breeze. 

And, hovering o'er, their ftrerching fliadow fees. 

Then had he loft, or left a doubtful prize : 

But angry Phoebus to Tydi(ics flics, [vain 

Strikes from his hand the fcourge, and renders jAnd feem already to retrieve the day. 

His matchlefs hcrfcs* labour on the plain. , Mean time the Grecians in a ring beheld 530 



]' 



Rage fills his eye, with an^uifh to furvey, 465 
SnatchM from his hope, the glories of the day. 
The fraud ccleftial Pallas fees with pain, 



The courfers bounding o'er the dufty field. •] 

"I he firft who mark'd them was the Cretan king;. < 
High on a rifing ground above the ring. 



Springs to her knight, and gives the fc<jurge again, ; The monarch fate : from whence with fure furvey jj 
And tills his fteeds with \igour. At a ftroke. He w"ll obferv'd the chief wh© led the way, 535 ' 

She breaks his rival's chariot from the yoke ; 470' And heard from far his animating cries. 
Nor more their way the ftartled iiorfes held ; | And faw the foremoft ftced with (harpen'd eyes; 

The car revers'd came rattling on the field ; 'On whofe broad front, a blaze of fliining white. 

Shot headlong from his feat, beiide the wheel, '. Like the full moon, ftood obvious to the fight. 
Prone on the duft th* unhappy mafter fell; [475 H^: faw; and, rifing, to the Greeks begun : 54O 
His battcr'd face and elbows ftrike thegrouiii; ^. re yonder horCedifcern'd by me alone? 
Nofe, mouth, and front, one undiftinguifakl '• Or r-an.ye, all, another chief furvey. 



wound : 

Grief ftops.his voice,' a torrent drowns his eyes ; 
Be tore him far the glad Tydides flies; 
Minerva's fpirit drives his matchlefs pace. 
And crowni him. viftor o£ thq labojir'drace. 480 



And other fteeds, than lately led tlie way ? 
i'hofe, though the f^i^eft, by fome God withlieldt 
Lie fure difabled in the middle field : 545 

For, flnce the goal they doubled, round the plaia 
I fearch to fiad th«m« but I i^ch in vaiik ' 
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yttchviec the feiat focibok the driver's hand, I Fortune denies, but )uftlce bids «s fzy 



«73 



And, tuToM too ihort, he tumbled on the ilrand, 
Shot frwpB the chariot ; while his Murfcrs dray 550 
With frantic fury from the deftinM way. 
Rile then fjomc other, and inform my fight 
(For thefe dim eyes, perhaps, difcern not right) 
Yet (ore he feems (to judge by fliape and air) 
The great Jl^lian chief, renowned in war. S5S 

Old man 1 (Oileus raflily thus replies) 
Thy tongue too haftily confers the prize ; 
Of thofc who view the ctarfe, not (harped ey*d. 
Nor youngcil, yet the readied to decide. 
Eomelos* deeds high-bouoding in the chace, 560 
SdU, at 9f. fird, unriyallM lead the race ; 
1 well difcern him as he ibakes the rein, 
Affi hear his ftiouts vi(^orious oVr the plain. 
Thus he. Idomeneus, incen&M, rcjoin*d : 
BtfbarQus m{ words ! and arrojrant of mind ! 565 
OnDtcntious prince, of all the Greeks btfide 
He Uft in merit, as the fird in pride : 
To file reproach what anfwer can we make ? 
. A goblet or a tripod let us dake, 
And be the kinjj^ the judge. The mod un wife 5 70 
Will Urvo their raduie{s,when they pay tlie prize. 

He faid : and Ajaz, by mad paflion borne, 
ftern h^ reply *d; fierce fcorn enhaucing fcorn 
To fell extremes : but Thetis* godlike fon 
AwfuL sunidd them rofe, and thus begun : 575 

Forbear, ye chiefs ! reproachful to contend ; 
Much would you blame, diould others thus of- 
fend : 
And Id I th'approaching deeds your conted end. 
Mo fuoner had he fpoke, but, thundering near. 
Drives through a dream of dud the charioteer. 580 
High o*cr his head the circling ladi he wields ; 
Hi^ bounding horfes fcarcely touch the fields : 
H;s car amidd the dudy whirlwind roU'd, 
Briglit with the mingled blczc of tin and gold,[585 
ilefulgenc through the cloud ; no eye could find 
The track his flying wheels had K-ft behind : 
And the fierce courliers urg'd their r.tpid pace 
So fwifc, it feem'd a flight, and not a race« 
Mow vidor at the goal Tydides dands, 590 

Qoits hi- bright car, and fpriogs upon the fands ; 
Fiupi the hot deeds the fweaty torrents dream ; 
The wcU-ply'd whip is hung athwart the beam : 
With joy brave Sthcnclus receives the prize. 
The tripod- vafe, and dame with radiant eyes; 
Tiicfc to the ibips h:s rrain triumphant leads, 505 
T^c chief hi:r.kll' unyokes the panting deeds. 

Young Ncltor louow» ^who by art, not force, 
0*cr-pad Atridebj frco'id in the courle. 
Bei.'i'd, Atride^ uri^'d the race, mure near 
Than to the courier m his fwift career 600 

The follow iug car, j-.id touching with his heel 
And bruihing with hib tail the Whirling wheel; 
Such and fo narrow now the fpace between 
The rivals, late in nidaut oh the green ; 
So foon fwift jEti.i'. £icr lod ground regain*d, 605 
One length, cur. niomcut had the race obtained. 

Merioo purlucd, at greater diftancc dill, 
With tardiei couriers, and inferior ficiU. 
I*ali came Admetus ! tliy unhappy ion : [610 
Slow uragg'd the deed-* iiis batter *d chariot on ;. 
Achilli;.s Lw, ana pitying thus beguii : 

behuiii !• the ni«iii whofe matchleft art furptft 
Thc.iao»4fC. G^cccc.1. liMablefe yti.aMl»a{i 
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(Since great Tydides bears the fird away) 615 
To him the fecond honours of the day. 

The Greeks confent with loud applauding criea ; 
And then £umelus had received the prize. 
But youthful Nedor, jealous of his fame, 
Th* award oppofes, and aflerts his claim. 
Think not (he cries) I tamely will refign, 
O Pele^s' fon ! the mare fo judly mine. 
What if the Gods, the (kilful to confound. 
Have thrown tlie horie and horfeman to 

ground ? 
Perhaps he fought not Heaven by facrifice, 6%$ 
And vows omitted forfeited the prize. 
If yet (didia^ion to thy friend to (how. 
And pleafe a loul defirous to bedow) 
Some gift n^ud grace lilumelus ; view thy dore [630 
Of beauteous handmaids, deeds, and fliining ore ; 
An ample prelent let him thence receive. 
And Greece (hall praife thy generous third togiveu 
But this my prize I never (hall forego : 
ThiA. who but touches, warriors ! \% my foe. [635 

l'hu« fpdte the youth ; nor did his words offend; 
PleasM with the weU-turn*d flatury of a friend« 
Achilles fmil'd : the gift proposed (lie cryM) 
Antiiochus I we ftiall ourfelf provide. 
U*Ith plates of brafs the corfelet coverM o*er 
(The fame renowned AderopPBUS wore) 640 

Whofe glittering margins raisM with filver fliine, 
(No vulgar gift) Eumelus, diall be thine. 

He laid : Automcdon at his command 
The corfelet brought, and gave it to his hand. 
Didinguiih'd by his friend, his bofom glows 645 
With generous joy : then Menelaus rofe ; 
The herald placed the fceptre in his hands, 
And dillM the clamour of the fliouting bandsi. 
Mot withf)ut caufe incens'd at Nedor*s (on. 
And inly grieving, thus the king begun : 650 

The praife of wifdoM, in thy youth obtained. 
An acft fu rafb, Antiiochus, has dain'd. 
RobbM of my glory and my jud reward. 
To you, O Grecians! bft my wrong declar'di 
So not a loader fliall our condudt blame, 65J 

Or judge me envious of a rival's fame. 
But (hall not we ourfclves the truth maintain ? 
Wiiat needs appealing in a fa^ fo plain? 
Wliat Greek Ihall blame me, if 1 bid thee rife. 
And vindicate by oatli th* ill-gotten prize ? 660 
Bt.ifu if thou d^r'd, before thy chariot dand. 
The driving fcourge high-lifted in thy hand; 
And touch thy deedf^, andfwear, thy whole in- 
Was hut to conquer, not to circumvent. [cenc 
Swear by that God whofe liquid arms furround 
The globe, and whofe dread earthquakes heam 
the ground. 666 

The prudent chief with calm attention heard; 
I Then miUily thus : Fjccufe, if youth have err'd : 
Superior as thou art, forgive th* offence. 
Nor 1 thy equal, or in years, or fcnfe. 670 

Tnou know'lt the errors of uuripcn*d age. 
Weak are its counfels, headlong in its rage. 
The prize 1 quit, if thou thy wrath refign; 
:Thc mare, or aught thou aflc*d, be freely thins? 
Ere 1 become (from thy dear friendiliip torni 67^ 
.Hiitei'ul to thee, and to the Godb forfwom. 

So ipoke Antiiochus : and at the word 
The mare rffnftnUfd ta tho lahg redpx*d» 
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Joy fwells his foul : at when the vernal grain 
lifts the green ear above the fpringiog plain, 68o 
The fields their vegetable life renew, 
And laugh and glitter with the morning dew ; 
Sach joy the Spartan's ihining face o*erfpread, 
Jkjad lifted his gay heart, while thus he faid : 

Still njay our fouls,0 generous youth ! agree, 685 
Tisnow Atrides* turn to yield to thee. 
JRafh heat perhaps a moment might control, 
Kot break, the fettled temper of thy foul. 
Kot but (my friend) 'tis flill the wifcr way 
To wave contention with fuperior fway ; 69O 
for ah I how few, who ihould like thee offend, 
liike thee have talents to regain the friend ! 
To plead indulgence, and thy fault atone. 
Suffice thy father's merit and thy own : 
Generous, alike, forme, the fire and fon 695 
Have greatly fuffer'd, and have greatly done. 
I yield : that all may know^ my foul can bend, 
Uor is my pride prefcrr'd before my friend. 

He faid ; and, pleasM his paiGon to command, 
Rellgn'd the courfer to Noeman's hand, 700 

fiieod of the youthful chief: himfelf content, 
Tbe ihining charger to his vefrt4fcnt. 
The golden talents Merion next obtained ; 
The fifth reward, the double bowl, reraain'd. 
Achilles this to reverend Neftor hears, 705 

And thus the purpofc of his gift declares: 

Accept thou this, O facrcd fire ! (he faid) 
Ihdear memorial of Patrnclusdead ; 
Dead, and for ever loft, Patroclus lies. 
Forever fnatch'd from our defining eyes! 710 
T^ke thou this token of a grateful heart. 
Though 'tis not thine to hurl the diftant dart. 
The quoit to tofs, the ponderous mace to wield. 
Or urge the race, or wrcftle on the field. 
Thy priHiue vigour age has overthrown, 715 
But left the glory of the paft thy own. 

He faid, andplacM the goblet at his fide; 
With joy the venerable king repiy'd : 

Wifely and well, my fon, thy words have prov'd 
A fenior honour'd, and a friend belov'd! 720 

Too true it is, defer ted of my ftrength, 
Thefe wither 'd arms and limbs h?\re fail'd at 

length. 
Oh* had I'now that force I felt of yore, 
Known through Buprofium and the Pylian (hore! 
Vidorious then in every folenin game, 725 

OrdainMto Amarynces' mighty name; 
The brave Epeians'gave my glory way, 
iEcolians, Pylians, all refign the day, 
1 qnetrd Clyeomedes in fights of hand. 
And backward hurl'd Ancaeus on the fand, 730 
Surpafh Iphyclus in the fwift career, 
Phyleus and Polydorus with the fpear. 
The fons of Ador won the prize of horfe. 
Bat won by numbers, not by art or force : 
For the fam'd twins, impatient to furvey 735 
Prize after prize by Neftor borne away. 
Sprung to their car ; and with united pains 
One la(h*d the couriers, while one nil'd the reins. 
Such once 1 was! Now to thefe talks fucceeds 
A younger race, that emulate our deeds : 740 
1 yield, alas ! (to age who muft not yiold ?) 
Though once the foremoft hero of the field. 
On thou, my fon ! by. generous fricndftiip led. 
With martial IwDourt (iew«r^te tht dead ; 



While pleasM I take the gifts thy himds prsfeiit 74 
(Pledge of benevolence, and kind intent) ; 
Rejoio'd, of all the numerous Greeks, to fee 
Not one but honours facred age and me : 
Thofe due diftin(5lions thou fo well canft pay. 
May the juft Gods return another day ! 750 

Proud of the gift, thus fpake the full of daysi 
Achilles heard him, prouder of the praife. 

The prizes next are order'd to the field. 
For the bold champions who the cseftus wield. 
A ftately mule, as yet by toils unbroke, 755 

Of fix years age, unconfcioirs of the yoke. 
Is to the Circus led, and firmly bound ; 
Next ftands a goblet, maffy, large, and round. 
Achilles, rifing, thus ; l^et Greece excite 
Two heroes equal to this hardy fight : 76* 

Who dare the foe with lifted arms provoke. 
And rufli beneath the long-dcfccnding ftroke. 
On whom Apollo (hall the palm beftow,^ 
And whom th'e Greeks fuprcme by conquell know. 
This mule his dauntlefs labours fhall repay ; 761 
The vanquifti'd bear themaflfy bowl away. 

This dreadful combat g^eat Eprus chofe ; 
Hioh o'er the crowd, enormous bulk ! he rdfe, 
And feiz'd the bcaft, and thus began to fay : 
Stand forth fome man, to bear the bowl away I jym 
(Prize of his ruin :) for who dares deny 
i'his mule my right; th' undoubted vi^or ff ? 
Others, 'tis own'd, in fields of battle ftiine. 
But the firft honours of this fi<;ht are mine ; 
For who excels in all ? Then let my foe 775 

Draw near, but firft his certain fortune know ; 
Secure, this hand fiiall his whole frame confound, 
Mafti all his bones, and ail his body pound : 
So let his friends be nigh, a needful train. 
To hoave the batterM carcafeofl* the plain. 780 

The giant fpoke ; and in a ftupid gaze 
The hoft beheld him, filenc with amaze ! 
* Twas thou, Euryalus ! who durft afpire 
To meet his might, and emulate thy fire. 
The great Meciftheus, who ih days of yore 785 
In Theban games the nobleft trophy bore, 
(The games ordain'd dead Oedipus to grace) 
And fingly vanquiih'd the Cadmscan race. 
Him great Tydides urges t« contend, (9^9^ 

Warm'd with the hopes of conqueft for his friend ; 
Officious with the cinAure girds him round ; 
And to his wrift the gloves of death are bound. 
Amid the circle now each champion ftands. 
And poifes high in air his iron hands ; 794 

With cldfhing gauntlets now they fiercely clofc, 
Their crackling jaws re-echo to the blows. 
And paiftful fweat from all their members flows 
At length Epeus dealt a weighty blow. 
Full on the cheek of his unwary foe; 
Beneath that ponderous arm's refiftlefs fway 8o* 
Down dropt he, nervclefs, and extended lay. 
As a large fifli, when winds and waters roar. 
By fome huge billow dafh'd againft the fliore, 
Lies panting : not lefs batter'd with his wound. 
The bleeding hero pants upon the ground. 8ojf 
To rear his fallen foe, the vi<ftor lends, 
Scornful, his hand ; and gives him to his friends; 
Whofe arms fupport him reeling through the 
And dragging his difabled legs along : [throng. 
Nodding, his head hangs down his fiioiilder o*er ; 
Hk nwuth aad nofbrils pour the clotted gore ; 8x X 
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tptronod in miftihe lies, and loft to thought; 
friends receive the bowl, too dearly bought. 
'le third bold game Achilles next demands, 
calls the wrefllers te the level fands i 815 
\ffy tripod for the v'lAor lies, 
vice fix oxen its reputed price ; 
next, the lofcr's fpirits to rcftore, 
lale captive, valued but at four. 
: did the chief the vigorous ftrife propofe,820 
tower-like Ajax and Ulyifes rofe. 
the ring each nervous rival ftands, 
icing rigid with iniplicit hands : 
lockM aboVe, their heads and arms are 
mixt ; 

, their planted feet at diftance fixt ; 825 
wo ftrong rafters which the builder forms, 
to the wintery wind and howling ftorms, 
tops conneded, but at wider fpace 
1 the centre ftands their folid bafc. 
[> tlie grafp each manly body bends ; 830 
umid fweat from every pore defccnds : 
bones refound with blows : fides, ihoulders, 
thighs, 

to each gripe, and bloody tumors rife, 
aid Ulyffcs, for his art renown *d, 
rn tlie ftrength of Ajax on the ground; 835 
Hild the ftrength of Ajax overthrow 
atchful caution of his artful foe. 
the long ftrife ev*n tir'd the lookers on, 
:o Ulyffes fpokc great Telamon : 
mc lift thee, chief, or lift thou me ; 840 
we our force, and Jove the reft decree, 
faid ; and, ftraining, heav*d him off the 
grdund 
m^tchlefs ftrength ; that time Ulyfies found 
rengthV evade, and where the nerves combine 
klc ftruck : the giant fell fupine ; 845 

s, following, on his bofom lies ; 
i of appMfufo run rattling through the ikies. 
.0 lift, Ulyffes next effays, 
rely ftirr'd him, but he could nor raife: 
lee lock'd faft, the foe's attempt deny'd ; 850 
rappling c!ofe, they rumbled fide by fide. 
I with honourable duft, tHey roll, 
reathing ftrife, and unfuSdued of foul : 
they rage, again to combat rife ; 
great Achilles thus divides the. prize : 855 
ir uoble vigour, oh my friends, reftrain : 
'cary out your generous ftrength in vain, 
th have won : let others who excel, 
3rove that prowefs you have provVi fo well, 
'. hero's words the willing chiefs obcy,86o 
their tir'd bodies wipe the duft away, 
:loth'd anew, the following games furvey- 
1 now fucceed the gifts ordainM to^race 
ouths contending in the rapid race. 
:r urn that full fix meafurcs held, 865 

2C in w^eight or workmanftiip exceird ; 
an artifts taught the frame to fliine, 
"ate, with artifice divine ; 
ce Tyrian failors did the prize tranfport, 
ave to Thoas at the Lemnian port : 870 
him defcendcd, good Eunaeus heir'd 
orious gift ; and, for Lycaon fpar*d. 
vc Patroclus gave the rich reward. 
the lame heroes funeral rites to grace, 
is thepize of fwiftnefi in the race. 875 



A well-fed ox was for. the fecond plac*d ; 
And half a talent muft content the laft. 
Achilles rifing then befpoke the train — 
Who hope the palm of fwiftnefs to obtain. 
Stand forth, and bear thefe prizes from thej 
plain. 880 

The hero faid, and, ftarting from his place, 
Oilean Ajax rifea^to the race; 
ulyifes next ; and he whofe fpeed furpaft 
His youthful equals, Neftor*8 fon, the laft* 
Rang'd in a line the ready racers fbmd ; ■ 885 
P€lides points the barrier with his hand : 
All ftart at once; O'lleusled the race; 
The next, Ulyffes, meafuring pace with pace ; 
Behind him, diligently clofe, hefped. 
As clofely following a^s the running thread Zgm 
I'he fpindle follows, and difplays the charms 
Of the fair fpinfter*s breaft, and moving armt ; 
Graceful in piotion thus^ his foe he plies. 
And treads each footflep ere the duft can rife : 
His glowing breath upon his fhoulders plays; 895 
Th* admiring Greeks loud acclamations raife : 
To hini they gice their wifhes, hearts, and eyes. 
And fend their fouls before him as he flies. 
Now three times turn'd in profpedl of the goal. 
The panting chief to Pallas lifts his foul : 90* 
Affift, O Goddefs! (thus in thought heprayM) 
And prefent at his thought defcends the Maid. 
Bnoy'd by her heavenly force, he feems to fwim. 
And feels a pinion lifting every limb. 
All fierce, w.id ready now the prize to gain, 905 
Unhappy Ajax ftumbles on the plain 
(O'erturn'd by Pallas); where the flippery (hore 
Was clogg*d with flimy dung, and mingled gore 
(The felf-fame place, befide Patroclus* pyre, [910 
Where late the ilaughter'd vi<9:im8 fed the fire) : 
Befmear'd with filth, and blotted o'er with clay, 
Obfcene to fight, the rueful racer lay ; 
The well-fed bull (the fecond prize) he fhar'd, \ 
And left the urn Ulyffes* rich reward. 
I'hen, jirafping by the horn the mighty beaft,9i5 
The baffled hero thus the Greeks addreft: 

/iccurfed fate ! the conqueft I forego ; 
A mortal eye, a Goddefs was my foe ; 
She urg'd her favourite on the rapid way. 
And Pallas, not Ulyffes, won the day. 910 

Thus fourly wail'd he, fputtcring dirt and gore; 
A burft of daughter echo'd through the ftiorc. 
Antilochus, more humourous than the reft. 
Takes the laft prize, and takes it -with a jeft : 

Why with our wifer elders fhould we ftrive.'92$ 
The Gods ftill love them, and they always 

thrive. 
Ye fee, to Ajax 1 muft yield the prize : 
He to Ulyffep, ftill more ag*d and wife 
(A green old-age, unconfcious of decays. 
That prove the hero bom in better days I) ^}it 
Behold his vigour in this a Aive race ! 
Achilles only boafts a fwifter pace ; 
For who can match Achilles I He who can, 
Muft yet be more than hero, m^re than man. 

Th' efft<9; fucceeds thefpcech : Pelides crics,935 
Thy artful praife defcrves a better prize. 
Nor Greece in vain fhall hear thy friend extoli u ; 
Receive a talent of the pureft >old. 
The youth departs content. T le hoft aduiirc 
The foD of Neftor, worthy of aisfue. 740 
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Nexti thek ; a buckler, (Jpear, sad helht, 

brines, 
Ckifl on the plain, the brazen burthen rings : 
Arms, which of late divine Sarpedon wore^ 

nd ^reat Patrodufi in ihort triumph bore. 
Stand forth the braveft of oor hoft ! (he crie«)j>45 
Whoever dares defcrve fo rich a prize^ 
Now grace the lift before our army^s fight, 
And, fheath'd in ftec!, provoke his foe to fight. 
Who Brft the jointed armour (hall explore, 
And ftain his rival's mail with iiTuing gore; 956 
The fword Afteropeus pofleft of old 
(A Thracian blade, difttn^ with (luds of gold) 
Shall pay the ftroke, and grace the flriker*s fide : 
Thefe arm's in common let the chiefs divide : 
For each brave champion, when the combat eAds, 
A fumptnous banquet at our tent attends. 956 

Fierce at the word, up-rofe great Tydeus* fon, 
And the huge bulk of Ajax Telamon. 
Clad in refulgent fteel, on either hand. 
The dreadful chiefs amid the circle ftand : 960 
Lowering they mecti tremendous to the fight, 
£ach Argive bofom heats with fierce delight. 
OpposM in arms not long ihey idly ftood. 
But thrice they cjos'd, and thrice the charge re- 
A fariouH pafs thefpear of Ajax made [new'd. 
Through the broad ihield, but at the corfelet 
ftay*d : 966 

Not thus the foe : his javelin aim'd above 
The buckler*? margin, at the neck he drove. 
But Greece now trembling for her her* 's life. 
Bade (hare the honours, and furceafe the (Irife. 970 
Yet ftill the victor's due Tydides gains. 
With him the fword and ftudded belt remains. 

Then hqrlM the hero thundering on the ground 
A n^afs of iron (aa fnormous round) [975 

Whofc weight and fize the circling Greeks admire, 
Rude from the furnuce, and but IhapM by fire. 
This mighty quoit Action wont to rear. 
And from his whirling arm difmifs in air : 
The giant by Achilles flain, he ftow'd 
Among his fpoils this memorable load. 
For this, he bids thole nervous artifts vie, 
That teach the difk to found along the fty. 
I>t him whofe might can hurl this bowl, arifc ; 
Who fartheit hurls it, takes it as his prize : 
If he be on*, enrich 'd" with large domain 985 
Of downs for flecks and arable for grain. 
Small ftock of iron needs that man provide ; 
His hind*< and fwains whole years fhall be fupplyM 
From hence : nor afk the neighbouring city's aid, 
For ploughfliares, wheels, and all the rural trade. 

Stern Poly poetes ftcpt before the throng, 99 1 
And great Leontcus, more than mortal llrong; 
Whofe force with rival forces to oppofe. 
Up rofe great Ajax ; up Epeus rofe. 
Each ftood in order : firil Epeus threw ; 995 
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3d paft them all the fapitf dfcU flfel : 

His friends (while loud Bpplallf(te flUke the=r 

ikits) 
With force conjoin'd heaVeofTthe^v^hty prl«e^ _ 
Thofe who in ikilful archery contend, la^ 
He next invites the twanging boW to bend : 
And twice ten axes caft amidft the rotmd 
(Ten double-edgM, 4nd teirthat fii^ly Wound). 
The maft, which late a firft«ratd gidley bore, 1 01^ 
The hero fires in the fandy (hore J 
To the tall top a milk*white dbVc they tie. 
The trembling mark at which their arrows fly. 
Whofc Weajjon ftrikei Jrori fltftteribg bird, fttit 

bear 
Thefe twd-edg'd aies, terrible it* Mrar : joij 

The Angle, he, whofe fliaft divides the cord. 
He faid : expcrienc'd Merion took the word ; 
And flcilful Teucp r : in the helm they threw 
Their lots infcribM,and forth the latter fl«w.[ioso 
Swift from the fl:ring the founding arrow fliel^ 
But flies unblcft I No gniteful facrifice, ^ 

No firflling lambs, nnheedful 1 didft thou yow i 
To Phcebuif, patron of the ftiaft and bow. j 

For thii*, thy Well-aim M arrow, turliM afide,[io4f j 
Err*d from the dove, yet cut the cord that ty*d : 
A-down the niain-maft fell the parting firing. 
And the free bird to heaven difplays her wing : 
Seas, (bores, and flcies, with loudapplaufe refound. 
And MerioQ eager meditates the wound : 
He takes the bow, direAs the fhaft above, 103^ 
And, following with his eye the foaring dove. 
Implores the God to fpecd it through the ikies. 
With Vows of firftling lambs, and grateful facrificc. 
The dove, in airy circles as fhe wheels, 
Amid the clouds, the piercing arrow feels : 1035 
Quite through and through the' point its paflage 

found, 
\nd at his feet fell bloody to the ground. 
The wounded bird, ere yet fhc breathM her laft. 
With flagging wings alighted on the maft ; 
A moment hung, and fpread her pinions there,i040 
Then fudden di*opt, and left her life in air. 
From the pleas'd crowd new peals of thunder rife. 
And to the fhips brave Merion bears the prize. 

To clofe the fun-ral games Achilles iaft 
A niaffy fpear amid che circle plac'd, • I045 

An ample charger of unfullied frame, [flame. 
With flowers hi«;li- wrought, not blackenM yet by 
For thefe he bids thr. heroes prove their art, 
Whofe dextrous fkiil diredls the flying dart. 
Here too Great Mirion hopes the noble prize; 1050 ■ 
Nor here difdainM rhe kxn^ of men to rife. 
With joy Pelides lUw the honour paid, 
Rofe to the monarch, and refj>c<ftful faid : 

Thee firft in virtue, us in power fuoremc, 
O king of nations ! all tiiy Greeks proclaim ; 105^5 
In every martial game thy worth atteft. 



High o*er the wondering crowds the whirling I And kiiow thee both their greateft, and their heft. 
I«eonte8 next a little fpace furpaft, [circle flew, I Take then the prize, but let brave Merion bear 



And third, the ftrength of godlike Ajax caft. 

O'er bpth their marks it flew ; till fiercely flung 
From Polypcete's arm, the difcus's fnng : lOOO 
Far as a fwain his whirling fiieephopk throws, 
That diitant falls among the grazing cow«, 



This beamy javelin in thy brother's war. 

Pieas'd frorh the hero's lips his praife to hear, 
The king to Merion gives the brazen fpear : [196 Z 
But, fet apart for facred ufe, comniands 
The glittering charger to Tklchybiut* handle 
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BOOK XXIV, 



THE ARGUMENT. 

The Reilenption of the 6o:fy cf Jft^ht, 

'fs ^tfiierate t^ut the redemption of Beaor*t body, Jupker fends Tbdh f» AdtUet, h dlJ)>op Vmfo^ 
^ori»g H ; apd Iris to Priam, to encourage bitx to go in perfon^ and treat for it, ^The q/ld ting, not- 
&f«tf»f 4^ remonflrances of bis guivn, maies ready f>r tie jour nfy, to tvhifb be is encouraged by an omen, 
JopHer, Hefets fartb in bis cbnrfot^ ^itb^ nvagvon loaded rwitb prefents^ under tbe chante of Idteusy 
riild, Afercvry dt fiends in tbefbape tjf a young tfzan^ and condiiRs bins ta the pa*9ilhn of Acb files, 
conperjutiom on tbe •way, Friamjhids Acbilies at bit table, eufis bivfelf at his feet, and begs for tie 
'" bhfon ; Acbilies^ moved xtfitb compafjton^ grarts bis requeft^ detains him *ne nigbt in b'rg tentf and tl^ 
^rtdmg finds bim borne tvitb tie body, Tbe Trojans run out to meet Lism, Tbe lame/ttatiofu >s/' Andromacbe^* 
1, and Helen ; tvitA tie filemnfties of tbefnneraL 

if itvitife duyt is employed in tbis book, xvbile tbe tody of HeSor lies in tbe tent of Atbilles .• andae 
fornarefpenthttbe truce allo^veJfor bis isUermeni, Tbe fcene is partly ia Acbilies* camp^ astdpartlif 
p. 



from th« fini&M gafiws the Grecian Ijand 

k th:'ir black (hqjs, and clear the crowded 

r«Ti<I; 

h*d 'sA-ctSc the ^aial h^nc^uet ihare, 

finjjf ilumbers quiet ail their care 

.chiiles;: he to gticf refign'd, 5 

1*9 de4rima«7e prefrnt to his mind, 

ifad c<mch, more unobfcrv'd "to weep; 

s the i^iftB of aU-f ompoiing flcep. 

te roU'd around his weary bed^ 

lis foul on his Patroclus fed : to 

fo pieaAng, and the heart io kitid, 
thfti] vigour, and that oianly mind, 
h they <har'd, what tnanial works they 
rouj>,lit, [£oughc; 

■$ they «icafur'*d, and what ^ids they 
jcfore him in rcmembpaace dear, 15 

•follows thoBght, aRd tear fucceedsto tear. 
' fupioe, now pr«uie, the hero lay, 
tft^is jide, impatient for the day : 
*jpg M^t^ difconlolate he goes 
the lonely laeach xo vent his woes. SO 
9 the fiilitary motirncr raves, 
fy tnotning rifes o*cr the v/aves • 

roCe, kis farious ftceds he join'd ; 

iot flicR, and Hc(^or trails behind. 

:e, Patroclus^ round thy moiiument i< 

tor dratrg'J, then hu'rryM to the tent. 

ep at iirft o'ercomes the hero's eyes ; 

il in dull th* nnhonourM carcafc lies, 

jeferted by the .pitying Skies. 

bus watdi'd it with fuiorior care, 30 

I fr<im gaping wounds, and tainting uir; 

^ratoious as it fwept the field, 

*er the facred corpfe his golden Shield. 

rcn was mov^d, and Bcrmes wili'd to ^o 

h tofnatchhim from4:h' iufukingfoe^ 35 

tune litis, and Pallas this denies, 

bnrelenring Emprefs of the ik^ics i 

e that day implacable to Troy, 

ne young ^aris, fimple (hepherd ^oy, 

dcfirudi*/e kift (reward obfcene) 40 

artm receded for the Cyprian Queem. 

a thexenth celeHial morning broke ; 

Ren a&mbled, thus Apollo Ipoke : 

ytog Powers 1 how oft each holy fane 

lag 11112*4 withhl«od of vidimiiUiA 1 45 

X ■' ■ ' 



And, can ye ftill Ws coM remains purfue t 

Still grudge his body to the Trojans* view? 

Deny to coijfort, mother, fon, and fire 

The iaft fad hoiHJurs of a fi^ncral fire ? 

Is then the dire Achilles all your care I 50 

rhat iron heart, inflexibly ^verc? 

A lioo, ncit a man, who fiaughter*8 wide 

In ftreogthof rage, and impotence of )»ride { 

Who halves to murder with a favagc joy. 

Invades around, and breathes but todeftroy. 5^ 

Shame is 'not of his foul; nor tmder{l«od. 

The greatcft evil and the ^reateft good. 

Still for one lofs he ragH^s vnreiiguMl 

Repugnant to the lot of all maxikind ; 

To Ic^ a friend, a brother, or a foil, 60 

Heaven dooms each mortal, and its will is "done : • 

A while they furrow, then dtOnifstheiir care ; 

Fate gives the wound, and men is born to bear. 

But this, infati^e, the commiCion given [6s 

By ^ate exceed, and tempts jhe wrath of Heaven ; 

L.O ! how his rage dilhoneft drags along 

Hcdlor's dead earth, infenfibk: of wrong ! 

Brave though he be, yet, by no reafon aw*d^ 

He violate!! the laws of man and God. 

If equal honours by the partial Skiet . ' 70 

Are doom'd both ht:foe«, (Juno thus replies) 
If Thetis fon muft no diftintStion kfiow, 
'i'hen hear, ye "Godsl the Patron of the Bow. 
But Hedor oirly boafts a mortal claim. 
His I'rth deriving from a mortal dame : 75 

Achilles of your own ietherial nice 
Springs from a Goddels by a man's embrace 
^A goddcfs by ourfelf to Pcleus given, 
A man divine, and chofcn friend of Heaven). 
To grace thofe nuptials from tl»e bright abof'f ^o 
yourselves were frcfcnt; where this minftrcl* 

^d 
(Well pleasM to Ihare the feail) amid the qvre 
Stood proud to hymn, and tui:c his youthful lyre. 

Then thus the Thunderer ^rhecksth^ imperial "^ 
Dame: [85^ 

3Let ^ot thy wrath the co«rt cf Heaven inflame; i 
Their merits, fint their hooourt, zre the fame. 3 
But mine, and every <5n,f!s peculiar g'ace, 
Heilor deferves, of all t\\t Trojan race : 
Still on our fhrines his ^^ttful offermp^Uiy 
( The ^nly honcurs mtn is Oodt can pay ) ; 90 
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far the g^ifts, a polIfiiM cuficct hy; 
Bsfohsthe king's command obey. 
i6*d the monsirch to his bridal-room, 
cedar^beams the lofry ro(>fs perfume, 7,^0 
lere the tfwafures of his empire lay ; 
\fd his queen, and thus began to fay : 
ppy confort of a king diftrtfti 
the troubles of t!jy hufband's bread ; 
xcad the meffenger of Jove, 235 

s me try Achilles* mind to move ; 
theft rampart.%. and with gKts obtaio 
•fe of He<^or, at yon navy (lain, 
hy thought: my heart impels to go [140 
hoflile camps, and bears me to the foe. ; 
)ary monarch thus. Her piercing cries 
:ba renews, and then replies : 
ither wanders thy diftemper'd mind? 
re the prudence now, that awM man- 
ind : {known ; 

Phrygta once, and foreign regions 
:onfu8*d , diflraded, overthrown ? 046 
pafs throujrh hofts of foes 1 to faxrc 
t of ft^el) ! the murderer of thy race i 
that deathful eye, and wander o*cr 
ods, yet red with Hcdlor*s noble gore ! 
y I^ord 1 he knows not how to fpare, 2$ J. 
t his mercy, thy flain fons declare ; 
! fo many fallen ! To caKn his rage, 
e thy dignity, and vain thy age. 
c in this fad palace, let us give ISS 

the wretched days we have to llTe. 
for He6lor let our forrows flow, 
lis own and to his parents woe 1 
from the hour his lucklcfs life begun, 
to vukurcs, and to Peleus* fon ! a6o 

lis deared blood might I allay 
andiheTe barbarities repay 1 
:ould Hector merit thus, whofehfeaA 
lot meanly in unaflive death ? 
d his lateil blood in manly fight, ^65 
a hero in his country's right, 
ot to ftay me, nor my foul affright 
rds of omen, Kke a bird of night 
, unmov'd, the venerable man). [270 
7en commands me, and you urge in vain. 
mortal voice th' injuniftion laid, 
It, pried, or fecr, had been obey'd. 
t Goddefs brought the high command, 
card her, and the word ihall ftand. 
Oods ! obedient to your call : -275 

n -camp your powers have doom*d my 
ill, 

—By the fame hand let me expire 1 
heflaughter'd fon the wretched fire1 
embrace at lad may be allow'd, [180 
lad tears flow mingled with his blood'! 
forth his openM dores, this faid , he drew 
x)ftly carpets of refulgent hue, 
▼efts, as many mantles told, 
ive fair veils and garments dilf with ^o1d. 
>od8 next, and twice two chargers, &ine, 
I pure talents from the richeft mine : 286 
a large well-labour'd bowl had place, 
dge of treaties once with friendly Thrace), 
ill too mean the dores he could eiftploy, 
Uft look to buy him back to Troy; ^^ 
lie .fid &ther, firantic with his- pain, 
drives hit menial traia « 



In vaiii each flnve with duteous care attends, 

Each oflice hurts him, and each face offends. 

What make ye here ? ofTicious crowds I (he cries) 

Hence ! nor obtrude your anguifh on my eyes. 296 

Have ycno griefs at home to flx you there; 

Am I the only obje<5l of dcfpair ? 

Am I become my people** commcn fhow, 

Set up ky Jove your fpe<3;ack of woe f 300 

No, you mud feel him too ; yourfelves mud fall : 

The fame dern God to ruin ^ives you all : 

Nor is great He^or loft by me alone ; 

Yourfole defence, your guardian Power, in gone ; 

1 fee your blood the fields of Phrygia drown, 305 

I fee the ruins of your fmoking town 1 

.0 fend me, Godsl ere that fad day fliall come, 

A willing ghoft to Phrto*s dreary domel 

He <*aid, and feebly drives his friends away : 
The forrowing friends his frantic rage obey. 3 10 
Next on his ioijs his erring fury falls, 
Politcfi, Paris, Agathon, he calls ; 
His threats Deip}>obus and Dius hear, 
Hippothoiis, Paramon, Helenus the fccr, ' 
And generous Antl^hon ^ for yet thefe nind '315 
Surviv'd, fad rclicks of his numerous line : 

Inglorious fons, of an unhappy fire ! 
Why did not all in Kecftor's caufe expire ? 
WrtJtchthat I am;! my braved offspring flain, 
You, thedifgrace of Priam's houfe remain ! 320 
Nedor the brave, renown 'd in ranks of war. 
With Troilus, dreadful on his rudiing car. 
And lad great He(d<>r, piore than man divine. 
For fure he fecm'd not of jrerredrial line 1 
All thofe relentlefs Mars untimely flew, 325 

And left me tliefe, a ibft and fervile crew, 
Whofe days the fead and wanton dance employ. 
Gluttons and flatterers, the contempt of Troy ! 
Why teach ye not my rapid wheels to run, 
Aud fpced my journey to redeen^i my fon ? > 330 

The fons their father's wtetched age revere, ' 
Forgive his anger, sind produce the car. 
High on the feat the cabinet they bind : 
The new -made car witfi folid beauty fliin'd; 
Box was the ydke, embofs'd with coftly pains, 335 
And hung with ringlets to receive the reins ; 
Nine cubits long, the traces fwept the ground ; 
Thefe to the chariot's polifli'd pole they bound. 
Then fixt a ring the running reins to guide, 
And clofe beneath the g^thefM ends were ty*d.340 
Next with the gift j (the price of He^or flain} 
The lad attendants load the groaning wain : 
Lad, to the yoke the well-matched mules they 

hnng 
'{The gift of Myfia to the Trojan king). 
But the fair horfes, long his darling care, 345 
Himfclf receiv'd, and harnefs*d to his car : 
Griev'd as he was, he not thistaflc deny'd : 
The hoary herald helpM him, at his fide. 
While careful thefe the gentle courfers join'd. 
Sad Hecuba approach'd with anxious mind ; 350 
A golden bowl that foam'd with fragrant wine, 
(Libation dedin*d to the Power divine) 
Held in her right, before the deeds die dands. 
And thus configns it to the monarch's hands : 

Take this, aad pour to Jove ; that, Ikfe from 
harms, 3jj 

His grace reftore tfiee to our roof and arms. 
Since, vi^Qr of thy fears, and flightioc: mine, 
HeaveOi or thy foul, taipire diii bold defiij^x \ . . 
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Pray to tKat God, who high oq Ida** brow 
Surveys thy defolated realms below, 360 

His winged mcflenger to fend from high, 
Aiid lead thy way with heavenly augury ; 
Let the (irong fovereign of the plumy race 
Tower on tlic right of yon xthcrial i'pace. 
That fign beheld, and ftrcngchenM from above, 
Boldly purfue the journey mark'd by Jove ; 366 
But if the God his augury denies, 
Supprefs thy impulfe, nor rejed advice. 

'Tis juft t'faid Priann, to the Sire above) 
To raile our hands; for who fo good as Jove ? 370. 
Hd fpcke, and bade th' attendant handmaid bring 
The pureft water of the living fpring 
(Her ready hands the ewer and bafon held) ; 
Then took the golden cup his queen had fili'd ; 
Ob the mid pavement pours the rofy wine, 375 
Uplifts his eyes, and calls the Power divine : 
Oh firfl, and greatcft 1 Heaven*s imperial Lord ! 
On lofty Ida's holy hill adorM ! 
To ftern Achilles now dircd my ways. 
And teach him mercy when a father prays. 380 
If fuch thy will, difpatch from yonder (ky 
Thy facred bird, celeilial augury ! 
Let the ilrong fovereign of the plumy race 
Tower on the right of yon ^therial fpacc ; 
i)0 (hall thy fuppliant, {Irengthen'd from above, 
Tearlcfs purfue the journey mark'd by Jove. 386 
Jove beard his prayer, and from the throne on 
Dii'patch'd his bird, celeflial augury ! [high 

The fwift-wing'd chaccr of the feathcr'd game. 
And known to Gods b^ Percno&* lofty name. 39c 
Wide as appears feme palace-gate difpIayM, 
So broad, his pinions ftretch'd their ample ihade, 
As (looping dexter with refounding wings 
Th* imperial bird defcendx in airy rings, 
A dawn of joy in every face appears ; 395 

The mourning matron dries her timorous tears ; 
Swift on his car th* impatient monarch fprung ; 
The brazen portal in his paflagc rung. 
The males preceding draw the loaded wain, 
Charg'd with the gifts : Idxus holds the rein ; 400 
The king himfelf his gentle Heeds controls. 
And through furroufiding friends the chariot rolls. 
On his flow wheels the following people wait, 
Mourn at each ilep, and give him up to Fate ; 
With hands uplifted, eye him as he pafl, .405 
And gaz'd upon him as they gaz*d their laft. 
Kow forward fares the father on his way, 
Through the lone fields, and back to Ilion they. 
Great Jove beheld him as he croft the plain. 
And felt the woes of miferable man. 410 

Theii thus to Hermes : 1 hou whofe conftant cares 
Still fuccour mortals, and attend their prayers ; 
Behold an objed to thy charge confign'd : 
If ever pity touch'd thee for mankind. 
Go, giiard the fire ; th' obferving foe prevent, 415 
And fafe condud him to Ajchilies* tent. 

The God obeys, iiis golden pinions binds, . 
And mounts incumbent on the wings of v'in(}|B, 
That high, th.ough fields of air, jjiis flight fufain, 
0*er the wide ^anh, and o*er.the bqumilefs mainj 
Then grafps the wand that cau/esfleep to fly, 421 
Or in foft flumbers fcals this vakeiul ey^ ; 
Thus arm'd, fwift Hermes fleers hjs airy way. 
And ftppps on Hellefpont's reibundinf; fea. 
A beauteous youth, xnajeflic and divine^ . 495 
}ie fcemM ^ fair «fls}^n^ of fo^e f ribcely Une ( 



Now twilight veil*d the glaring hce «(f dtfy 
And clad the dufky fields in fober gray ; 
What time the herald and the hoary king 
Their chariots ftopping at th^ fitver fpring, 4J9 
That circling Ilus* ancient marble flows) 
Allow'd their mules and deeds a (bort repofe. 
Through the dim fliade the herald firfl efptcs • 
A man*8 approach, and thus to Priam cries : 
I mark fome foc's advance: O kingl beware; 43^ 
This hard adventure claims thy utirooil care : 
For, much I fear, de{lru«5lion hovers nigh ; * 
Our flate afks couni'el. Ts it heft to fly ? 
Or, old and heiplefs, at his feec to fall [44fk 

(Two wretched fuppliants) and for mercy call? . 
Th* alHiiled monarch fhiver*d with defpair ; • 
Pale grew his face, and upright flood bis hair ; ^ 
Sunk was his heart ; his colour went and came ; 
A fudden trembling (hook his aged frame : [44^ 
When He> mcs, greeting, touch'd his royal band^ 
And gently thus accofla with kind demand } 

Say whither, father ! when each mortal fight 
Is feal*d in 'ilecp, thou wander*fl through thq 

night ? 
Why roam thy mules and flceds the plains along, 
Through Grecian foes, fu numerous apdfuftrongi 
What could*ft tliou hope, fhould thcfe thy trea- 
fures view; 451 

Thefe, who witfi endlefs hate thy race purfue ) 
For what defence, alas! could^fl thou provide ; 
Thyfelf not yoyng, a weak old man thy guide i 
Yet fuifer not chy foul to fink with dread : 455 
From rae no harm (hall touch thy reverend head; 
From Greece 1*11 guard thee too; for in thoielineJ 
The living image of my father ihines. 

Thy words, that-fpeak benevolence of mind, ' 
Are true, my fon • (the godlike fire rcjoin*d) 46<; 
Great are my hazards; but the Gods lurvey 
My fleps, and fend thee, guardian of my way. 
Huil, and be blefl ! Ibr fcarce of mortal kind 
Appear thy form, thy feature, and thy mind- 

Nor true are all thy words, nor erring wide 464 
(Tht facred mcflVrtiger of Heaven reply'd) ; 
But fay, coiivey*fl chou through the lonely plaini 
What yet rnoft precious of thy ftorc remains. 
To lodge in fafety with fome friendly hand: 
Prepar'd perchance, to leave thy native land ! 47c 
Or fly 'ft thou now ? — What hopes can Tr<^y re- 

tain ; 
Thy matchlefsfon, her guard and glory, flain? 
The king, alarm*d : Say what, and wheno 
thou art, 
Who fcarch the forrows of a parent's hcsut. 
And know fo well how godlike Hedor dy'd ? 47J 
rhus Priam fpoke ; and Hermes thus replyM : 

You tempt me, father, and with pity touch ; 
On this fud Cubjedi: you enquire too much. 
Oft have thcfe eyes that godlike He^ftor viewM 
In glorious fight, with Grecian blood eoibnied t 
I faw him when, like Jove, his flames he toil 48 
On thoufand fliips* suid wither*d half an hoft ; 
I faw, but help*d not : ffcem >\chilles* ire 
Forbade afliibncej and enjoy *d the fire. 
For him I ferve, of Myrmidonian race ; 48J 

One fliip convey*d us from our native place ; 
Polydor is iny fire, an honour*d name, 
old like thyfelf, and not unknown to £uije 
Of fevdn his fons, by whom the lot was aUk 
To ferr^ Q^r priace, it fcU oa xoci ^e i»4* 41^ 
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h diM qwrter my adventure falls : r Lar^e wafe the d6<A', whdfe weU-cotnp;idcd firengdi 

the morn the Greeks attack your walls : | A lolid pine-tree barr'd, of wdodrous lenj^th ; 
thej fit, impatient to eng:agc, I Scarce three ftrong Ore<!k3 could lift itk mighty 

ce their rulers check their martial rage. I wdght, 

1 thoo art of (lern Pelidcs* train 495 I Bat great Achilla fingty dosM the gate. 560 



urofnl oaonarch thus rejoin'd again) 
me truly, where, oh ! where are laid 
dear rclicks ? what befalls him dead ? 
rs difmember*d (on the naked plains) 
iniangled reft his cold remains f 500 

ur*d of ,the Skies ! thus anfwer'd then 
rer that mediates between Gods and men) 
I nor vultures have thy HeAor rent, 
e he lies, negleded in the tent ; 
twelfth evening fince he refted there, 505 
d by worms, untainted by the air. 
>.urora*s ruddy beam is fpread, 
is friend's tomb Achilles drags the dead : 
i5gur'd, or in limb or face, 
he lies, with every living grace, 510 
il in death ! No ilains are found 
Jic corpfe, and clos*d is every wound ; 
many a wound they gave. Some heavenly 
are, 

nd divine, prefer ves him ever fair : 
e hoft of heaven, to whom he led 515 
grateful, Oill regard him dead, 
fpoke to Priam the celeftial guide I 
ful thus the royal fire reply*d : 
he man who pays the Gods al>ove 
ftant tribute of refpeA and love; 5^^ 
'ho inhabit the Olympian bower 
forgot not, in exalted power; 
;aven, that every virtue bears in mind, 
the aflies of the juft, is kind. 
1, oh generous youth ! this goblet take, jaj 
e of gratitude, for He<ftor*8 fake ; 
hile the favouring Gods our fteps furvey, 
?elides' tent conduct my way. 
horn the latent God : O King, forbear 
)t my youth, for apt is youth to err : 530 
I, abfent from my prince *s fight, 
fts in fccret, that muft ihun the light- .^ 
om our mafter*s intereft thus we draw, 
licensed theft that Tcapcs the law. 
ng him, my foul abjures th* offence; 535 

the crime, I dread the confequence, 
ar as Argos, pleas'd I could convey ; 
if thy life, and partner of thy way : 

attend, thy fafety to maintain, 
hicia forcfts, or the roaring main. 54C 
id, then took the chariot at the bound, 
tch*d the reins, and whirl'd the la(h around! 
h* infpiring God, that urg*d them on, 
irfcrs fly, with fpirit not their own. r545 
w they reach'd the naval walls^ and found 
irds repafting, while the bowls go round : 
: the virtue of his wand he tries, 
urs deep flumber on their watchful eyes r 
»vM the malTy gates, removM the bars, 
r the trenches led the rolling cars. 550 

through all the hoftile camp they went, 
w approach'd Pelidcs* lofty tent, 
he roof was rais*d, and coverM o*er 
:eds ooUedled from the mar(hy Ihore ; 
:iK*d with palifades, a hall of ftate, 555, 
osk of fvkU^rs) where thp hero Iktt, 



This Hermes (fuch the power of Godsl; fetwidd; 
Then fwift alighted the cdeftial |:uid*. 
And thus rcVeal'd — Hear, prihcel and undeN 

(land 
Thou ow'il thy guidatice to no mortal hand ; 
Hermes i am, defbend^d from above, s^S 

The King of arts, the Mcflenger of Jove. 
Farewell : to fhun Achilles* fight I fly ; 
Uncommon arc fuch favours of ^e Sky, 
Nor ftand confeft to frail mortality. 
Now feat-left enter, and prefer thy prayers; 5 JO 
Adjure him by his father's filver hairl^ 
His fon, his mother ! urge him to btftow 
Whatever pity that ftem hezn cixn know. 

Thus having faid, he Jraniih'd from his eyet. 
And in a moment (hot iAto the Ikifts : ^ 75 

The king, confirm *d from Heaven, alighted tboe. 
And left his aged, herald on the car. 
With folemn pace through varidtts t^obnls he ^^nt,^ 
And found Achilles in his inner tent : 
There fate the hero ; Alcimus the brave, fio^ 
And great Automedon, attendance gave : 
Thefe fcrv'd hi^ perfon iit the royal fcaft : 
Around, at awful diftance, ftood the reft. 

Unleen by thefe, thb king hib entry made; 
And, proftrale now before Achilles laid, 5^5 
Sudden (a veneqible fight) appekr&; 
Em'brac'd his knees, and bkth*d hishkhds ih trars; 
I'hofe direful hands his kiifes prefsM, imbnitd 
£v'n with the bel^, the deareil df his Mood I 

As when a wretch (who, confcious of his crim^, 
Purfued for murder, fties his native cf&ne) 59^ 
Juft gains fome frontier, brfeathleTs, pkhf, aihiz*dl 
All gaze, all wonder: thOs Achilles gazM*. 
Thus ftood th' attendihts ftiipid with fiirpriftt 
All mute, yet feem*d to ^[oeftionwith their cyest. 
Kach l6ok*d on othtfr, bone thc'filcnce broke, [5^^ 
Till thus at laft the kiiigly fu^pliant fpoke ; 

Ah think, thou flivdur*d of the Powers (fivuft ! 
Think of tht fath6r*t age, and pity mint ! 
In me, that father's reverend image traee, 6d6 
Thofe filver hairs, that venerable fao^;- 
His trembling limbs, his helplefs perfbn^ ieel 
In all my equal, «but in milery ! 
Yet now, perhaps, fome torn of httm&A fate 
Expels him helplifs from his peaceful ftate ; 665 
Think, from fome powerful foe thou ft:e*ft hlxti fly. 
And beg protedion with a feeble cry. 
Yet ftill one comfort in his fool may rife; 
He hears hit) fon ftill lives to glad his eyes; 
And, hearing, ftill mby hope a betteir diajr 6td 
May fend him thee, to chafe that foe a^a)r. 
No comfort to my ^ri«fs, tio hopes, reAitm : 
The beft, the braveft, (if my fons are flam I 
Yet what a race ! tn Grtecdto Ilioh came. 
The pledgl; of many a iovM a^d lovl^ig^iiii;! 6tj; 
Nineteen one mother bore— Dckd, fell tire iQiftd I 
How oft, alas ! has wretthed Friaih }AH 1 
Still one was left, their fofi to reo6mpih>fe : 
His father's hope, his codiitry*8 Utt defence. 
Him too thy mge had flaih 1 httsMi thy lUe!^(;!|4 
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Sjf pDthfnl fons, as many blooming maids, ' To Inter thy HtAor ? For, fo long we ftay 

In ooe fad day beheld the Stygian (hades; 760 Our llaughtering arm, and hid the hefts obey; 

Thrfcby Apollo's filvcr bow were flain. If then thy will permit (the monarch faid) 

Tbofc Cynthia*8 arrows ftretch'd upon the plain : To finifti all due honours to the dtad, 

lio was her pride chaftis'd by wrath divine, I This, ot thy grace accord : co thee are known 83a 

Wbo mitchM her own with bright Latona's The fears of Ilioh cWd within her town; 



Unc; [765 

Bot two the Goddefs, twelve the queen enjoy'd : 
Thofe boafted twelve th' avenging two deftroy*d. 
Steep'd in theii blood, and in the duft outl'pread^ 
Nine days, negled^ed, lay eicposM the dead ; 
None by to weep them, to inhume them none 
(For Jove had turn'd the nation all to ftone) : 770 
Tie Gods themfclvts at length, relenting, gave 
Th* unhappy race the honours of a grave, 
llerfelf a rock (for fuch was Heav'n's high will) 



\nd at what diflance from our walls afpiro 
The hills df Ide, and for efts for the fire. 
Nine days to vent our forrows I requcft, 
The tenth fiiall fee the funeral and the feaft ; 835 
The next, to raifc his monument be given ; 
The twelfth we war, if war be doom*d by 
Heaven I 

This thy requeft (replyM the chiefs enjoy; 
Till then, our arms fulpend the fall of Troy. 

'1 hen gave his hand at parting to prevent S49 



Through defcrts wild now pours a weeping rill ; | The old man*s fears, and turn*d within the tent ; 
Vhcrc round the bed, whence Achelousfprings, j Where fair Brifcis, bright in blooming charms. 
The watery Fairies dance in mazy rings, 776 1 ExpeAs her hero with defiring arms. 
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There high on Sipylus's fljaggy brow, 

ftc ftaods, her own fad monument of woe ; 

The rock for ever lafts, the tears for ever flow 

Such griefs, O king I have other parents known: 
lemcmber theirs, and mitigate thy own. 78 1 
The care of Hcav*n thy Hedor has appear*d, 
Kor (hall he lie unwept and uninterr'd ; 
loon may thy aged cheeks in tears be drown'd, 
Aad ail the eyes of Ilion ft ream around. 783 

He faid, and, rifing, chofe the vi«Slim ewe 
With filvcr fleece, which his attendants flew. 
The limbs they fever from the reeking hide, 
Vith flcill prepare them, and in parts divide : 
lach on the coals the feparate morfels lays, 790 
And, hafty, fnatches from the riling blaze. 
With bread the ghttering canifters they load. 
Which round the board Automedon beftowM : 
The chief himfelf to each his portion plac'd, 
And each indulging (har*d in fweet repaft. 
When now the rage of hunger was reprtft. 
The wondering hero eyes his royal gucft : 
Kolefsthe royal gueft the hero eyes, 
His godlike afpeA and majeftic flze ; 
Here youthful grace and noble fire engage : 
And there, the mild benevolence of age. 
Thus gazing long, the filencc neither broke, 
(A folemn fcene !) at length the father fpoke 

Permit me now, belov'd of Jove ! to ftccp 
My careful temples in the dew of flcep : 
For, fince the day that number *d with the dead 
My haplefs fun, the duft has been my bed ; 
Soft fleep a ftrangcr to my weeping eyes ; 
My only food my forrows and my (ighs ! 
Till now, encouraged by the grace you give, 
\ ihare thy banquet, and confent to live. 

With that, Achilles bade prepare the bed. 
With purple foft, and ihaggy carpets fprcad ; 
Forth, by the flaming lights, they bend their way. 
And place the couches, and the coverings lay. 815 
Then he: Now, father, fleep, but flcep not here ; 
Coofult thy fafety, and forgive my fear; 
Left any Argive (at this hour awake, 
To aik oar counfeJ, o^ur orders take) 
Approaching fudden to our open tent, 820 

Perchance behold thee, and our ^ace prevent. 
Should fich report thy honourM perfon here, 
HMkibg of men the ranfom nAighc defer ; 
Boi (ay with fpeed, if aught of thy defire 
Rcmaiui unalk'd 5 what. time the rite* require 8aj 
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But in the porch the king and herald reft, [84J 
Sad dreams of care yet wandering in their breaft^ 
Now Gods and men the gift of fleep p^ake ; 
Tnduftrious Hermes only was awake, 
The king's return revolving in his mind. 
To pafs the ramparts, and the watch to blind. 
The Pow'r defcending hover*d o'er his head : 85» 
And fleep'ft thqu, father 1 (thus the vifion faid) 
Now doft thou fleep, when Hedlor is reftor'd? 
Nor fear the Grecian foes, or Grecian lord ? 
Thy prefence here fhould ftern Atrides fee, 
Thy ftilUfurviving fons may fue for thee, 8j j 

May offer all thy treafures yet contain, * 
To fpare thy age, and offer all in vain. 

Wak'd with the word, the trembling fire arofe. 
And rais*d his friend : the God before him goes; 
He joins the mules, direc5ls them with his hand» 
,And moves in filence through the hoftile land. 86l 
When now to Xanthus* yellow ftream they drove 
{Xanthus, immortal progeny of Jove) 
The winged Deity forfook their view. 
And in a moment to Olympus flew. 865 

Now filed Aurora round her fafiron ray, [day ; 
Sprung through the gate of light, and gave the 
Charg'd with their mournful load, co Ilion go 
The fage and king, majeftically flow. 
Caflandra firft beholds, from Ilion*s fpire, 8;o 
The faid proccflion of her hoary fire; 
Then, as the penfive pomp advanc'd more near 
(Her brcathlefs brother ftretch'd upon the bier) 
A Ihower of tears o'crfiows htr beauteous eyes. 
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Alarming thus all Ilion with her cries; 
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Turn here your fteps, and here your eyes em-» 
ploy. 
Ye wretched daughters, and ye fons of Troy! 
If e'er ye rufh'd incrotN'ds, with vaft dcHj^ht, 
To hail your hero glorious from the fight, [880 
Now meet him dead, and let your forrows flow I 
Your common triumph, and your common woe. 

in thronging crowds they iflue to the plains; 
Nor man, nor woman, in the wall* remains ; 
In every face the felf-fame grief is fliown ; 
And froy fends forth one univerfal groan. 88j 
At Scaean's gates they meet the mourning wain. 
Hang on the wheels, and grovel round the flain. 

he wife and mother, frantic with defpair, 
Kifs his pale cheek, and rend their fcatter'd hair : 
Thus wildly wailing at the gates they lay ; 890 
And there had fij^hM and fgTtovi*^ v^x.x^^^'v^ \ 
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Sut godlike Priam kxan the chariot rofe ; 
Forbear the cry'd) this violeoce of woes, 
Firft to the paUce let the car proceed, [S95 

Then pour your boundlefs for rows o'er the dead. 

The^ waves of people at his word (jivide, 
Slow rolls the ^aript through the following tide; 
Kv*n to tlie palace the fad pomp they wait ; 
1 hey weep, and place him on the bed of ftate. 
A melancholy choir attend around, pco 

V^ich plaintive iighs, and muficS folemn foand : 
Alternately they ilng^ alternate flow 
Th' obedient tears, melodious in their woe. 
\Vhile deeper foriows groan from each full heart, 
And nature fpcaks at every paufe of art. 905 

• Firfl to the corpfc the weeding confort flew ; 
Around his neck her milk- white arms (he threw, 
And, oh, my Kedlor I oh, my lord ! (he cricn, 
Snatch *d in thy bloom from theiie daiiring eyes ! 
Thou to the difmal realms for ever gone ! 910 
And I abandoned, defolate, alone ! 
An only fon, once comfort of our pains. 
Sad produd now of haplcfs love, remains! 
Never to manly age that fon fliall rife, 
Or with encreafing graces glad mine eyes ; 915 
For Ilipn now (her great defender flain) 
.Shall fink a fmoking ruin on the plain. 
Who now protciSs her wiv^s with guardian care ? 
^Vho faves her infants from the rage of war ? 
Kew hodile fleets muft waft thofe infants o*er 910 
(Thcie wives mud wait them) to a foreign ihore 1 
Thou too, my fon J to barbarous climes ihalt go. 
The fad companions of thy mother's woe ; 
Driven hence a flavc before the vidor's fword ; 
Condemn'd to toil for fomc inhuman lord • 925 
Or clfe fome Gretk, whofe father preft the plain, 
Or fon, or brother, by great Hedor flain; 
In Hedor*8 blood his vengeance fliall enjoy. 
And hurl thee headlong from the tower* of Troy. 
For thy Hem father never fpar'd a foe : 930 

Thence all thefe tears, and all thisfccneof woe! 
T<hence many evils his fad parents bore, 
His parents many, but his confort more. . 
"Why gav'ft thou not to me thy dying hand ? 
And why rcceiv'd not I thy laft command ? 9.15 
Some word thou would'fl have fpoke, which, fadly 
My foul might keep, or utter with a tear ; [dear, 
Which never, never, could be loft in air, 
Fix'din my heart, and oft repeated tliere! 

I'^us to her weeping maids flie makes her 
moan: 940 

Her weeping handmaids echo groan for groan. 

\Thc mournful mother next fuftains her part ; 
On, thou, the bcft, thedeareftto my heart ! 
Of all my race thou moft by Heaven approv'd, 
And by th' Immortal? ev*B in death belovM! 945 
While all my other fons in barbarous bands 
Achilles bound, and fold to foreign lands. 
This felt no chains, but went a glorious ghoft, 
Free and a hero, to the Stygian coaft. 
Sentenced, 'tis true, by his inhuman doom, 950 
Thy noble corpfe was dragg'd around the tomb 
(The tomb of him thy warlike arm had flain) ; 
Ungenerous infult, impotent and vain ! 
Yet glow 'ft thou frcfli with every living grace; 
Ko Bijirk of pain, or violence of face j 95 j 



Rojy a.td fair, as Phoebus' Clver ixwlf 
Bifmifs'd thee gently to the (hades helow ! 

Thusfpoke the dame, and melted into tears. 
Sad H^en next, in pomp of grief appears : 
Faft from the fliining fluices of her eyes ^ 6 

Fall the rouijd 'eryftal drops, while thus ihecri«» j 

Ah, deareft friend! in whom the Gods h»4 
join'd 
The mildeft manners with the bravcft mind ; 
Ntfw twice ten years (unhappy years !) are o?er 
Since PaHs brought me to the Trojan fliore; ^6f 
(O had I perifli'd ere that form divine 
Seduc'dthis foft, this eafy heart of mine ^) 
Yet was it ne'er my fate, from thee to find 
A deed ungentle, or a word unkind : 
When others curft the authorefs of their woe, 97^ 
Thy pity checkM my forrows in their flow ; 
If fome proud brother cy*d me with difdaio. 
Or fcornful fiftcr with her iWeeptng train ; 
Thy gentle accents foften'd all my pain. 
For thee I mourn ; and monm myfelf in thee, 971 
The wretched fource of all this mifery ! 
The fate I caus'd, for' ever I hemoan ; 
Sad Helen has no friend, now thbu art gfonc ! * 
Through Troy's wide ftteets abandon'd fiiall I 

roam* 
In Tro;jr defcrtedi as abhorr'd at home t 980 

80 fpoke the fair, with Ibrrow-ftreaming^ eye : 
Diftrefsful beauty melts each ftander-by ; 
On all around th* infediouS forrow grows; 
But Priam check'd the torrent as it rofe :•— 
perform, ye Trojans! what the rites require^ 98^ 
And fell the forefls for a funeral pyre ; 
1 welve days, nor foe, nor fecret ambufli diread; ■ 
Achilles grarits thefe honours to the dead. 

He fpoke ; and, at his word, the Trojan train 
Their mules and oxen harnels to the wain, 990 
Pour through the gates, and, UWd from Ida't 

crown, 
Rt.II hack the gathered forefts to the town, 
'i'hefe toils continue nine futceeding days^ 
And high in air a fj^Ivan ftru&ure raife^ 
But when the tenth fair morn began to flilne, 99J; 
Forth to the pile was borne the man divine, 
And plac'd aloft: while all, with.ftreaming cyfs, 
Beheld the flames and rolling fmokes arife. 
Soon as Aurora, daughter of the dawn. 
With rofy luftre ftreak'd the dewy lawn. ico< 
Again the mournful crowds furround the pyre. 
And quench with wine the yet-remaining fire. 
The fnowy bones his friends and brothers place 
(With tears colleded) in a golden vafc ; 
The golden vafe in purple palls they roU'd, icoj 
Of fofteft texture, and inwrought with gold, 
Laft o'erthe urn the facred earth ihey fpread. 
And raised the tomb, memorial of the dead. 
(Strong guards and fpies,^ill all the rites wen 

done 
Watch'd from the riCng to the fetting fun). i©x< 
All Troy then moves to Priam's court again, 
A folemn, iilent, melancholy train : 
Aflembled there, from pious toil they reft. 
And fadly fliar'd the laft fepulchral feaft. 
Such honours Ilion to her hero paid, jqtj 

And peaceful flejpt the mighty Heft9r*>fti»dc* 
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BOOK I. 



THE ARGUMENT. 



Minerva* » Defcent to Itbaea* 



\lkftm^^*viibiif/9r1y'sigitdtys0ftB€ arrival tf Ulyjfet in bis dminient, Ht had mavt remained 
fmn years in the ijund •/ Calyffi^ tvben ibe Gods ajfembled in council profiled the method of bis departure 
pm tbemee^ and bis return t^ bis native country. For this purpoft it is concluded 4o fend Mercury to Calypfo^ 
eni FaHas imnsedimtely de/cends to Ithaca, She holds a conference with TeUmaebus in tbefhape of Menies^ 
Afoflbe Taphiansi in tvbiehjheadvifes bim to take a journey in queft of bis father Vlyffes^ to Pylos and 
^erta% vobere Neftor apd Menetaus yet reigned: tben^ after having viftbly difplayed her divinity^ difappears, 
Thifnilars of Fenelope make great entertaiamenU^ and riot in her palace till night. Fbemiusjtngs to them 
tk return of the Grecians^ till Penelope putt a flop to tbefong. Some words arife bet-ween the fuitors and 
JdemaebmSf vubofummons the council to meet the day following. 



'at nunyfor wifdom's various arts renown'd, 
Long ezercift'd in woes, oh Mufc ! rcfound, 
), vfhea his arms had wrought the deftm*d fall 

£lcred Troy, and raz'd her beavea*built wall, 
[itidcring from dime to clime, obfervanc ftray*d,5 
' iir manners noted, and their ftates furvey'd, 

iftonny feas unnomber'd toils he bore, 

h with his friends to gain liiii natal (hore : 
TiIb toils I their impious fqlly dar*d to prey 
~ I berd^ devoted to the God of day ; zo 

God viudi(5live doom*d them never more 
|Ah, men unblefsM !) to touch that natal fhore. 

lihatch fome portion of thcfe ads from Fate, 
il Mufe ! and to our world relate. f 15 

Now at their native realms the Greeks arriv*d; 
|/B vho the war of ten long years furviv*d, 
UbA 'fcap'd the perils of the gulfy main, 
plyilet, fole of all the vidor trahi, 
I An (zile from his dear paternal coaft, 
Pqtlor'd hift abfent queen, and empire loft. ao 
Calypfo in her cavts conflrain'd his {lay, 
Widi fweet, relu^nt, amorous deby : 
brain— >for now the circling years dil'clofo 
The day predeftia'd to reward his woes. 
I Ac length his Ithaca is given by fate, 25 

Where yet new labours his arrival wult ; 
At length their rage the hoftile power reftraia, 
All but the ruthlefs monarcn of the main, 
fiat now the God, remote, a heavenly guell. 
Id JEihiopia grac*d the general fcaft 30 

'A race divided, whom with flopiiig rays 
The riling and defcer.ding fun furvey&}; 
There on the world's cxtremeft verge, rcver'd 
With hecatombs and prayer in pomp preferred, 
IKft^ut he I^.y : wliiie in the b;-ight abodes 35 
Of high Olympu:^, Jove convenM the Gods : 
IV aflcmbly thas the Sire lupreme addreft, 
£gyfthu«* fate cevolving in his breaft, 
V'hom young Oreftcs to the dreary ctiaft 
Of Plutafeut, a blood-polluted ghoft. 40 

Vol. VL 



Perverie mankind ! whofe wills, created free, 
Charge all their woes on abfolute decree ; 
All to the dooming Gods their guilt tranflatey 
And follies are mifcalPd the crimes of fate. 
When to bis luft ^gyfthus gave the rein, 45 

Did Fate, or we, th* adulterous a& conftrain ? 
Did Fate, or we, when great Atrides dy'd. 
Urge the bold traitor to the regidde ? 
Hermes I fcnt, while yet his foul remainM 
Sincere from royal blood, and faith profan'd; 50 
To warn the wretch, that young Oreftes, grown 
To manly years, ftiould re-aflert the throne. 
Yet, impotent of mind, and uncontrord. 
He plung'dinto the gulf which heaven foretold. 

Here pausM the God ; and penfive thus replies 
Minerva, graceful with her aiure eyes : ^ 56 
O thou ! from whom the whole creation fprings. 
The fource of power on earth dcriv'd to kings 1 
His death was equal to the direful deed ; 
So may the man of blood be doom'd to bleed I 60 
But grief and rage alternate wound my breaft. 
For brave Ulyfles, ftill by Fate oppreft. 
Amidft an ifle, around whofe rocky Ihorc 
The forcfts murmur, and the furges roar, 
The blamelefs hero from his wi(hM-for home 6$ 
A godikfs guards *.i her inchanted dome : 
( Atlas her fire, to whofe far-piercing eye 
The wonders of the deep expanded lie ; 
Tir eternal columns which on earth he rears 
End in the ftarry vault, and prop the fpberes.) 70 
By his fair daughter is tlie chief confinM, 
Who foothcs to dear delight his anxious mind : 
Succcfslefs all her foft careiTcs prove. 
To baniib from hisbreaft his co-intry's love ; 
To fee the fmoke from his lov'd palace rife, 75 
While the dear ihe in diftant profpcci lies. 
With what contentment would he dole his 

eyes ? 
And will Omnipctence «egleA to fave 
The fnfleriA^ virtue of the wife and brave i 
Aa 
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Muft he, whole altars on the Phrygian (horc 80 
With frequent rites, and pure, avowM thy power, 
Be doom'd the word of human ills to prove, 
Unblefs*d abandon'd to the wrath of Jo-vc ? 
Daughter ! what words have pafs'd thy lips un- 
weighM ? 
.(Keply'd the Thunderer to the martial maid) 85 
D«.em not unjuftly by my doom opprcfl 
Of human race the vvifeil and the bed. 
Neptune, by prayer repentant rarely Won, 
AlHids the chief, t* avenge his giant-fon, 
Whofe vifual orb Ulyffcs robb'd of h'ght I 90 
Great Polyphcme, of more than mortal might ! 
Him young Tho6fa bore (the bright iscrcafe 
Of Phorcys, dreaded in the founds and Teas : 
Whom Neptune ey'd with bloom of beauty hleft. 
And in his cave the yielding nymph comprcft. 95 
For this, the God conflrains the Greek to roam, 
A hopclefs exile from his native home, 
) From death alone exempt — but ceafe to mourn ! 
Let all combine t* achieve his wifh'd return : 
Neptune aton'd, his wrath ihall now refrain, joo 
Or thwart the fynod of the Gods in vain. 

. Fjtthqr and king ador*d ! Minerva cry*d. 
Since all who in th* Olympian bower rcfidc 
Now make the wandering Greek their public care, 
Let Hermes to th* Atlantic ♦ iflc repair ; 105 

Bid him, arrivM in bright Calypfo*5 court, 
1 he fandtion of th* alTembled powers report : 
That wife Ulyfifes to his native land 
Muft fpeed, obedient to their high command. 
Mean time Tclemachus, the blooming heir no 
Of fea-girt Ithaca, demands my rare : 
*Tis mine to form hit green unpradis'd years. 
In fage debates ; furroundtd with his peers. 
To fave the ftate ; and timely to re ftrain 
The bold intrufion of the fuitor-train : II5 

Who crowd his palace, and withlawlefs power 
His herds and flocks in feaftful rites devour. 
To difUnt Sparta, and the fpacious wafle 
Of Tandy Pyle, the royal youth .0iall hade. 
There, warm with filial love, the caufe inquire 120 
That from his realm retards his god-like fire : 
Delivering eariy to the voice of fame 
1 he promife of a great, immortal name. 

. She faid : the fandals of cclcflial mould, 
Fledg*d with ambroHal plumes, and rich with 
gold, ^ 125 

Surround her feet; with thefe fublime (he fails 
Th' %therial Tpace, and mounts the winged gales : 
OVr caith and ocean wide prepar'd to Ibar, 
Her dreaded arm a beamy javell.i bore, [130 

Pjonderous and vaft; which, when her fury bums, 
Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hofts oVrtuiu.s. 
From high Olympus prone her flight flie bends. 
And in the realm of Ithaca defccnds. 
Her Irneaments divine, the jrrave difguife 
Of Mentes* form conceard from human eyes 135 
(Mentes, the monarch of the Taphian land) : 
A glittering fpear wav*d awful in her hand. 
Therein the portal plac'd, the heaven-born maid 
F!normous riot and mis-rule furvey*d. 
On hides of beeves, before the palace gate, i/,o 
(Sadfpoilsof luxury) the fui tors fate. 
' With rival art, and ardour in their mein. 
At chefs they vir, to captivate the queen; 
* Ortygiam 



Divining of their loves. Attending High 145 
A menial train the flowing bowl fupply s 
Others, apart, the fpacious hall prepare. 
And from the coft.ly feaft with bufy cgire- 
Thcre young Trleraachus, his bloomy face 
Gi9wing celeflial fwect, with godlike grace 
Amid the circle fliines : but hope and fear I50 
(Painful viciflitude !) his bofom tear. 
Now, imaged in his mind, he fees reflor*d 
In peace and joy, the pcopIe*s rightful lord; 
['he proud opprcflbrs fly the vengeful fwcrd. 
While his fond foul, thefe fancied triumphs fweli'dt,. 
The ftranger guefl, the royal youth beheld : J56 
(Triev'd that a vifitant fu long ihould wait '} 

Unmark*d, unhoncur'd, at a mouarch*8 gate ; .;; 
Inftant he flew with hofpitable hafte. 
And the new friend with courteous air einbrac'd. . 
Stranger ! whoe'er thou art, fecurely reft, i6r ■ 
<f\lIiaDc*d in my faith, a friendly gneft : '1 

Approach the dome, the focial banquet (hare, ,L 
And then the purpofe of thy foal decUre. j 

Thus affable and miUl, the prince precedes, 165S 
And to the dome th* unknown Celeflial Irads. ^ 
The f}>ear receiving fruni her hand he placed j 
Againft a column, fwir with fculpture grac'd; ■ jt 
Where feemly ranjjj'd, in peaceful order flood .j 
Ulyflcs* arms, now long difun'd to blood. 'I7i : 
He led the Goddefs to the fovereign feat, - 

Her feet fupportcd with a ftoolof ftate 
(A purple carpet fpread the pavement wide) ; . "! 
Then drew his feat, familiar to her fide ; ^ 

Far from the fuitor-train, a brutal crowd, 175? 
With infolence, and wine, elate and loud : ' _ "^ 
Where the free gueft, onnotic'd, might relate, "^ 
If haply confcious, of his father's fate. " ' 

The golden ewer a maid obfequious brings, f 

Replcnifh from the cool, tranflucent fprings; lS»"i 
With copious water the bright vafe fupplies ? 

A filver laver, of capacious fize ; * 

They wafli. 1 he tables in fair order fpread, 1 

They heap the glittering canillerswith bread. 
Viands of various kinds allure the tafte, iS^ 

Of choiceft fort and favour, rich repaft ! 
Delicious wines th* attending herald brought ; 
The gold gave luftre to the purple draught. 
Lur'd with the vapour of the fragrant feaft. 
In rudi'd the fuitors with voracious haftc : 190 
Marfhall'd in order due, to each a fewer 
Prefcnts, to bathe his hands, a radiant ewer. 
Luxuriant then they feaft. Obfervant round 
Gay ttripling youths the brimming goblett 

cro\Mi'd. 
The rage of hunger queH*d, they all advance, 195 
And form to meafurM air« the mazy dance : 
I'o Pliuiiiu.s was confign'd the chorded lyre, 
Whofe hand rclu<5tant touched the warbling 

wire : 
Phemius, whofe voice divine could fweeteft fing 
High ftrains, refponfive to the vocal ftring. aoo 

Mean while, in whifpers to his heavenly gueft 
His indignation thus the prince expreft : 
Indulge my rifing grief, whilft th«»fe (my friend) 
With fong and dance the pompous revel end. 
Light is the dance-, and doubly fwcet the lays, 205 
Whc'i for the dear delight another pays. 
His treafurM ftores thefe cormorants confuxne, 
Whofe boxKs, defrauded of a regal tomb 
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rommun tnr^ lie n^lccd on the plain, 
om'd tQ welter in the whelming mai'a- 210 
1 he return, that troop To blithe and bold, 
purple robes inwrous^ht, and ftilFwirh gold, 
>itant in£nr would wing tlieir flight, 
urfc their cumbrous pride's unwieldy weight, 
ih, 1 dream !— th* appointed hour is fled I 
lOpe, too long with vain delufion fed, 216 
to the rumour of fallacious fame, 
to the roll of death his glorious name ! 
Tenia] freedom let me now demand 
lame, thy lineage, and paternal land: 7.20 
c, from whence began thy courfe, recite, 
1 what ftip I owe thcfriendly freight ? 
irft to me this vifit doft thou deign, 
mberMin my father's focial train ? 
bo defeirv'd his choice he made his own, 225 
curious much to kr;ow, he far was kngwn. 
birth I boafl (the blue-ey'd virgin cries) 
great Anchialus, renownM and wife ; 
'A my name ; I rule the I'aphian race, 
: bounds the deep circumfluent waves em- 
brace : *30 
eous people, and indufl:rious iflc, 
ralarts inurM, and ftormy toil, 
u^ with iron from my native land, 
my voyage to the Brutiaii (Irand ; 
n by commerce for the labour*d mafs, 935 
proportion of refulgent brafs. 
mi your capital my (hip refides 
ithrus, ^d fecure at anchor rides ; 
; waving groves on airy |4cion grow, 
ncly tall, and fliade the deeps below, ^40 
e to revifit your imperial dome, 
1 hereditary guefl I come : 
ather's friend. JLacrtes can relate 
ith unfpotted, and its early date; [5^45 
prefl with heart-corroding grief and years^ 
: gay court a rural fliade prefers, 
', fole of all his train, a matron fage 
rJs with homely food his drooping age, 
feeble ftcps from marfljalling his vines 
ling fad, when toilfomc day declines. 250 
friendly fpctd, inducM by erring fame, 

I UlyflVs* fafe return, \ came ; 

II the frown of fome celcilial Power 
'nvious joy retards the bliikful hour. 

t yoyr foul be funk in fad defpair : i^^ 

:s, he breathes this heavenly vital air, 
; a favage race, whofe flieify bounds 
eafelefs roar the foaming deep furrounds. 
houghts which roll within my ravifli*^ 
breaft, 

no fcer, th* infpiriog Gods fuggeft ; a6o 
iird, nor ftudtous, with prophetic eye 
ge the winged omens of the flcy, 
ir this certain fpeech, nor deem it v^n ; 
1 adamantine bonds the chief reftrain, 
-e reftraint his wifdom will defeat, 265 
in reftore him to his regal feat. 
nerous youth ! fincere and free declare, 
1, of manly growth, his royal heir? 
: Ulyflet in your look appears, 
le hit feature*, if the fame his years, ayo 
IS that face, on whi^h I dwelt with joy 
eece fllenibled ftemm'd the tides to 



But, parting then for that detcfted (here, 

Our eyes, unhappy ! never greeted more. [275 

To prove a genuine birth (the prince replies) 
On female truth affenting faith relies ; 
Thus mani eft of right, 1 build my claim 
Siire-fcunded on a fair maternal fame, 
Ulyfles' fon : but hippi^r he, whom fate 
Hath plac'd beneath the florms which tofs the 
great ! aSo 

Happier the fon, whofc hoary fire is bleft 
With bumble; alBuence, and^domeftic reft t 
Happier than I, to future empire born. 
Cut doom'd a father's wretched fate to mourn ! . 

To whom, with afpe^fc mild, the gueft divine : 
Oh true defendant of a fcepter*d line I a86 

Tbc Gods a glorious fate from anguifl^ free 
To chafte Penelope's increafe decree. 
But fay, yon joyful troop fo gaily dreft, 
Is this a bridal or a friendly feaft ! 49^ 

Or from their deed I rightlier may divine, 
Unfeemly flown with infplence and wine ; 
Unwelcome revellers, whofe lawlefs joy 
Pains the fage ear, and hurts the fober eye ? 

Magnificence of old (the prince replied) 29J 
Beneath our roof with virtue*could refide; 
Unbldm'd abundance crown'd the royal board, 
What time this dome rever'd her prudent lord ; 
Who now (fo heaven decrees) is doom*d to mourn. 
Bitter conflraiot 1 erroneous and forlorn. 30^ 
Better the chief, on Ilion's hoftile plain, . * 

Had fairn furrounded with his warlike train ; 
Or fafe retum'd, the race of glory paft, . 
New to his friend's embrace, had breatliM his 
laft: . [raife 

Then grateful Greece with ftreaming eyes would 
Hiftoric marbles, to record his praife ; 306 

His praife, eternal on the faithful ftone, 
Had with tranfmiflivc honour grac'd his fon. 
Now fnatch'd by harpies to the dreary coaft. 
Sunk is the hero, and his glory loft : 310 ■ 

Vanifh'd at once ! unheard-of and unknown ! 
And I his heir in miferv alone. 
Nor for a dear, loft father only flow 
The filial tears, but woe fucceeds to woe ; 
To tempt the fpo.uCelefd queen with. ^.morou« • 
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Refort the nobles from the neiffhbouring ifles -^ 
From Samos, circled with the Ionian main, ,. 
Dulicliiuni, and Z.acynthus' fy Ivan reign : ^ 
Ev'n with prefumptuous hope her bed t'afcc 
The lords of Uhaca their right pretend. >^ 

She Ceems attentive to their pleaded vows, n,_ 

Her heart detefting what her c.»r allows. 
They, vain cxpeAants of the brida,! hour. 
My ftores ta riotous expence devour. 
In fe^ft anddancr the niirthful months empby. 
And meditate my doom^^ to crovyn. thci;* j«>v. 32« 

With tender piry toudi'd, the Ooddtfs cried : 
Soon may kind heaven a fure relief provide ! 
Soon may your iire <<ifcharge the vengeance dact 
And all your wfrongs the ^roud oppreflbrs rue ! 
Oh ! in th^t portal fliould the chief appear, , 331 
Each hsmd tremendous with a brazen ipear. 
In radiant panoply his limbs incased, 
(For fb of old my father's court he grac*J, 
When focial mirth unbent his ferioniffoal, 35.; 
Q'cr the full banquet, and the fprightly bowP : 
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: (ht CTf *d) your female difcord cod, 
dkfi^o^en! and tK.e Totig attend ; 
lot f^eet compol^n, nor prohn'c 
Iiffonap(±the miboth melodious ftraiii. 
tSiw pnNOOj^ the jovial feail ; 
idi the dawn reveals the rol'y ead, 
; M^ aflembled, fhall propol^ 
on refoire^ i her^ in few difciofe ; 
^rlive the cankert Of mj court; 
rout feyeral fliates vj|ith fpeed report ; 
D wild riot what your land allows, 
>ly the Jearlv feaft, and late caroufe. 484 
to honour Loftj *tis ftill decreed 
Kit bpwl Ihall Qow, my flocks (hall bleed : 
nd ^enge my right, impartial Jove !— 
, and all ih^ immortal thrones above, 
;d oath) eaf)i proud opprelfor, ilain, 485 
ith ipglork>ut gore this marble ftain. 
. dy the prince, and haughty, bold, and, 
^ourig, [tongue. 

iiaw*d the lip, and wonder chaih'd the 
It length the gay ^tioous broke, 
n*d a ftoile, and thus ambiguous fpoke: ^90 
Od to your untutor*d youth aifords 
idjpng torreQta of amazing words f 
ve delay thy reign, and cumber late 
(t a genius widi the toils of ft'ate ! 
: toilf (TeiemajcKus ferene replies) 495 
larfps, Ttritiiali tbeir weighty t* allude th^ 
vife. 

the throne obfequioqs Fame rcfides, 
ilth inceifant rolls her golden tides. 



^ntinous rage, if firong defire 
th' and fame a youtl]iful Dofpm 
' Jove his delegate of fway, 
piispride the fummons Vd obey. 
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:r tyiyftes roams the realm of night, 
ai^ious power difpute my lineil iight, 
(ler Creeks a fairer olaim may plead; 505 

pjetence their, title would precede. 

^e fceptre lod, I ftill ihould reiep 
' my vaCuils, and domeftic train. 
is Eurymachus : "to heaven alone 
e choice to 6U the vacant throne, 5 jo 
trimonial Qiores in peace poflefs ; 
ted, all your filial cLiim cunfefs : 



,Yoar private ri^ht i)ionld imp!ou% power invade. 
' The peers of Ithaca iJirould arm in aid. [ j 15 

But lay, that ftraoger gueQ. who late y^ithdr^eW, 
I What and from whente f his name and lineage 
' His grave denieanour and majeftic grace [the^. 
Speak him defceoded of no vulgar race : 
Did he feme loan of ancient right tequii;e> 
Or came fore-runner of yoi^ fccptccM fir^? jaq 
J Oh, fon of tfplybus ! the'prince replies^ 
No more my fire Will glad the fe longirig eyes? 
The queen's fond hope inventive rumour cheers. 
Or vain diyit|ers* drcini^ divert her fears. 
That JR.ran^er-gueiJ the Xaphian naalm obeys, jjljj 
A realm defeniqed with encircling Teas, 
Mentes, an ever-hopOiir'd name of old 
High in Ulyftes* foj^jal Uft enroUM. 

Thus he, though' courcibus of th* etherial j^ll, 
Anfvyer*d evaiiye of th|:'iiy; regueft.' ' ' SSS 

Mean time the lyre. rejoins thefprightly lay; 
Love-dittied airs,' and dance, (sohdude the ^y* 
But when the (lar of eve vv;ith golden Ifght 
Adorn*d the matron-brow of fable liight ; 
The mirthful train difperfing miit the court, JJ^t 
And to their feveral domes to re{l.rei^rt. 
A toweri|ie (tni^ufe to the palace join'd; 
To t^is his fteps the thoughtful prince inclined ; 
In his pavilion there, to fleep rei>aira ; 
The lighted' torch, the fage ^uryclea bears.; 54A 
(JdaugHtei' of ppjif the juft Pifcnor's fon,^ 
for twenty beeves by gteat Laertes, won; 
In rofy pnn^e with charms attrajSbiv^ grac*4. 
Honoured by hiin, a gentle lord sind chaile, 
With dear efteem : too wife, with jealous ftrife 545. 
To uint the joys of fweet connubial life. 
Sol^ with Telenkachus her fervice ends, 
A child (he nurs*d him, and a man attends.) 

Whillt to his couch the prince himfelf iddf eft^ 
The duteous dame receiv*d the purple veft :' ^o. 
The purple reft with decent care difpos-d, . 
The filver ring (he puli*d, the door rcclOs'd ; 
The bolt, obedient to the filken ^ord. 
To the ftrong ftaple's inmoft. depth rcftor'd, t[5SS 
SecurM the Valves. There wrapt in filcnt fiiade, 
Pcnfive, the rules' the Goddcfs gave, he weigh*d; 
Stretch*d on the downy fleece, no reft he knOWti ' 
^nd in his raptur*d foul the Vi^oh gUws. 
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^ THE ARGUMENT, 
' 7Ae Council of Itbaca, 

&»/, in the afembly of the hrdt tf Itbaea^ complains of tbg Ujuflice Jtuu bim by tbefuiforxtSnJ injl/lk 
thtir departure from his palace ; appealing to the princes^ and exciting the people to declare againft. them, 
^uitors endeavour tojufiify their fay ^ at leaf till hefial\femdthe fueen to the court of learins her father ; 
6 he refufes. There appears a prod^ of two eagles in thefty^ which am Augur expeundt to he the- 
ofthefiMors. Tetomacbus them demands a veJH to carry him to Fylos amd Sparta, these to inquire 
sfathtrU fortunes. Pallas, in the fhape of Mentor (an amdemt friemd of Ulyffes), helps him U afhip, 
t bim in preparing necejfaries for the voyage, ami emharJks Vfitk him !*«# night \ vrhich toncfmUi the 
idayfroits the opeming of the poem. 
te eeidkmes in the paUtct of Ulyffu in Ithnta, 
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"^Tow reddening j&om the dawn, the mornlng- 

ClowM in the front of heaTcn, and gave the day. 
The youthful hero, with returning light, 
Rofe anxious from th* inquietudes of night. 
A royal robe he wore with graceful pride, 5 

A two-edg'd faulchion threateo*d by his ilde, 
EmbroidcrM fandals gHtter'd as he trod. 
And forth he morv'd majeilic as a God. 
Then by his heralds, relllefs of delay^ 
To council calls his peers : the peers obey. 10 
Soon as in folemn form th* alTembiy fate. 
From his high dome himf«lf dcfcend^in ftate. 
Bright in his hand a ponderous javelin {Iiin*d; 
Two dogs, a faithful guard, attend behind ; 
Pallas with grace divine his form improves 15 
And gazing crowds admire him as he moves. 

His father's throne he fiU*d : while diftant flood 
The hoary peers, and aged wifdom bow'd. 

*Twas (llence alL At laft ^gyptius fpokc; And raife all Ithaca to aid our caufe : - 

JEgyptius, by his age and forrows broke : ao But while your fons commit th' unpunifli*d wnrng^ 
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A length of days his foul with prudence crown'd, 
A length of days had bent him to the ground. 
His eldefl f hope in arras to II ion came. 
By great IJlyiTes taught the path to fame ; 
But (haplefs youth) the hideous Cyclops tore 
His quivering limbs, and quaff *d his fponting 
Three fons rcmain'd : to climb with haughty fires 
The royal bed, Eurynomus afpires ; 
The reft with duteous love his griefs aiTuage, 
And eafe the fire of half die cares of age. 30 

Yet ftill his Antiphus he loves, he mourns, 
And, as he flood, he fpokc and wept by turns : 

Since great UlyfTeA fought the Phrygian plains. 
Within thefc walls inglorious filence reigns, [35 
Say then, ye peers, by whofe commands we meet ! 
Why here once more in folemn council fit ? 
Ye young, ye old, the v^-cighty caufe difclofe : 
Arrives fume mefTage of invading foes? 
Or fay," does high neccffity of fbte 
Infpjre fome patriot, and cemand debate ? 40 

The prefent fynod fpcaks its author wife ; 
Affifl him, Jove, thou regent of the flcics! 

He fpokc. Telemachus with tranfport gJows, 
Embrac'd the omen, and majeflic r^fc 
(His royal hand, th' imperial fceptrc fway'd) ; 45 
Then thus, addrefling to Egyptiu% faid : 

Reverend old man ! lo here confefl he flands 
By whom ye meet; my grief your care demands. 
No flory ( unfold of public woes. 
Nor bear advices of impending foes : 50 

Peace the blefl land, and joys inceffant crqwn ; 
Of all this happy realm, I grieve al'^ne. 
For my lofl Hrc continual forrows fpring. 
The great, the good; your father, and your king. 
Yet more; ourhoufe from its foundation bows, 55 
Our foes are powerful, and your fons the foes; 
Hither, unwelcome to the queen, they come ; 
Why feck they not the rich Icarian dome ! 
If (he mufl wed, from other hands require 
The dowry : is Telemachus her (ire ? Co 

Yet through my court the noii'e of revel rings, 
And wafle the wife frugality of kings. 
Scarce all my herds their luxury fuffice ; 
Scarce all my wine tjieir midnight hours fupplies. 
Safe io my youth, in riot dill they grow, 65 

>}or in the helplds orphan dread a foe. 



But come it will, the time when muihood grtnti 
More powerful advocates than vain com|ihunca. 
Approach that hour ! iofufferable wroog [70. 
Cries to the Gods, and vengeance ileept too loni^. 
Rife then, ye Peers ! with virtnout tager rife ! 
Your fame revere, but mofl th'avenging ikiea» 
By all the deathlefs powers that reign above, 
^y righteous Themis, and by thoodering Jove, 
(Themis, who gives to councils, or denies, 75 ' 
Succefs ; and humbles, or confirms the wife.) 
Rife in my aid I fuffice the tears that flow 
Tor my lofl fire, nor add new woe to woe. 
If e*er he bore the fword to flreogthen ill. 
Or, having power to wrong, betray*d the will. So 
On me^ on me your kindled vrrath alfuage. 
And bid the voice of Uwlefs riot rage. 
If ruin to our royal race ye doom. 
Be you the fpoilers, and our wealth confome. 
Then might we hope rcdrefs from juder laws, ts 



You make the arm of violence too (Irong. 

While thus he fjpoke, with rage and grief hi 
fro wn*d, 

And dafh'd the itnperial fceptre to the ground. 9^, 
The big round tear hung trembling in his eye , 
The fynod griev'd, and gave a pitying figh. 
Then filcnt fate — at length AntinoQs burnt 
With haughty rage, and (lernly thus returns ; 

O infolence of youth ! whofe tongue a£ford8 95 
Such railing eloquence, and war of words. 
Studious thy country's worthies to defame. 
Thy erring voice difplays thy mother*s (hame. 
hluUve of the bridal day, (he gives 
Fond hope to all, and all with hopes deceives. lOO 
Did not die fun, through heaven's wide azure 

roM'd, 
For three long years the royal fraud behold } 
While fhr, laborious in delufion fpread 
The fpacious loom, and mix*d the various threads 
Where as to life the wonderous figures rife, 105 
rhus (poke th^ inventive queen, with artful fighs : 

** Though cold in death U4yfies breathes no 
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Ceafe yet a while, to urge the bridal hour ; 
Ceafe, till to great Laertes I bequeath 
A tafk of grief, her ornaments of death ; no 
Left when the Fates his royal afhes claim. 
The Grecian matrons taint my fpotlefs fame ; 
When ho, whom living mighty realms obey*d. 
Shall want in death a fliroud to grace his fhsule." 
Thus (he : at once the generous train complies. 
Nor fraud fmHrufts in Virtue's fair difguife. xx6 
The work (he ply'd ; but, ftudious of delay. 
By night revers'd the labours of the day. 
Wliile thrice the fun his annual journey made> 
The confcious lamp the midnight fraud for- 
vey'd; xao 

Unheard, unfecn, three years her arts prevail • 
The fourth her maid unfolds th* amaxing tale. 
We faw, as unperceiv'd we took our (land. 
The backward labours of her faithlefs hand* 
Then urg'd, (he perfe6ls her illuftrious toils; zij 
A wonderous monument of female wiles ! 
But you, oh peers 1 and thou, oh prince ! give ear 
(I fpeak aloud, that every Greek may hear) : 
Difmifs the queen : and if her fire approves. 
Let iam cfpoufc her to the peer (he loves ; zj 3 
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Kd iafliBt to prepare the bridal train , 
Mor let antce of princes wait in vain. 
Thoagh with a grace di^e her foul U bleft. 
And all Minenra breathes ^^ithin her breaft, 135 
In wonderoutarts than woman more renownM, 
Aad more than woman with deep wifdom 

crown'd; 
Tlioagh Tyro nor Mycene match her name, 
Mor great Alcmena (the proad boaft of Fame) 
Tet, thm by heaTen adom'd, by heaven's decree, 
She Ihinet irith fatal excellence to thee : 140 

With thee, the bowl we drain, indulge the feaft, 
Till righteous heaven reclaim her ilubbom breaft. 
What tho* from pole to pole refounds her name, 
Tlie foa*s deftruiftion waits the mother's fame : 
For, till flie leaves thy court, it is decreed, 145 
Thy bowl to empty, and thy flock to bleed. 
While yet he fpeaks, Telemachus replies : 
l^n nature ftarts, and what ye alk denies. 
Thus, ihall I thus repay a mother's cares, 
-1 Who gave me HFe, and nurs'd my infant years'? 
While fad on foreign (hores Ulyfles treads, 15 1 
Or glides a ghoft with unapparent fbades ; 
How to Icarius in the bridal hour 
Shali I, by wafte undone, refund the dower ? 
Vow {rotn. my f&ther ihould I vengeance dread Hss 
^Kow would my mother curfe my hated head ? 
And while in wrath to vefigeful fiends (he cries. 
How from their hell would vengeful fiends arife ? 
AUiorr'd by all, accurs'd my name would grow. 
The earth's difgrace, and human-kind my foe.i6o 
If this difpleafe, why utge ye here your (lay 1 
Hafte from the court, ye fpoilers, hafte away : 
Vafte in wild riot, what your land allows, 
There ply the early feail, and late caroufe. 
Bat if, 10 honour loft, 'tis ftili decreed 165 

For you my bowls iball flow, my flocks (hall bleed ; 
Jnd^e and aflcrt my right, impartial Jove ! 
Bf him, and all th' immortal hoft above, 
f A. facred oath) if heaven the power fupply, [I70 
VcDfreance I vow, and for your wrongs ye die. 

ITitli that, two eagles from a mountain's height 
By Jove's command dire<% their rapid flij;ht ; 
Swift they defcend, with wing to wing conjein'd, 
Stretch their . broad plumes, and float upon the 

wind. 
Above th'aflembled peers they wheel on high 175 
And clang their wingn, and ho\*ringbeat the iky; 
With ardent eyes the rival train they threat, 
And, flirieking loud, denounce approaching Fate, 
llicy cuff, they tear ; their checks and neck they 
rend, [fccnd : 180 

And from their plumes huge drops of blood de- 
Then, failing o'er the domes and towers, they fly 
Full tow'rd the eaft, and mount into the flcy. 

The wondering rivals gaze with care^ oppreft. 
And cliilllng horrors freeze in every breaft. 
Till, big with knowledge of approaching woes. 
The prince of augurs, Halitherfes, rofc : 186 
Prefcient he viewM th* aerial tracks, and drew 
A fure prefage from every wing that flew. 
Ye fons (he cry'd) of Ithaca, give ear. 
Hear all I but chiefly you, oh rivals ! hear. 1 90 
Deftru^ion fure o'er all your heads impends ; 
lJlyfl*es comes, and death his fteps attends. 
Nor to the great alone is death decreed i 
We and our guilty Ithaca muft bleed. 
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Why ceafe we then the wrath of heaven to ftay ? 
Be humbled all, and lead, ye Great ! the way. x^ 
For, lo ! my words no fancy'd woes relate ; 
1 fpeak from fcienc;, and the voice is fate. 

When great Ulyfles fought tlie Phrygian fliores- ] 
To fhake with war proud Ilion's lofty towers, ftoo 
Deeds then undone my faithful tongue foretold : 
Heaven feal'd my wordS) and you thofe deeds be- 
I fee (I cry'd) his woes, a countlefs train ; [hold. 
I fee his friends o'erwhelm'd beneath the noain ;. 
How twice ten years from fliore to fliore he roams ; 
Now twice ten years are pait, and now he comes t 

To whom Eurymachus — Fly, dourd, fly ! 
With thy wife dreams, and fables of the Iky. 
Go prophecy at home ; thy fons advife : [fldes. 
Here thou art fage in vain — I better read the 
Uunumber'd birds glide through th' aerial way,2il 
Vagrants of air, and unforeboding ftray. 
Cold in the tomb, or in the deeps below, 
Ulyfles lies : oh, wert thou laid as low I 
Then would that bufy head no broils fuggeft, 215 
Nor tire to rage Telemachus's breaft. 
From him fome bribe thy venal tongue require^ 
And intereft, not the God, thy voice infpires. 
His guidelefs youth, if thy experienc'd age 
Mifled fallacious into idle rage, 220 

Vengeance deferv'd thy malice fliall reprefs. 
And but augment the wrongs thou wouldft re> 
Telemachus may bid the queen repair [drefs. 

To great Icarius, whofe paternal care 
Will guide her paflion, and reward her choice, 225 
With wealthy dower, and bridal gifts of price- 
Till flie retires, determinM we remain. 
And both the prince and augor threat in vain : 
His pride of words, and thy wild dream of fate. 
Move not the brave, or only move their hate. 230 
Threat on, O Prince \ elude the bridal day, 
Threat on, till all thy ftores in wafte decay. 
True, Greece aflbrds a train of lovely dames. 
In wealth and beauty worthy of our flames : 
But never from this nobler fuit we ceafe ; 235 
For wealth and beauty lefs than virtue pleafe. 

1 o whom the youth : Since then in vain I tell 
My numerous woes, in filence let them dwell. 
But Heaven, and all the Greeks, have heard my 

wrongs : 
To Heaven, and all the Greeks, redrefs belongs. 
Yet this 1 afk, (nor be it aflc'd in vain) 24I 

A bark to waft me o'er the rolling main ; 
The realms of Pyle and Sparta to explore. 
And feek my royal fire from fliore to fliore : 
If, or to Fame hi4 doubtful Fate be known, 245 
Or to be learn'd from oracles alone ? 
If yet he lives; with patience I forbear. 
Till the fleet hours reftore the circling year ; 
But if already wandering in the train 
Of empty fliades; I meafure back the main, 250 
plant the fair column o'er the mii>hty dead, 
And yield his confort to the nuptial bed. 

He ceas'd ; and while the peers abafti'd attend. 
Mentor arofe, Ulyflc>' faithful friend : [255 

[When fierce in arms he fought the fcencs of war, 
*' My friend, (he cry'd) my palace be thy care ; 
»* Years roU'd on years my godlike fire decay, 
'* Guard thou his a<re, and his behefts obey.") 

IStem as he rofe, he cad his eyes around, [frown V: 
That flalh'd wiik rage; «nd as he ipokc, he 
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O never, tieVer more ! let king be jafl, a6i 
Be mfld in jpower, or faithful to his triiH ! 
Let tyrants govern with an iron rod» 
Opprefs, deftroy, and be the fcourge of God : 
Since he who like a father held his reign, 26s 
So foon fhrgot, was jufl and mild in vain ! 
Trae» while my jfriend is grievM, his griefs I ihare; 
Yet now the rivals are my fmalleft care : 
They, for the mighty mifchicfs they devife, [270 
Erelong ihallpay — their forfeit lives the price. 
But Jigainft yob, ye Greeks ! ye coward train, 
Gods ! how xny fonl is mov*d with jull difdain ! 
Dumb ye ail Hand, and nut one tongue a^ords 
His injarMpriiice the little aid of words. 

While yet he fpoke, Leocritus rejoin*d 2 175 
O pride of words, and arrogance of niiod! 
Would^ftthou to rife in arms, the Greeks, advife? 
Join all your powers ! in arms, ye Greeks, arife ! 
Yet would your powers in. vain our Arength op- 

pofe ! 
The valiant few o*ermatch an hod of foes. zSo 
Should great UlyfTes ftern appear in arras, 
While thtf bowl circles, and the banquet warms ; 
Though to his bread his fpoufe with tranfpcrt 

flies, 
Torn from her breaft, that hour, Ulyfles dies. 
But hence retreating to your domes repair ; 285 
To arm the veifel, Mentor ! be thy care. 
And, Halitherfes ! thine : be each his friend ; 
Ye lov'd the father: go, the fon attend. 
But yet, I truft, the boailer means to ftay 
Safe in the court, nor tempt the watery way. 290 

Then, with a ruihing found, th* afTembly bend, 
Diverfe their fteps : the rival rout afcend 
The royal dome ; while fad the prince explores 
The neighbouring main, and forrowing treads the 

ihorcs. 
There, as the waters o*er his hands he flied, 295 
The royal foppliant to Minerva pray*d : 

O Goddefs ! who defcending from the Ikies 
Vouchfaf'd thy prefence to my wondering eyes. 
By whofe commands the raging deeps I trace. 
And feek my (ire thro* ftorms and rolling feas ! 300 
Hear from thy heavens above, oh, warrior-maid ! 
I>efcend once more propitioMs to my aid. 
Without thy prefence, vain is thy command: 
Greece, and the rival train, thy voice withftand. 

Indulgent to his prayer the Goddefs took 305 
fage Mentor's form, and thus like Mentor fpoke. 

O prince, in early youth divinely wife, 
Born, the tJlyffes of thy age to rife! 
If to the fon the father's worth defcends, [310 
O'er the wide waves fuccefs thy ways attends ; 
To tread the walks of death he ftood pr:par*d ; 
And what he greatly thought, he nobly darM. 
Were not wife fons defccndents of the wife, 
And did not htroes from brave heroes rife : 315 
Vain were my hopes: few fons attain the praife 
Of their great fires, and mod their fires difgrace, j 
But fince thy vems paternal virtue fires, 
And all Penelope thy foul infpiresi : 
Goy and fucceed 1 the rivals aims defpife; 
For never, never, wicked man was wife. 320 
Blind they rejoice, though now, ev'nnovv they fall , 
Death haftcs amdn : one hour overwhelms them alll 
And lo, 'A'ith fpcwl we plough the watery way, 
Ikly power fhall guard thee, and my hand convey : 



The winged veflel (ludious I preparCy ,. . 3^ 
Through feas and realms companiont plT tfiy cai«« 
Thou to thb court afcend : and to the (horn 
(When night advances) bear the oaysd^Qorn ; 
Bread, that decaying man with ^ogthfuppliei, 
And generous wine, which thoughtful farrow fliok* 
Mean while the mariners, oy my comnvmdj 33^ 
Shall fpee^ abroad, a valiant ch^fen band. 
Wide o*er the bay, by vefifcl ydOTel rides ; 
The befi I choofe to waft thee o*er th^ tides. 

She fpoke : to his high dopie the prince retomi^ 
And, as he moves, with royal anguifh mourns. 336 
*Twa8 riot all, among the lawlefs train j 
Boar bled by boar,, and goat by goat lay flain. 
ArrivM, his hand the gay Antinous pre(l, 
And, thus deriding, with a fmile addreft : 340 

Grieve not, oh, daring prince ! that noble hcut : 
III fuitsgay youth the (lern heroic part ; 
Indulge the genial hour, unbend thy foulj^ 
Leave thought taage, and drain the flowing bowl. 
Studious to eafe thy grief, oor care provides 345 
The bark, to waft chee o*er the fwelling tides. 

Is this, returns the prince, for mirth a time ? 
Wlien lawlefe gluttons riot, niirch*s a crime ; 
The lufcious wines, diflionour'd lofe their taikc ; 
The fong is noife, and impious is the feall. 35O 
Suffice it to have (pent with fwift decay 
The wealth of kings, and made my youth a prey. 
But now the wife inftruiSlions of the fage. 
And manly thoughts infpir'd by manly age, 
Teach me to feek redrefs for all my woe, ^SS 
Here, or in Pyle. — in Pyle, or here, your foe. 
Deny your vefiTels, ye deny in vain ; 
A private voyager I pals the main. 
Free breathe the winds, and free the biilowt 

flow: 
And where on earth I live, I live your foe. 360 

He fpoke andfrown'd, nor longer deign'd toilay. 
Sternly his hand withdrew, and flrode away. 
Mean time, o'er all the dome, they quaff, they' 

feaft, 
Derifive taunts were fpread from guefl to gueft. 
And each in jovial mood his mate addreft : 

Tremble ye not, oh friends! and coward fly, 30^ 
Doom'd by the ftem Telemachus to die ? 
To Pyle or Sparta to demand fupplies. 
Big with revenge, the mighty warrior flies : 
Or comes from Ephyre with poifons fraught, 3 70 
And kills us all in one tremendous ,draught ? 

Or, who can fay (his gamefome mate replies) 
But, while the dangers of the deeps he tries. 
He, like his fire, may fink depriv'd of breath. 
And punilh us unkindly by his death? ^ 375 
What mighty labours would he then create. 
To feize his treafures, and divide his ilate. 
The royal palace to the queen convey, 
Or him flie blefles in the bridal day ! 
Meantime the lofty rooms the prince furveys, 380 
Where lay the treafures of th' Ithacian race ; 
Herer^ddy brafs and gold refulgent blaz'd;. 
There polilh'd chefts embroider'd veftures grac'd ;. 
Here jars of oil breath'd forth a rich perfume ; 
There caflcs of wine in rows adorn'd the dome3S5 
(Pure flavorous wine, by Gods in bounty given. 
And worthy to exalt thcfeails of heaven). 
Untouch*d they flood, till, his long labours o*er, 
'the great Ulyifes reached bis native fliore. 
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AMk ftrength of liars fecur'd the gates : 390 
Mtljtht door the wife £uryclea waits : 
£Brfc)ca,who, great Ops ! thy lineapre {har*d, 
ilndwatdiMall night, all'day; a faithful guard. 
To whom the prince : O thuu, whofe guardian 
care fair ; 

NiwM the moft wretched Icingr that hrcatht* the 
UotoKh'd and facred may thefe veflcls ftand, 39$ 
TiUjrreatUlyfics views his native land. 
Uathy thy care twelve urns of wine be fill'd ; 
Mck'C thefe in worth, and firm thofe urns be 

Arsl'd ; 
Aad twice ten meafures of the choiceft flour 400 
Frqnr'd, ere yet defcends the evening Hour. 
Arwhen the faveurin^ ihiades of ni^ht arife, 
iUid peaceful flumbers dole my mother's eyes, 
Ife from oar coalls (hall fpreading fails convey. 
To firek Ulyffes through' the watery way. 405 
While yet he Qioke, (he fiird the walls with 
cries, 
And tears ran trickling from her aped eyes. 
Oh wfiither, whither flies my fon ? (he cry'd, 
to realnio that rocks and roaring feas divide ? 
lofareign bnds thy father's days decay'd, 410 
ibid foreign lands contain the mighty dead. 
Hie watery way ill-fated if thou try, 
All, all maft periih, and by fraud you die ! [main; 
Then fiay, my child ! ftorms beat, and rolls the 
Oh, beat thole florms, and roll the feas in vain ! 
Far hence ( reply *d the prince) thy fears be 
driven : * [ven, 

Keaven calls me forth ! thefe counfeis are of Hca- 
But, by the powers that hate the perjur'd, fwear, 
To keep my voyage from the royal car, 
Vor uncompell*d the dangerous truth betray, 420 
Till twice fix times defcends the lamp of day ; 
Left the fad tale a mother*8 life impair. 
And grief defkrbf what time a while would fpare. 

That he. The matron with uplifted eyes' - 
Atteils th* ali4eeing Sovereign of the flcies. 425 
then ftudiotts ihe prepares the choiceft flour, 
The ftrength of wheat, and wines an ample (lore. 
White to the rival train the prince Returns, 
The martial Goddefs with impatience burns; 
Like thee^ I'elemachus, in voice and fize, 430 
Witk fpeeddivioe fromilreet to llreet flie flies. 



I She bids the mariners, preparM, to ftand* 
When night defcends, embody *d on the ftrincL 
Then to Nocmon fwift ftie runs, (he flies 
And alks a bark : the chief a bark fupplies. 435 

And now declining ^ith his floping wheek, 
Dowi^ funk the fun behind the wcftcm hills. 
, The Goddefs {hov*d the vefTels from the ihoret, 
; And ftow'd within its womb the naval (lores. 
I Full in the openings of the fpacious main 44^ 
I Ic rides ; and now defcends the failor-train* 
1 ' Next, to the court, impatient of delay, 
I With rapid ilep the Goddefs urgM her way ! 
There every eye with flumberous chains flie 

bound. 
And daftiM the flowing goblet to the ground, 44^^ 
Drowfy they rofe, with heavy fumes oppreft, 
Rccl'd from the palace, and retirM to reft. 

Then thus, in Mentor's reverend form arrayed. 
Spoke to Ttflemachus the martial maid. 
Lo ! on the feas, prepar'd the veflel (lands, 4JQ 
Th* impatient mariner thy fpeed demands: 
Swifras (he fpoke, with rapid pace (he leads; 
The footfteps of the Deity he treads. 
Swift to the Chore they move : along thc.ftrand 
The ready veGcl ride«, the failors ready ftand 455 
He bids them bring their (lores ; t|t* attending 
I train , 



Load the tall bark, and launch into the main. 
The Prince and Goddefs to the (lem afcend ; 
To the ftrong ftroke at once the rowers bend. 
' Full from the weft (he bids tre(h breezes blow ; 460 
I The fable billows foam and roar below. 
{ The chief his orders gives; th* obedient band 
With due ohfervance wait the chief's command f 
With fpeed the niaft they rear, with fpeed unbind 
The fpacious (heet, and ftretch it to the wind. 46| 
High o*er the roaring waves the fpreading fails 
Bow the tall maft, and fwell before the gales | 
I'he crooked keel the parting furge divides. 
And to the ftern retreating roll the tides. 
And now they (hip their oars, and crown with wine 
The holy goblet to the powers divine : 47I 

Imploring all the Gods that reign above. 
But chief the blue-ey'd progeny of Jove. 

Thus all the night they (fern the liquid way, 
And end their voyage with the morning ray. 47 j 
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Tee facred fun, sibove the waters raisM, I 

Through heavens eternal brazen portals 
blazM ; * , 

And wide o'er earth diffusM his cheering ray. 
To Gods and men to give the golden day. 
Now on the coaft of Pylc the veffel falls, 5 

Before old Neleub* venerable walls. 
Th^re, fuppliant to the monarch of the £ood. 
At nine green theatres the Pylians flood* 
^ach held five hundred 'a deputed train), 
At eath, nine oxen on the fand lay flain. 10 

They take the entrails, and the altars load 
"With fmoking thighs, an offering to the God. 
Full for the port the Ithactnfians fland. 
And furl their fails, and iifue on the laud. 
Tclemachus already preft the {h<Mre ; I5 

Not firft, the Power of Wifdom majchM before. 
And, ere the facrtficing throng he join*d, 
Admonifh'd thus his well-attending mind : 

Proceed, my fon ! this youthful fhame expel; 
An honefl bulinefs never blufh to tell. 20 

To learn what fates thy wretched fire detain, 
We pafsM the wide imnieafurable main 
Meet then the fenior far renownM for fenCe, 
V>' ith reverend awe, but decent confidence : 
tJrge him with truth to frame his fair replies ; 25 
And fure he will : for Wifdom never lies. 

Oh, tell me. Mentor ! tell me, faithful guide, > 
(The youth with prudent nK>de{ly reply *d) 
How ihall I*meet, or how accofl the fage, 
Unikiird in fpeech, nor yet mature of agd ? 30 
Awful th* approach, and hard the talk appears, 
TJ'o queftton wifely men of riper years. 

To whom the martial Goddefs thus rejoinM : 
Search, for feme thoughts, thy own fuggefling 

mind , 
And others, dilated by heavenly power, 35 

Shall rife fpontaneous in the needful hour. 
Fot nought unprofperous fhallthy ways attend, 
Born With gooti omens, and with heaven thy friend. 
She fpoke, and led the way with fwifteft fpeed: 
As fwift,the youth purfued the way fhe led; 40 
And join*d the band before the facred fire, 
Where fate, encompafi; with his fons, the fire. 
The youth of Pylos,^ fgme on pointed wood 
. Transfix'd the fragments, fome prepared the food. 
In friendly throngs they gather to embrace 45 
Their unknown guells, and at the banquet place. 
Pififlratus was firft, to grafp their hands, 
And fpread foft hides upon the yellow fands; 
Along the fhore th* illuftrious pair he led, 
Where Neflor fate with youthful Thrafymed. 50 
To each a portion of the fcaft he bore, 
And held the golden goblet foaming o*cr; 
Then firfl aproaching to the elder guefl. 
The latent Goddefs in thefe words addreft : [ss 
Whoe'er thou art, whom Fortune brings to keep 
Tl.c iltes of Neptune, monarch of the deep. 
The firil it fit?, oh ftranger ! to prepare 
Thee due libation and the folemn prayer : 
Then pive thy friend to fhed the facred wine : 
7'hough much thy younger, and his years like 
mine, 60 

lie too, I deem, implores the Powers divine ; 
For all -mankind alike require their grace. 
All born to want : i, «iiferable race ! 

He fpake, and to her hand preferred the bowl : 
A fecret pkaiure toucb'd Athena's foul, 65 



To fee the preference dn'e to facred 1^ - . , 

Regarded ever by the juflan4 fage. . 

Of Ocean's king fhe then implores the grace» 

Oh, thou ! whofe arms thisample'dlobe embrtde^ 

Fulfil onr wifh, and let thy glory fhine .)0 

On Neflor firfl, and Neflor's royal line : 

Nex^ grant the Pylian flates their jufl defires, 

Pleas'd with their hecatomb's afccnding fires; 

Lafl deign Telemachus and me tQ blefs, 

And crown our voyage with defir'd fnccefs.. yjf 

hus fhe ; and, having paid the rite divine, 
Gave to UlylTes' foo the rofy wine. 
Suppliant he pray'd. And, now the viAims dreft 
They draw, divide, and celebrate the feafl. 
The banquet done, the narrative old man, 81 

Thus mild, the pleafmg conference began : 

Now, gentle guefls ! the genial banquet o*er, . 
It fits to a& you, what your native ffiore, 
And whence your race ? on what adventure, fa] 
Thus far ye wander through the watery way ? 8j 
Rebte (if bufinefs, or the thirflof gain, 
Engage your journey o'er the pathlcfs main : 
Where favage pirates feek through fcas unknowi 
The lives of others, venturous of their own. 

Urg'd by the precepts by the Goddeft given, 9 
And fiird with confidence infus'd from heaven, 
The youth, whom PalJas deflin'd to be wife 
And fam'd among the fons of men, replies : 
Inquir'fl thou, father I from what coafk we came 
(Oh, grace and glory of the Grecian name !) 9 
From where high Ithaca o'erlooks the floods. 
Brown with o'erarching fhadcs- and pendec 

woods. 
Us to thefe fhores our filial duty draws, 
A private forrow, not a public caufe. 
My fire I feck, wherc-c'cr the voice of Fame IC 
Has told the glories of his noble name. 
The great UlyfTes : fam'd from fhore to fhore 
For valour much, for hardy fufiering norc. . 
Xiong time with thee before proud Uion*8 wall. 
In arms he fought ; with thee beheld her fall, ic 
Of all the chiefs, this heroes fate alone 
Has Jove referv'd, unheard of, and unknown; 
Whether in fields by hoflile fury flain. 
Or funk by tcmpcfb in die gulfy main ? 
Of this to learn, opprefl with tender fears, i] 
Lo ! at thy knee his fuppliant fon appears. 
If* orthy certain eye, or curious ear. 
Have learnt his fate, the whole dark flory clear 
And, oh ! whatc'er heaven deflin'd to betide. 
Let neither flattery fmooth, nor pity hide. i: 
Prepar'd I fland : he was but born to try 
The lot of man ; to fufler and to die. 
Oh then, if ever through the ten years war 
The wife, the good UlyfTes claim'd thy care ; 
If e'er he join'd thy council, or thy fword, i 
True in his deed, and conftant to his word : 
Far as thy mind through backward time can fee. 
Search all thy flores of faithful memory : 
'Tis facred Truth 1 afk, and aik of thee. 

To him experienc** Neflor thus rejoin'd : 1 : 
6 friend! what forrows dofl thou bring to mm( 
Shall I the long laborious fcenc review, 
And open all the wounds of Greece anew f 
What toils by fea ! where dark in quefl of prey 
Dauntlefs we rov'd, Achilles led the way : i, 
What toils by land ! where mix'd in fatal- fight 
Such numbers fell, fuch heroes funk to nigkc ; 
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AjttgTWt, Achilles there the brave, 
wift Patrocius, fill an early grave : 
too my fon— ah, once my beft delight, 135 
wih of foot, and terrible in fight ; 
)m flwrn 'courage with foft viitue joined, 
leb body, and a blamelefb mind : 
hu«— what more can I relate ? 
ace the tedious feiies of our fate ? 14c 
ed years on years my talk could clofe, 
g hiftorian of my country's woes: 
thy native ifland might'ft thou foil, 
7e half-heard the melancholy tale, 
iflful years 00 that detcfted (hore, 145 

i^tagems we form*d, what toils we bore ! 
juring on, till fcarce at laft we'fotmd 
»ve propitious; and our conqueft crown'd. 
the reft thy mighty father fliin*d, 
n prudence, and in force of rnind^ ^50 
. the fon of that illuRrious fire } 
' I grafp thee^ and with love admire. 
our voices, and your words fo wife, ^ 
is thee younger ipuft confnlt hid cye«. 
and \ were one; nor yary'd oughf f^s 
fentence, or in private thought j 
council or th* afiembiy came, 
lal fouls, and fentiments the fame. 
B (by*Wifdonl won) proud Ilioh barnM» 
their fliips -the conquering Greeks re- 
irn'd: 160 

od's high will the vi(ftors to divide, 
1 th* event, confounding human pride : 
dcftroy-d, fomc fcatter'd as the duft, 
were prudent, and not all were juft). 
fcord, fent by Pallas from above, l6s 
jghter of the great avenger Jove, 
her-kings infpirM with fell debate ; 
M to council all th' Achaian (late, 
i untimely (not the ficredrite 
, nor heedful of the fetting light, 1 70 
lid fworn the feflipn to proclaim), 
h 'debauch a reeling tribe they came. 
the caufe of meeting they explain, 
nelaus moves to crofs the main ; 
lekingof men: hewill'd toftay : yyj 
:red rites and hecatombs to pay, 
m Miner\a^s wrath. Oh, blind to 
*ate1 

is not lightly change their love, or^hate. 
ful taunts each other they oppofe, 
md tumult all the Greeks arofe. 1 80 

ferent counfels every bread divide,' 
rfls with rancour to the adverfc fide ; 
uict night ftrange projeAs entertain'd 
:, that urg'd us to our fate, ordain'd). 
I the rifiiig morn our fiiips unmoor'd, 165 
ught our captives and our {lores aboard ; 
the people with refpeil obey'd 
^ oi men, and at his bidding (byM. 
the wings of winds our courfe we keep 
d had fmooth'd the waters of the deep ; 
edos we fpread our eager oars, 191 

od, and pay due vidims to the Powers : 
Qor fafe return we join in prayer ; 
rj Jove difpers'd our vows in air, 
Td new dif cord. Then (fo Heaven de- 
reed) j^j 
rftfUidKdtor difiigreedi 



Wife as he was, by various counfels fwayM, 

He there, though late, to plcafe the monarch. 

But I, determine, ftemthc^ foamy floods^ £{lay'd. 

Warn*d of the coming fury of the Gods. 299 

With us, Tydides fear'd, and urg'd his hafte ; 

And Menelaiis came, but came the laft« 

He join'd our veiTels in the Lefbiau bay. 

While yet we doubted of our watery way ; 

If to the right to urge the pilot's toil, . aoj 

^ I'he fafer road) befide the Pfyrian ille j 

Or the ftraight cmirfe to rocky Chips pFough, 

And anchor under Mima's fhaggy brow ? 

We fought dire^ion of the Power divine : ' 

The God propitious gave the guiding fign ; 219 

Through the mild feas he bid our naVy fieer, 

And in Eubcea ihun the woes we fear. 

The whittling winds already wak'd the Iky ;. 

'Jefore the whiftling winds the veflels fly. 

With rapid fwirtneis cut the liquid way^ %l£ 

\nd reach Gereftus at the point of day. 

There hecatombs of bylls, to Neptune i^ain. 

High -gaming pleale the Qionarcli of the main. 

The fourth day fiione, when ail their labouri 

o'er, - 

Tydides* veffejs touch'd the wilh'd-for ihor^. 220 
But I to Pylos feud before the gales, 
The Gods iftill breathlno: on my fwelliug fails; 
Separate from ail, I fafely landed here ; 
Their fates or fortunes never reach'd ni^ ear. 
Yet what I learn'd^ attend ; a^ here 1 fate, 225 
And aflc'd each voyager each hero's fate ; 
Curious to know, and willing to relate. 
■ Safe reach'd the Myrmidons their native land. 
Beneath Achilles* warlike Pon's command. 
Thofe, whom the heir of gre.at Apollo's art, 230 
Brave Philoiftetes, taught to wing the dart ; 
And thofe whom Idomen from Hion'e plain 
Had led, ftcurely proft the dreadful main. 
How Agamemnon touch'd his Argive coaft, 
And how his ii£e by fraud and force he loll, 235 
And how the murderer paicl his forfeit breath ; 
What lands fo diilant from that fcene of death 
But trembling heard the fan)£ ; and, heard, ad- 
mire 
How well the fon appeas'd the flaughter'd fire! 
Ev'nto th* unhappy, that unjuflly blepd, 24O 
Heaven gives pollcrity, t* avenge the deed. 
So fell .ffigyfthus; and may'ft thou, my friend, 
'On whom the virtue« of thy fire defcind) 
Make future time thy equal atSt adore, 
And be what brave Oreiles was before ! 245 

The prudent youth rej^ly'd : O thou the grace ' 
And lafting glory of the Grecian r.ice ! 
Jufl: wa$ the vengeance, and to luteft days 
Shall long polterity refound the praii'e. 
Some Ood this arm with equal prouefs blefs ! 25O 
And the proud fuitors (hall its force confcfs : 
Injurious men ! who while my foul is foie 
Of frefli affronts, are meditating more. 
But Heaven denies this honour to my band, 
Nor (hall my father repoffefs the land : 255 

The father'* iortune never to return. 
And the fad fon*s to fuffer and to mourn ? 

Thus he ; and Neitor took the w^ord : My fttfli 
Is it then true, as diftant rumours run, 
That crou'dsof rivaibfor thy moiher's chana 26 » 
Thy palace fill with lAfuUs Aiid alarmt ? - 
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Say, it tHe Mit through time fubmlflion thine?'} I He, ftretch*d ateafe in Argos' calm fecieb, 
Oj , )c. gued againil thee, do thy people join, C I Whofe Aately fteeds luxurUut puitures blcli) 
Jl:ov*i by feme oracle, or voice divine ? 3 1 Wiih flattery 'b iui'inuating art 



Anc yet *vho knows, butripcniiig tics id fate aC^ 
J^ li hour of vengeance for th* amided (late ; 
V hen great Ulyflcs (hall fupprcfb thefe harmt, 
XJly(rc'8 (ingly, or all Greece in Arms. 
But if Athena, war*s triumphant maid. 
The happy fon « ill, as the father, aid, 270 

(V^hofe fanib and hUty washer conftant care 
in cvcr;f danger, and in every war : 
Kever on man did heavenly favour (hine 
With raytlb ftrong, diftmguilb'd, and divine, 
Ji% thofe with which Minerva mark'd thy (ire . 2JS 
So might (he love thee, fo thy foul infpire 1 
Soon ftiould their hopes in humble dud t^e laid, 
Xnd long oblivion of the bridal bed. 
Ah! no fu^ hope (the prince with figh^ re- 
' pliet) / tnics. 

Can touch my bread ; that blefling Heaven de- 
£v*n by celellial favour were it given, 18 1 

Fortune or Fate will crofs the will of Jieaven. 
What words are theie, and wlut imprudence 
thine? 
(Thus mterpoa*d the martial Maid divine) 
forgetful youth ! but know, the Power above 285 
With eafe can fave each obje<5l of his love ; 
Wide as his will extends his boundlcfs grace : 
^or loll in time, nor circumfcrib'd by place. 
Happier his lot, who, many forrowit pail. 
Long labouring gains his nata) (horc at laft : 290 
Than who, too Tpeedy, hafles to end hi^ life 
By fome ftern ruffian, or aduUerous wife. 
i)eath only is the lot which'none can mifs, 
And ail is poflible to Heaven, Luc this. 
The bed, the dearcft favourite of the (ky 295 

Mufl tafle that cup, fcr man is born to die. 
Thus checked, reply d yiyCTes* prudent heir : 
Mentor, no more — the mournful thought forbear ; 
For he no more mull draw his country's breath, 
Already fnatch*d by fate, 4Qd the bk^^ ^oqm of 
death! 300 

Tafs we to other fubjeds; and engage 
On themes remote the venerable fage ^ 
(Who thrice has fetn the perifhabie kind 
Of men decay, and through three ages (hin*d 
Xiike Gods majeilic, and like Gods in mind\395 
For much he know9, and jufl cqnclufions draws, 
FVom various precedents, and various laws. 
pfon of Neleus! awful Neftpr, tell 
How he, the mighty Agamemnon, fell ? [310 
By what flrange fraud ^Egyfthus wrought, relate 
<By force he could not) fuch a hero's fate ? 
Ijiv*d Menelaiis not in Greece 1 or where 
Was then the martial brother's pious care ? 
Condemn*d perhaps fome foreign (hpre to tread; 
Or fure JEgydhus had not dar'd the deed. 3 15 
To whom the full of days : Illuflrious youth ! 
Attend (though partly thou had guefl] the truth. 
3For had the martial Mcnelaus found ' * ' ' ' 
The ruffian breathing yet on Argive ground ; 
Kor earth had hid his carcafe from the (Ides, 320 
Kor Grecian virgins (hriek*d his obfequies. ' 
But fowls obfcene difmember'd his remains. 
And dogs had torn him on the naked plains. 
While us the work of bloody Mars employ*d. 
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Sooth'd the frail queen, and poifonM aU her heart. 
At firft, with worthy (bame and decent pride, 330 
The ro)ul dame hislawlefs fuitdcny^d. 
For virtue's image yet poflcd her mind, . 
Taught by a mader of the tuneful kioa : 
Atrides, parting from rhc Trojan war, 
Con(iga'd the youthful confort to his care. 
True to his charge, the bard prefervM her long 
In honour's limits ; fuch rhc power of fong. 
But when the Gods thefe objcAs of their hate 
Pragg*dtodcdru<5lion,,by the links of fate"? 
The bard they bapifti'd from his native foi|. 
And left all helplefs in a delert ifie : 
1 here he, the fweeted of the facred trsup. 
Sung dying to the rocks, but fung in vain. . 
Then Virtue was no qwrc ; her guard away. 
She fell, to lud a. voluntary prey. 
£v'n to the temple dalkM th* adulterous fpoufe. 
With impious thanks, and mockery of vows^ 
With images, with garments, and with g^-ld; 
And oduf otts fumes from loaded altars roli'd. ] 

Mean time f-um flaming j ^oy wc cut the wajr^i? 
With Menelaus, throujjh the curling f«w Si*"^ 
But when to Sunium'a facred point we came, J 

Crown'd with the temple of the Atlicniau dame i \ 
Atrides* pilot, Phrontes, there expir'd -? 

(Phrontes of all the fons of men admir*d 355" . 
'i o (leer the bounding bark with deady toil. 
When the dorm thickens, and the billow* boil) s 
While yet he cxerci»*d the decrman's art, 
A polio luuch'd him with his gentle dart ; ^ 
Even with the rudder in his hand he fell. 36^ ■ 
To pay whofe honours to the (hades of hell, 
Wc check'd our hade, by piou« office bound. 
And laid our 0I4 companion in the ground. 
And now, the rites difcharg*d, our courfe wc keep ■ 
Far on the gloomy bofom of the deep : 36^ 

Soon as Malta's midy tops arife, - 
Sudden the J hunderer blackens all the (kies. 
And the winds whidle, and the furges roll 
Mountains on mountains, and obfcure the pole. 
The temped fcatters and divides our fleet : 37^ 
Part the dprm urges on the coad of Crete, 
Where, winding round the rich Cydonian pUie, 
The dreams nf Jardan iffue to the main. 
There dands a rock, high eminent and deep, 
Whofe fliaggy brow o'erhangs the (hady deep. 37^ 
And views Gortyoa on the wcdern (ide , 
On this rough Auder drove th* impetuous tide : 
With broken force tlie billows rolPd away. 
And heav-d the fleet into the neighbouring bay ; 
Thus fav'd from death, they gain'd the Ph»daii 
ihores, Z^^ 

With (hatter'd veflels, and difabled oars : - 
But five tall barks the winds and waters tod, . 
Far from their fellows on the ^Egyptian coa(l« 
There wandered Menelaus through foreign (horet, 
Amafling gold, and gathering naval dor^a ; 385 
While curd.£gydhus the detededdeed 
By fraud fulfill'd, and his great brother bled. 
Seven vears the traitor rich Mycens fway*dt 
And his dem rule the groaning land oW'd ; 
The eighth, from Athens, to his realm iieftor'd,^^^ 
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Slew the dire .pair, and gave to funeral flame 
The vile aflaflm, and adulterous dame. , 

That day, cifi yet the bloody triumphs ceafe, 
Jletum'd Acrides to the coafl of Gretce. 365 

And fafe to Argos* port his uavy brought, 
"With gifts of price and ponderous treai'ure fraught. 
Hence wam*d, my fon, beware ! nor idly Hand 
Too long a. llran^icr to thy native land ; 
Left heedlefs ablence wear thy wealth away, 4O0 
While bwkfs feafters in thy palace fway ; 
Ticriiapa Inay feize thy realm, and fhare the*^ 
Ad^ thou return with difappointed toil, [fpoil ; v 
Fnun thy vain journey, to a rifled ifle. j 

Howe*er my friend, indulge one labour more, 405 
.And i^efc Atrides on the Spartan fhore. 
He, wandering long, a wider circle made, 
And many-ianguag'd nations has furveyM ; 
And meafur*d traSs unknown to other fliips 
jlmid the monftrous wonders of the deeps ; 410 
]A length of ocean and unbounded iky, 
Which fcarce the fea»fowl in a year o'crfly )• 
Go thien ; to Sparta take the watery way, 
Th) fliip and failors but for orders flay ; 
Or, if by land thou chuofe thy courfe to bend, 415 
«1 Jf J fleeds, my chariot;), and my fous attend : 
Tux to Atrides they ihallfafe convey, 
Gtideiof thy road, companioni» of thy way. 
Urge him with truth to' frame his free replies, 
Aad fure he will ; fur Menelaus is wife. 420 

Jhnt while he fpeaks, the ruddy fun defceiids, 
And twilight grey her evening fliade extends. 
Thai thus the blue-ey'd Maid^ O full of days ! 
Wife are thy words^ and jull are all thy ways. 
Kow immolate the tongues, and mix the wine,' 
Sacred to Neptune and the Powers divine. 426 
The lamp of day is qucrnch'd beneath the deep, 
^And loft approach the balmy hours of flccp : 
Nor fits it to prolong the heavenly feall, 
ki§ Timelefs, inclecent, but retire to reil. 430 

So fpake Jove*8 daughter, the celellial UiuJ. 
The fober train attend[ed and obey'd. 
The facred heralds on their hands around 
Pour*d the full urns; the youths the goblets 

crown*d : 
From bowl to bowl the holy beverage flows; 435 
While to the final facriflce'they rcfe. 
The tongues they caCt upon the fragrant flame. 
And pour, above, the confccratcd llream. 
And now, their thirfl by copious draughts allay *d, 
The youthful hero and th* Atlieniun Maid, 440 
Propofe departure from the fiuifliM rite. 
And in their hotlow bark to pafs the night ; 
Bat this the hofpitable iage dcny'd. 
forbid it^ Jove 1 and all the Gods 1 he cry*d, [445 
Thos-from my walls the niuch-lov'd fon to feud 
Of fodi a hero, and of fuch a friend ! 
Me, as fome needy peafant, would ye leave. 
Whom Heaven denies the blefling to relieve I 
Me tiroald you leave, who boail imperial fway, 
When beds of royal ftate invite your ftay ? 450 
Ko— 4oog .as life this mortal fliall infpire, 
Or as my children imitate their fire. 
Here ihall the wandering (Iranger find his home, 
And hofpitabk rites adorn the dome. 
Well hafl thou fpoke, (the blue-ey*d Maid re- 
pBci) 4i5 

Sdov*d old man ! bcn^olcnt as wife* 



Be the kind didlates of thy heart obey*d. 

And let thy words Telemachus perfuade : 

He to thy palace fliall ihy ftcps purfue ; 

I to the (hip to give the orders due. 460 

Prefcribe dirc6iions^ and confir(ii the crew. 

For 1 alone fuftain their naval cares, 

Who bead experience from thcfe filver hairs ; 

All youtlis die reft, whom to this journey move 

Like years, like tempers, and their prince's love* 

There iu the veflel fliall I pafs the night ; 466 

And foon as morning paints the fields of light, 

I go to challenge from the Caucons bold, 

A debt, coutra(5ted in the days of old. 

But this thy guefl, receiv*d with friendly care, 479 

Let thy flrong courfers fwift to Sparta bear ; 

I^repare thy chariot at the dawn of day, 

And be thy fon companion of his way. 

Then turning with the word, Minerva flies. 
And foars an eagle through the liquid flues. 4J£ 
Vifion divine ! the throng'd fpedators gaze 
In holy wonder fix'd, and ftiil amaze. 
But chief the reverend fage admir'd ; he took ' 
The hand of young Teleuiachus, and fpoke : 

Oh, happy youth ! and favour'd of the ikies, 
Diftinguifh'd care of guardian Deities ! 48Z 

Whofe early years for future worth engage. 
No vulgar manhood, no ignoble age. 
Fur lo ! none other of the court above 
Than fhe,- the daughter of Almighty Jove, 485 
Pallas heri'cif, the war-triumphant maid, 
Confefl is thine, as once thy father's aid. 
So guide me, Goddefs ! fo propitious fhlne 
On me, my confort, and my royal line ! 
A yearling bullock to thy name fhall fmoke, 49# 
Untam*d, wiconrcious of the galling yoke. 
With ample forehead, and yet tender horns, 
Whof;; budding honours ductile gold adorns. 

Subniiflive thus the hoary fire preferr*d 
His holy vows the favouring Goddefs heard. 495 
Then, flowly rifmg, o'er the fandy fpace 
Precedes d^a father, follow'd by his race, 
(A long proceflion) timely marching home 
f u comely order to the regal dome. [50# 

There when ariivM, on thrones around him pUc*dj 
His fons and grandfons the wide circle grac'd* 
To thefe the hofpitable fage, in fign 
Of focial welcome, mix'd the racy wine 
(I^ate from the mellowing caik reflor*d to light. 
By ten long years refin'd, and rofy-bright). 505 
To Pallas high the foaming bowl he crown*d. 
And fprinkled large libations on the ground. 
Each drinks a full oblivion of his cares, 
And to the gifts of balmy fleep repairs. 
Deep in a rich alcove the prince was laid, sip 
And fle][)t beneath the pompous coloapade; 
Fail by his fide Pififlratus lay fpread, 
, In age his equal) o^ a fplend^d bed : 
But in an inner court, fecurely clos'd, 
The reverend Neflor and his queen repos'd. 51^ 

When now Aurora, daughter of the dawn. 
With' rofy luflre purpled o'er tha lawn ; 
The old man early rofe, walk'd forth, and fate 
On polifli'd flone before his palace-gate : , 
With unguents fmooth the lucid marbleihonej29 
Where ancient Neleus fate, a ruflic throne , 
But he defccnding to tii* infernal (hade. 
Sage Ncilor fill'd it^ aad Uic fcc^tic lway*4*.. 
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Hit fom tround him mild obeifknce pay. 

And duteous cake the ord«frs of the day. 525 

Firft Eehephron and Scratius quit their bed : 

Then Pcrfeus, Aretus, and Thrafymed ; 

The laft, Pififtrams arofe from reft : 

They came, and near him plac*d the flnmger^ 

To thefe the fenior thus declared hii will ; [gueil. 

My fons ! the didlates of your fire fulfil. 531 

To Pallas, firft of Gods, prepare the feaft, 

V^ho grac*d our rites, a more than mortal guefi. 

Let one, difpatchful, bid fome Twain to lead 

A well-fed bullock from the grafly mead ; SZS 

One feek the harbour where the vefTels pioor. 

And bring thy friends, Telemachus ! aihore 

(Leave only two the galley to atteml) ; 

Another to Laerceus mufl we fend, 

Artifi divine, whofe fkilful hands infold 540 

The vidim's horn with circumfuiile gold. 

The refl may here the pious duty fhare. 

And bid the handmaids for the feaft prepare. 

The feats to range, the fragrant wood to bring. 

And limpid waters from the living fpriog. 545 

He faid, and bufy each his care befh)w*d : 
Already at the gates the bullock low*d, 
Already cam6 the Ithacenfian crew. 
The dextrous fxnith the tools already drew : 
His ponderous hanuner, and his anvil found, 550 
And the (b-ong tongs to turn the metal roimd. 
Nor was Minerva abfent from tberite^ 
She view''d her honours, and enjoy*d the fight. 
With reverend hand the king prefents the gold,*> 
liHrhich round th* intortcd horns the ^der/ 
roU-d, 555{ 

fio vrronght, as Pallas might with pride behold. J 
Young Aretus from forth his bridal bower 
Brought the fiiU laver, o*er their hands to poor, 
And canifters of conibcrated flour. 
Stratius aind Echephroo the vidim led; 360 

The axe wis held by warlike Thrafymed, 
In A& to ftrike : before him Ptrfeus ftood. 
The vafe extending to receive the blood. 
The king himfelf initiates to the Power , 
Scatters with quivering hand the lacred flour, 565 
And the ftream fprinkles : from the curling brows 
The hair colledcd in the fire he throws. 
Soon as due vows on every part were paid. 
And lacred wheat upon thevidim laid, [570 

Strong Thralymed difchai^*d the fpeeding blow 
Full on his neck, and cut the nerves in two. 
Down funk the heavy beaft : the females round, 
Maids, wive% ard matrons, mix a fhrilling found. 
Kor fcorn'd the queen the holy choir to join, 
(The firft born fl»e , of old Clyjnenus* line ; j 75 
la youth by Neftor lov*d, of fpotlefs fame, 
And kv d JMgCy Eurydicchg: oamcj. 



From earth they rear him, ftroggliAg now wi - 

death; 
And Neftor's youngeft ftops the vents of breath,^ 
The foul for ever flies ; on ail fides round s^ 
Streams the black blood, and iinokes upon thv 

ground. 
The beaft they then divide, and difunite 
The ribs and limbs, obfervant of the rite : 
On thefe, in double cawls involved with art, 
Th^ cheiceft morfeis lay from every part. 5^$ 
The facred fage before his akar fiandt. 
Turns the burnt-o0ering with his holy hands. 
And pours the wine, and bids the flames afpire ; 
The youth with inlbuments fusround the fire. 
The thighs now facrific*d, and entrails dreft, 59^ 
ih* affiftants part, transfix, and broil therefL 
While thefe officious tend the rites divine. 
The laft fair branch of the Nef^orean line, 
Sweet Polycafte, took the pleafing toil [59^ 

To bathe the prince, and pour th« fragrant oiL 
0*er his fair limbs a flowery veft he threw. 
And iiTued, like a God, to mortal view. 
His former feat behind the king he found 
(His peopIe*s father with his peers around) ; 
All placM at eafe the holy banquet join, 60I 

And in the dazzling goblet laughs the wine. 

The rage of thirft and hunger now fuppreft} 
The monarch tmns him to his royal gueft ; 
And for the promis*d journey bids prepare 
The linooth-hair'd horfes, and the rapid car, 605 
Obfervant of his word ; the word (carce Ipoke, 
The fons obey, and join them to the yoke. 
Then bread and wine a ready handmaid brings, 
And prefents, fuchas fuit the Ibte of kings. 
The glittering feat Telemachus afcends ; 6X1 

His faithful guide Pififtratus attends; 
With hafty hand the ruling reins he drew : 
He lafh*d the courfers, and the courfers flew. 
Beneath the bounding yoke alike they held 
Their equal pace, and frnok'd along the field. 6lj 
The towers of Pylps fink, its views decay. 
Fields after fields fly back, till dofe of day : 
Then funk the fun, and darken*d all the vray. 

To Pherae now, Diocleus* ftately feat 
(Of Alpheus* race), the vreary youths retreat. 62' 
His hottfe affords the hofpitable rite. 
And pleas'd they fleep (the bkffing of the night) 
But when Aurora, ^nghter of the davm. 
With rofy lulbe purpled o*er the lawn ; 
Again they mount, their journey to renew, 6a, 
And from the founding portico they flew. 
Along the waving fiel(i^ their way they hold^ 
The neld« receding as the chariot rollM : 
Then flowly funk the ruddy gfc>be of light. 
And o*er the fluded landicape niih'd the nigh(.63 
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B O O K IV. 

' THE ARGUMENT. 

TZtf Conference tvitb Menelaux» 

^JT^MemaAui vnih Pijijlratut arriving at Sparta^ is boj^iiahly received hy Rfenetaus, to vfhem Be relates the 
^ca^e of bis coming, and learns from bim masiy particulars of robot befel tbe Greeks Jince tbe dcflrnBion of 
Tm. Ho dwells more at large upon tbe propbecies of Prottus to bim in bis return ; from tvhicb be 
acfusatiS^ TeUwtatbusy tbat Vlyffts is detained in tbe ijland of Caljpfo, 
JTam ibemeam time tbe fnitors confult to defiroy Telemacbus in bis voyage borne » Penelope is apprifed of tbis\' but 
- comforted in a dream by Pallas, intbefhapeof berffier Jptbima. 




jA nd now proud Sparta iwith their -wheels 
jIm. rdbunds ; 

Sputa, whofe walls a range of hills furrotinds ; 
J^t. the £ur dome the rapid labour ends ; 
"V^here fate Acrides, *midft his bridal friends, 
'VITith double vows invoking Hymen's power, 5 
7o bleis his fons and daughters nuptial hour. 
That day, to great Achilles* fon relign*d, 
I^ermione the faircft of the kind, 
"Vyas fent to crown the long-protraded joy ; 
£rpous d before the final dgom of 1 roy : lo 

With fteeds and gilded cars, a gorgeous train 
.A.ttend the nymph to Phthia's difbnt reign. 
J^ean v^hile at home, to Megapenthes* bed 
"X^lie virgin-choir Ale&or*s daughter led. 
Brave Megapenthes, from a ftol'n amour 15 

Tfo great Atrides* age his handmaid bore • 
*X*o Helen's bed the Gods alone aifign 
X^ermionc, ^* extend the regal line ; 
On whom a radiant pomp of Graces wait, . 
JRuefembling Venus in attra(^ve ftate. ao 

While this gay friendly troop the king furround, 
rith feftival arid mirth the roofn refound : 
. hard amid the joyous circle iiogi 

[igh ;urB, attemper *d to the vocal 'ftring»; 

"^AAiilft, warbling to the varied ftrain, advance 25 
'wo fprigfatly youths to form the bounding danee. 
'was then, that, iffuing through the palace gate, 
"be iiplendid car roU'd flow in regal flate : 
^nthe bright eminence young Ne(l6r (hone, 
Lnd faft behde him great Ulyffes* fon : 30 

^rave Eteoneus law the pomp appear, 
Jid, fpeeding, thus addreft the royal ear : 
Two yont^ approach, whofe femblant features 
prove 
Their blood devolving from the fource of Jove. 
"^8 due reception deign'd, or muft they bend 35 
Their doubtful courie to fcek adiftant friend ? 

Infen(ate ! (with a Ugh ihe king replies) 
Too long, misjudguig, have I thought thde wife ; 
But fure relentlels folly ftecls thy brcaft, 
Obdurate to rejed the ftranger-gueft ; 40 

*ro thofe dear hofpitablc rites a foe, 
^V'Hichin my wanderings oft relicvM my woe : 
F«:cl by the bounty oT another's board, 
Till pitying Jove my native realm rcftor'd — 
Str^ght be the courfers from the car releaft, 45 
Condu^ the youths to grace the genial feaft. 
Ilie fcnefchal rebuk'd in hafte withdrew ; 
^^ith equal haiU a menial train purfue \ 



Part led the courfers, from the car enlargM, 
Each to a crib with choiceft grain furcharg*d ; ^# 
Part in a portico, profufely graced 
With rich magnificence, the chariot pbcM : 
Then to the dome the friendly pair invite. 
Who eye the dazzling roofs with vaft delight ; 
Refplcndent as the blaze of fummer-noon, $$ 
Or the pale radiance of the midnight moon. 
From room to room their eager view they bend : 
Thence to the bath, a beauteous pile, defcend ; 
Where a Sright damfel-train attend the guefts 
With liquid odours, and embroiderM vefts. 6« 
Refreih'd, they wait them to the bower of ftate» 
Where circled with his peers Atrides fate: 
Thron'd next the king, a fair attendant brings 
The pureft produdfc of the cryftal fprings; 
High on a mafify vafe of diver mold, $$ 

The burniih'd laver flames with folid gold; 
In folid gold the purple vintage flows. 
And on the board a fecond banquet rofe. 
When thus the king with hofpitable port*— • 
Accept this welcome to the Spartan court ; 7* 

The waftd of nature let the feaft repair, 
Then your high: hneage and your names declare s 
Say from what fcepter*d anceftry ye claini,^ 
Recorded eminent in deathlefs ^me ? 
For vulgar parents p annot ftamp their race f$ 
With fignatures of fuch majedic grace. 

Ceafing, benevolent he ftraight affigos 
The royal portion of the choiceft chines 
To each accepted friend : with graceful hafte 
They fliare the honours of the rich repaft. t% 
Suffic'd, foft-whifpering thus to Neftor^s fon. 
His head reclin'd, young Ithacus begun: 

View'il thou unmovM, O ever-honour*d mod ! 
Thefe prodigies of art, and wondrous cod ! 
Above, beneath, around the palace (bines 8| 

The fumlefs treafure of exhaufted miues : 
The fpoils of elephants the roofs inlay. 
And ftudded amber darts a golden ray : 
Such, and not nobler, in the realms above. 
My wonder didlates, is the dome of Jove. 90 

The monarch took the word, and grave reply *d ; 
Prefumptuous are the vaunts, and vain the pride 
Of man, who dares in pomp with Jove conted. 
Unchanged, immortal, and fupremely bled ! 
With all my affluence, when my woes are weigh'd^ 
Envy will own the purchafe dearly paid. 96 

For eight flow-circling years by temped tod. 
From Cyprus to the far PhflBoiciaa coaft 
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(SIdon the capital), T (lretch*)d my toil 

Through regions fattcn*d with the flows of Ni2c. 

Kext, Ethiopia's utmoft bound explore, loi 

And the parched borders of th* Arabian ihore • 

Then warp my voyage on the fcurhem gales, i 

0*er the warm Lybian wave to (pread my (ails t I 

That happy clime ] where each revolving year 105 

The teeming ewes a triple offspring bear; 

And two fair crefcents of tranflucent horn 

The brows of all their young increafe adorn t 

The ihepherd fwains, with fure abundance blcft. 

On the fat flock and rural dainties feaft ; x ic 

Nor want of herbage makes the dairy fail. 

But every feafon fills the foaming pail. 

Whilft, heaping unwilhM wealth I diihmt foam ; 

The bed of brothers^ at his natal homC) 

By the dife fury of a traitrefs wife, XI5 

Cnds the fad evening of a (lormy life : 

^^hence with inceffant grief my foul annoy*d, 

Thefe riches are poffefs'd, but not enjoy M ! 

My wars, the copious theme of every tongue. 

To you, your fathers have recorded long • lao 

How favouring Heaven repaid my glorious toils 

With a fack*d palace, and barbaric f^ils. 

Oh ! had the Gods fo large a boon deny*d> 

And life, the juft equivalent, fupply*d 

To thofe brave warrior^ who, with glory ilr'd, 12$ 

Far from their country in my caufc ezpir'd ! 

Still in (hort intervals of pleafing woe, 

Regardful of the friendly dues I owe, 

I to the glorious dead for ever dear I 

Indulge the tribute of a grateful rear. X30 

But, oh ! Ulyffcs — deeper than the reft 

That fad idea wounds my anxious bread ! 

My heart bleeds freih with agonizing pain; 

The bowl and tafteful viands tempt in vain. 

Nor fleep^ foft power can clofe my ftreamiog eyes, 

"When inugM to my foul hisforrows rife. X36 

No peril in my caufe he ceas'd to prove» 

His labours equal*d only by my love t 

And both alike to bitter forture bom, 

For him to fuffer, and lor me to mourn 1 1 40 

"Whether he wanders on fome friendlefs coad, 

Or glides in Stygian gloom a p^nfive ghoft. 

No fame reveals ; but, doubtful of his doomi 

His giood old fire with forrow to the tomb 

Declines his trembling fteps ; untimely care I45 

Withers the blooming vigour of his heir ; 

And the chafie partner of his bed and throne 

Waftes all her widowM hours in tender moan. 

While thus pathetic to the prince he fpoke, 
From the brave youth the flreoming paflion 
broke* 150 

Studious to veil the griefs, in vain repreft. 
His face he ihrouded with hU purple veil ; 
The confdous monarch pierc'd the coy dilgulfe. 
And viewM his filial love with vail furprize : 
Dubious to prefs the tender theme, or wait tss 
To hear the youth inquire his father's fate. 

In this fufpenfe bright Helen grac'd the room ; 
Before her breath*d a gale of rich perfume^ 
• So moves, adomM with each attra^ive grace. 
The filver>(bafted Goddefs of the chace ! x6o 
The feat of majefly Adrafle brings. 
With art illuflrious, for the pomp of kings; 
To fpread the pall (beneath the regal chair) 
Of (•ftcft woof, is bright Alcippe*s care. 



A filver canifter, divinely wrOdgtit, Z6( 

In her foft hands the beauteous Phylo liroilght ; 

To Sparta's queen of old the radiant vafie 

Alcandra gave, a pledge of royal grace : 

For Polybtis her lord (whofe fovereign fway 

The wealthy tribes of Pharian Thebes obey), 1 70 

When to that court Atrides came, careft 

With vaft munificence th* imperial gueft % 

IVo lavers from the richeft ote refiii*d« 

With filver tripods the kind hoft affigoM t 

And bounteous from the royal treafutt told 1 75 

Ten equal talents of refulgent gold» 

Alcandra, ct>nf«rt of his high command^ 

A golden diftaff gave to Helen's hand; 

And that rich vafe, with living fculptureWTODght^ 

Which heap'd with wool the beauteotts Phyl» 

brought: x8# ■ 

The filken fleece impurp!ed for the lodmf 
RivaPd the hyacinth in vernal bloom. 
The fovereign feat then Jove-bom Helen ptdsM» , j 
And pleafiag thus her fccpterM lord addreft'd c i 

Who grace our palace now, that friendly pair. jT 
Speak they their lineage, or their names dechref . t^ 
Uncertain of the truth, yet uncontrord, xSf »I 

Hear me the bodings of my breaft unfold. i^^i 

With wonder wrapt, on yonder chedc 1 trace -T'^ 
The features of the Ulyflean racet ^VH-." 

Diffus*d o'er each refembling line appear, . j^ 

in jufl. fimilitude, the grace and air ^ 

Of young Telemachus \ the lovely boy^ 
Who bleft Ulyffes with a father's joy^ t'^^C 

What time the Greeks combin'd their foetal armi^l^ 
T* avenge the (lain of my ill-fated charms I . [J[ 

Juft is thy thought, the king aiTcnting cries, • '''^ 
Methinks Ulyffes firikes my wondering eyes t i ^ 
Full ihines the father in the filial frame, -J^ 

His port, his features, and his fhape, the Tame : Mfj^'- 
Such quick regards his fparkling eyes beftow c . ;^ 
Such wavy ringlets o'er his fhoUldersflow I •'f 

And when he heard the long difafbrous ftore ''> 
Of cares, which in my caufe Ulyffes bore ; }^'- 

Difmay'd, hean^wounded with paternal woes, ao^ ^^ 
Above reftraint the tide of forrow rofi^ : -f-^ 

Cautious to let the gufliing grief appear, ■'^' 

His purple garment veil'd the falling tear. ^ 

See there confeft, Pififtratus replies, ^^ 

The genuine worth of Ithacus the wife 1 %19 1^ 

Of that heroic fire the youth is fprung, ^ ^'- 

But modeft awe hath chain'd his timorous tongue, \ 
Thy voice, O king t with pleas'd attetition hourdt | 
Is like the dilates of a God rever*dk ] 

With him at Neftpr's high command I came, aZJ • 
Whofe age I honour wiih a parent's name. j 

By adverie deftiny conftrain'd to fue 
For counlel and redrefs he fues to yon. 
Whatever ill the friendlefs orphan bears, 
Bereav'd of parentsi;i his infant years, aM 

Still muft the wrongM Telemachus fu(biin« 
If, hopeful of your aid, he hopes in vain : 
Affianc'd in your friendly power alone. 
The youth would vindicate the vacant throne. 

Is Sparta bkft,and thefe dcfuring eyes %1$ 

View^ my friend's fon ?.(the king exulting craei) 
Son of my friend, by glorious toils approved, 
Whofe fword was faoxd to the man he k>v*d ; 
Mirror of confbuot faith, rever'd, and monm'd f— 
When Troy was rttiB*d,had the chief retiini*d^ %^ 
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Admlr'd ameng the firft of human race, 
For every gift of mind, and manly grace. 

Right well, rcply*d the king, your fpeech dif- 
plays 3^5 

1 he matchlefs merit of the diief you praife : 
Heroes in various climes myfelf have found. 
For martial deeds, and depth of thought renown*d : 
But Ithacus unrival'd, in his claim, ' 
IMay hoaft a title to the louddlt fame ; 3 70 

In battle calm, he guides the rapid dorm, 
"Wife to refolve, and patient to perform. 
"What wondrous condu<^ in the chief appearM, 
When the vaft fabric of the fteed we rear*d ! 
Some Daemon, anxious for the Trojan doom, 3 75 
UrgM you with great Deiphobus to come, 
T* explore the fraud ; with guile opposed to guile, 
Slow-pacing thrice around th* iniidious pile ; 
Each noted leader^s name you thrice invoke. 
Your accent varying as their fpoufcs fpoke • 380 
The pleafing founds each latent warrior warm*d 
But moft Tydidcs' and my heart alarrnM: 
To quit the fteed we both impatient prcfs, 
Threatening to anfwer from the dark recefs. 
UnmovM the mind of Ithacus remain*d : 385 
And the vain ardours of our love reflraiu*d : 
But Anticlup, unable to control. 
Spoke load the language of his yearning foul : 
UlylTeS ftraight, with indignation fir'd, 
(Forfo the common care of Greece required) 390 
Firm to his lips his forceful hands apply'd. 
Till on his tongue the iuttering murmurs dy*d. 
Mean time Minerva, from the fraudful horfe, 
Back to the court of Priam bent your courl'e. 

Inclement Fate ! Telemachus replies, 395 

Frail is the hoifted attribute of wife : 
The leader, Mingling with the vulgar hoft, 
Is in the common mafs of matter loft ! 
But now let fleep the painful wafte repair 
Of fad reflexion, and corroding care. 4<^o 

He ceasM : the menial fair that round her wait. 



Our fovereign feat a lewd oforpiog face 

With lawlefs riot and mifrule difgrace ; 45^ 

To pampered infolence devoted fall 

Prime of the flock, and choiceft of (he ftall : 

For wild ambition wings their bold defire. 

And all to mount th' imperial bed afpire. 

But proftrate I implore, oh king ! relate A$5 

The mournful ferics of my father's fate s 

Each known difafter of the mandifdofe, . 

Bern by his mother to a world of woes! 

Recite them ! nor in erring pity fear 

To wound with ftoried grief the filial ear: 44^ 

Tf e'er Ulyfies, to reclaim your right, 

Avow*d his.zeal in council or in fight, 

If Phrygian camps the friendly toils atttft. 

To the 5re*s merit give the fon's r»|ueft. 

Deep from his inmoft foul Atrides figh*d, 44^ - 
And thus, indignant to the prince, reply'd : 
Heavens! would a foft, inglorious daftard train 
An abfent hero's nuptial joys profane ! i . 

So with her young, amid the woodland Ihadei, . ; 
A timorous hind the lion's court invades, 4$Qri 
heaves in that fatal lair the tender fawns, - 

Climbs the green cliff, or feeds the flowery lawns- -i. 
Mean time returned, with dire rcmorfclefe fway % 
The monarch favage rends the trembling prey. ^^ 
Witli equal fur)', and with equal fame, 45^ 

UlyiTes foon fliall rc-alTert his claim, .L 

O Jove, fupreme, whom Gods and men revere ! 5 ., 
And thou* to whom 'tis given to gild the fphcrc!;), . 
With power congenial join'd, propitious aid 
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The chief adopted by the martial Maid ! 
Such to our wiih the warrior foon reftore. 
As when contending on the Lefbian fhore 
His prowefs Philomelidus confefs'd, -4^ 

And loud-acclaiming Greeks the viiSor blefs'd : j^T 
Then foon th' invaders of his bed and throne 465 
I'heir love prefumptuous ihall with life atone. 
With patient ear, O royal youth ! attend 
The ftoried labours of thy father's friend: 
Fruitful of deeds, the copious talc is long, 
13ur truth fcvcre ftiall didtate to my tongue : 
Learn what I heard the fea-born feer relate. 
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At Helen's beck prepare the room of ftatc 5 

Beneath an amjple portico, they fpread 

The downy fleece to form the flumberous bed ; j 

And o'er foft palU of purple grain, unfold 405 \ Wliofe eye can pierce the dark recefs of Fate. 

Rich tapcftry, ftiff with interwoven gold : j Long on th* Algyptian coaftby calms conSn'd, 

Then, through th* illuminM dome, to balmy reft [ He;'.ven to my fleet rcfus'd a profperous.win ' • 
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Th* obfequious herald guides each princely gucft : 

While to his rcg:al bower the king afcends. 

And beauteous Helen on her lord attends. 410 

Soon as the morn, in orient purple dreft, 
Unbarr'd the por-al of the rofeate eaft, 
The monarch rofe ; mQ2"»ficent to view, 
Th* imperial mantle oVr his veft he threw : 
Theglitterirg zone athwart his flioulder caft, 415 
A ftarry faulchlon low-dtpending grac'd ; 
Clafp'd on his feet th' embroic'crM fandals flixne ; 
And forth he moves, majeftic and divine ; 
Inftant to young Telemachus he prefs'd, 
And thus benevolent his Ipeech addrefsM : 4'ZO 

Say, royal youth, fmcere of foul, report 
What caufe hath led you to the Spartan court ? 
Do public or domeftic cares conftrain • 

This toilfome voyage o'er the furgy main ? 

O highly-favoured delegate of Jove ! 4^5 

(Replies the prince) ioilam'd with filial lov?. 
And anxious hope, tf» hear my parent's doon'^ 
^^ fuimlidiU toy cur roval court 1 come. 



No vows had we preferr'd, nor vidim fwiin ! 4;j 
For rhis the Gods each favouring gale reftraiu : 
Jealous, to fee their hi;rh bcheft'i obcy'd ; 
Severe, if men th' eternal ri^rhts in viuic. 
H'gh oVr a gulfy fea, the Pharian ille 
Fronts the deep roar of difemboguing Nile • 4Sb 
Her diftance from the fliore, the ccurfe begun 
At ddwn, and ending with the fetting fun, 
A galley meafurcs : when the ftifler gales 
Rife on the poop, and fully ftretch the fails. 
There, anchor'd velTcIs fale in harbour lie, 
Whilft limpid fprin;;, the failing calk fupply. 

And ,now the twentieth fun, defccnding Uvc . 
His glowing axle in the weftern waves ; 
Still with expanded fails we court in vain 
Propkious winds, to waft us oVr the main : 499 
And the pale mariner at once deplores 
His drooping vigour, and exliauftcd ftorc?. 
When, lo 1 a bright coerulean form apptar^ 
The fair Eidothca 1 to difpcl my fears i 
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II lier fire dhnne. "With pity prefsM, 495 
le the dacigfater of the deep addrcfsM ; 
-titne,ivith hunger pin'd, my abfent mates 
the wild iile in fearch of rural caces, 
he barb'd llecl, and from the fiihy flood 
ifc th* affli^ive fierce defires of food, jcx^ 
.oe*er thou art (the azure Goddefs cries) 
radu^ illdeferves the praife of wifet 
th thy choice, or mifery thy boaft, 
here inglorious on a barren coafl 
rave aflbciates droop, a meagre train 505 
amine pale, add afk thy care in vain? 
tck with the kind reproach, I ftraight reply ; 
;*cr thy title in thy native flcy, 
idefs furc ! for more than mortal grace 
I the'defcendant of sthcrial race : 510 

not, tliat here of choice my fleet remaina ; 
leavenly power averfc my (lay conilrains ; 
M)U8 of my fate, vouchfafe to fhcw 
'hat*s fcquefterM from celeflial view ?) 
)owcr becalms th* innavigable Teas ? 515 
:uilt provokeshim, and what vows appeafe ? 
»'d, when affable the Goddefs cry*d ; 
;, and in the truths I fpeak confide r 
iculous feer frequents the Pharian ces^fl, 
(fhofc high bed my birth divine I boaft : 520 
., a name tremendous o*cr the main, 
egateiof Neptune's watery reign, 
with infidious care, his known abode; 
'afl in chains conftrain the va; ious God : 
nind, obedient to fuperior force, s^s 

ig will prefcribe your dellin'd courfe. 
ous of your realms, you then demand 
:ate, fince laft you left your natal land ; 
the God obfequious will difclofe 
Tacks of glory, or a cloud of woes. 530 
eas'd, and fuppliant thus 1 made reply t 
left I on thy aid my hopes rely ; 
propitious to my duteous ear, 
:ts can captivate the changeful feer ? 
lous th' affay, unheard the toil, 535 

; the jsVcfcience of a God by guile. 
to the Goddefs mild my fuitl end. 
e t Obedient to my rule, attend : 
through the zone of heaven the mounted 
un 

urneyM half, and half remains to run ; 540 
•, while Zephyrs curl the fwelHng deep, 
I the breezy fhore, in grateful (Icftp, 
Y limbs. Emerging from the wave, 
ocae fwift furround his rocky cqvc, 
t and full ; the confecratcd train 545 

, whofe azure trident awes the main : 
-allowing warm, th* enormous herd cx- 
lales 

ftream, and taints the noon-tide gales. 
reccfs, commodious for furprife, 
urple light (hall next fuffufe the fkies, 550 
e repair ; and from thy warrior band 
(lofen chiefs of dauntlefn foul command : 
r adxilitur force befriend the toil : 
dg the God, and perfected in guile. 
i on the fhelly fhore, he firft furveys S55 
mcing herd afcending from the feas ; 
jmb^ f jmm'd, reposM in fleep profound 
f cliarge their gaardiao God fuxround : ^ 



So with his battering flocks the carefol Twain 
Abides, pavltion*d on the grafiy plain. 560 

With powers united, okftinately l)old 
Ihvade him, couch'd amid the fcalyfold: 
Inftant he wears, elufive of the rape. 
The mimic force of every favage fliape : 
Or glides with liquid lapfc a murmuring ftream. 
Or, wrapt in flame, he glows .at every limb. j64 
Yet ftill retentive, with redoubled might. 
Through each vain'paffiveform conflrainshis flight. 
I3ut when, his native ihape refum'd, he (lands 
Patient of conquefl, and your caufe demands, 570 
The caufe that urg'd the bold attempt declare, 
And foothe the vanquifh*d with a viAor's prayer* 
The bands relax'd, implore the feer to fay 
What godhead intcrdids tht watery way ; 
Who ftraight, propitious, in prophetic llraxn 575 
Will teach you to repafs th* unnieafur^d main. 
She ceas*d, and, bounding from the fhelfy fhore, 
Round the defcending nymph the waves rcfound- 
ingroar. 
High wrapt in wonder of the future deed, 
With )oy impetuous, to the port I fpced : 580 
The wants of nature with repafl fuflice, , 
Till night with grateful fhade involv*d the fkies. 
And fhed ambrolial dews. Fait by the deep. 
Along the tented fhore, in balmy fleep, 
Our cares were lofl. When o'er the eaflern lawn i 
iln faflron robes, the daughter of the dawn • 586 
Advanced her rofy fleps, before the bay. 
Due ritual honours to the Gods I pay;. 
Tlien Ifeek the place the fea-bdrn nymph affignM; 
With three affociates of undaunted mind. 590 
Arriv'd,to form along th* appointed ftrand 
For each a bed, fhe fcoops the hilly fand : . 
Then, fVom her azure car, the finny fpoil&> 
Of £our vail Phocae takes, to veil her wHes : 
Beneath her finny fpoih, extended prone, 595 
Hard toil I the prophet's piercing eye to (htm ; 
New from the corfe the fcaly frauds difliife 
Unfavory flench of oil, and brackifh ooze; 
But the bright fca-'naid*s gentle power implored, - 
With ne<ftar*d drops the fickening fenfe reftor*d. 

Thus till the fun had traveled half the flcies,6or 
Ambufti*d wclie, and wait the bold emprife : 
When, thronging thick to bafk in openoiir. 
The flocks of Ocean to the flrand rcpaiv -; [605 
Couch?d on the fiinny fand» the monfler» fleep ; 
Then, Proteus, mounting from the hoary deep. 
Survey's hi& charge, unknowing of deceit 
(In order told, we make the fum complete). 
PleasM with, the falfc review, fecure he lie* 
Anil leaden fUimbcrs prefs his drooping eyes. 61© 
Rufning impetuous forth, we flraightprepare 
A furious oxrfet with the found of war, 
And flouting fcize the God : our force t* evade. 
His various arts he foon refunies in aid : 
A lion now he curls a furgy mane; 6x^ 

Sudden, our banjs a f}>ottcd pard reftrain ; 
Then, arm*«l with tuflcs, and lightning inhiscyM, 
A boar*s obfcener fhape the God belies: 
On fpiry volumes, there, a dragon rides ; [620 
Here, from our (IriA embrace a flream he ;rlidcs : 

nd lafl, fnUime his (btely growth he rears, 
A tree, and weQ-diffembled foliage wears. 
Vain efforts ! with foperior power compre(s*d^ 
Mc, wicb relu&ance thnil^ foer a(fdrois'4 : 
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Say, fen of Atreus, fay vvbat God infpirM 6%s 
Tl:i5 during fraud, and \?hat the boon delir'd ? 

I thus ; O thoa whofc certain eye forefecs 
The fix'd event of Fate's remote decrees ; 
After lon;r wees, and various toil endur'd. 
Still on this defcrtiile my fleet is moor*d; 630 
Unfriended of the gales. All-knowing ! fay, 
What Godhead incerdids the watery way ? 
"W- hat vows repentant will the power ap}>eafe, 
To fpeed a profperous voyage o^cr the fcas ? 

To Jove (with Hem regard the chief replies) 
And all th* offended fynod of the ikies, 636 

Juft hecatombs with due devotion ilain. 
Thy guilt abfolv'd, a profperous voyage gain. 
To the firmfandion of thy fate attend! 
An exile thou, nor cheering face of friend,' 640 
Nor fight of natal Ihore, nor regal dome 
Shalt yet enjoy, but ftill art doomM to roam. 
Once more the Nile, who from the fecrct fource 
Of Jove's high feat dcfccnds with fwecpy force. 
Mull view his billows white beneath thy oar, 645 
And altars blaze along his fanguine fhore. 
Then will the Gods, with holy pomp ador'd. 
To thy long vows 9, fafie return accord. 

He ceas'd : heart-wounded with affli(5tive p^in^ 
(Doom'd to repeat the perils of the main, 650 
A ihclty trad and long ! ) O fcer, I cry. 
To the llern fani^ion of th* offended fky 
My prompt obedience bov/s. But deign to fay, 
>Yhatfate propitious, or what dire difmay, 
Suflain thofe peers, the reliques of ourhofl, 6s 5 
Whom 1 with Neflor on the Phrygian coafl: • 
Embracing left ? Muft I the warriors weep. 
Whelm *d in the bottom of the monflrous deep ? 
Or did the kind domeflic friend deplore 
The breathlefs heroes on their native fbore ? 660 

Prefs not too far, reply' d the God ; but ceafe 
To know, what known will violate thy peace ; 
Too curious of their doom I with friendly woe 
Thy bread will heave, and tears eternal flow. 
Part live ! the refl, a lamentable train ! 665 

Range thp dark bounds of Plut(>'s dreary reign. 
Two, forcmofl in the roll of Mars renown 'd. 
Whole arms with conquefl in thy caufe were 

crown'd,' 
Fell by difaftrous fate; by tempefU toft, 
A third lives wretched on a difUnt coaft. 670 

By Neptanif refcued from Minerva's hate, 
OnGyrx, fafe Oilean Ajax fate, 
His fhip o'erwheim'd ; but frowning on the floods, 
Impious he roarM defiance to the Gods ; 
To his own prowefs all the glory gave, 675 

The power defrauding who vouchfaf*d to fave. 
This heard the raging Ruler of the main ; 
His fpear, indignant, for fuch high difdaiu. 
He launch*d ; dividing with hisforky mace 
Th' aerial fummit from the marble bafe ; 680 

The rockrufh'd fea-ward with impetuous roar 
Ingulf 'd, aud to th' abyfs the boaller bore. 

By Juno's guardian aid, the watery wafl. 
Secure of florms, your royal brother paft : 
Till coafling high the cape, where Maka fhrouds 
Her fpiry cliffs amid furrounding cbuds ; 686 
A whirling gufl tumultuous from the ihore .. 
Acrofs the deep his labouring veflel bore. 
In an ill-fated hour thecoafl he gaio'd,. 
Where l&:e in tCffil pomp Thycfiet reigned ; 690 



But, when his hoary hoaourt lwir*d Co f au* 

.^gyfUius govern *d in paternal ftate. 

The furges now fubQde, the tempeft ends ; 

From his tall fhip the King of Men defcends : 

'I'here fondly thinks the Gods ^coodnde his toil I • 

Far from his own domain falotes the foil : 99^ 

With rapture oft' the verge of Greece reviews, 

And the dear turf with tears of joy bedcwa. 

Him thus exulting on the diilant ib'and 

A fpy difUnguifh'd from his airy fiand,- 700' 

I'o bribe whofe vigilance, JEgyfthustold 

A mighty fum of ill-perfuading gold : 

There watch'd this guardian of his guilty fev, 

Till the twelfth moon had wheel'd her pale ou 

reer; 
And now, admonifh'd by his eye, to coort 705 
\V ith terror wing'd conveys the dread report. 
Of dcathful arts expert, his lord emplpyk 
The miniflers of blood in dark furprisse^ 
And twenty youths in radiant mail incasM, 
Clofc ambufh'd nigh the fpacious hall he plac'd. 
I'hen bids prepare the hofpitable treat : 711 ; 

Vain fhowsof love to veil his felon-hate ! 
To^race the vigor's welcome from the wars, 
A train of coiK'fers and triumphal cars '-■ 

Magnificent he leads ! the royaj gueft, 715: ■' 

Thoughtlcfs of ill, accepts the fraudful feafl. • _ 
The troop, forth iffuing from the dark, ixccls, ' * 
With homicidal rage the king opprefs U 
So, whilll he feeds luxurious in the flail, 
1 he fo vertigo of the herd isdoom'd tofalU /J*"" 
'i'he partners of his fame and toils at Troy, ■*'•* 

Around their lord, a mighty ruin! lie: 
Mlx'd with the brave, the bafe invaders bleed; 1 
^jryflhus fole furvives to boafl the deed. J 

He faid ; chill horrors fhook my fhivcring foulr '. 
RackM with convulfivc pangs in dufl 1 roll ; 72^ 
And hate, in madncfs of extreme dcfpair. 
To view the fun, or breathe th^ vital air. 
But when, fup::rior to the rage of woe, 
I flood reflor'd, and te?.rs had ceas'd to flow ; 73* 
Lenient of grief, the pitying God bcgun-r- 
Forget the brother, and rcfume the man : 
To Fate's fupreme difpofe the dead refign, 
That care be Fate's, a fpeedy paffage thine. 
Still lives the wretch who wrought the deatl* 
deplor'd, , 7^ • 

But lives a vidim for thy vengeful fword : 
Unlcfs with filial rage Orcflesglow, 
And fwift prevent the meditated blow ; 
You timely will return a welcome guell. 
With him tcrfhare the fad funereal feafl, 74^^ 

He faid : new thoughts my beating heart cm '^ 
ploy. 
My gloomy foul receives a gleam of joy, 
Fair hope revives ; and eager I addre^ 
I'he prefcicnt Godhead to reveal the refk. 
'I'he doom decreed of thofe difaflrous- two 745 
rve heard with pain, but, oh! the tale purfu'c ; 
What third brave fon of Mars the Fates coiiflraia 
To roam the howling defart pf the mai& : 
Or, in eternal fhade if cold he li(;s» 
Provoke new fprrow from thcfe grateful eyes, j^^ 

That chief (rejoinM the God) his race deriiFe& 
From Ithaca, and wondrous woes f> rvives ;| 
Laertes' fun : . girt with circumfluous xi^a^ ; \ 

He ftill calamitous ^nftraint abide^i _^ 
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Mim in CtAfpb*B crrt of late I yiewM, 755 

Whelk (ENnuiilfg grlc? h!s faded cheek bedewM. 
Btit vain his priyttt his arts are vain, to move 
Th* enuliottf *d Gbddefs, or elude her love : 
His veflel funk, and dear companions loft, 
He tr4cM reludant on a foYeigh coaft. 760 

But oh, helovM by Heaven ! rdenr'd to thee 
A happier lot the (iniling Fates decree * 
free from that law, beneath xvhofe mortal fway 
Matter is'draifg'd, and varying forms decay; 
Eljfiam fliall be tbixie ; the blifsful plains 765 
Of Qtffloft earth, where Rhadamanthus reigns. 
]oyt ever yoting, unmix'd with pain or fear, 
M the wiide cirtle of th* eternal year*. 
Stem winter imiles on that aufpicious clime ; 
The fields are florid with unfading prime; 77® 
From the bleak pole no winds inclement blow, 
Kotld the round hail, or flake the fleecy fnow : 
But from the breezy deep the bleft inhale 
Tlie fragrant murmurs of the weftern gale. . 
Thiigrace peculiar will the Gods afford 775 

To. thee the fon of Jove, and beauteous Helen's 
lord. 
He ceasM, and, plunging in thevaft profound. 
Beneath the God the whirling billows bound. 
Then fpeedii)g back, involvM in various thought, 
Mf friends attending at the fhore I fought. 7 80 
Amr'd, the rage of hunger we control, 
TiUnight with filent (hade inveflsthe pole; 
Then lofe the cares of life in pleafing reft. — 
Soon as the morn reveals the rofeate eaft. 
With fails we wing the mafts, our anchors weigh, 
Vnttoor the fleet, and rufli into the fea. 786 

. Rai^'d on the banks, beneath our equal oars 
White curl the waves, and the vex'd ocean ro^rs. 
Then, fleering backward from the Pharian Ifle, 
We gsin the ftream of Jove-defcending Nile: 790 
There quit the fliips, and on the deftin*d fhore 
With ritual hecatombs the Gods adore: 
Their wrath aton*d, to Agamemnon's name 
A cenotaph I raife of deathlcfs fame. 
Thefe rites to piety and grief difcharg'd, 795 
The friendly Gods a fpringing gale enlarged : 
The fleet fwift tilting o'er the furges flew, 
'lill Grecian cliffs appeared, a blifsful view ! 
Thy patient ear hath heard me long relate 
A ftory, fruitful of difaftrous fate : . 800 

And now, young prince, indulge my fond rcqucft ; 
Be Sparta honour'd with his royal gueft, 
TiU, from his eaftern goal, the joyous fun 
Hit twelfth diurnal race begins to run; 
Mean time my train the friendly gifts prepare, 
Three fprightly courfers and a polifh*d car : 806 
With thcfe, a goblet of capacious mould, 
I'igur'd with art to dignify the gold, 
{formM for Ubation to the Gods) (hall prove 
A pledge and monument of facrcd love. ' 8x0 

My quick return, young Ithacus rejoin*d, 
l^ps the warm wiihes of my rapturM mind : 
IHd not my fate my needful haftc conftrain, 
Charmed by your fpedch, lo raceful and iiumane, 
liOft in delight -the circling year would roll, 815 
While deep attention fixM n.y liftening foul. 
But now. to Pyle permit n.y deftinM way. 
My lofv*!! aflbciates chide i ■; long delay : 
lo dear remembrance of ycur royal grace, 
1 Cake the prcfcDt of the piro9U«*d vafe -, Zzo 



The courfers, for the champain fports, retain ; 
That gift our barren rocks will render vain ; 
Horrid with cliffs our meagre land allows 
Thin herbage for the mountain goat to browze. 
But neither mead nor plain fupplies, to feed 8^5 
The fprightly courfer, or indulge his fpecd : 
To fea-furrounding realms the Gods aflign ' 
Small tra(^ of fertiteiawn, theleaft to mine. 

His hand the king with tender pafTion prefs*d. 
And, fmiling, thus the royal youth addrefs*d : 830 
O early worth ! a foul fo wife, and young. 
Proclaims you from the fape Ulyfles fprung", 
Selcdled from my (lores, of matchlefe price 
An urn fliall recomrence your prudent choice 
Not mean, the many mould of filver, grac'd 835 
By Vulcan's art, the verge with gold enchasM ; 
A pledge the fcepter'd power of Sidgn gave. 
When to his realm I ploughed the orient wave. 

Thus they alternate ; while with artful care 
The menial train the regal fcaft prepare : 840 

The firftlings of the flock are doom*d to die ; 
Rich fragrant wines the cheering bowls fupply^ 
A female band the gift of Ceres bring ; 
And the gilt roofs with genial triumph ring. 

Mean while, in Ithaca, the fuitor-powers 845 
In adlive game divide their joviial hours : 
In areas vary'd with mofaic art. 
Some whirl the dilk, and fome the javelin dart* 
Afide, ft-quefterM from the vaft rcCort, 
Antinous late fpedator of the fport ; * 850 

"With great Eurymachus of worth confeft. 
And high defcent, fuperior to the reft : 
Whom young Noemon lowly thus addreft : 

My (hip equipped within the neighbouring port. 
The prince, departing from the Pylian court, 855 
Requefted for his fpeed ; but, courteous, fay 
When fleers he home, or why this long delay ? 
Fur £lis I ihould fail with utmoft fpeed, [feed, 
T* import twelve mares which there luxurious 
And twelve young mules, a ftrong laborious race. 
New to the plou«;h, unpra(9:is*d in the trace. 86z 

Unknowing of tlie courfe to Pyle defign*d» 
A fudden horror fciz'd on either mind : 
The prince in rural bower they fondly thought. 
Numbering his flocks and herds,, not far remote* 
Relate, Antinous cries, devoid of guile, 866 

When fpread the prince his fail for diftant Pyle i 
Did chofen chiefs acrofs the gulfy main 
Attend his voyage, or domcftic train ? 
Spontaneous did you fpeed his facred coiu'fe, 870 
Or was the veflel feiz'd by fraud or force ? 

With willing duty, not rcludant mind, 
(Noemon cry*d) the veflel was refign'3. 
Who, in the balance, with the great affairs [875 
Of courts, prefume to weigh their private cares ? 
With him, the peerage next in power to you ; 
And Mentor, captain of the lordly crew. 
Or fome celtftial in his reverend form. 
Safe from the fecret rock and advcrfc ftorm. 
Pilots the courfe : for when the glimmering ray 
Of yefter dawn difclos*d the tender day. 
Mentor himfelf I faw, and much adniir'd-— 
Then ceas'd the youth, and from the courn retir'd. 

Confounded and appallM, th* unfinifli'd game 
The fuitors quit, and all to council came. 885 
Antinous firft tli' aflerabled peers addreft, [breaft. 
Rage fparkliog in iu9 cyeS| md buniiDg in bit 
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O fliatne to m»nYiood ! fliall one darlni; hoj 
The fchcmp of all our happinefs dcflroy ? 
Fly un|H>n-riv*ci, fcduciti^ half the flower 890 

Of iioblr«, and invite a foreign power ? 
The ponderous cnp;ine raifl*d to cru(h us all, 
Kroollinj.^, on his head is fure to fall, 
liiftant prepare mc, on the nei^chbouring f^rand, 
W- ith twenty chofcn mates a TefTel mann*d ; 895 
i-or amhuflirlnfe beneath the Saniiaa fhorc 
Hii ihip returning ihull my fpies explore : 
Mcfonn hisraflinefs (liall with life atone, 
Seek for his farher*it fnti*, but find his own. 

With vaft applaufc the fcn:cncc all approve ;900 
Then rife, and to the feaftful hall remove ; 
Swift to the queen the hrrald Mcdon ran, 
V/ho heard the confult of the dire divan : 
Before hi-r dome the royal matron {lands, 
And thus the meffage of his hafte demands : 905 

What will the fuiiors? muft my fervant-traiu 
Til* allotted labours of the diy refrain, 
Vor thrm to form fomc exquifltc repaft ? 
Heaven gT.inr this folUval may prove their laft! 
Or, if they llillniuU live, from me remove 910 
The douMc plajjuc of luxury and love ? 
Vorhcir, ye fonsof Infolence! forbear, 
In riot to confumv' a wretched heir. 
In the youtig foul illuftrious ihi>uj;ht to raifc, 
Vere ve not tutorM with l^lvllVs* pr.iile ? 
Huvr not your f»thefsort my lorj d:iln'd, 
Oentle of tpceoh, InMufu-ent of mnd? 
itiHiic Kin!*<( with ar'.Mirary rAp- t:cvo;:r. 
Or iuihfir lyranr minii^is vtll iho power: 
llUlVi's Ut no partial lavours fall, 9 20 

The pct»plc's par<"nt. he protected all : 
1\\\i aMVnt now, perfidious and ingrate! 
His Oores ye ravaj:*, and v.lurp lii> iKitc. 

He thus: O were the w»v* \o;i fpeak the 
word 
Thev foim a deed m»^r," ivViou-* and aecurrt ; g 15 
T^Uxre dT*-Ad{id ihar. your bodio^; loul divines : 
\<\\X yxxyw^ J«^ve av*xt t^e diro deij;^:'.* ! 
The dnilin^; objev^l of yo«r tov.;1 c.-.rc 
Is mar'kM to pi'li.^ i:^ .; do.;thV.d tuarc: 
BK'f^re h»* anchor* ir hi'* ra:»vo y-^vt, o.;^."* 

From IW re-lad»»^i:a:*.'. :h.* S-.m-mu Ovnirt; 
HtVi id t*» -.^KAk ' \\\ A\\\\>v.^\ \> ».. % ;v< d 
l^,-' h**|v *r,d ^v'*r t't \',h:,s.\ r.» Mv-ix- ' 

:>i\ddfn ^^. lu:'K >.v.x'.;th tl'.. xvc c^'^* ww*. 
The vt-l du-atvx ,1 . h',",;x;^;: hoi • .>r •. o; - o : c 

T^c Nif r\»urd U x\ d ,; -.^o - : : , :v. .» ;• r.^i \ 0. r. * . ^ yc , 
.\"d o-.*. hvi (o«jj««* inuviiV.'^ .:»-,\r.r* d.c 
At U-t^jtth. in txod.t iv.-j;-.-.;;:.-. i•.»t^'l^\ov.• 
\V■,t^^\J^h♦. rtl^lhr.^ »-\'.* \-o'd h,-; A;'.\iO;:'«.love : 
>Vhx ra^Mv wv.r.dmx *o!:> * !at,-«:\p'.o:v. oa." 
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Words to her dumb complaint a paoTe fupplie^ 
And breath, to wafte in nnavaiilng cries. SSSL- 

Around their fovereign wept the menial fair. 
To whom (he thus addreTsM her deep defpair : 

Behold a wretch whom all the Gods confign 
To woe ! Did ever forrows equal mine ? 
Long to my joys my deareil lord is loft, 9S0 

His country s buckler, and the Grecian boaft : 
Now from my fond embrace, by tempelU torziy 
Our other column of the ftate is borne : 
Nor took a kind adieu, nor fought confcnt !— - 
UnUnd confederates in his dire intent 1 
111 fuits it with your (hews of duteous zeal. 
From me the purposM voyage to conceal : 
Though at the folemn midnight hour he roiby 
Why did you fear to trouble my repofe? 
He cither had obey*d my fond defire, 
Or feen his mother, piercM with grief, expire. 
Bid Dolius quick attend, the faithful Have 
Whom to my nuptial train Icarlus gave. 
To tend the fruit-groves : with incefiant (jpeed 
He {hall this violence of death decreed 975 

To good Laertes tell. ]ixpcrieac*d age 
May timely intercept the ruffian-rage. 
Convene the tribes, the murderous plot reveal. 
And to their poWcr to fave his race appeal. 

Then Kuryclea thus : My deareft dread ! 
Though to the fword I bow this hoary head. 
Or if a dungeon be the pain decreed, 
I own me confcious of th* unplealing deed : 
Auxiliar to his flight, my aid impIor*d, 
With wine and viands I the veflel ilor'd : 
A folemn oath, imposM, thefccret feal'd. 
Till the twelfth dawn the light of heaven revealed* 
Dreading th' eflV A of a fond mother's fear. 
He darM not violate your royal ear. 
But bathe, and, in imperial robes array*d, 990' 
i\iy di:e devotions to the J martial Alaid, 
Ar.d rcll atiiancM in her guardijui aid. 
.^''rr.d r.o: t>^ v.Jod Laer:;:s, nor engage 
In toi's o: :late the raiiVries of ae;: : 
*li< :;;spiou* to Turr!'.:'.";. thd Powers divine 
Vo r '.:::: d^v^x thi J."'\M-diic.::.:cd Lcs : 
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* Ii eiil boor die miptial rite intends, 
**• Whifl o'er her ion difaftrous death impends.*' 
noilie,aniktU'd of what the Fates provide ! losi 
Btt with Sntrt rebuke Antinous cryM : 

Thele empty vaunts will make the voyage vain; 
Jihaa BOt with difcourfe the menial train i 
IV great event with iilent hope attend ; 1025 
Obt deeds alone our counfelmuil commend:. 
Bn ^xech thus ended ihort, he frowning rofe, 
jUid twenty chiefs renown'd for valour chofe : 
Down to the ftrand he fpeeds with haughty ftrides, 
Vliese anchorM in the bay the vtfiel rides^ IQ30 
Replete with male and military (lore, 
li all her tackle trim to quit the ihore. 
The dcfperate crew afceod, unfurl the fails 
{The fea-ward prow invites the tardy gales) ; 
Then take repaft, till Hefperus difplay'd 1035 
His golden circlet in the weftern (hade. 

Mean time the queen» without refle<5lion due» 
]^ast- wounded, to the bed of ftate withdrew ; 
Id her lad breafl the prince's fortunes roll, 
And hope and doubt alternate feize her fouL 1040 
So when the woodman*s toil her cave furrounds^ 
And with the hunter's cry the grove refounds; 
Vith grief and rage the mother-lion ftung» 
fetrlefs^herfelf, yet trembles for her young. [1045 

While peniive in the filent flumberous ihade, 
Sleq>*8 gentle powers her drooping eyes invade; 
Minerva, Ufe-like, on embodied air 
mprefs'd the form of Iphthima the fair 
llcarius* daughter fhe, whofc blooming eharms 
AHur'd Eumelus to her virgin-arms ; lOjQ 

A fcepter'd lord, who o'er the fruitful plain 
Of Theflaly, wide-ftretch'd his ample reign) ; 
As Pallas will'd, along the fable ikies, 
To cahn the queen, the phantom-fifter flies. 
Rwift on the regal dome defcending right* IO55 
The bolted valvc&are pervious to her flight. 
Ciole to her head the pleaflng vifiun ftands. 
And thus performs Minerva's high commands. 

O, why,' Penelope^ this caufelefsfcar. 
To render fleep's foft blcfling unfincere ? 1 060 
Alike devote to forrow's dire extreme 
The day-reflexion, and the midnight dream ! 
'ITiy fon the Gods propitious will reftore. 
And bid thee ceale his abfence to deplore. 



To whom the queen (whilft yet her penfiv- 
mind I06V 

Was in the filent gate; of fleep confined) 
O iifler, to my foul for ever dear. 
Why this firft vifit to reprove my fear ? 
How in a realm Q> diftant flionld you know [l«7<' 
From what deep fource my deathlefs forrow»flow I 
To all my hope my royal lord is loft, 
His country's buckler, and the Grecian boaft; 
And, with confummate woe to weigh me down. 
The heir of all his honours and* his crown. 
My darling fon is fled t an ea(y prey '975 

To the fierce florms, or mea^ more fierce than 

they: 
Who, in a league of blood aflbciates iwotni 
Will intercept th' unwary youth's Feturn^ 

Courage refume, the ihadowy form reply'd;- 
'In the pTotetfting care of heaven confide : loSor 
On him attends the blue^y'd martial Maid; 
What earthly can implore a furer. aid f 
Me new the guardian Goddefs deigns to fend*,. 
To bid thee patient his return attend. 

The queen replies ; If in the bleft abodes loZj' 
A Goddefs, thou haft commerce with the Gods ; 
Say, breathes my lord the bUfsful reahn of light. 
Or lies he wrapt in ever-dwing night ? 

Enquire not of his doom, the phantom cries, 
I fpeak not all the counfel of th& Ikies : 1090 

Nor muft indulge with vaiu di6:ourfe, or long> 
The windy (atisfadlion of the tongue. 

Swift through the valves the vifionary fair 
Repafs'd, and viewlefs mix'd with common air. • 
The queen awakes, deliver'd of her woes : 1095 
With florid yoj her heart dilating glows : 
The vifion, manifeft of future fate. 
Makes her with hope her ibn^s arrival wast« 

Mean time the fuitors plough the watxtfy plain, 
Telemachus in thought already flain ! iioo 

When fight of le^Tening Ithaca was loft. 
Their fail directed for the Samian coaft, 
A fmail but verdant ifle appeared in view. 
And Afteris th* advancing pilot knew : 
An ample port the rocks projected form, IX05 
To break the rolling waves, and rufflmg ftorm : 
That fafe recefs they gain with happy fpeed. 
And in clofe ambulh wait the murderous deed* 



BOOK V, 



THE ARGUMENT. 



Tte Departure of Ulyjfei from Ca'ypfo. 

FaUas in a council of the Gods complaint of the detention of Ulyffes in the. ifland of Cafypfo ; ivbereupon Mercury 

is fent to command Lis removal. The feat of Caiypfo dsf^ribeJ. She confents loit'j much difficulty \ and 

Ulyffes builds a vejftl with bis oivn bands, in nobicb be embarks, Neptune overtakes bim ivitb a terrible te^n^ 

p4^^ M nohid) be is /bipivrecieJ, and in tb.' la/l danger of death : till Leueotbea, a Sea Goddefs afffis bim, and 

. etfUr MfummtrabU perils^ be gets afbore on Pbaacia, 



TBS faffron mom, with early blulhcs fpread. 
Now rofe refulgent from Tithonus' bed; 
With Dew4x>rn day to gladden mortal fight, 
AaA gJM the courtf of Heaven With .facred 



Then met th' eternal fynod of the Iky, 5 1 

Before the God who tlmnders from on high. 
Supreme in might, fublime in majcfty, j 

Pallas, to rhcfc,dcplor«.& th' utvcc^w^V ^-iXt.!. 
Of \^'xfe U\YCcs/j.ud bi^ iviV.% v<:Wv:f» 
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Her Hero** danger Cench*d the pitying Power, xo 
The nymph's feducemcnts, and the magic bower. 

Thus (he began her plaint : Immortal Jove ! 
And you who fill the bliMul feats above ! 
r>et kings no more with gentle mercy fway, 
Or blefs a people willing to obey, 15 

But crdfli the nations with an iron rod, 
And every monarch be the fcourge of God : 
If from your thoughts Ulyifes you remove, 
Who ruPd his fubjedls with a father's love. 
Sole in an ifle, encircled by the itiain, 30 

Abandon'd, baniih'd from his native reign, 
Unbleil he iighs, detained by lawlefs charms. 
And prefs'd unwilling in Calypfo*s arms. 
Nor friends are there, nor velleiti to convey, 
Nor oars to cut th* immeafurable way. 25 

And now fierce traitors, ftudious to deftroy 
His only fon, their ambuih'd fraud employ; 
Who, pious, following his great father's fame. 
To facred Pylos and to Sparta came. 

What words are thcfe, (reply'd the Power who 
forms 30 

The clouds of night, and darkens Heaven with 
Is not already in thy foul decreed, [ftorms) 

The chiefs return ihall make the guilty bleed ? 
What cannot wifdom do ? Thou may'll rcftore 
The fon in fafiety to his native (liore : 35 

While the fell foes, who late in ambuih lay. 
With fraud defeated, mcafure back their way. 

Then thus to Hermes the command was ^^iyen : 
Hermes, thou chofen meflenger of heaven I 
•Cro, to the nymph be thefe our orders borne : .40 
'Tis Jove's decree, Ulyfies (hall return : 
The patient man (hall view his old abodes, 
Nor help'd by mortal hand, nor guiding (iods : 
In twice ten days {ball fertile Shcria find. 
Alone, and floating to the wave and wind. 45 

The bold Phxacians there, whofe haughty line 
Is mix'd with Gods, half human, half divine, 
The chief ihall honour as fome heavenly gueft. 
And fwift tranfporthim to his place of- red. 
His veiTels loaded with a plenteous flore 50 

Of brafs, qjf vefturcs, and rcfplendent ore 
(A richer prize than if hit» joyful ide 
Receiv'd him charg'd with Ilion's noble fpoil). " 
His friends, his country, he fhall fee, though late ; 
Such is our fovercii^n will, and fuch is fate. 5 j 

He fpoke. The God who mounts the winged 
winds 
Faft to his feet the golden pinions binds, 
That high through fields of air his flioht fuftam 
O'er thewide earth, and o'er the boundlefs main. 
He grafps the wand that caufes deep to fly, 60 
Or in foft flumbcrs feals the wukeful eye : 
Then flioots from heaven to high Picria's (leep, 
And fl.oop8 incumbent on the rolling deep. 
So watery fowl, tliat feck their fiftiy food, 
With wings expanded o'er the foaming flood, 6^ 
Now failing fmooth the level furface fweep. 
Now dip their pinions in the briny deep. 
Thus o'er the world of waters Hermes flew. 
Till now the diftantifland rofc in view : 
Then, fwift afcending from tlie azure wave, 70 
He took the path that wirdc.i to the cave. 
Large was the gjor, in which the nymph he 
^ found [croivn*d) ; 

(TheTair-hair'd rymi-h with f cry beauty 
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She fate, and fung : the rockt refiiimd her Itys > 
The eave was brighten'd with a rifing blase i 75 
Cedar and frankincenfc,' an odoroot pile, 
Flam'd on the hearth, and wide perHuunM the ifle ; 
While (he with work and fon^ the time divides^ 
And through the loom the gofden flinttlc guides. ' 
Without the grot a various fylvan fcene ' W \ 
Appear'd around, and groves of living grees ; . j 
Poplars and alders ever quivering playM, 
And nodding cyprefs form'd a fragrant (hade ; 
On whofe high branches, waving with the ilonii, 
rhe birds of broadeil wiog their manfion fond; %$' 
The chough, the fea-mew, the loquacious crow. 
And fcream aloft, and fkim the deeps below. 
Depending vines the flielving caverns fcreen. 
With purple duflers blufliing throagh the green. 
Four limpid fountains from the clefts dxCUl ; 90 
And every fountain pours a feveral rill. 
In mazy windings wandering down the hill 
Where bloomy meads with vivid greens were 1^ 

cj-own'd, ' !;: 

And glowing violets threw odours round, , irj 

A fcene, where if a God ihonldcaft his fight, 95 ^^ 
A God might gaze, and wander with delight! ' x-js 
Joy touch'd the meflengerbf heaven : he ftay*d ^^^ 
Entranc'd, and all the blifsful haunt farvey'd. . jj^ 
Him, entering in the cave, Calypfo knew ; ili 

For Powers celeftial to each other's view iO# * 

Stand flill confeft, though diflant far they lie 
To 'habitants of earth, or fea, or flcy. - 
But fad Ulyifes, by himfelf apart, 
Pour'd the big forrows of hisfwelling heart ; 
All on the lonely fliore he fate to weep, 105 

And roU'd his eyes around the reftlcfe deep ; 
Tow'rd his lov'd coafthe rolPd his eyes in vain. 
Till, dimmed with rifing grief, they (Iream'd :^ 

again. 
Now graceful fcated on her fliining throne. 
To Hermes thus the nymph divine begun : «IIO 
God of the golden w*and ! on what behell 
Arriv'fl thoi hcrtf, an unexpeded gucft ? 
IjOvM as thou art, thy free injunicions lay ; 
* Tis mine with joy and duty to obey. 
Till now a ftranger, in a happy hour 1 15 

Approach, and taftc the dainties of my bower. 

Thus having fpoke, the nymph the table fpread 
(Ambrofial cates, with neilar rofy-red) t 
Hermes the hofpitable rite partook. 
Divine refecftion ! then, recruited, fpoke : 1 20 

What movM this journey from ray native iky, 
A Goddefs afks, nor can a God deny : 
Hear then the truth. By mighty Jove's command, 
Unwilling have I trod this pieafing land ; 
For who, felf-mov'd, with weary wings would 

fweep l*i j 

Such length of ocean and unmeafur'd deep : \ 

A world of waters I far from all the ways 
Where men frequent, or facred altars blaze ? 
But to Jove's will fubmiflion we muft pay ; 
What power fo great to dare to difobey ? '130 
A man, he fays, a man rcfides with thee. 
Of all his kind moft worn with mifery : 
The Greeks (whofe arms for nine long years cm» 

ploy'd 
Their force in Ilion, in the tenth dcftroy'd) 
At length embarking in a lucklefs hour 135 

With conqucft proud, iRcens'd Minerva's power : 
1 



.1 
i: 



\ 



ODYSSEY, Book V. 



Ik die gafltx race her vengeance hurl'd, 
onus parfo'd them through the liquid 
lorld* 

hia ireflela fnnk beneath the wave ! 
his dear companions found their grave! 140 
m the jaws olf death by Heaven's decree, 
left drove hini to thefe (horet and thee, 
s now orders to his native lands 
o difmiis ; fo deftiny commands : 
: Face his near return attends, 145 

him to hit country and bis friends. 
> her inmoft foul the Goddef» (hook-; 
a her anguiih and her paflion broke : 
us Gods with fpite aid envy curft! 
•ur own aethereal race che worill 150 

mortal and immortal joy, 
, the only fweet of life, deftroy. 
Goddefs by her charms engage 
d mortal, and not feel your rage ? 
Aurora fought Orion*8 love, 155 

diiturb'd your blifsful hours above, 
•rty^^ia, Dian's winged dart 
;'d die haplefs hunter to the heart. 
the covert of the thrice ear*d field 
ly Ceres to her paOion yield, 160 

lid lafion tafte her heavenly charms, 
:'a fwift lightning fcorch'd him in her 
ma. 

now my turn, ye mighty Powers 1 
envy of your blifsful bowers ? 
n outcafl to the ftorm and wave, 1 65 
f crime to pity^ and to fave ; 
who thunders rent his bark in twain, 
: his brave companions in the niain.- 
»ardon*d, in mid ocean toil, 
of inrinds,and driven from every coaft, 170 
lis man of miferies 1 1^, 
the firicndiefs, and the hungry fed ; 
lis'd (vainly promisM) to bellow 
life, exempt from age and woe. 
-and Jove decrees he fliall remove; 175 
ire are, we are but flaves tu Jove, 
he may (he mu(l, if He ordain, 
iofc dangers, all thofc decp.s, again) : 
r, never (ball Calypfo fend 
ike thefe, her hufband and her friend. 180 
ps have I, what failors to convey, | 

s to cut the long laborious way? j 

ircd: the fafeil mc-ans to go : 
advice is all 1 can bellow. 
r, the Power who bears the charming 

d : 185 

le man, nor irritate the God : 
he rage of him who reigns above, 
fo dreadful as the wrath of Jove ? 
ing faid, he cut the cleaving fky, 
niument vanilb*d from her eye. 190 

ph, obedient to divine command, 
JlylTes, pac'd along the fand. 
jve on the lonely beach ibe found, 
aming eyes in briny torrents drown'd, 

Sining for his native ihore : 195 

le foft enchantref» pleas'd no more : 
ralndant, and conilrain'd by charms, 
* lay iu her dcfiring arms, 
T wore the heavy night away, 
and ihoresCiofumM the tedious day; 300 '; 
/I. ' 



There fate all defo]ate,and figfa*d alone* 
With echoing forrows made the mobntainsgroaOy. 
And roird his eyes o*er all the reftlefii main, 
i*ill, dimm*d with riiing grief, they fiream'd «^ 
gain. 

Here, on his mufing mood tl^ Goddefs preft, aOj 
Approaching fofc ; and thus the chief addreft : 
Unhappy man! to wafting foes a prey. 
No morv* in forrows languiih life away : 
Free as the winds I give thee now to rove-* 
Go, fell the cimbvr (»f yon lofty grove', ^ro 

And form a raft, and build the riiing (hipy 
Sublime to bear thee o*er the gloomy deep* 
To ftor« the vcifel lee the care be mine. 
With water from the rock, and rofy wine. 
And life fuftaining bread, and fair array, 2IS 

And prpfperous gales to waft thee on the way. 
Thefe, if the Gods with my deiires comply, 
(The Gods, alas! more mighty far than I, 
, And better (kill'd in dark events to come) 
In peace fliall land thee at thy native home. %%o 

With iighs, Ulyfles heard the words ihe fpoke, ' 
Then thus his melancholy fileiice broke : 
Some other motive, Ooddefs! fways thy mind, 
(Some dofe defign, or turn of womankind) 
Nor my return the end, nor this the way, a%S 

On a {light raft to pafs the fwelUng fea. 
Huge, horrid, vaft! where fcarce in (afety failt 
The bed* built fliip, though Jove infoire the gales, 
l^he bold propofal how ihali 1 fulfil. 
Dark as I am, unconfcious of thy will ? ajb 

Swear then thou mean'ft not what my fotd fore- 
bodes ; 
Swear by the fblemn oath that binds the Gods. 

Him, while he fpoke, with fmiles Calypfo ey'd. 
And gently grafpM his hand, and thus reply'd : 
This (hows thee,i'i-iend, by old experience taught. 
And learn'd in all the wiles of human thought. 
How prone to doubt, how cautious are the wife } 
But hear, O earth i and hear, yc facred ikies! 
And thou, O Styx ! whofe formidable floods 
Glide through the ihades, and bind th* atteilin^ 
Gods! ij^ 

No forniM defign, no meditated end, 
Lurks in the counlel of thy faithful friend; 
Kind the pcrfuafion, and fincere my aim; 
The fame my pradice, were my fate the fame. 
Heaven has not curll me with a heart of ileel, %4S 
But given the fenfe, to pity and to feel. 

Thus having faid, the Goddefs march'd before s 
He tmd her footileps in the fandy ihore. 
At the cool cave arriv*d, they took their ftate ;' 
He fiU'd the throne where Mercury had fate. 9^0 
For him the nymph a rich repafl ordains, ^ 

Such as the mortal life of man fuilains; 
Before herfelf were plac*d the catesdiviney 
Ambrofial banquet, and celeilial wine. 
Their hunger fatiate, and their thiHl repreil, 255 
Thtif^ fpoke Calypfo to her goi^like gueil: 

Ulyfies ! (with a figh iho thus began) 
O fprung from Gods! in wifdom more than man; 
lb then thy home the paflion of thy heart ? 
Thus wilt thou leave mc, are we thus to pirt ? %0o 
Farewell I and evei joyful nuy'il thou be, 
Nor break the tranfport with one thought of me. 
But ah, UlyiTes! wert thou given to know 
What F»tc yet daoms thee, yet, to uudergo; 
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Thy heart might ft ttle ih this fceoe of cafe, 2^5 
And ev'n thefe flighted charms might learn to 

pleafe. 
A wifiing Goddefs and immortal life 
Might baoifh from thy mind an abfent wife. 
Am I inferior to a mortal dame ? 
3Lefs foft my feature, lefs auguft my frame ? 270 
Or (hall the daughters of mankind compare 
Their earth-born ^beauties with the heavenly fair? 
Alas I for this (the prudent man replies) 
V lAgainft Ulyfles (hall thy anger rife ? 
. liov'd and ador'd, oh Goddefs ! as thou art, %75 
]PorgiTe the weakness of a human heart. 
Though well I fee thy graces far above 
The dear, though mortal, objed; of my love, 
Of youth eternal well the difference know, 
And the fliort date'of fading charms below ; aSo 
Vet every day, while abfent thus I roam, 
I languifh to return and die at hot^e. 
Whate'er the Gods ihall deftine me to bear 
Jn the black ocean, br the watery war, 
'*Tis mine to mafter with a conftant mind; ftS^ 
£nur*d to perils, to tht worft refign'd. 
By fjeas, by wars, fo many dangers run. 
Still I c^n fuffer : their high will be done.! 

Thus while he fpoke, the beamy fun defcends. 
And rifing night her friendly ihade extends. 290 
To the clofe grot the lonely pair remove, 
Ajsd flept deUghted with the giii^ of love. 
When rofy morning callM them from their reft, 
XJlyffes rob'd him in the cloak and veft.- 
The nymph's fair head a veil tranfparentgrac'd, 195 
Her fwelling loins a radiant zone embrac-d 
With flowers of gold : an under robe, unbound. 
In fnowy waves flow*d glittering on the ground. 
Forth ilTuing thus, flie gave him flrft to wield 
A weighty axe with trueft temper (leel'd, 300 

And double edg*d ; the handle fmooth and plain, 
Wrought of the clouded olive's icafy grain ; 
And next, a wedge to drive with fweepy fway : 
Then to the neighbouring foreft led the way. 
On the lone ifland's utmoft verge there flood 505 
Of poplars, pines, and firs, a lofty wood, 
Whofe leaflefs' fummits to the ikies afpire, 
Scorch'd by the fun, or fear*d by heavenly fire 
(Already dry'd). Thefe poluting out to view, 
The nymph jufl fliow'd him, and yrith tears with- 
drew. 3lo 
Now toils the hero ; trees on trees o'erthrow^ 
^all crackling round him, and the fore 11 groan : 
Sudden, full twenty on the plain are ftrqwM, 
And lopp'd, and lightened of their branchy load. 
At equal angles thefe difpos'd to join, , 3 ^5 
He {moothM and fquar'd them, by the rule and line. 
(The wimbles or the work Calypfo found) 
With tbofe he pierc'd them, and witii clinchers 

bound. 
3Long a^d capacious as a fhipwright forms 
Some h^tk'a broad bottom to out-ride the ftorms, $%q 
So large he built the raft : then rtbb*d it ftrong 
From fpace to fpace , and nail'd the planks along ; 
Thefe form'd the fides: the deck he fafliionM'laili 
Then o^er the veflel raisM the taper maft. 
With crofiing fail-yards dancing in the wind ; 325 
And to the helm the guiding rudder joiu'd 
( With yielding ofiers fenc'd, to break the force 
OHurging wavc8,^d fleer theflead^ courfe), 
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Thy loom, Calypfo ! for the ^t|tre faib 
Supply 'd the cloth, capacious of the gales. 
With flays and cordage laft he rigg'd the flix^ 
And,4'cli'dori levers, hunch*d her in the de 
Four day.^ w ere paft, and now the vrvtk 
plete, 
SAonc tlte fiftli mom : when from her facred 
I The nymph difmifs'd him, (odorous garments 

en) . 335 [Hf 

And bath'd in fragrant oils that breath*^ 
Then fili'd two goat-ficins with her hands di 
With water one, and one with fable wine ; ' 
Of every kind, provifions heav*d aboard ; 1 
And the full decjcs with copious viands ftor*d* ' 
The Goddefs, lafl, a identic breeze fupplies. 
To curl old ocean, and to warm t^e ikies. 

And now, rejoicing in the profperous g a]e%|::tl 

With beating heart, Ulyfles fpreads his fails;' '^iz 

Plac'd at the helm he fate, and mark'd the fldou ^ 

Nof clos'd in lleep his ever-watchful eyes, Sib 

There ^ew*d the Pleiads, and the Northern 

And great Orion -s mof e refi^lgent beam. 

To which, around the axle of the flcy 

The Bear, revolving, points his golden eye ; 

Who fliines exalted on th* authorial plain. 

Nor bathes his blazing forehead in the main. 

Far on the left thofe radiant fires to keep 

The nymph directed, as Ive fail'd the deep. 

Full feventeen nights he cut the foamy way: ^i 

The didant land appeared the following day: "j^ 

Then fwellM to fight Phaeacia's duflcy coaft, ii 

And woody mountains, half in vapours loft: cs 

That lay before himj indiftindi and vaft^ '. ii 

(^ike a broad fliield atiiid the watery wafte. Ta 

*" But him, thus voyaging the ^eeps below, 

From far, on Solyme's aerial brow. 

The King of Ocean faw, and feeing bum*d 

(From Ethiopia's happy climes return'-d;) 

The raging monarch fliook his azure head, 

And thus in fecret to his fuul he faid : 

Heavens! how uncertain are the Powc 

high? 
Is then rcycrs'd the fentence of the flcy, 
lu one man's favour ; while a diftaut gueft 
I fliar'd fccure the JEthit)pian fcaft ? 
Jbehold how near Ph«acia's land he drawa ! 
The land, affix'd by I'ate's eternal laws 
Tp end his toils. Is then our angtr vain } 
No ; if this fceptre yet command the main. 

He fpoke, and high the forky trident hurl'd 
Rolls^louds on clouds, and flirs the watery wd 
At once the face of earth the fea deforms, ! 
Swells all the winds, and roiifesall the ftorms. 
pown rufli'd the night : eaft, well, together rd 
And fouth, and north, roll mountaii\^ to the ihoi 
Then fliook the hero, to defpair refign'd. 
And qucttion'd thus his yet uncbnqiier*dinind : 
Wretch that I am ! what farther fates attend 
This life of toils, and what my deft'in'd end? 
Too well, alas! the Ifland Goddefs knew * 
On the black fea what perils ihould cnfue. 
New horrors now this deftin'd head enclqfe; 
UofillM is yet the meafure of my wocs;' 
With what a cloud the brows of heaven are crov 
What raging winds ! what roaiing waters roui 
'Tis Jove himfelf the fwelling tempefls rears - 
Pcath) pre(s:nt death, on every dde appc;iri;| 
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irice happy ! 'who, in battle flaih, 
trideV caufe, the Trojan plain t 
dy*d before that well-fought wall; 395 
diftingui{h*d day renoWnM my fall 
IS that, when (bowers of javelins fled 
jcring Troy around i^chilles dead) ; 
had paid me folemn funerals then, 

my glory with the fons of men. 40O 

fate now^hides my haplefs head> 
lo-noted, and for ever dead I 
y wave rufliM o*cp him as he fpdkei 
:oyer'd)and the mail it broke; 
i the deck, and from the rudder torn, 405 
fvrcUing farge the chief was bnme i 
le howling temped rent in twain 
id fail-yards rattling o'er the main. 
i, heheav'd beneath the weighty wave, 

the. cumbrous veil Calypfo gave i 410 
smerging from his noftrilA wide 
g mouth, effns'd the briny tide, 
lot mindlefsof his la{l retreat, 
le raft, and leapt into his feat. 
I the fear of death. The rolling flood 415 
Doiw there, impeli'd the floating wood* 
heap of gather'd thorns is cad 
V fro, before th* autumnal blaft ; 
ung, it rollf tiround the field ; 
e float, and fo its texture held : 420 
le fouth, and now the north, bear *> 
!ie eaft the foamy floods obey, [fway,C 
le weil'wind whirls it u*er the fea. j 
rifig chief, with toils on toils opprefl, 
Paw, and pity touchM her bread 4S5 
nortal once, of Cadmus* drain, 

azure fider of the main)* 
;a-mew fpringing from the flood, 
on the raft the Goddtfs dood : 
addrefsM him : Thou, whom Heaven 
ces 430 

5*8 wrath, flern tyrant of the feas, 
^nted ! not his rage arid power, 
is, fuch virtue diall devour. 
^ed, thy wifdom will perform ; 

float, and leave it to the dorm'; 435 
' garments ; Neptune's fury brave 

ftrength, and plunge into the wave, 
hseacia all thy nerves extend, 
decrees thy mifcrics (hall end. 
ily fcarf beneath thy bofum bind, 440 
;ivc all thy terrors to the wind, 
arms the happy fliorc diall gain, 
gift, and cad it on the main ; 

orders, and with heed obey, 
)ff, and turn thy eyes away. 445 

t her hand the facred veil bedows, 

the deeps die div'd .from whence die 
• 

fnatch'd the flifning form away, 
i covcr'd with the curling fea. 
tth amaze, yet dill to doubt inclin'd, 450 
ufpended, and explores his mind. 
I do f Unhappy me I who knows 
rods intend me other woes ? 
ou art, I fliall not bliudly join 
d reafon, but confult with mine 2' 455 
a ken appears that ddlant ifle, 
irctcls me fliali conclude my toiI« 



Thua then I ju<]ge; while yet the planks fudain 
The wild waves fury, here I fix*d remain : 
But when their texture to the tempefts yields, 460 
I launch adventurous on the liquid fields, ' 
Join to the help of Oods the drength of man. 
And take this method, fince the bed I can. 

While thus his thoughts an anxious council hold, 
The raging God a watery mountain roird ; 465 
Like a black fliect the whelming billow fpread 
Burds o'er the float, and thunder*d on his head* 
Planks, beams, difparted fly : the fcattet'd wood 
Rolls diverfe, and in fragmeiits drows the flood. 
So the rude Boreas, o*er the fields new-fliorn, 470 
Tofles and drives the fcatter'd heaps of corn. 
And now a fingle beam the chief bedildes ; 
There pois'd a while above the bounding tides. 
Hie limbs difcumbers of the clinging veft. 
And binds the facred cindure round his bread ; 4fS 
Then prone on ocean in a moment flung, 
Stretched wide his eager arms, and (hot the (eas 
AlL naked ivdw, on heaving billows laid, [along* 
Stern Neptune ey*d him, and c/Dntemptuous £iid ; 

Go, leam'd in woes, and other woes eflay 1 480 
Go, wander helpleft on the watery way : 
Thus, thus find out the dedin*d ihore^ and thea 
(If Jove ordains it) mix with happier men. 
Whate'er thy fate, the ills our wrath could raiie 
Sha^l lad remembered in thy bed of iSays. 48^ 

This faid, his fea*green deeds divide the foam. 
And reach high Mgx and the towery don^e. 
Now, fcarce withdrawo the fierce earth (hacking 
power. 
Jove's daughter, Pallas, watch'd the favouring hour^ 
Back to their caves flie bade the winds to fly, 499 
And'hpdi'd the hindering brethren of the iky. 
The drier blads alone of doreas fway. 
And bear him foft on broken waves away; 
With gentle force impelling to that diore. 
Where Fate has dedin*d he diall toil no moiv. 49^ 
And now twa nights, and now two days were pad. 
Since wide he wander'd on the watery wade : 
Hrav'd on the fiirge with intermitting breath. 
And hourly panting ki the arms of death. 
The third fair morn now blaz'd upon the main; 500 
Then glafly fmooth 'lay all the liquid-plain i 
The winds were hufli'd, the billows fcarcely curl'd^ 
And a dead filence dill'd the watery world; . 
When lifted on a ridgy wave he Tpies 
Th^ land at didancc, and with diarpen'd eyes« 505^ 
As pious children joy with vad delight 
When a lov'd fire revives before their fijfht 
(Who, lingering long has cail'd on death in Tain, 
Fix'd by fome dzmon to his bed of pain. 
Till Heaven by niiracie his life redore) ; 5x0 

So joys Ulyflcs at th' appearing (hore. 
And fees, (and labours onward as he fees) 
The rifing foredh and the tufted trees. 
And now, as near approaching as the found 
Of human voice the lidening ear may wound, 5 15 
Amidd the rocks he hears a hollow roar 
Of murmuring furges breaking on the ihore ; 
Nor peaceful port was there, nor winding bay. 
To fliield the veflel from the rolling fea. 
But difls, and fliaggy fliores, a dreadful nght ! J90 
All-rough with rocks, with foaming biUows white. 
Fear feiz'd his flacken'd limbs and oeatiog hearts 
As thus commun'd ht with his foul amrt : 
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Ah me ! when, o'er s leitgth of waters toft, 
Tkefe eyes at laft behold th' unhop*d for cosft, 515 
2f o port receives me from the angry main. 
But the loud deeps demand me back again. 
Above, iha-p liocks forbid accefs ; around. 
Roar the wild virave ; beneath is feaprufonnd ! 
Hfo footing fare affords the faithlefs land, 530 

To ftem too rapid, and too deep to {land. 
If here I enter, my e£forts are in vain, 
BaihM on the cUfift, or heavM into the main ; 
Ot round theiiland if mycourfe 1 bend, 
Where the ports open, or the fliores defcend, S3S 
Back to the (eas the rolling furge nuy fweep, 
And bnry all my hopes beneath the deep. 
C(T fome enormous whale the God may fend, 
^For many fuch on AnCiphitrite attend) 
Too well the turns of mortal chance I know, 540 
And hate relcntlcfs of my heavenly foe. t^»''« 

While thus he thought, a^monftrous wave up- 
The chief, and dafli'd him on the craggy ihore : 
Tom was his (kin, nor had the ribs been whole, 
Sat inftant Pallas enter*d in his frml. 545 

dofe to the cliff with both his hands he ching, 
And ftuck adherent, and fufpended hung ; (Twcep 
Till the huge furge roll'd off : then, backward 
The refluent tides, and plunee him in the deep. 
Aswhen the Polypus, from forth his cave 550 

Tom with full force, reludant beats the wave ; 
His ragged claws arc ftuck with ftones and fands ; 
So the rough rock had ihagg'd Ulyffes' hands. 
And now had peri(h*d, whelm'd beneath the main, 
Th* unhappy man : cv'n Fate had been in vain : 
3at all-fubduing^ Pallas lent her power. 
And pradence fevM him in the needful hour. 
Beyond the beating forge his courfe he bore, 
<A wider circle, but in fight of Ihorc) 
"With longing eyes, obferving, to furvey 360 

$ome fmooth afcent, or fafe fequcfterM'bay. 
3^tween the parting rocks at length he *fpy'd 
A falling ftream with gentler waters glide; 
Where to thefeas theflielving (hore declin*d, 
And form*d a bay impervious to the wind. s^5 
To this calm port the glad Ulyffes preft. 
And haiFd the river, and its God addrcft i 

Whoe'er thou art, before whofe ftream unknown 
t bend, a fuppliant at thy watery throne. 
Hear, azure king ' nor let me fly in vain 570 
To thee from. Neptune and the raging main. 
Heaven heaf s and pities haplefs men like nac, 
For facred ev*n to Gods is mifery : 
Let then thy waters give the weary reft. 
And fave a fuppliant, and a man diftreft- 575 

He pray*d,and ftraight the gentle ftream fubfidcs, 
Detains the rofliing current of his tides, • 
Before the wanderer fmooths the watery way, 
And foft receives him from the rolling fea. 
That moment, famting as he touched the Ihore, 580 
He dropt hss finewy arms : his knees no more 



Perform'd their office, or hiswaght upheld : 
His fwoln heart heav'd ; his bloated body fweIF( 
From mouth and nofe the briny torrent ran ; 
And loft in laffifeudelayall the mao, 
DeprivM of voice, of motion, and of breath; 
The foul fcarce waking in the arms of death. 
Soon as waon life its wonted office found. 
The mindful chief Leucothea'sfcarf unbound ; 
Obfervant of her word, he ttira'd afide 
His head, and caft it on the rolling tide. 
Behind him far, upon the purple waves . 
The waters waft it, and the nymph receives. 

Now parting from the ftream, Ulyffes foond 
A moffy bank, with pliant ruihcs crown'd ! 
The bank he prefsM, and gently kifk*d thegri 
Where on the flowery herb as foft he lay. 
Thus to his foul the fage began to fay : 

What will ye next ordain, ye Powers on ii 
And yet, ah ! yet, what Fates are vre to try 
Here by the ftream, if I the night ont-wear. 
Thus fpebt already, how (hall nature bear 
The dews defcending, and normal air ; 
Or chilly vapours breathing from ^he flood 
When morning rife^ ?— If I take the wood. 
And in thick (heltcr of innnmerous boughs 
Enjoy the comfort gently fleep allows ; 
Though fenc'd from cold, and though my 

paft, 
What favage beafts may wander in the wafte ; 
Perhaps I yet may fall a bloody prey 
To prowling bears, or lions in the way. 

Thus long debating in himfelf he ftood : 
At length he took the paffage to the wood, 
Whofe ftiady horrors on a rifingbrow 
Wav*d high, and frownM upon the ftream 
There grew two olives, clofeft of the grove. 
With roots entwin*d, and branches interwove; 
Alike their leaves, but not alike they fmiPd 
With fitter fruits ; one fertile, one was wild. 
Nor here the funis meridian rayk had pow^r. 
Nor wind fiiarp-piercing, nor the rufliing iho 
The verdant arch fo cloie its texture kept : 
Beneath this covert great Ulyffes crept. 
Of gathcr*d leaves an ample bed he made 
(Thick ftrown by tempeft through the 

fliade) ; 

Where three at Icaft might winter's cold defy, 
Though Boreas rag*d alf>ng th* inclement Iky. 
This ftore, with joy the the patient hero found. 
And, funk aniidft them, heap*d the leaves ar 
As fome poor peafant, fated to refide 
Remote from neighbours in a foreft wide. 
Studious to fave what human wants require. 
In embers heap'd, preferves the feeds of fire : 
Hid in dry foliage thus Ulyffes lies, 
Till Pallas pour*d foftflambers on his eyes t 
And golden dreams (the gift of fweet repofe) 
LuU'd all his cares, and banifii'd all his woes* 
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1 

^tarmg m a dream to Vmuftetui ' (the daughter •/ Aleinous Ung if Tlutaeia)^ e^mmands her t» defcend f 
**, emd ^ttaj^ the robes cfpate^ fn preparation to her nuptials. Naaficaa goes vfith her handmaids f» 
r i nvhere, vuhiie the garments arejpread on the hank, they divert themfelves in /ports. Their voiees 
'Jljlffe*% •whof addre£ing himfelfto the prineefsy is 6y her relieved and clothed^ and receives dire&iont m 
to apply |o the king and aueen of the ijland. 

The feat of Gods ; the regions mild of peace. 
Full joy, and calm eternity of eafe. ^p 

There no rude winds prefume to (hake the ikies, 
No rains defcend, no fnoiry vapours rife ; 
£at on immortal thrones the blefi repole : 
The firmament with living fplendor> glows* 
Hither the Coddefs wing'd th' aerial way, ^^ 

Thro* heaven's eternal gates that blaz'd with day. 

Now from her rofy car Aurora (bed 
The dawn, and all the orient flam*d with rtdm 
Up rofe the virgin with the morning lig^t. 
Obedient to the vifion of the night, [ftow'd 60 
The queen (he fought : the queen her hours Ve- 
in curious works ; the whirling fpindle glow*d 
With crimfon threads, while bufy damfels cull 
The fnowy fleece, or twift the purpled wool* 
Mean while Phzacia's peerji in council/ate ; 
I^rom his high dome the king defcends in ftate. 
Then with a filial awe th . royal maid 
Approached him pafling and fubmiiiive faid : 

Will my dread fire his ear regardful deign, 
And may his child the royxLear obtiin ? 
Say, with thy garments fliall I bend my way. 
Where through the vales the mazy waters ftray ? 
A dignity of drcfs adorns the great, 
And kings draw luftre from the robe of ftate. 
Five fons thou haft ; three wait the bridal ddy, 7 r 
And fpotlef;) robes b:'come the young and gay ; 
So when with praifc amid the dance they (hiiie 
By theft my cares adorn*d, that praife is mine. 

Thus ihc : but blufiies iil-reftrain*d betray 
Her thoughts intentivt on the bridal day : 
The confcious fire the dawning bliifli furvey'd. 
And fmiling thus befpoke the blof.mmg maid : 
Mychildjmy darling joy, the car receive; 
That, and whatc*er our daughter aflcs, we give. 

Swift at the royal nod th* attending train 
The car prepare, the mules in reffant rein. 
The blooming virgin with difpatchful cares 
Tunirks, and ftoles, and robes imperial, bears. 
The queen, aftiduous, to her train afligns 
The fumptuous viands, and the flavorous wines. 
The tr.iin prepare a cruife of curious mould, 
A cruife of fragrance, form'd of burnifli*d gold • 
Odour divine ! whofe f ft rtfrefiiing llrcanis 
Sleek the fmooth (kin, and fccnt the foowv limbs. 

New mounting the gay feat, thr filken rein* e j 
Shine in her hand : alcng the founding plains 
Swift fly the mulfs : nor rode the nymph alone; 
Around, a bcVy of bright damfels ihone. 



LE thus the weary wanderer funk to refl;, 
dpeacefnlflumber8calm*dhi8anziou9br«aft 
ial Maid from heaven*s aerial height 
^aeada wing'd her rapid flight* 
mea the foft Ph&acian train 5 

ifleft the wide Hyperian plain ; 
!yclc^»ean race in anns arofe, 
nation of Gigantic foes : 
It Naurfithous from Hyperia far, 
feas retreating from the found uf war, 10 
ant nation to fair Scheria led, 
;ver fcience rear*d her hurerd head : 
uod hb tribes a ftrcngth of wall he rais*d: 
Q the glittering domes and temples blaz*d: 
s realms, he parted grounds from grounds, 
>*d the knds, and gave the lands their 
mnds. • 

\ic iilect grave the monarch lay, 
Aleinous held the regal fway. 
high palace through the fields of air 
iefs fliot; Ulyflcs was ner care. 10 

the night in filrnce roU*d away, 
of charms divine Nauficaa lay * 
the thick gloc .p the ftiining portals blaze ; 
nphs the portals guard, each nymph a 
race. 

the viewlefsair the Warrior- Maid aj 
ro' the valves, and hovers round her head; 
ite Tirgm's blooming form flit took, 
mas fprung, and thus the vifion fpoke : 
dent ' to wafte thy hours away7 
>*fl thou carelefs of the bridal day f 
fil ornament neglcded lies ; 
;pare the bridal train, arife ! 
plaufe the cares of dtefs impart, 
foft tranfport to a parent's heart. 
the limpid ftream direct thy way, 
e gay morn unveils her fmiling ray : 
the dream ! Companion of thy care, 
fteps attend, thy labours fliare. 
wake ! the marriage hour is nigh, 
m their thrones thy kindred mdnarchs 
1 car at early dawn obtain, [figh! 

J mules obedient to the rein ; 
h the way, and diftant rolls the wave, ^ 
icir fair vefts Phaeacian virgins lave, 
ride forth; for pomp becomes the great, 45 
-fty derives a grace from ftate. 
o the palaces of heaven flie fails, 
u on the wings of wafting gales : 



7<» 



30 



ZS 



80 



85 



90 



»»4 



POPEIS HOMER. 



They feek the cifterns where Phzacian dames 
Wafli thehr fair garments in the limpid ftreams; zoo 
Where, gathering into depth from falling tills; 
The lucid wave a fpacious bafon fills. 
The mules unharnefs'd range beiide the main, 
Or crop the verdant herbage of the plain. 

Then emulous the royal robes they lave, 105 
And plunge the veftures in the cLeanfing wave ; 
(I'he yeftures deans'd o'erfpread the ihelly land, 
Their fnowy ludre'wbitens all the ftrand :) 
Then with a (hort repall relieve their toil. 
And o'er their limbs difTufe ambrofial oil ; no 

And, while the robes imbibe the folar ray, 
O'qr the green mead the fporting virgins pby 
(Their fhining veils unbound). Along the ikies 
Toft, and retoll, the ball inceffant files. 
They fport, they fead ; Nauficaa lifts her voice, XI5 
And, warbling fweet, makes earth and heaven re- 

As when o'er Erymanth Diana coves, [joice. 
Or wide Taygettis* refounding groves; 
A fylvan train the huntrefs queen furrounds. 
Her rattling quiver from her fhoulder^founds : IS(0 
Fierce in the fport, along the mountain's brow 
They bay the boar, or chafe the bounding roe : 
High o*er the lawn with more majeftic pace. 
Above the nymphs file treads with ilately grace ; 
DiftiuguifiiM excellence the Goddefs proves; 125 
Cxults Latona, as the virgin moves. 
With equal grace Nauficaa trod the plain'. 
And Ihoue tranfcendant o*er the beauteous train. 

Mean time (the care and favourite of the ficies) 
Wrapt in embowering fliade, UlyiTes lies, 130 

His woes forgot ! but Pallas now addroft 
To break the bands of all-corapofing reft. 
Forth from her fnowy hand NaUficaa threw 
Ihe various ball; the ball erroneous flew. 
And Iwam the ftream : loud (hrieks the virgin 
train, 1 35 

And the loud fliriek redoubles from the main. 
WakM by the fiirilling found, UlylTes rofe. 
And, to the deaf woods wailing,^reath'd his woes : 

Ah me ! on what inhofpitable coaft. 
Or what new region, is Ulyfles toft ? I40 

Pofieft by wild barbarians fierce in arms; 
Or men, whofe bofom tender pity warm* ? 
What founds are thefe that gather from ^the 
fiiores : [bowers. 

The voice of nymphs that haunt the fylvan 
'l*he fair-hair*d Dryads of the fiiady wood ; Z45 
Or azure daughters of the filver flood ; 
Or human voice? but, ifiuing from the (hades. 
Why ceafe 1 ftraight to learn what found invades ? 

Then, where the grove with leaves umbrageous 
bends. 
With forceful ftrength a branch the hero rends ; 150 
Around his loins the verdant cindture fpreads 
A wreathy foliage and concealing fliades. 
As when a lion in the midnight hours. 
Beat by rude blafts, and wet with wintry fiiowers, 
Dcfccnds terrific from the mountain's brow : 155 
With living flames his rolling eye-balls glow ; 
With confcious ftrength elate, he bends his way, 
Majtftically fierce, to feize his prey 
(The Ueer or ftag) : or with keen hunger bold, 
Springs o'er the fence, and diflipates the fold. 160 
No kfs a terror, from the neighbouring groves 
Rough from the toffing fyr^j Ulyffcs moves; 



I Urg*d on by want, alod recent from the ftormt^ 
I The brackiih ooze his manly face delotmat 
Wide o'er the fliore with many a piercing; cry j 
To rocks, to caves, the frighted virgins fly ; 
All but the nymph : the nymph ftoibd fix'd 
By PaUasarm'd with boldnefsoot her own. 
Mean time in dubious thought the king awail 
And, felf-confiderine* as he ftands, debatts; 
Diftant his mournful ftory to declare. 
Or proftlrate at her knee addrefs the prayer. 
But fearful to ofiend, by Wifdom fway'd, 
At awful diftance he accofts the maid : 

If from the ikies a Goddeis, or if eafth 
(Imperial virgin) boaft thy glorious birth. 
To thee I bend ! if in that bright difguife 
Thou vifit earth, a daughter of the t^ctp 
Hail, Dian, hail! the huntrefs of the groves 
So fliines majeftic, and fo (Utely movea. 
So breathes an air divine ! But if thy race 
Be mortal, aild this earth thy native place, 
Bleft is the father from whofe loins you fpri 
Bleft is the mother at whofe bresfft you bmig,^ 
Bleft are the brethren who thy blood divide, 
To fuch a miracle of charms allyM i 
Joyful they fee applauding princes gaxe^ 
When ftately in the dance you fwim th' h 

niousmaze. - 
But bleft o'er all, the youth with heavenly ch 
Who clafps the bright perfedion in his anas! 
Never, I never yietv'd till this bleft hour 
Such finifli'd grace! I gaze, and I ad<kre ! 
Thus feems the palm with ftately honours cro' 
By Phoebus' aHars; thus o'erlooks the ground 
The pride of Delos. ( By the Deliau co2l, 
I voyag'd, leader of a warrior*holt, v 
But ah, how chang'd! from thence myf( 
O fatal voyage, fource of all my woes) ! [;" 
Raptur'd I ftood, and, as this hour amaz'd, 
With reverence at the lofty wonder gaz'd; 
Raptur'd I ftand ! for earth ne'er knew to 
A plant fo ftately, or a nymph fo fair. 
Aw'd from accefs, I lift my fuppliant hands; 
For mifery, O queen, before thee ftands ! 
Twice ten tempeftuous nights 1 roll'd, refign'd 
To roaring billows, and the warring wind ; t 
Heaven bade the deep to fpare ! but Heaven, 
Spares only to infli(ft fome mightier woe ! 
Innr'd to care, to death in all its forms ; 
Outcaft I rove, familiar with the ftorms ! 
Once more I view the face of human-kind : 
Oh, let foftpity touch thy generous mind! 
Unconfcious^f what air I breathe, I ftacd 
Naked, defencclefs, on a foreign land. 
Propitious to my wants a vefffupply 
To guard the wretched frcm th* indemeqt iky : 
So may the Gods, who heaven and earth control, 
Crown the chafte wiflies of thy virtuous foul, 
On thy foft hours their choiceft bleifings flied ; 
Bleft with a hufl)and be thy bridal bed ; 
Bleft be the huft)and with a blooming race* 
And bfting union crown your blifsful days. 
The Gods, ^tivhen they fupremely bU(s, beftow 
Firm union on their favourites below : 
Then envy grieves, with inly-pining hate; %'. 
The good exult, and Heaven is in our ftate. 

To whom the oymph.: O ftranger, ceafe tl 
Wife h thy fa.ul, but maa is born tu bfar : [car 
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ha al&ifs ti£ earth, in doliions fcales, 
ood fuffers, i^hile the had prevails : 
1 a Ibul reQgn*d, the will of Jove ; 
jthcB, rnuft mourn : thy woes are Crom 
:liou tread*{l our hofpitable iho^e, [nbove. 
to bid the wretched grieve no more, 
the naked, and thy way to guide — 235 
: Phzacian tribes this land divide ; 
It Alcinous* royal loins 1 fpring, 
.lation, Vid an happy king. 

her maids; Why, why, ye coward 
lio, 

rsy this flight ? Ye fear, and fly in vain. 240 
a foe ? difmifs that idle dread, 

1 with hoftile lleps thtfe ihores to tread : 
e love of Heaven, an ocean flows 
ur reahh, a harrier fro|n the fo^s ; 
this fon of iorrow to relieve, 245 

iad heart, nor let aflCdion grieve. 
he llranger and the poor are fent ; 
t to thofe we give, to Jove is lent. 
1 fupply,and bathe his fainting- limbs 
iTiDglluulesobrcurd the mazy (Ireams. 250 
Dt to the call, the chief they guide 
Im current of the fecret tide ; 
the dream a royal drefs they lay, 
id robe, with rich embroidery gay : 
pients in a vafe of gold fupply, ' 
ath*d a fragrance through the balmy iky 
:m. the king : No longer I detain 
ndly care : retire, ye virgin train ! 
rhile from my weary'd limbs I lave 
pollution of the briny wave : 260 

! fince this worn frame refedion knew, 
:nes have I furveyM of dreadful view I 
ipbsy recede ! fage chaflity denies 
the blufh, or pain the modeft eyes, 
ymphs withdrawn, at once into the tide %6s 
le bounds; the flafliing waves divide :- 
tiis limbs his hands the wave difiufe, 
n his locks comprefs the weedy ooze ; 
osy oil, a fragrant fliower, he (beds ; 
reft, in pomp magnificently treads, 
irrior Goddefs gives his frame to fliiue 
ijefty enlarg*d, and air divine : 
»m his brow a length of hair unfurls, 
:inthine locks defcend in wavy curls* 
»nie artift, to whom Vulcan gives 
. divine, a breathing ftatue lives; 
u taught, be frames the wondrous mould, 
r the filver pours the fufile gold. 
IS his heroic frame improves ' 
aveoly bloom, and like a God he moves. 280 
mce breathes around ; majeilic grace 
i his fteps : th' aflonifli*d virgins gaze. 
reclines along the murmuring feas, 
ifrefknedt from the fanning breeze, 
wondering nymph his glorious port fur- 
herdanniels with amazement faid : fveyM, 
withoot care divine the flranger treads 
ad of joy : bis fteps fome Godhead leads : 
Jove deftroy him,furehe had been driven 
D the realm,the favourite iile of Heaven. 290 
(ad fpedade of woe, he trod 
art fimdsy aq^ now he looks a God. 
avcn I in my connubial hour decree 
10 mj fpoofcy gr fuch'^ fpoufc as he ! 



But hade, the viands and^the bowl provide*'^ 295 
The maids the viands, and the bow) fupply*d : 
Eager he fed^ for keen his Jiung.T rag'd. 
And with the generous vintage third aflwagM. 

Now on return her care Nauficaa bunds. 
The robes refumes, the glittering car afcends, jotf 
9ar blooming o*er the field : and as die prefs*d 
The fplendid feat, the lifteuing chief addrflfs*d : 
Stranger, arii'e! the fun rolls round the day, 
Lo ! to the palace I dired t})e way : 
Where in high (late the iioliks of the land 305 
Attend my royal fire, a radiant band. 
But hear, though wifdom in thy friui prefides. 
Speaks from thy tongue, and every adtion guides'^ 
Advance at didance while I pafs the plain 
Where o'er the furrows waved the golden grain : 3Z# 
Alone I re^cend — With airy mounds 
A drength of wall the guarded city bounds : 
The jutting land two ample bays divides : 
Full thro* the narrow mouths defcend the tides i 
The fpacious bafons arching rocks endofe, ^tc 
A fure defence from every llorm that blows. 
Clofe to the bay great Neptune's fane adjoins; 
And near, % forum flank*d with marble fliines 
Where the bold youth, the numerous fleets to 

dore. 
Shape the broad fail, or fmooth the taper oar: 3^ 
For not the bow they bend, nor boad the ikill 
.To give the feather'd arrows wings to kill j 
But the tall mad above the vcfl*el rear. 
Or teach the fluttering fail tq flqat in air. 
They rufh into the deep with eager joy, 4«r 

Climb the deep furge, and thro' the temped dy- 
A proud, qnpoliih'd race— To me belongs 
The care to fliun. the blad of dander ous tongues; 
J^ed maUce, prone the virtuous to defame, 
Thus with vile cenfure taint my fpotlefs name : 330 
** What dranger this whom cbtis Nauficaa 
"leads? 
« Heavens, with what graceful majcdy he treads! 
•* Perhaps a native of fome didant ihore, 
" The future confort of her bridal hour ; 
*« Or rather fome defcendant of the flciesi ««« 

" Won by her prayers, th* aerial bridegroom flies, 
" Heaven on that hour his choiccd influence flied, 
« That gave a foreign fpcufe to crown her bed! 
*<^ All, all the godlike worthies that adorn 
275 r* Ihis realm, flie flies : Phaeacia isher fcom.' 
And jud the blame : for female innocence* 
Not only flies the guilt, but (buns th' oflence , 
Th* unguarded virgin, asunchafte, | blame; 
And the lead freedom with thefex is fliame 
Till otir confenting fires a fpbufe provide 
And public nuptials judify the bride. 

But would*d thou foon review thy native plain. 
Attend, and fpeedy thou flialt pafs the main : 
Nigh where a grove with verdant popbis 

crown 'd, *^ 

To PalUsfacred, fliades the holy ground. 
We bend our way; a bubbling fount diftilg 
A lucid lake, and thence defcends ^n rills; 
Around the grove a mead with lively green 
Falls by degrees, and forms a beauteous fceoe ; 
Here a rich juice the royal vineyard ponrs ; * ^ r^ 
And there the garden yields a wade of flower*. 

1 Hence lies the town, as far as to the ear 
Floats a ftrong fliout along th» wave& qC ^Vti 
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TherciWitt embovrerM, while I alcend alone 

To great Alcinous on his royal throne* . 360 

Arriv'd, advance impatient of delay. 
And to the lofty palace bei\d thy way : 
The lofty palace overlooks the town, 
Srom every dome by pomp fnperior known ; 
A chfld may point the way. With earned gait 365 
Seek thoa the quren along the rooms of fti^e ; 
Her royal hand a wonderous work deiigns^ 
Around a circle of bright damfek fliines. 
Part twift the threads, and part the wood difpofe, . 
While with the paq^e orb the fpindle glows. 370 
H%h on a throne, amid the Scherian powers. 
My royal father ihares the genial hours : 
But to the queen thy mournful tale difclofe, 
With the prevailing eloquence of woes : 
80 (halt thou view with joy thy natal ihore, 375 
Though mountains rife between, and oceans roar. 

She added not, but waving as ihe wheeVd 
The iilver fcourge, it glitter'd o*er the field : 



I With (kill the tifgin gnides di' cml 

rein, 

Slow rolls the car before the attending train. 
Now whirling down the heavens, the golden 
Shot through the weftem clouds a dewy lay; 
The grove they reach, when from the lacrcd ; 
To Pailas-thus the penfive hero prxy'd : 
Daughter of Jove! whoie arms in 

wield 
Th' avenging bold, and fliake the dreadful : 
Forfook by thee, in vain I fought thy aid 
When booming billows clos'd above my head,ii 
Attend, unconqucrM Maid! accord my Yowi, J 
Bid the great hear, and pitying heal my wi 

This heard Minerva, but forbore to fly 
(By Neptune aw*d) apparent from the Iky: 
Stem God! who rang*d with vengeance 

ftratn'd. 
Till great Ulyffes hail*d hb native land. 
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7%9 Comrt of Alnnnuu 

fXhe Ptuuefs Nau/ieaa returM to the city, ami Vljffes foon after filkwt Aliher. He is mut hy PaBa.\ 
form cf a young virgui^ who guides him to the palace y and dire&t bhm in yobat manner to addre/s lifj 
Arette, She then involves bim in a mijf, xi^icb caufes bim to pafs inviJUde, Tbe pcUaea and ^ 
Alcinous dtftribed. Ulyffes faUing at the feet of tbe queen, tbe mijl difperfes, tbe Fbaadans admhi, 
teive bim. tuitb refpe&, Tbe queen inquiring by lobat means be bad tbe garments be tbeu tDore^ be 
ber and Aicinqus bis departure from Calypfoy and bit arrival on tbeir dominioat, 
Tie fame day continues, and tbe book ends tvitb tbe nigbt, 

THE patient,beavenlymanthu8fuppliantprayM; And youthful fmil'd; but in the low difguiie 
While theilowmulesdrawonthMmperialmaid: Lay hid the Goddels with the azure eyes. 



Through the proud ftrcets ihe moves, the public 

gaze : 
The turning wheel before the palace flays^ 
With ready love hor brothers gathering round, 
]teceiv*d the veftures, and the mules unbound. 
She feeks the biidal bower : a matron there 
The rifing fire fupplies with bufy care, 
Whufe charms in yoftth the father's heart inflam'd, 
Now worn with age, Eurymcdufa nam*d : 
The captive dame Phaeacian rovers bore, 
SnatchM from Epirus, her fweet native ihore, 
(A grateful prize) and jn her bloom beftow*d . 
On good Alcinous, honour*d as a God s 
Nurfe of Nauficaa from her infant years. 
And tender fecond to a mother's cares. 

N<jw from the facrcd thicket where he lav. 
To town Utyffes took the winding way. 
Propitious Pallas, to f»!cure her care, 
i^ound him fprcad a veil of thickenM air; 
To fhun th' encounter of the vulgar ccowd, 
Infu Icing (lilK inquifitivc and loud. 
When near the fum'd Phaeacian walls he drew, 
The beauteous city opening to his view, 
His (lep a virgin met, and flood before : 
.A polilliM urn the fceming virgiu bore, 



Show me, fair daughter, (thus the chi 
mands) 
The houfe of him who rules the happy lands. 
5 ' Through many woes and wanderings, lo ! I 
j To good Alcinous' hufpitable dome. 
Far from my native coafi, I rove alone, 
A wretched ftranger, and of all unknown ! 

The Goddtfs anfwer'd. Father, 1 obey, 
xo i And point the wandering traveller his way: 
Well known to me the palace you inquire. 
For fad bffide ic dwelU my honour'd fire; 
But filent march, nor greet the common train 
With queftions needlcfs, nr inquiry vain, 
A race of rugged mariners are thefe ; 
Unpoliih'd men, and boifterous as their feas : 
jrhe native iflanders alone tbeir care, 
And hateful he who breathes a foreign air. 
Tbeie did the ruler of the deep ordain ' 
To build proud navies, and command the main : 
On. canvas wings to cut the watery way ; 
No bird fo light, no thought fo fwift, at they. ' 

Thus having fpoke, th' unknown cele(Ual leadl 
The footflep of the Deity he treads, - , , 

And facred moves along the crowded fpace, 
Unfeen of all the rude Phcaclan race. 
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tinfer'tl, Pallas to their eyes 
•bjci&ed^ fthd condens'd the fkies, 
with wonder fees th* extended ftrects, S5 
iiag harbours, and the rifiog fleets ; 
leir pribceis lofry domes admires, 
: illands cutwnM yith riiing fpires ; 
intreo^hm^ts a^nd high walls of ilone, 
the city like a marble zone. 60 

the kingly palace- gates he viewM .* 
pp*d ihe Goddefs, and her fpeech re- 

: is done ; the manfion you inquire 
eforc you : enter, and admire. 
i*d, and feading there thou flialt behold 
cd rulers. Fear not, but be bold ; 
>oldncfs ever meets with, friends, 
ind ev*n a flj-angtr recoorimends, 
e queen prefer a fuppliant's claim, 
|uecii» Arete is her name, 70 

her parents, and her power the fame. 
from bcean*s God Naufithous fpruiig, 
1.72, beautiful and young 
on*s laft hope, who rulM of old 
af giants, impious, proud, and bold ; 75 
le nation in unrighteous war, 
le prince, arid left his only heir), 
, by Neptune's amorous power compreft. 
I monarch that his people bleft, 
1 prince of thePhxacian name ; 80 

. Rhexenor and Alcinous came. 
ay Phcebus*" burning arrows fir'd, 
I his nuptials, haplefs youth 1 expir*d. 
rvivM : Arete heirM his ftate, 
Alcinous chofe his royal ,mate. 85 

9urs yet to womenkind ynknown, 
n he graces, and divides the throne : 
enderqefs her fons confpire, 
le children emulate their fire. 
■ough the (Ireets (he gracious deigns 16 

ovc, . ^ . 90 

lie wonder and the public love) ^ " 
ues of all with tranfport found her praife 
ofalUas on a Goddefs, gaze. 
the triumph of a generoiisbreaft ; 
liviGons, to relieve th* oppreft ; 95 

rich ; in blefllng others, hhd, 
ecur'e, they humble fuit prefer, 
thy country and thy friends to her. 
hat the Goddefs dei;jnM no longer ftay, 
he "world of waters wing*d her way : 100 
; Scheraa*s evcr-pleafing Ihorc, 
is to Marathon the virgin bore, (head, 
where proud Athens rears her towery 
ning ilreets and fhining ftrudures fpread, 
delighted with the well-known feats; 105 
re&heus' facred dome retreats. 
ivhile UlyiTes at the palace waits, ^ 

m$y and anxious with his foul debates^ C 
jnaze beforejtke royal gates. j 

; appear'd with radiant fplcndors gay, no 
the lamp of night, or orb of day, 
I weiemairy brafs ; the cornice high 
ala crowned, in colours of the iky : 
es of gold the folding doors incafe ; 
rs {UvejTy on a brazen bafe ; 1x5 

i linteh deep projcding o'er, r 

, the ringlets that command the door. j 



Two rQws of dately dogs on either hand. 
In fculptur*d gold and labour'd filver ftand. 
Thefe Vulcan fonh*d with art divine, to tmt 1%^ 
Immortal gaardians at Alcinous' gate ; 
Alive each animated frame appears, 
And ffillto live beyond the power of years. 
Fair thrones within from fpace to fpace were rals'dy 
Where various carpets with embroidery blazM, 125 
The work of matrons : thefe the princeis pceftt 
Day following day, a long continued fea^. 
Refulgent pedeftals the walls furround. 
Which hoys of gold with flaming torches ct'oMm*d i 
The pcilifli'd ore, reflcding every ray, ijo 

Rlaz'd on the banquets with a double day. 
Full fifty hand naids form the houfeliold train ; 
Some turn the tntll, or lift the golden grain : 
Some ply. the loom : their bnfy fingers nfiove 
Like poplar leaves when Zephyr fans the grovei 
Not more renown'd the m^n of Scheria's ifle* 
For failitig arts and all the naval toil, ^ <■ 

Than works of female fluU their women's ^riJCf 
The flying (bntt)e tbrojugh the threads to guide : 
Pallas to thefe her double gifts in^arts, 14^ 

Inventive genius, and induftrious arts. 

Clofe to the gates a fpacious garden lies. 
From ftorms defending and inclement fkies. 
Four acres was the allotted fpace of ground, - 
Fenc'd with a green enclofure all around. Mi 

Tall thriving trees cohfefs'd the fruitful mould ; 
The reddening apple ripens here to gold. ... , 
Here the blue fig with lufcious juice o'erflowSf 
With deeper red the full pomegranate glows. 
The branch here bends1>eneath the weighty peart 
And verdant olives flouriih round the year. 
The balmy fpirit of the weftern gale 
Eternal breathes on fruits untaught to fail : 
Each dropping pear a following pear fuppUes, 
On apples apples, figs oh figs arife : ., 1S3 

The fame mild feJifon gives the blooms to blow» 
The buds to harden, and the fruits to grow. 

Here order'd vines in equal ranks appear. 
With all th' united labours of the year ; 
Some to unload the fertile branches run^ 169 

Some dry the blackening dufters in the fttfi, 
Others to tread the liquid harveft join, / 

The groaning prelTes foam with floods c^ wine. 
Here are the vines in early flower defcry d. 
Here grapes difcolour'd on the funny fide, 165 
And there in autumn's richeil purple dy'd. 

Beds of all various herbs, for ever green, 
In beauteous order terminate the fcene. 

Two plenteous fountains the whole profpcA'j 
crown'd ; f 

This through the garden leads its ftreams'around,!* 
Vifits each plant, and waters all the ground : 3 
While that in pipes beneath the palace flows; 
And thence its current on the town beftows ; 
To various ufe their tarious ftrcams they bring. 
The people one, and one fuppUes the king. 175 

Such were the glories which the Gods ordaiu'd, 
To grace Alcinous, and his happy land. 
Ev'ij from the chief whosncn and nations kuew, 
Th* unwonted fcene fnrprife ?nd rapture drew ; 
In pleafiog thought he ran tlie profped o'er xS« 
Then hafly.encer'd at the lofty door, 
^i^t now approaching, in the paUee (land, 
Woh goblets crown'd', the rulers of the Isoid -. 
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PrcparM for reft, ind otfcring to the f God 
Who bears the virtue of the fleepy rod. 185 

Unfcen he glided through the joyous crowd, 
' yffkh. darknefs circled, and an ambieut cloud. 
jy'iTt^ to great Alcinous* throne he came, 
And proftratc fell before th* imperial dame. 
Then from aronnd him dropt the veil of night ; 190 
Sudden he (hines, and manifcft to light. 
The nobles gaze, with awful fear oppreft ; 
Silent they gaze, and eye the godlike gueft. 

paughter of great Rhexcnor ! (thus began 
X.QW at her knee» the much enduring roan) 195 
To thee, thy confort, and this royal train, 
^oall that ihart the bleffings of your reign, 
A fuppliant bends : Oh, pity human woe I 
'Tis what the happy to th* unhappy owe. 
A wretched exile to his country fend, 300 

Xong worn with griefs, and long without a friend. 
So may the Cods your better days increafe. 
And all your joys defceod on all yoiirrace, 
80 reign for ever on your country's breal^, 
Your people bleiling, by your people bleft ! aoj 

Then to the genial hearth he bow'd his face, 
{ikiid humbled in the alhes took hit place. 
Silence enfued. The eldeft firft began, 
Ichenus fage, a venerable man ! 
^hofe well-taught mind the prefent age furpaft, 
' And join*d to that th' experience of the lad. 
Tit words attended on his weighty fenfe, 
And mild perfuafion flow'd in eloquence. 

O iighc (he cry'd) diflioneft and unjuft ! 
A gueft,a ftranger, feated in the duft! 415 

To raife the lowly fuppliant from the ground 
Xefitsa^monarch. Lo ! the peers around 
3ut wait thy word, the gentle gueft to grace, , 
And feat him fair in fome dillinguiih'd place* 
i.et firft the herald due libation pay aac 

To Jove,- who guides ^the wanderer on his way : 
Thcnfet the genial banquet in his view, 
And give the ftranger gueft a ftranger's due. 

His fage advice the liftcning king obeys. 
He ftretch'd his hand the prudent chief to raife, 
And from his feat Laodamas rcmov'd 
fThe monarch's offspring, and bis bcft bclov'd) ; 
There next his fide the godlike hero fate ; 
With ftars of filvcr ftionc the bed of ftate. 
The golden ewer a beauteous handmaid brings, 330 
KeplenifliM from the cool tranflucent fprings, 
"Whofc polilh'd vafe with copious ftrcams fupplies 
A filver lavcr of capacious fize. 
The ublc iiext in regal order fpread. 
The glittering caniftcrs are heapM with bread : 335 
Viands of various kinds invite the tafte, 
Of choiccft fort and favour, rich repaft i 
Thus feafting high, Alcinous gave the fign, 
And bade the herald pour the rofy wine. 
Let alt aroiTnd the due libation pay a^o 

To Jove, who guides the wanderer on his way. 

He faid. PoJitonons heard the king's command : 
The circling goblet moves from hand to hand : 
Eirth drinks the juice that glads the heart of man, 
Alcinous then, with afgcdl mild, began ; 243 

Princes and peers, attend ; while wt impart 
- To you, the thoughts of no inhuman heart. 
Now pleas'd and fatiatc Xrom the focial rite 
Repair we 10 the bleffings of the night ; 

f Mercury. • 



But with the rifing day, aflettbled herc« 
Lee all the elders of the land appear. 
Pious obferve our hofpitable laws. 
And Heaven propitiate in the ftranger's caule 
Then, join'd in council, proper means explore 
Safe to tranfport him to the wifh'd-for fhote 
( How diftant that, imports not 'us to know, 
NorVeigh the labour but relieve the woe}» 
Mean time, nor harm nor anguiih let him bear] 
This interval. Heaven trufts him to ovr care i 
But to his native land our charge reiign'd, 260 
Heaven 's his life to come, iind all the W< 
Then muft he fuflfer what the Fates ordain ; 
For Fate hk» wove the thread of life with 
And twins ev'n from the bir^h are mifery 



man 



But if, defcended from th* Olympian bowois - 
Gracious approach us fome immorul power t 
If in that form thou com'ft a gueft divine ; ; 
Some high event the coofdous Gods defign. ; 
As yet, unhid they never grac'd our feaft, 
Thefolemn faerifice call'd down the gueft; 
Then manifeft of heaven the viiion ftood. 
And to our eyes familiar was the God. 
Oft virith fome favoured traveller they ftray. 
And diine before him all the defert way : 
With focial intercourfe, and face to face. 
The friends and guardians orour pious race* 
So near approach we their celeftiaJ kind^ 
By juftice, truth, and probity of mind : 
As our dire neighbours of Cyclopean birth 
Match in fierce wrong the Giant-fons of 1 

Let no fuch thought (with modeft 
join'd 
The prudent Greek) poiTefs the royal mixid, 
Alas ! a mortal, like thyfelf, am I ; 
No glorious native of yon azure Iky : 
In form, ah how unlike their heavenly kind ! ' i; 
How more inferior in the gifts of mind! i|^ 

Alas, a mortal I moft oppreft of thofe ' ^ 

Whom Fate has loaded with a weight of woiet \ ^^^ 
By a fad tmin of miferies alone ^..^ 

Diftinguifli'd long, andfecond now to none! ■ jjj. 
By Heaven's btgh will compell'd from ihbf ;^ 
fhore ; ' ' J^ 



With Heaven's high will prepar'd to fufTer 
What hiftories of toil could 1 declare ! - 
But ftill long-wearied nature wants repair ; 
Spent with fatigue, aud flirunkwith pining fafti^ 
My craving boweU ftill require repaft. 
Howe'er the noble, fufFering mind, may griew' 
Its load of anguiHi, and difdain to live ;j 
NeccHity demands our daily bread ; 
Hunger is infolcnt, and will be fed. 
But fin lib, oh ye peers! what you propofe, 
I And let the morrow's dawn conclude my wpeSt 
Pleas'd will I fu£fer all the Gods ordain. 
To fee my foil, my fon, my friends, again. 
That view vouchfaf *d, let inftant death furprile., 
With evcr-during fliade thefe happy eyes ! 

Th* affembled peers with general praile 
His pleaded rcafon, and the fuit he mov'd. [jpi 
Each drinks a full oblivion of Ms cares, 
And to the gift of balmy flcep repairs. 
Ulyftes in the regal walls alone 
Remain'd : befide him, .on a fplendid throne 
Divine Arete and Alcinous ihdne. 
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9, cm nearer view, the gueft funreyM; 
the garments her own nands had made ; 
sot wonder fecn. Then thus began. 
Is addrelling to the godlike man : 
thou not. hither, wondrous (h'angcr ! (ay, 
is remote, and o*er a length of fea ! 
whence art thou ? whence that princely 
r ?^ 2Z0 

I like thefe, fo recent and fo fair f 
t the taik, oh princefs I you impofe : 
hing fpoke the man of many woes) 
the mournful (erica to relate 
(oiTows fent by Heaven and Fate ! 325 
you ailcy attend. An iiland lies 
efe tradts, and under other fkics, 
im'd, in Ocean's watery arms ; 
"cUs CaJypfo, dreadful in her charms t 
om Gods or men ihe holds her reign, 339 
terrors of the rolling main. 
me, the hand of fortane bore 
to tread that interdiAed ihore : 
e tremendous in the fable deeps 
his red lightning at our fcatter*d (hips : 
ny fleet, and all my followers loil, 
>lank, on boiling furges toft, 
rove my wreck th* Ogygian ifle to 

days floating to the wave and wind. 



2t^ 



Who from fuch youth could hope confiderate care 
In youth and beauty wifdom -is but rare ! 
She gave me life, relievM with juft fupplies 3S0 
My wants, and lent thefe robes that ftrike yoiu: 

eyes. 
This is the truth : and oh, ye Powers on high ! 
Forbid that want Ihould fink me to a lie. 

To this the king : Our daughter but ezprefc 
Her cares imperfei^ to our godlike gueft. 385 

Supplant to her, iince firft he chofe to pray. 
Why t^ot herfeif did fhe condud the way, 
And '^ith hec handmaids to our court convey ? 

Hcr^ and king ! (Ulyfles thus reply 'd) 
Nor blame her faultlcfs, nor fufpe^nier pride : 390 
-She^ade me follow in th* attendant train ; 
But fear and reverence did my fteps detain. 
Left ralh fufpicion might alarm thy mind : 
Man's of a jealous and miAaking kind. 

Far from my foul (he cry'd) the Gods efface 39J 
AH wrath ill-grounded, and fufpicion bafe! 
Whate'cr is honell, ftrangcr, I approve ; 
And Would to Phoebus, Palbs, and to Jove, 
Such as thou art, thy thought an4 naine. were 

one. 
Nor thou unwilling to oe callM my foi^t 400 

In fuch alliance couldTt thou wifh to join, 
A palace ftarM with treafures ihould be thine; 
But, if reludlant, who (hall force thy (lay I 



: Goddefs there with open arjuH 340 I Jt^ve bids to fet the ftranger on his way^ 
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my ftsy with more than human charms; 
ift'd, vainly promis*d, to beftow 
life, exenfpt from age and woe : 
bl^ndiihments fuccefslefs prove, 
from my breaft my country's love. 345 
^ant feven continued years, 
her ambrofial couch with tears. 
I (he voluntary moves to part, 
Y Jove, or her own changeful heart; 
form'd, to crofs the furging fea ; 350 
>ply*d the ftores and rich array, 
be gales to waft me on the way. 
a days appear'd your pleafing coaft, 
f mountains half in vapours loft, 
1 my fonl ; my foul was joy'd in vain, 355 
Neptune roas'd the«aging main ; 
rinds wbiftle, and tfie billows roar ; 
ig raft the furious tempeft tore ; 
I vindiAivc intercept the ftiore. 
ir rage fubfides, the fcas I brave 360 
1 force, and fhoot along the wave, 
this ifle : but there my hopes were 

impell'd me on a craggy coafl. 

fafer fea, and chanc'd to find 

touch impervious to the wund, ^0$ 

of rocks. I fainted by the fiogd ; 

the ihcltcr of the neighbouring wood. 

It ; and, cover*d in the foliage deep, 

M my fenfes in the death of ileep. 

ilcpt, oblivious of my pain : 370 

rn'd and Phcebus ftiin'd in vain, 

liqae he £lop*d his evening ray, 

IS dry*d the balmy dews away, 

e voices from the (bore I heard ; 

lidft them, gnddef:i-like, appear*d : 375 

ed, (he pity'd my diftrefs ; , ' 

n beauty, nor ia virtue lefs. 



And {hips (hall wait thee with the mqrning ray 
Till then, let (lumber dofe their careful eyes ; 
The wakeful mariners fhall watch thie flcies. 
And feize the moment wheq the breezes rife ; 
Then gently waft thee to tl^e pleafing (bore. 
Where thy foul refts, and labour is no more. ' 4IO 
Far as Euboea though thy country lay, 
Our ihips with eafe transport thee in a day. 
Thither of old, earth's ij giant-fo9 to yiew, 
' On wings of winds with Rhada|nantli they flew s 
This land, from whence their morning courie 
begun, 415 

Saw them returning with the fc:ttin|f fun. 
Your eyes ihall witncfs and confirm my tale, 
Our youth how dextrous, and how fleet our faiJU 
When juftly tim'd with equal fweep they row. 
And ocean whitens in long trails betow. 420 

Thus he. No word th* ezperienc'd man re- 
plies, 
But thus to heaven (and heavenward lifts his eyes) 
O, Jove ! O, father ! what the king accords 
Do thou make perfect ! facred be his words ! 
Wide o'er the world Alcinous' glory fliinc ! 4Z5 
Let fame be his, and ah ! my country mine ! 

Mean time Arete, forche hour of reft, 
Ordaius the fleecy couch and covering veil; 
Bids her fair train the purple quilts prepare. 
And the thick carpets fpread with bufy care. 430 
With torches blazingi n their hands they paft^ 
And finiih'd all the queen's command with hafle : 
Then gave the fignal to the willing gueft : 
He rofe with pleafure, and rctir'd to reft. 
There, foft -extended, to the murmuring found 4jS 
Of the high porch, Ulyfles flccps profound ! 
Within, Teleas'd from cares Alcinous lies^ 
An4 foft befide were dos'd Aretr'sryes. 

I Tityus. 



m 



ppy^sEY, ^% Vllf 



p O p K yin, 



THE ARGUMENT. 




NOW fair Aurora lifts her sol4en ny. 
And all the ruddy orient flaimes with day ; 
Alcinojiis, and the chief, with dawning light, 
^fe inftant from the flurthert of the night; 
Then to the councilfeat they bend their way, 5 
lAnd fill the (hining thrones a(ong the bay. 

Meap while Minerva in her guardian care, 
^ooti from thefUrry vault ^hrougli fields of air; 
Jn fdmi a herald of theldng, Ae flics 
?rom peer to peer, ahd thus incejfant cries : xo 

Nobles abd chiefs who rule Phaeacia's ftates, 
The.king in colincil your attendance waits : 
JV Prince of Grace Divine voiir aid implor'ips, 
P*er unknown feas ^iriv'd from unknown fliores. 

She fpoke and fudden with' tuijiultuous founds 15 
Of throtiging multitddes the fltOres rebounds ; '' 
At once thq featkthey fill : and every eye 
Caz*d, as before fome brother of the iky.' 
FaUas with grace diving his form improves, 
More high he treads, and more enlarg*d he moves : 
She iheds eeleftial bloom, regard to dray ; '%i 

And gives a dignity of mien, to awe 
With ftrength, the future prixc of Fame to play, 
J^Ad gather all the honours of the da v. 

Then from his glittering throne Alcinous rofe : 
Attend, he ery'd, while we our will difdofe: 
^our prefent aid this godlike ftranger craves. 
Toft by rude tempeft through a war of waves ; 
^Perhaps fromi realms that view the riiing clay, 
Or nations fubjeft to the w^iftcm ray. 30 

Then grant, what here all fons of woe obtain, 
f For here a^iAion never pleads in vain :) 
%e c}iofen youths prepared, expert to try 
The vaft profound, aiid bid the veflel fly : 
launch the tall bark, and 'order every oar; 35 

Then in our court indulge the geiiiai hour. 
Inilant, you failors, to this tafk attend ; 
Swift to tbfe palace, all ye pcer^-afccnd : 
X.et none to ftrangefs hooouf s due d/fdaim : 
J5e there Demodocris, the Bard of Fame, 40 

Taught by the Godson pleafe, when high he lings 
The vocal tay. rcfponfive' to; the firings. 

Thus fpoke the prince : th' attcdning peers obey,, 
In ftate they m9ve ; Alcinoiis leads the way : 
Swift to Dcmwiocus the herald flie^, 45 

^At once the failors to tjieir charge arife : 
They launch thevefTcl, and unfurl the fails. 
And ftrctch the fwclling canvas to the gales ; 
T|u;n to the palace move : A gathering throng, 
"Youth, andwhirc age, nmultuoH? pour along : 50 
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Now allaccefles to the dome are fillM; 
Eight boars, the choicefl oHhe herd, are kilTi 
Two beeves, twelve fatlings, frotn the fl< 

bring 
To crown the feaft ; fo wills the boimteous 
The herald now arrives, and guides along 
The facred mailer of eeleftial fong ; 
Dear to the Mufe ! who gave his days to 
With mighty bleifings, mix'd with mighty 
With cloudiTof dafknefs quenchi'd his vifual 
But gave him (kill to raife the lofty lay. 
High on a radiant throne fublime in ftate. 
Encircled by huge multitudes,"he fate : 
With diver (hone the tnrone'; his lyre well 
To rapturous founds, at hand Pontonous bun; 
Before his feat a poliih'd tagle fhines, 
And a full goblet foa^s wah {generous winei* 
His food a herald bore' ; and now they fed : 
And now the rage of craving hubger fled. 

Then, fir^d by all the Mufe, aloud he lings 
The mighty deeds of Demi-gods and Kings : 
From that fierce wrath the noble fong arolie. 
That made UlyiTes and Achilles foes : 
Hew o*ert{ie feaft they doom the fall of Trojf 
The fteri^ Rebate Atrides hears wit}i joy : 
For Heaven foretold the cdnteft, when h^ trod. 
The marble threfhold of the i^elphic God, 
Curious to learn th^counfels of the iky. 
Ere yet he loos'd thr rage of war bn Troy. 

Touch'd at the fonj^, Ulyflcs ftrai^ht rcfign'^ 
To foft afflidlion all his manly mind : 
Before his eyes the purple veft he drew, 
Induftrious to conceal the falling dew : 
But when the mufic paus'd he ceasid to filed 
The flowing tear, and raxs*d his drooping head 
And, lifting to the Gods a coblet 'ci'owuM, 
He puur*d a pure libation to thegromsd. 

Tran'fported with the fong, th^ liftcning tral 
Again with loud applaufe demand the (Iraia ; 
Again Ulyfles veird his penfive heid^ ' ' 
Again, unman n*d, <i fhower of forrow fhed : 
Coriceard he wept ': the king obferv'd alone 
The fiient teaV, and heard' the fecret groan : 
Then to the bard aloud : O ceafe't6 liug. 
Dumb ' be tHy voice, and mute* th' harttoi 

ftring; 
Enough th^ feaft has pleasM, enough the pow« 
Of heaveiiiy fong has crown!d the genial hoar 
Inceffant in the games your firength difplay ; 
Conteft, ye brave, the honours of the day ; ' 
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regions the Phseacian fame : 
rid die gauntlet with fo dire a fway, 
r in the race devour tbe way ; 
ihe leap fpriag with fo ilroiig a bou^d, 
, in the wreftling, prefs the ground, 
poke the king ; ui' attending peers obey : 
ley move, Alcinous leads the way : 
:n lyre Demodocu^ uoftrung, 
I column in the palace hung : 
]ed by a herald^s guardian cares, 
to the liib of Fame repairs. Xic 

nrarms the populace ; a countlefs throng, 
d hoar age : and man drives man along : 
es begin ; ambitious of the prize, 
, Thoon, and Erctmus rife ; 
: Ocyalus and Prymoeus claim. 
It and Ponteus, chiefs of Fame : 
or«u6, Ncates, Eratreus appear, 
'd Amphialtts, Polyncus* heir : 
like Mars terrific rofe, 
.d in wrath he withers hods of fdes : 
es witk grace unequalled ihone, 
i*d by L<aodamas alone* 
ft: came forth Ambafineus the ftrong; ' 
e brave fons,{rom gfeat Alcinous fpning. 
i in a line the ready racers ftand, iij 

n the g'4l, and vanifliM o>r the (brand : 
3n wings of ^nds Bpboroe they fly, 
is of rifing duft involve the iky: 
e race, what fpace the hinds allow 
the mije an<^ ox fepm plough to ploughj 
s fprung ; he wing*d the rapid way, 
; th' nnrivaird honours of the day. 
'ce embrace the brawny wreftlers join : 
|ueft, gr<?at Euryalus is thine, 
us fpning forward with a bound, I35 . 

in the leap, a length of ground : 
^eus' ftrong arm the difcus flies, ' 
;• with unmatchM force along the flues* 
»dam whirls high, with dreadful fway, 
res of death, vidorious in the fray. 140 
thus the peerage in the games contends, 
(peak, Laodamas afcendf ; 
mdi, he cries, the ftranger feems well 
ciird 

h' illui^ous labours of the field : 
fiim braye : then grant the brave mah's^ 
e hero to )>is fliare of Fame. [claim, 

rvont arms ^e boafls! )iow firm his tread ! 
!>f how turn'd! how brjDad his flioulders: 
pread- 

inbroke !•••b^t all-confumiog care [fpare :, 
i, perhaps, that ftreogtb that time woulc 
be ocean, dread in all its forms ! 
tik decay, when man contends with ftorms. 
haft thon fpoke (Euryalus replies) : 
the guefl, invite him thou to rife, 
.the word advancing from the crowd Zj j 
e obeiiknce, and thus fpoke aloud : ' 
Itfaies the revcf epd ftranger to dilpkiy 
ily worth, and fliare the glorious day ? 
ariie! for thee thy port proclaims 
o conmier in the folemn games. 
: arlfe I for what more fame can yield 
fe fwift racf^i pr conflid of tbe field ? 



Steal from corroding c^C one tranfl^nt day, 
To glory give the ip^ce thou haft to ftay ; 
Short is the time, and, lo ! ev'n now the galet 
Call thee aboard, and ftretch the fwelling fail^ 

To wbom with figh^ Ulyfles gave reply ; 

li ! why th' ilUfjoitiog paftime muft I try? 
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Ah 

To gloomy care my thoughts alone arc free ; 

lU the gay fports with troubled hearts agree : j y^ 

Sad from my natal hour m; days have r^, 

A much-affli^gd, much-enduring man ! 

Who fuppliant To the king and peers implores • 

A fpecdy voyage to his native fliores. 

Wide wanders, I^aodam, thy erring tongue, 175 
The fports of glory to the brave belong 
(Retorts Euryalus) : he boafls no claim 
Among the great, unlike the fons of Fame. 
A wandering merchant he frequents the main : 
Some mean fea-farer in purfuit of gain ; j^ 

Studious of freight, in naval trade well iill'd. 
But dreads th* athleticlabours of the field. 

Incens*d Ulyfles with a frown replies. 
O forward to proclaim thy foul unwife ! 
With partial hands the Gods their gifts difpcnfe; |Sc 
Some greatly thiqk.fpmc fpcak with manly fepfc; 
Here Heaven an elegance of form denies. 
But wifdom the defpA of form fupplics : 
This man with energy of thought controls, 
•ind fteals with modeft violence our fouls, ZQO 
He fpeaks referv'dly, but he fpeaks with force, 
Nor can one word be ch^ng'd butfor.a worfe; 
In p^bb'c more than mortal he appean, 
Ard, as he moves, the g%?ing crowd revenet. 
While others, beauteous as th* xtherial kind, Z95 
• he nobler portion want, a knowing mind. 
In outward fliow heaven gives thee to excel, 
3ut Heaven denies the praile of thinking well, 
ill bear the brave a rude ungovern*d tooguc. 
And, youth, my generous foul rcfents the wrong^; 
Skiird in heroic exercife, I claim 
A poft of honour with the fons of F^mie : 
Such was my bo^ft while vigour crown*d my day^ 
Now care furrounds me, and my force decays ; 
lnvr*d a melancholy part to bear, s^o^ 

In fcenos of death, by tempeft and by war. 
Yet, thus by woes impair*d, no more I wave 
To prove the hero.— -Slander ftinj^s the brave. 

Then, ftridiiig forward with a furious bound. 
He wrench*d a rocky fragment from the ground. 
By far more ponderous, and more huge by far. 
Than what Phaeacia's fons difcha;-g'd in air. 
Fierce from his arm th* enormous load he flings, 
Sonorous through the fliaded air it flngs; 
Couch*d to the earth, tempefluous as it flies. 215 
The crowd g3?e upward while it cleaves the 

Ikies. 
Seyond all mark;, with many a giddy round 
Down ruffling, it up turns a hill of ground. 

That inftaot PallaS; burfting from a cloud, 
Fix*d a diftingui(h*d mark, and cry*d aloud : %i% 

£v*n he who fightlefs wants His vifual ray 
Vlay by his touch alone award the day : 
Thy iignal throw tranfcends the utmoft bound 
)f every champion by a length of ground, 
ecurely bid ihe ftrongeft of the train ^ij 

ink to throw : the ftrongeft throws in vain. 

She fpoke ; 9nd momentary mounts the flc j : 
The fricpdly voice Uljfies bears with iov ; - 
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Then thai aloud, (elate with dceeat pride) 

Rife, ve PhxaciaDs, try yqnr force, he cried; 230 

If with thie throw the ftrongeib cafter vie« 

Still, further ftiU, I hid the difcuft fly. 

Stand forth, ye champions, who the gauntlet wieldj 

Or ye, the fwifteft racers of the field ! 

Stabd forth, ye wrefUers, who thcfe paftimes grace, 

I wield the gauntlet, and I run the race ! 

In fttch heroic games I yield to none. 

Or yield to brave I^aodamas alone ; 

Shall I with brave Laodamas contend f 

A friend is facred, and I ftyle him friend. 040 

Ungenerous were the man, and bafe of heart. 

Who takes the kind, and pays th* ungrateful part; 

Chiefly the man in foreign realms confin'd, 

Bafe to his friend, to his own intereft blind : 

All, all your heroes I this day defy ; 245 

Give me a man that we our might may try. 

Expert in every art I boaft the flcill 

To give the feather'd arrows wings to kill ; 

Should a whole hoUt at once difcharge the bow. 

My well-aimM ihaft with death prevents the foe : 

Alone fuperior m the field of Troy, 

Great PhiloAetes taught the fhaftto fly.. 

I^rom all the fons of earth, unrival'd praife 

I juftly claim ; but yield to better days, 

To thcfe fam'd days when great Alcides rofe, is 5 

^nd Eurytus, who bade the Gods be foes : - 

(Vain Eurytus, whofe art 1>ecame his crime. 

Swept from the earth, he periih'd in his prime ; 

Sudden th' irremeable way he trod, 

Who boidly dorft defy the Bowyer-God). 260 

In fighting ^elds as far the fpcar I threw. 

As flies an arrow from the well-drawn dow« 

Sole in the race the conteft I decline. 

Stiff are my weary joints, and I refign ; 

By ftorms and hunger worn : age wdll may fail, 265 

When ftorms and hunger both at once affail. 

Aba(h*d, the numbers hear the godlike man^ 
Till great Alcinous mildly thus began : 

Well haft thou f poke, and well thy genefous 
tongue 
With decent prids refutes a public wrong ; 27c 
Warm are thy words, but warm without offence ; 
Fear only fools, fecvre in men of fenfe : 
Thy worth is known. Then hear our country's 

claim, 
And bear to heroes our heroic fame ; 
In diftaot realms our glorious deeds difplay, 273 
Repeat them frequent in the genial day; [end 

Wh^n bleft with eafe thy woes and wanderings 
Teach them thy confort, bid thy fons attend I 
How lov*d of Jove he crown*d our fires with 

praife. 
How we their offspring dignify our race. 280 

Let other realms the deathful gauntlet wield. 
Or boaft the glories of th* athletic field ; 
We in the courfc unrivalFd fpced difplay. 
Or through cerulean billows plough the way; 
To drefs, to dapce, to fing, our fole delight, 285 
The feaft or bath by day, and love by night : 
Raife then > ye fkill'd in meafures ; let him bear 
Your fame to men that breathe a difbnt air : 
And faithful fay, to you the powers belong 
To race, to fail, to dance, to chant the fong: 290 

But, herald, to the palace fwift repaur, 
Apfichc foh }yrt to grace our paftiinef bear* 



Swift at the word, obedient to the lun|^» 
The herald flies the tuneful lyre to brin^* 
tip rofe nine feniors, chofen to furvey 
The future games, the judges of the day. 
With ioftant care they mark a fpadous round| J 
And level for the dance th' allotted ground; 
The herald bears the lyre : intent to play. 
The bard advancing meditates the lay, ' 
Skiird in the dance, tall youths, a blooming 
Graceful before the heavenly minftrel fland : 
Light bounding from the earth, at once they 1 
Thrir feet half viewiefs quiver in the ikiei : 
Ulyfles gaz*d, aftoniih'd to furvey 
The glancing fplendours as their fandals play. 
Meantime the bard, alternate to the ftringt, 
The loves of Mars and Cytherea fings ; 
How the ftem God, enamour'd with her chi 
Clafp*d the gay panting Goddefs in his arms, .j 
Rj bribes fcducM : and how the fun, whofe 
'/jews the broad heavens, difdos'd the lawlefb j 
Stung to the foul, indignant through the ikies 
To his black forge vindiAive Vulcan flies : 
ArrivM, his finewy arms inceffaot place 
rh* eternal anvil on the maffy bafe. 
A wondrous net he labours, to betray 
rhe wanton lovers as entwin*d they lay, 
fndiiTolublyftrong! Then inftant bears 
To his immortal dome the finifh'd fnares« 
Above, below, around, with art difpread. 
The fure enclofure folds the genial bed ; 
Whofe texture ev*a the fearch of Gods decerretj 
Thin as the filmy threads the fpider weaves. 
Then, as withdrawing from the ftarry bowet«,« 
He feigns a journey to the Lemnian (hores. 
His favourite ifle! obfervant Marsdefcriet 
His wifli*d recefs, and to the Goddefs flie^ : 
He glows, he burns: the fairhair'd Queci 

Love ■ 1 

Defcends fmooth gliding from the cdurts of Jd«j 
.Gay blooming in full charms : her hand he pr^ 
With eager joy, and with a figh addreft : 
Come, my belov'd, and tafte the foft delights : 
Come, to repofe the genial bed invites : 
Thy abfent fpoufe, ncglcAful of thy charms, j 
Prefers his barbarous Sintians to thy arms : 

Then, nothing loth, th* enamour'd fair he led 
And funk tranfported on the confcious bed. 
Down rufh*d the toils, inwrapping as they lay 
The carelefk loviers in their wanton play : 1 

In vain they ftrive,th* entangHng fnares deny 
(Inextricably firm) the power to fly j 
Warn'd by the God who {beds the golden day. 
Stern Vulcan homeward treads the ftarry way , 
ArrivM, he fees, he grieves, with rage he burns! i 
Full horrible he roars, his voice all heaven 

turns : 
O Jove, he cry'd, oh all ye powers abovf , 
See the l^wd dalliance of the Queen of Love ! 
Me, aukward me, ihe fcornsj and yields 1 

chai-rofs 
To that fair letchcr, \\\c ftrong God of armt» i 
If I am lame, that ftain my natal hour 
By Fate imposM ; fuch me my parent bore : 
Why was T horn ? See how the wanton lies I 
O fight tormenting to an huft)and*s eyes \ 
But yet I truft, this ouce ev^n Mars would fly , 
Hit fair^one -:) atms-^he thinks her> once, too nij 



6£>V8SEV, Book Vllt. 



823 



I rtmaio, je gotlty lo my power, 
: refunds his fliameUfs daajrhter's dower. , 
r I prizM a £air enchanting face : 
nchafleu beauty in difgrace. 360 

while the Godt the dome of Vulcan' 
iiroog, 

omciy and Neptune comes along ; 
:1c gay Hermei trod the (larry plain ; 
efty withheld the Goddefs-train. 
/en beholds imprifonM as they lie, 36J 
minguilh'd laughter ihakes the iky. 

mutual, thua they fpoke: Behold on 
rroDg [ftrong! 

engeancc waits; and art fubducs the 
here a God on all th' Olympian brow 
ift than Mars, and more than Vulcan flow? 
can coni^uers, and the God of arms 
f the penalty for lawlefs charms. 
ferious they ; but he who gilds tlie ikies, 

Apollo, thus to Hermes cries : 
b thou enchain'd like Mars, O Hermes, lie, 
r the ihame, like Mars, to (hare the joy ? 
7M ihame ! (the imiling youth rejoin*d), 
ice the chains, and thrice more firmly 
rind; 

ye Gods, and every Goddefs gaze, 
V[ would 1 blels the fweet difgrace. 3S0 

laugh the teft, even Neptune laugh'd 
loud| 

importunate to loofc the God : 
:, he cries, O Vulcan ! free from ihame 
tives ; I infure the penal claim. 
Meptune (Vulcan then) the faithlefs truH ? 
ra who gives furety for th' unjult : 
if that lewd fc^ndal of the iky, 
ty reftor'd, perfidious fly ; 
t tl»ou bear the muld ? fie inilant cries, 
Idi 1 bear, if Mars perfidious iiics. 390 

hom appeak*d : No more I urge delay • 
eptune fues, my part is to obey, 
the foares his force Hie God applies] 
rft ; and Mais to Thrace indignant flics: 
foft Cyprian ihorcs the GoddtfH moves, 39J 
Paphos and her blooming groves ; 
o the Power an hundred altars rife, 
athing odours fcent the balmy ikies ; 
'd (he-bathes in confecrated bowers, 
ices unguents ihed, ambroital flinwers, 
ts that charm the Gods ! ihe laft affumes 
ondrous robes ; and full the 
)loonii. 

fung the bard : UlyXTcs hears with joy^ 
d applaiifes rend the vaulted iky. 
CO the fporCS his fons the king commands, 
3oming youth before the monarch ftands, 
* unmatchM I A wondrous ball is brought 
i>rk of Polypus, divinely wrought) ; 
uth with ftrength enormous bids ic fly, 
nding backward whirls it to the iky ; 410 
ther, fprioging with an a(5live bound, 
nee intercepts it from the ^rround : 
ldifmif»*d, in dance they ikim the ilrand, 
id return, and fcarce imprint the fond, 
aibly gazes vcith aftonifh'd eves, . 4x5 
ds hi /hours applaufes to the flcics. 
thus UlyiTcs : Happy king, whofenamc 
;htcft fiuncs iii all the rolls of fame : 



I In fubjeds happy ! with furprife t gaze ! 
Thy praife was juft; their IkiU tranfcends thy 
praife. [tears, 

PleasM with hit people's fame, the monarch 
And thus benevolent accofts the peers : 
Since Wifdom's facred guidance he purfues. 
Give to the ftrang^r-gueft a ftranger's dues : 
Twelve princes in our realm dominion ihare 4^ 
0*er whom fupreme, imperial power I bear : 
Bring gold, a pledge of love ; a talent bring, 
A veit, a robe, and imitate your king : 
Be fwift to give ; that he this night may ihare 
The focial Icaft of joy, with joy fincere. 430 

And thou, Euryalus, redeem tliy wrong ; 
A generous heart repairs a flanderous tongue. 

Th* aiTenting peers, obedient to the king. 
In hafte their heralds fend the gifts to bring. 
Then thus Euryalus : O prince, whofc fway 435 
Rules this bcft realm, repentant 1 obey! 
Be his this fword, whofe blade of brafs difplays 
A ruddy gleam ; whofe hilt a filver blaze ; 
Whofe ivorv (heath, inwrought with curious pridcy 
Adds graceful terror to the wearer's fide. 440 

He faid : and to his hand the fword confSgn*d; 
And if, he cry'd, my words a£feA thy mind. 
Far from thy inind Ifhofe words, yo whirhviRdf» 

beafi 
And fcatter them, yc ftorms, in empty air ! 
Crown, O ye Heavens! with joy hit peaceful 

hours. 
And grant him to his fpoufe and native (horet t ' 

And bleil be thou, my friend, UlyiTes cries a 
Crown him with every joy, ye favouring (kieti 
To thy calm hours continued peace aflb]^, 
And never, never may*ifc thou want this fword ! 459 

He faid ; and o*er his (boulder flung the blade. 
Now o*er the earth afcends the evening Jhade : 
The precious gifts th* illuftriuus heralds bear. 
And to the court th* embody'd p. era repair. 
Before the queen Alcinous' fons unfold - 455 

The vefis, the robes, and heaps of ihining gold ; 
Then to the radiant thrones they move in date : 
Aloft, the king in pomp imperial fate. 

Then to the queen: O partner of our reign^ 
O fole belov'd 1 command thy menial train 4^ 
A poli(h*d cheft and (lately ^obes to bear. 
And healing waters for the bath prepare : 
That, bath*d, our gueft may bid his forrows cea(e» 
Hear the fweet (bng, and tafte the feaft in peace. 
Goddefs j A bowl that flames with gold, of wondrous frame^ 
Ourfelf we give, memorial of our name : 
To raife in ofieringa to almighty Jove, 
And every God that treads uie courts above. 

Inftant the queen, obfcrvant of the king. 
Commands her train a fpaciou) vafe to brings 4^^ 
The fpadous vafe with ample ftreams fuffice. 
Heap high the wood, and bid the flames ^rlfe. 
The flames climb round it with a fierce embrace. 
The fuming waters bubble o'er the bliize. 
Herfelf the cheft prepares : in order roll*d 4 75 
The robes, the veils are Tang*d, aild heaps of gold : 
And adding a rich dreis inwrought with art^ 
A gift ezpre(five of hicr bounteous heart. 
Thus fpoke to Itha'jug ; To guard with ban^ 
Infolvable thefis g'ifts, thy care demands : /^ 

Left, in thy flum*cers on the watery m-iin^ 
The haad of ni^c make our bouaty viia. 
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Then bending with full force, around he roUM 
A labyrinth of bands in Fold on fold, 
Clos*d with Circxan art. A train attends 485 
Around the bath : the bath the king afcends 
(Uiit^afted joy, fiucc that difailrous hour 
5-le I'iira ill-fated from Calypfo's bower) : 
Where, happy as the Gods that range the flcy, 
He feaftcd ever>' fenfc with every joy. 494 

He bathes : the damfels, with ofhciout toil, 
Shed fwects, (hcd unguents, in a (howcr of oil : 
Then o'er his limbi a gorgeous lobe he fpreadsy 
And to the fcaft magnificently trca^. 
Full where the dome its ftiining valves expands, 495 
Nauficaabloo.-ning as a Guddcfs {lands, 
With wouderinjr eyes the hero (he furvcy'd, 
And graceful thus began the royal maid : 

Hail, godlike flranger ! and when Heaven re- 
ftcres 
To thy fond wiih thy long-expcfied fliores, 500 
This ever-grateful in remembrance bear. 
To me thou ow'ft, to me, the vital air. 

O royal Maid ! Ulyffcs ftraight returns, 
Whofe worth the ipleudors of thy race adorns. 
So may dread Jove (whofe arm io vengeance 
forms) 505 

The writhen bolt, and blackens heaven with ftorhw, 
Reftore rnt fafe, through weary wandeHngi toft, 
To my dear country's ever-plcafiug coaft. 
As, while the fpirit in this boforii glows, 
To thee, my Goddefs, I addrefs my vows : 510 
My life, thy gift I boaft I He faid, and iate 
Fall by Alcinous on a throne of Hate. 
Now each partakes the fcaft, the wine prepares, 
Portions the food, and each his portion fhares. 
The bard an herald guides : the gazing throng 515 
Pay low obeilance as he moves alone : 
Beneath a fculpturM arch he fits enthron*d, 
The peers encircling form an awful round. 
Then, from the chifte, Ulyflcs darves with art 
Delicious food, an honorary part; 



Full of the GoS, he nJs'd bii lofty flr^to, 
How the Greeks rulh'd t&mfiltuous to the maia 
How blazing tents illumltf'd half the flues, 
While from the fbores the v^ged navy ffies: > 
How, ev*n id Ilion's w'alfs, in oeathful bands. 
Came the ftem Greeks by Troy's afiiftifig handa 
All Troy Qp*heav'd tlie fteed ; of diflermg mini 
Various the^ Trojans counfefd ; part confign'd 
The monfter to the fword, part fentence gave .* 
To plunge it headlong in the whchning wave ;'.. 
I'h'unwUe prevail, they lodge it in the towen^ 
An oftering' facred to th'immortat Powers : 
Th'unwife award to lodge it in the wall*. 
And by the Gods decree proud Ilion falls ; ^ 
Deftru(5iion enters in the treacherous wood, 
And vengeful daughter, fierce for human hloodi 

He fnng the Greeks ftern iffuing from the (U 
How Uion burns, hoW alt hct. fathers bleed : j 
How to thy dome, Deiphobus ! afcends I 

The Spartan king : how Ithicus attends '^ 

(Horrid as Mars), and how with dire alarms .' 
He fights, fubdues : for Pallas ftrin^s his armi^ 

Thus while he fnng, UlylTcs* griefs renew, ' 
Tears bathe his cheeks, and tears the grouddj 
dew; ** J 

As fome fond matron views in morf al fight 
Her huiband falling in his country's ri^t : 
Frantic through dafiiing fwords (he rans, ihe fU 
As ghaftly pale he groans, and faints, and dieti;^ 
Clo^ to his breaft flie grovels on the ground, J 
And bathes with floods of tears the gaping wddl 
She cries, flie fhrieks ;' the fierce inuilting foe J 
lielentlefs mock her vtclence of woe : j 

T9 chaint condemn'd, afe wildly (he deplores : 
A widoW) and a flave on foreign Ihores. ^ 

So from the fluices of UlyfTcs* eyes j 

Faft fell the tear, and fighs fucceeded fiffhs : \ 
Conceal'd he griev'd : the King obfeiVd alotfe j 
The filent tear, and heard the &ret man ; 
Then to the bard aloud : O ceafc to Sn£, i 



520 
This, let the matter of the lyre receive, 

A pledge of love ! 'tis all a wretch can give. I To every note his tears refponfive ^ow, 

Lives there a man beneath the fpacious &ies, 
Who facred honours to the bard denies ? 
'The Mufe the bard iofpires, exalts his miad ; s^S 
The Mufe indulgent Icves th'harmoniout kind. 

The herald to his hand the charge conveys. 
Not fond of flattery, nor uiipleas'd with prai^. 

When now the rage of hunger was allay'd, 
Thus to the Lyrift wife UlyfTes faid : 530 

Oh more than man ! thy foul the Mufe iofpires, 
Or Phoebu3 animates with all his fires i 
For who, by Phoebus uninform'd, could know 
The woe of Greece, and fing fo well the woe ? 
Juft to the tale, as prcfent as the fray, 535 

Or taught the labours of the dreadful day ? 
The fong recalls paft horrors to my eyes, 
And bfds proud Ilion from her aihes rife. 
Once more harmonious ftrike the founding firing, 
Th'£p«an fabric, fram'd by PiilUs, fing : 540 
How ftem Ulyfles, furious to deftroy, 
With latent hexoes fack'd imperial Troy. 
If faithful thou record the tale of Fame, 
The God himfelf infpires thy breaft with flame : 
And mine ftiall be the tafit, henceforth to raile 545 
In every land, the moDumeot of praife. 



kDumb be thy voice, and mute the tuneful flribl 
' To every note his tears refponfive ^ow, 
And his great heart heaves with tumultuous iToi 
Thy lay too deeply moves : then ceafis the lary, j 
And o'er the banquet every heart be gay : A 
This focial rite demands : for him the fails, 
I loating in air, invite th'i'mpelling gales : 
His are the gifts of love : the wife and good 
Receive the ftranger as a brother's blood. 

But, friend, difcovcr faithful what I crave, 5^ 
Artful concealment ill becomes the brave : 
Say what thy birth, and what the name you boRj 
Impos'd hf parents in the natal hour ? 
(For from the natal hour diftindive names, 
One common right, the great and lowly daims : 60 
Say from what city, from what regions toft, 
And what inhabiunts thofe regions boaft ? 
So fltalt thou inftant reach the realms aflign*d. 
In wonderous fliips felf-mov'd, inftindt with mini 
No hebn fecnres their courfe, no pilot guides, 60 
Like man, intelligent, they plough the tides, 
Confcious of every coaft, and every bay. 
That Ues beneath the fun's all-feeing ray; 
Though clouds smd darkncfs veil th* encumber' 
flty, fly: 6j 

Fearlcf« through darknefs and through doudi the 
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Clofe at the llilpt the bloody fight began » 
bounded they wound, and man expires on mao. 
' Ijobg as the morning fun incrcafing bright 
6*er heavens pure azure fpread the growing light* 
Promifcuotts death the fbrpi n{ wv confounds, (Sj 
Each adverfe battle ^or*d wit^ equal wounds : 
kilt when his evening wheels o*erhung the main, 
'Then cpnqueft crown*d ^he ^erce Cicbnian triin. 
8fz brave companions from each fliip wc loft, 
1*he reft efcape in haftc, and quit the coaft. 70 
With fails outfpread we fly th* unequal ft rife, 
pad for their lufs> but joyful of our Ufe, 
ya as we fled our fellows ritei wc paid, 
And thrice we calUd on each uuhappy fkzdf* 
Mean while the God whofe hahd the thunder 
forms, [ftorm* ! 

Drives elouds on clouds, and blackens Heaven witli 
WideVer ihe wafte tbe rage of Boreis fweeps, 
And night rufll^d headlong on the (haded det-ps. 
Now here, now there, the giddy (hips are borne, 
And all the rattling ihrouds in fragments torn. 80 
We furlMthe faili we ply'd the labouring oar. 
Took down our mafts, and row'd our ftiips to (hore. 
Two tedious days and two long nights we lay, 
O'erwatch'd and battcr'd in the naked bay. 
But the third morning when Aurota brings, 85 
We rear the maftp, we fpread the canvas wings ; 
KefirfftiM, and care)ef$ on t})e deck reclin'd. 
We fit, and truff the pilot and the wind. 
Then to rtiy trative country had I fail'd : 
But the cape doubled, advetfe winds prevaifd. 90 
Strong 1)*^^ the tide, which, by the northern Wall 
Impell'd, our veHels on Cythera caft. 
Nine days our fleet th* uncertain tempc-ft bore 
Far in wrde ocean, and froln ficht jdf (hore; 
The tenth we touch'd, by vark»M8 e'rrtirs tdft, g5 
The land of Lotos and the flowery coaft. " 
We climb the beach, and fpfings Jf water found, 
^hen fpread our hafty banquet on the ^ound.' 
Three men were fent 'deputed froiri the" crew; 
(An herald one) the dubious coaft to vicW, lOO 
And learn what habitants poiTefs the pUcc. 
The went and found a Kofpitable race ; ' 
Kotpronb to ill, nor ftran^e to foreign gucft. 
They eat,* they drinlf, and nature gives the fcaft ; 
The trees atoOnd them all their fruit pr6d«ce; tQS 
liotos, the name; divine, ne(ftareous juice ! 
(Thence ca}l'd Lotophagi) which whofo taftcs, 
Infatiateribtsiifthc fweet repafts, ' 
Nor other home, nor other care intends, 
But quits his houfe, his country, and his friends ; IZO 
The three wc fent, from off th*cnthantin'g ground ' 
We draggM reluctant; anA by foree -^t bound : 
*rhe feft In haftC forfook the plcafmg fliore, 
Or, the cha?ni tafted, had return*d no more. 
Now placM in order oA thdir banks; they fv/cep 
The fcasfinooth face, and cleaVc'fhe hoajy deep; 
With Ifeavy hearts we labour through the tide ' 
Yo coafli QnknovW,' and oceans ytt uritryM. 
The larfd of Cf tlops Afft ; a fayagc kiAd, 
Nor tam'd by manners, nor by b^s cortfiriM : 120 
Untaugfli to'pUnt, t»i tuVh'thc glt'bc and fow ; 
They all their prcdflils to free nature owe". 
The foil untiird a Ttady hirvcft y itlds,- " 
With^heat and birlcywave ihefgrtldcn fields, 
(SpoBtanLOUs wirtcs from weigfity tlnftcrs pour, 125 
And JoVcdfSceUds in each prtli/lc ftiowcr. 
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By thefc no ftatutes and no rights are kno^ 'i 

No council held, no monarch fiUs the throne^ i 

But high on hills, or airy cli^s they dwell, 1 

Or deep in cayes whofe entrance leads to helfi 1. 

Each rplcs his race, his neighbour not bif <aw 

Heedlef> of others, to his own fevere. ^1 

Oppos-*d to the Cyclopean coafth, there lay \ 

An iflc, whofe hills their fubjed fielda fprvcyi 

Its name ^achxa, ^rown*d with maiiy a grow 

Where fava^e goats throijgh pathlefs thickein 

No need/ mortals here, with hunger bold. 

Or wretched hunters, through the wintery 

PuiYue ihefr flight : but leaye them fafe to 

From hill fo hill, o*er all the defcrt ground. 

Nor kiiowi the foil M feed the fleecy care, 

Or feels the labours of the crooked fture ; 

But uniohabited, untiird, unfowu 

It lies, and breeds the bleating goat alone. 

For there no vclTel with vermillion prore. 

Or bark of craflic glides from ftit.re to ftioreti 

The rnggrd race of'favages, unlkill'd 

The feas to travcrfe, or the fiiips to buUd, 

Gaze on the coafl; nor cultivate the foil ; 

[Jnlearn'd in all th' indufttious arts of' toil. 

Ytt here all produds and all plants abound. 

Sprung from the fruitful 'genius of the groi 

Fields waving high with heavy crops arc f( 

And vines that flcurifti in eternal green, 

Refrefliing liaeadk along the murmuring maiiik 

And fountains Urcamipg'down the fruitful "^ 

A port there is, enclosed on either fide. 
Where fhips may reft, unanchor*d and unty*( 
Yill the gbd mariners incline to fail, 
And the fea whitens with the rifing gale. ■ 
High at it.« head, from out the cavernM rock 
In living rills a gufliing fountain broke : 
Around it, and above, for ever green,' 
Iheblulhing aiders form a fiiady fcene. 
Hither fome favouring God, beyond' our 
Through all furro'undingfliado our navybro 
For gloomy night defccnded on. the main, 
Nor gliromer'd Phoebe in the aithcreal plain : 
But all unfcen the doudcd iftahd lay. 
Anil all unfeen the furge and 'rolling fea, Z]j 
Till fafe we anchor'd in the flieltcrM bay ; 
Our fuijs we gathered, caft our cables i/er't 
And flept fccure along the fahdy (here. ' 
Soon as again the rofy inor'niofg (pone, 
Reveal'd the landfcajpc apd the fcene unknowe 
With wo|ider fcisM, wc vie^ the; pleafin^'gr 
i\nj walk delighted, and expatiate round; 
Rous'd hs' thc\^'<»odland nymphs, at ksrly dai 
The mountain goats come bounding o*er theli 
lu \\ni\c ourfel|o^'% to the ftiips repair, 
For armR aiid weapons'pf the fylVan War; 
Strati^ht in three fquadrons all our crew we p 
Atd'bend the bow, or wipg the'miflile dirt; 
rhe bounteous God aflords a copious pi'ey. 
And nine fat goats 'each veflel beari away : 
Ther royal bark had tetf. Our ftiips complete 
We thui fupply'd (foT twelve W^rfc all the ftt 
Ucre, till the fcttiiigTuh rolPd down the 1 
Wc fat indulging in the genial rite : 
Nor ivinirs were wanting; " thofe from 

' jars 
Wc drjiu'd, the prize of our Ciconian wJiri 

\ 
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'Til what thr floc!* require : thofc Gods revere, 
'J'he pour and ftrangcr urc their conflant care ; 
To Jotre their caufe, sui<I their revenge belongs, 
I Ic wanders with them, and he feels their wrongs. 

1'o;>1h that yc are ! (the favage thus replies, 325 
1 lis inward fury blazing at his eyes) 
Or Arangi-rs diftantfar from our abodes. 
'I'll bid mc reverence or regard the Gods. •' 
Know thrn, we, Cyclops, arc 9 race above 
U'hoftf aii-bred people, and their goat-nur«*d 
Jove: ' 330lthiTie, 

And learn, our power proceeds with thee and 
Not as he wills, but as ourfclvcs incline. 
Hut anfwer, the good fhip that brought ye o'er, 
Where lies flie anchor'd ? near or oft' the (here ? , 

Thus he. His meditated fraud 1 find 
(Vers* . in the turns of various huniaa kind) ; 
And, cautious, thus : Againfl a dreadful rock, 
Fart by our (horc the gallant vefTtl broke, 
Scuroe with thrfc few I TcapM ; of all my train 
Whom angry Neptune \VhelmM beneath 7 

main ; J4^ 

The fcatterM wreck the winds blew back agaiti. 

He anfwerM with his deed. His bloody hand 
Snatch*d two, unhappy ! of my martial band ; 
AixL duih*d like dogs again (l the fiony floor : 
The pavement fwlms with brains and mingled 
gore. 345 

Torn limb from limb, he fprra«.!s his horrid feaft. 
And fierce devours it like a monntaifi-beaft : 
He fucks the marrow, and the Mo^hI he drains, 
Vor entraih, flcft, nor folid bone remains. 
We fee the death from which we cannot move, ji.TO 
And humbled groan bcheath the hand of Jove. 
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.Thk ftiortenM of its top, I gave my train 
A fathom's length, tolhape it aiid to plane ; i 
The narrower end t iharpen'd to a fpire ; 
Whofe point we harden d with the force of finj 
And hid it in the duft that ftrewM the cave. ;] 
Then to rny few companions^ bold and brave,. 'J 
Propos'ij, who firfl the venturous deed Ihould^ 
In. the broad orbit of his mouftrous eye' ^i 

To }>lung the brand, and twirl the poioted woqi 
When flumber next ibould tame the man of bU 
Jud as I lyiih'd, the lots were caflon foiir : .j 
Myfelf the fifth. We ftand, and wait the*hM 
He comes with evening : all Kis fleecy Aock*^ 
Before him maich, und pour into the rock : "i 
Not one, or male or female ftay'd behind 
335 j (So fortune chanc'd, or fo fome God defign'd 
Then heaving high the tone's unwieldy wei, 
He roird it on the cave, and clos'd the gate, 
Firll duwn he firs, to milk the woolly damiyj 
And then permits their udder to the lambs. 
Next feiz*d two wretches more, andheadl 
Brain*don the rock ; his fecond dire repaft. 
I then approachM him' recking with their 
And held the brimming goblet foaming o*cr 
Cyclop ! fince human flcih fiat been thy ~ 
fidw drain this goblet, pptcnt. to digeft : ... 
Know hence what treafure's in qur fiiip Wcl 
And what rich liquors other cliniates noaft..' 
We to thy Ihore the precious freight fliall beir] 
If home thou fend us, aud vovchfafe to fpafe 
iBut oh ! thus furious, thirlUog thus for go: 
The Cons of men (hall nc*er approach thy 
And never Hialt tiiou'tade this ncdar more. 
He heard, he took, and pbyriiig downhis 
Delighted, fwill'd the Urge .luxurious drauj 
[rock, 1 More ! give mi more, he cry'd : 

'iTien dretch'd iv. length o*cr half the cavemM j Whoe'er thou ar: iha: beoxVt cekftial wine 1 

Lay ienieUis. and fupine. aiuidil the dock. 355 ' Dechre thy name ; nor' mortal :» this juice, 

To tVi.'c the time, and with a fud-Jen woucd Such a< th* unbUd Cyclopean climes produce 

Ti* w\ the tlu:ubering moniKT to the grouRJ, , ^ Though fare cur vine the :ir«ft cluiUr yiel 

Mr fvn'-i impel* mc : Jrd in aci 1 5i.S!:d . An*: Jcvc*» £:om'J thutdcr Krvcs to .dreoC 

To v^rAW :he fword : bur wifdom held my hi:: J. 

A dc.p »> rath hid fir.ilV.V. a'd oit fate, ;6c 

N»* mescal !ors:e* from the lot:y g.!'.- 

CouUl ro!I the x»xV. In hope\:"j grief we lay, 

And I'ib.eKf.-w'tirj: tSe "eturncf o-v. 

>;ow o.d th? rv-ly ftr^r\» w,»m ar-.V. 

Att^ tV*^' ^»;' :arrrd li^h: A'!'^ Th." *«u«. ji5jr 

He waVu, b-' ^sj-'* ■'^t :;tv:. he m^^^:^,• v'ir.'.s, 

^■^P^. JO »4.C :"'«^»>* ■ >•»»*•? .%>. « ..«.».,: 

I nr ii*x «••- ^ *•* ••■• v» *« .- » • * ■ I ... .Vi M. . , 






His ample maw with human Carnage flird, 

A muV.y deluge next the giant fwill'd ; ffock, ; More ! cive mi n;ore» he cry'd : the boon 
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DOW glpwM beneath the burning bed 
it was) and fparklcd ^eryred. 45^ 

k the vengefdl inftniment I brings; 
ng hearts my fellow* form a ring. ' • ' : 
bmc prefcnt God, they fwift let foil ■ 
■d torment on his Vifoal ball. 
ivc them from a rifing ground" 455 

: (harp fiake, and twirl it round add 
md. 

t fliip Wright 'ftands his workmen o'er, 
the wimble, fomc huge beam to bore ;' 
11 bandb, it nimbly fpins about, 
deep-piercing till it fc«>op8 it out : . 46(5 
id eye fo whirls the fiery wood ; ■ • 

r picrcM pupil fpouts the boiling bloody 
e his brows ; the fcorching lids g*«w 
jubHIer, ind-the fibre* crack. ' . [black, 
leM -arnKnirCTS tenipcr in the ford 465 
edg'd pole axe, or the fhining fword, 
>t metal hllTcs-Tn the lake, 
J eye- ball WfiM the plunging (lake. ■ 
i dreadfefl^roan : the r6cksarbi!ind ■ 
;U their inmoil winding caves re found. 
•c6odtd[, FortH, with frantic hand,' 
id daihM on earth the gory brand^ :' 
ihe Cyclopsj all that round him dwell, 

• like thunder, and a direful yell. 
heir ^ent iht one-ey'd race repair 475 
1 f oeks and'moutitaihs bleak in air. 
flenibtedi at hi<» Well-known roar, 
e caufe^ and crowd the cavern-door. 
urtft^thee/Poly^h^ie -.^ what itrange-af- 

?ht. ■■■•■•( - • .•;■■'■■■• 

llscyAr flumbers, ftnd diftifrbs thetri^'t? ' 
nfiortal, in th* unguarded h«ur ■ 
pprcfs thee,' or- by fraud orpower; 

infidious thtifair flock fiirprife ? 

: the Cyclop from his dcii replies : 
. Komafti hilh me j Noman ih the hour • ^ 
jpprelfcs me with fi'ttndful power. 
an hurt thee, but' the hand divine * '• , ; 
lifeafc, it-fitsthee torcfign : ■ .-'■ 

c or to thy father Neptune pray,*' 
rcn cry'd, and inilant ftrodc away. 49® 
ch*d myfecrct foul and confclous hcait, 
itb th* cffefi of cont^u(5l and of art. 
le the Cyclop raging with his woifnd, 
is wide arms, and fcarchcs round and 
und : 

c (lone removing from the gate, '- •* 495 
dn extended in the midil he fate : 
h'd each pafTing Iheep, ahd felt it Q*cr, ■ 
f^rize us ere we reach'd the door 
J 9 (hallow- wit he dcem'd was tnine) : 
: I rcvplvM the deep defign ; V. . ^00 

• our livefi my lahourifig hofom wrought ; 
u-me I turn'd, and iharpcn'd every 
ou^ht; 

and tiiat I call to Jfave my friends, , 
•cfolvc my varying coiiiifil tnds, 

were tin, rams, with native purple 
ir, • ■ ■ -^ sv>s 

and largelt of the fleecy car*. 
t'c and three, wItJi ozier .l)anH8 we. ty^d^ " 
iiiii}C baiulH thc.C>'cIo|/i) bed fupplyM) 
n:»JV brirc a Tiiari : xXx outward two 
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• • * ■ ^ 

One ram remained, the leader of /he flock ; 

In his deep fleece my grafping hands I lock, 

And fall beneath, in woolly curls inwove, 

I cling implicit, aiid confide in Tove. 

When rofy morning glinimci'*'a c*er the dales, 

He drove to paflure all the lu(^y males : 

The ewes ftill folded, wi/h dif^ended thighs 

UnmllkM, lay bleating In diftrefsful cries. 

But hecdlefs of thofe cares, with anguifli Hung, 

He fck their fleeces as they pafs'd aloiig, 520 

{Fool that he was) and let then;i fafely go, 

Kll unfufpeding of their freight below. 

The matter ram at laft approach'd the gate, 
jZJhargM with his wool, and with Ulylfr? f:}te. 
pirn while hcpaft the monffer blind btfpokc : $%$ 
|S\''hat make^ my ram the lag of all the flock ? - 

f^rft thou wert wont to crop the flowrry mca.d, ^. 
Mrft to the field and river's bank to lead, 
lAfl'd firfl with ftately fliep at evening hour; 
Jrhy 'fleecy fellows ufliet to their bowc;*. 530* 

«Now far the laft, withpenidve pace and flow . 
,Thou mov'fl:, as confif lo'us of thy mafler's woi» I 
(Seeft thou thcfe lids that now unfold in vain 'f 
KThie deed of I^om'an and his wicked train \)! ' ' ■ " 
!Oh ! didft tho-u feel for thy affliaed lord, /^jj. 
;And woald but Fate the power of fpcecH affbrD, 

f56oB might'ft tbpu tcll'mc, _whcre' in fecf^'t^bei^' * 
The dalftard lutks, all tremblihg'witlinn|fear : 
Swutig round anjsl routld, ^iA^Aii,i^idi ^^4k.to 
J 'rocl^, ■" ■ '■ ■ ■ . *:*. ■■* , ■ . 

jHis batterMiirlini fiioiild en the'ppvcni/;nt'ui^p];cr 
jNo eafe, lib jJleafure, my fad heart recciVej," '. . . r 
While iuch a rfi6nfter as vile Noman lives! ., "* • 

t^egijint (poke, and tlirbugh the ^qlwiw rpc£; 
DIfmif>*d the rAm, the father of the flocl?."" 
Nofodrter fVeed, ajld thcoughth' cncloTuie pall. 545 
Firftli'efeafemyfcll^iiiy jafowslaft: ■; . " : ' 



And h^il us living whofti as' dead they m'ourii'cl, I'^o 
Big tears of tranfpprt JUnd ip every eye : 
1 check theif fondneft, atf* WVftttand ttf fly. 
Aboard in hafte they heave the wealthy fliccp. 
And fnatch their oars, and rufli into the deep. 

Now off at fta, and from the fliallows clear, $^^ 
Xs,{ai 4* human voice could reach the ear : 
With taunts the diftant giant I accoft : 
Hear poejtQ Cyclop ! hear, ungracious boil: ! 
*Twa8 on no coward, no ignoble fl.ivc, 
Thou meditat*il thy meal in yonder cave ; 560 

But (incjthc vrngexiic^-fatcd from ubovc 
DoomM to infli(5t ; the inflrumenf of Jorc. 
'Thy barbarous breach- of hofpitahle bauds, "" *• ' 
The God,- the Gorf>Vevenges by* my hands.' 

Thc'words'iht Cydops^k-^rnirg rage provoke : 
From-theKtallMitm rends'a'>f»f>ini'td rock, 
High' b*cr the billoWd il^v'thc nmlVy load. 
And neartha'fliip came thundciring on the fl^rt^*** 
It almoft biufli'a the helm, u;:(l f'.'il bef«>re : . ■• 
The whole fca ihook, and rtilucnt bcr.t th^- fiore, 
!The*long cbotAiflion on the heavinjsr tide 
jRoUM back the vcffel ttf the Ifland's fi Jc : 
•Ag:iin 1 fhot?d hdrofl'^ our fate t«; fiy, 
I'.ach nerve Wi'flrcfch, andWcry «i;.r we j-^j^. 
Jull Tcap\J imj-viiding dc;;:h, wi.Lii uow .v'.ui') r 
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POPE'S rliOMEft. 



Once more I niisM my voice r my fiuxid^ kfrali 
With mild entreaties ray dcrfign diffuaiie, 
What boots the godlcfs giaot to priivoktr, 
Whofe arms may link us at a fingle (Iroke ? 580 
Already, when the dreadful rock he threw. 
Old oecan (h'-ok. and back his furgcs flew. 
Thy founding voice dire<St8 his aim again ^ 
The rock o*erwheIni8 us, and we 'fcap'd in vain. 

But I, 'if mind tiate, and fcorning fear, 585 

Thus with new taunts infult the monger's ear. 
Cyclop ! if an^-, pitying thy difgrace, 
Aflc who dl^fi^ur'a thus that cyelefs face ? 
Say *iwas U!yffi.'«, *twa»his deed, declare, 
Laertes* fon, of Ithaca the fair ; ^90 

IIlylTes, far in fighting fields renownM, 
Before whofc arm Troy tum'blcd to the ground. 

Th' aftoni(h*d favage with a roar replies : 

heavens! O faith of ancient prophecies ! 
This, Telemus Eurymedea foretold, 595 
(The mighty feer who on thefe hills grew old; 
Skill'd the dark fates of mortals to declare. 

And learoM in all wing'd omens of the air) 
Long fince he menacM fuch was Fate's command ; 
And nam*d UlyiTcs as the de{lin*d hand. 6oe 

1 deem'd ibm.e godlike giant to behold. 
Or lofty hero, haughty, brave, and bold; 
Not this weak pigmy-wretch, of mean defign, 
Whb not by ftrength fubdued me, but by wine. ' 
But come, accept our gifts, and join to pray Cos 
Great Neptune's bleffing on the watery way : 

For his I am, and I the lineage own : 
Th' immortal father no lefs boalls the fon. 
His power can heal me, and re-light my eye : 
And only bis, of all the Gods on high. ^10 

Oh ^ could this arm (I thus aloud rejoin'd). 
From chat vaft bulk diflodge thy bloody mind, 
And fend thee howling to the realms of night! 
As fare, as Neptune cannot give thee fight. 

Thus I : while raging he repeau his cries, 615 
With hands uplifted to th^ ftarry ikies : 
Hpff me, O Neptune ! thou whofe arms are 

hurlM 
fxom fiiore to fixore, aod gird the folid world. 



1 

deplore ; 6i| 

)rt him o'er; J 

fufTcriDgs freed, f 



If thine I am, nor thou my birth dJioWD, 

And if th* unhappy Cyclop be thy ion; 

Let not UlylTes breathe hia native air, 

Laertes' fon, of Ithaca the fair. 

If to rfview his couutry be his. fate. 

Be it through toils aud fufierings long and late ;■ 

His Jofl companions let him.firll deplore ; 

8ame veficl, not his own, tranfpo 

And when at home from foreign fuffcriogs frced^ 

More near and deep, domeftic woes fucceed 1 

With imprecations thus h^ fiU'd the air. 
And angry Neptune heard the unrighteous prt 
A larger rock then heaving from the plain. 
He whirl'd it round : it fang acrgfs the main : 
It fell, and brufh'd the (lern : the billows roar, 
Shake at (be weight, and refluent beat the fhorci 
With all our force we kept aloof to fea, 
And gain'd the ifland where our veflels lay. 
Our fight the whole colleded navy checr'd. 
Who, waiting lon^, by turns bad hop'd and 
There difembarking on the green fcra-fide. 
We land our cattle, and t}ie fpoil dWide : 
Of thefe due fliares to every faiW fall ; 
The mailer ram was voted mine by a]l : 
And him (the guardian of Viyttcs* .(^ttp) 
With pious mind to Hcjaven I confecr<U4, ■ 
But the great God, whofe thuikderironds the 
Avcrfe, beholds the imokuig facrifice-; 
And fees me Wfindering.^iri from coail.to ce>fi» ■. 
And all my vtrfTels, all my people, loik I 
While thoughtlefa we indut}^ tj^ genial rite, 
As plenteous catfs an4 flowii^ hov)rU invite; 6, 
Till evening Phoebus roU'd iway the light : 
Stretch'd on the fli'ore in care lefi^ eafe we rcfl, 
Till ruddy morning purpled o'er the ea(L • 
Then from tlieir anchors 4lloi}r Ihips unbind. 
And mount the decks, and call the 

• wind. 
Now, r^ng'd in order on our baiiks, we fweep 
With hafty ftrokes the hoarfe reibunding deep^ 
Blind to the future, penfive w^^h.ouj fears. 
Glad for the living, for the dead in teari« 
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THE ARGUMENT. 



Advenitiret wtb JEolus, the Lt^rigeni^ end Cint» 



■, r 



\ , ■■• ■.: 



frfi nniih fom» companies, all tvBUkf except Eitryhehus, are transformed intofwine, Ulyffes then y/tderid 
ibe adventure, and, by the help ef Mercury^ ntho gives him the herb Afoiy, overcomes tbe encbantrefi, and pi 
eurts tbe refioratuM of bit men. After m yearns fay tuitb ber, be prepares, at ber infigdtion,for his wya^ 
tbe infernal Jbades. 



AT length we rcach'd JEolia's fca-girt (kore 
Where great Hippotades the fceptre bore, 
A floating ifle ! High-rais'd by toil divine, 
Strong walls of brafs the rocky coaft confine. 



Six blooming youths, in private grandeur bred, 
And fix fair daughters grac'd the royal bed : 
Thefe fons their fifters wed, and all remain 
Their parents pride, and pleafure of their reiga« 
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Beneath thy charms when my companioni g^oan, 
Transform'd to beads, with accents not their own. 
O thou of fraudful heart ! fhall I be led 
To ihare thy feaft- rites, or afcend thy bed : 
That, all unarm'd, thy vengeance may have vent, 
And magic bind me, cold and impotent ! 406 

Celeftial as thon art, yet {land denied; 
Or fwear that oath by which the Gods are tied". 
Swear, in thy foul no latent frauds remain, 
Swear by the vow which never can be vain. 410" 
The Goddefs fwore : then feiz'd my hand, and 
To the fweet tranfports of the genial bed. [ltd 

Miniftrant to their queen, with bufy care 
Tour faithful handmaids the foft rites prepare ; 
Kymphs fprung from fountaius, or from fliady 
woods, 415 

Or the fair offspring of the (acred floods. 
One o*er the couches painted cazpets threw, 
AVhofe purple luflrc glow*d againft the view : 
White linen lay beneath. Another plac'd 
The filvcr (lands with golden flafkcts grac'd 420 
With dulcet beverage this the beaker crown'd. 
Fair in the midft, with gilded cups around : 
That in the tripod o*erthe kindkd pile 
The water pours; the bubbling waters boil : 
An ample vafe receives the fmoking wave ; 425 
And, in the bath prepar*d, my limbs I lave : 
Keviving fweets repair the mind's decay, 
And take the painful feiife of toil away. 
A veft and tunic o'er mc next (he threw, 
Trefh from the bath, and dropping balmy dew ; 430 
Then led and plac'd me on the fovcrcijn icat. 
With carpets fpread ; a footflool at my feet. 
The golden ewer a nymph obfequious brings, 
llcpleniihM from the cool tranflucent fprings : 
VJ ith copious water the bright vafe fupplies 435 
A iilver laver of capacious fize. 
1 wafli'd. The table in fair order fpread. 
They heap the glittering canifters with bread ! 
Viands of various kinds allure the tade. 
Of choiccfz fort and favour, rich repaft ! 440 

Circe in vain invites, the feaft to (hare : 
Abfent I ponder, and abforb in care : 
"While ffenes of woerofe anxious in my brcaft, 
The queen beheld me, and thofc words addrefl : 

Why (its Ulyffes filent and apart, 445 

S^ome hoard of grief clofc-harbour'd at his heart? 
TJntouchM before thee (land the cates divine, 
Aoid unregarded laughs the rofy wine. 
Can yet a doubt or any dread remain. 
When fworn that oath which never can be vain? 450 

I anfwer'd : Goddefs ! human is thy brcaft, 
By juftice fwayM, by tender pity prelt : 
111 fits it me, whofe friends are funk to beafts. 
To qua(F thy bowls, or riot in thy feafts. 
Mewould*ft thou pleafc? For them thy cares em- 
And them to me reftore, and me to joy. [ployi 

"With that (he parted;, in her potent haod 
She bore the virtue of the magic wand. 
Then haftening to f he fties, fet wide the door, 
Urg'd forth, and drove the briftly herd before; 460 
Unwieldy, out they rulh'd with general cry. 
Enormous beafts di(honeft to the eye. 
Now touch'd by counter charms, they change 
Andftand majeftic, and recall'd to men. [aguin 
Thofc l'uirs,of late that briftlcd every part, 465 
JFall off; miraculous cfftft of art ! 
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Till all the forch In full proportion rife. 
More young, more'larg^, more graceful tn niiy tf 
They faw, they knew mc, andS^th eager pace 
Clung to their nxafter in a long embrace-: 4 
Sad, ])lea(lng fight! with teafs each eye ran o*«i|| 
And fobs of joy re-echoed through the bower: 
£v*n Circe wept, her adamantine heart j 

Felt pity enter, and fuftain'd her part. 

Son of Laertes! (then the queen began) 
Oh much-enduring, much expeiieucM tnanl 
Hafte to thy velTtl on the fea^bcat (horc. 
Upload thy freafures, and the gall«.'y moor : 
Then brirjg thy friends, fecure from future h 
And in our grottoc; (tow thy fpoils <<nd arms. 

She faid : obedient to her high command, . 
1 quit the place, and haften to the ftrand. 
My fad companiont on the beach I found. 
Their wiftful eyes in floods of forrow drown* 
As from frefh pafturesand the dewy field 
(When loaded cribx their evening banquet yii 
The lowing herds return; around them thr 
\y^:th leppa and bounds their late-imprifon*d 
Kufhto tncir mothers with unruly jny, 
And echoing hills return the tender cry : 
Si: round mc prefs'd, exulting at my fight, 
With crits and agoiiit.-s of wild delight. 
The w«eping (ailors; nor Icfs* fierce their Joy 
Than if rcturn'd to Ithaca from Troy. 
Ah, maftvr I ever honour* J, ever dear ! 
(Thcfe tender words on every fide ( hear) 
What other joy can equal thy return ? 
Not that lov'd country for whofe fight we 
The foil that nurs'd us, and that gave us breai 
But, ah / relate our loft companions death. 

1 anfwcr'd chearful : Haftc, your galley 
And bring our treafurcs and our arms afiiore i 
Thofe in yon hollow caverns let us lay ; 
Then rife, and follow where I lead the way. 
Your fellows live : believe your eyes, and co; 
i'o tafte the joys of Circc*s facred dome. 

With ready fpced the joyful crew obey : 
Alone Eurylochus perfuadcs their ftay. 
Whither (he cry*d) ah ! whither will ye run ? , 
Seek ye to meet th()fe evils ye (hould (bun ? 
Will you the terrors of the dome explore, 
In fwine to grovel, or in lions roar. 
Or wolf-like howl, away the midnight hour 
In dreadful watch around the magic bower ? 
Remember Cyclop, and his bloody dead ; 
The lcader*b ralhncfs made the foldiers bleed. 

I heard incens*d, and firft revolv'd to (peed 
My flying faulchion at the rebels head. 
Dear as he was, by ties of kindred bound. 
This hand had ftretch'd him breathlefs on 

ground. 
But all at once my interpofing train 
Fur mercy pleaded nor could plead in vain.| 
Leave h^re tljie man who dares his prince deferti 
Leave to repentance and his own fad heart, 
To guard the (hip. Seek we the facred (hades' J 
Of Circe^s palace, where Ulyifcs leads* 

This with one voice declared, the rifing traiif 
I^eftthe black velTelby the murmuring rnain. 
Shame touch*d Eurylochus*s alter'd bread. 
He fear'd my threats, and follou-^d with the reft. : 

Mean while the Gcddefs, with indulgent tare 
And fo. i.J joys, the late transform^ rrpairss 
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the feaft, their fainting foul renew*)) 
Tuiirrtit rolics, and droppnig balmy dc,ws : 
IJ5 with joy ibcir eager cy«.3 bchuld S35 
r's face, and each his ftory told ; 
kinjj tears the narraifvc confound, 
rhcir fi»b« the vaulted roofs rcf .iind. 
b'd their palTion, thus the Goddefs f i- 
ught by Uhours to b * wife, ( ciica : > 540 . 
lort memory of gri^ff fufficc. 3 

known the various wurs ye bore, 
by fca, io perils on the ihure ; 
lattver was in Fortont's pywer. j 

: the plcafurcs of this g<nijl ht)ur. 545 
«»ur minds a»eic ye Jcft your coaft, 
I to forrow for a country loft. 
. wanderers now, whcre-t'cr ye go 
ul njcm<»ry renews your wot- ; 
remov'd, habitual griefs remain, 350 
ml luddens by the ufc of pain. 
id entreaty niov'd the general bread; 
1 long toil, we willini'f funk ro reft. 
the banquet, and the bowl we crownM, 
ill circle of the year came roand. ^^S 
thefcafons, following in their train, 
>ack the months, the days, and hours 
lethargy at once tliey rife, [again; 

their chief with animating cries : 
LTlylTcby our ingloriuiis lot ? 560 

e name vf Ithaca forgot ? 
X tltc dear land in prnfpcdl rife, 
f M palace glitter in our eyes ? 
* i heard; yet till the fun's decline 
the feaft, and quaff'd the rofy wine ; 565 
the fliadcs came on at evening hour, 
ly flumbexing in the dulky bower; 
jjppliant to. fair Circe*s bed, 
:r ni'>nicRt fcizM, and thu« ( fald : 
dful, Goddcfii, of thy promifc made ; 570 
UlyflcH oyer l»c dtlay'd ? 
leir lord my fad companions mourn, 
Sk beats homeward, anxious to return : 
lonient parted from thy eyes, 
ra flow round me, and my heart complies. 
n, (ihc cry*d) ah, go ! yet think, not I, 
c, but the Fates, your wifli deny. 
not yet to breathe thy native air! 
journey firll demands thy care ; 
th* uncomfortable paths beneath, 580 
r the realms of darknefs and of death. 
k the Thrban bard, dcpriv'd of fight : 
rradiace with prophetic light ; 
1 Pcrftphonc, entire and whole, 
retain th' unfeparated foul : ^gj 

are forms, of cM»pty .rthcr made ; 
: fembJance, and a flitting Jhade. 
at the word, my very heart was dead : 
fate; my tears bedew'd the bed; 
he light and life my funl begun, 590 

tha( all was grief beneath the fun. 
d at length, the gulbing tears fupprefl, 
tad limbs now weary'd inc reft : 
U I tread (I cry'd) ah, Circe! fay, 
c defcenr, and who ihall guide the way ? 
ig eyet behold the reabais below ? 596 

rk to waft me, and what wind to blow ? 
Atcd road (the magic power rcply'd^ 
Jlyflet ! aiks no mortal guide. 



Rear but the maft, the fpacious faildifplay, 609 

The northern winds IhalJ wing thee on thy way. 

Soon (halt thou reach old Ocean's utmoft ends. 

Where to the main the fhelving (bore dcfcends ; 

The barren trees of Prof^rpine's black woods. 

Poplars and willows trembling o*cr the floods; 605 

There fix thy veiTcl in the lonely bay, 

And enter there the kingdoms void of day : 

Where Phlegethon's loud torrents, rufliing down, 

Hifb in the &ming gulf of Acheron ; 

And where, flow-rolling from the Stygian bed, 6X0 

Cocytus' lamentable waters fpread : 

Where the dark rocks o'erhang th' infernal lake. 

And mingling llreams eternal murmurs make. 

Firl^ draw.thy faulchipn, and on every fide 

Ti;cnch the black earth a cubit long andwide : 61^ 

To all the (hades around libations pour. 

And o'er th' ingredients iirew the hallQW*d 

flour : 
New wine and milk, with honey temper'd, bring ; 
And living waters from the cryftal fpring. 
Then the wan (hades and feeble ghofls implore, 6^ 
With promis'd offerings on thy native fliore ; 
A barren cow, the flatelteft of the ifle. 
And, heap'd with various wealth, a blazing pile : 
Thefe to the reft ; but to the feermuft i)lecd 
A fable ram, the pride of all thy breed. 625 

Thefe foUmn vows and holy pfierings paid 
'To all the phantom- nations of the dead ; 
Be next thy qarc the falile (heep to place 
Full o'er the pit, ?nd hell- ward turn their face : 
But from th* infernal rite thine eye withdraw, 6^0 
And back to Ocean glance with reverend awe. 
Suddeii (hall fkim alone the du(kv glades 
rhin airy (hoals, and vifibnary (nide*. 
Then give command the facrifice to hafte. 
Let the flay'd vi^ims in the flame be caft, 6j5 
And facreo vows and myftic fong apply'd 
To griily Pluto and his gloomy bride. 
Wide o'er the piiot, thy fiulchion wav'd around 
.Shall drive the fpe^res from forbidden ground : 
Thefacred draught fliall all the dead forbear, 640 
Till aw.'ul from the (hades arifc the feer. 
Let him, oraculous, the end, the way. 
The turns of all thy future fate, difplay, 
Thy pilgrimage to come, and remnant 

day. 
So fpeakjng, from the ruddy orient fhone 645 

The morn, confpicuous on her golden throne. 
The Goddefs with a radiant tunic dr^fs'd 
My limbs, and o'er me caft a filken veil. 
Lon^ flowing robes ofpurcft white array 
Th? nymph, that added luftre to the day: 6jO 
f A tiar wreath'd her head with many a fold; 
Her waift was circled with a zone of gold. 
Fo^thjfluing then, from place to place I flew; 
Rooze man by man, and animate my crew. 
Rife, rife, my mates! "tisCirccgivoscummand: 6>S 
Our journey calls us; hafte, and quit the fan J. 
All rife and foll'>w, yet depart not all. 
For Fate decreed one wretched man to fail. 

A. youth there was, Elpenor was he nam'd. 
Not much forftfi:fe,normi)c)rforcoura|!crumM.' C60 
The youngeft . f our band, a vulgar foul, 
B'lrn but tobaIl^;uct) and to ^if*- the bowl. 
He, hot and c.irrlcfs, on a ct|iTet*8<height 
Wir.h ileep rep«i:'d the loDgdcboJix^hoC ^'«jj.l' 
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The fuddeo tumult dlt i*d him where he lay, 665 
And down he haiUird, hut forgot the way ; 
Full endlon}!^ from the roof the Ccepcr fell. 
And foappM the fpltial joint, and wak*d in hell. 

Tile rell crowd round me with an eager look; 
I met them witli a figh, aud thut bef|K>ke : 670 

Already, friends ! yc think your toils are o*cr. 
Your hopof already touch your native ihore : 
Alas ! far otherwifc the nymph declares. 
Far other journey firft demands ourc^res ; 
To tread th* uncomfortable paths beneath, 675 
The dreary realms of darknefs and of death : 
To fcek Tircflak* awful ihadc below. 
And thence uur fortunes and our fates to know. 



My fad companions heard in deep defpalr; 
Frantic they tore their manly growth of hair ; 
To earth they fell ; the tears began to rain ; 
But te<iri> in mortal miferies are Tain. 
Sadiy thty far*d along the fea-beat ihore ; * 
Still heav'd their hearts, and fiili their eyet-^ 
o'er. ■ • 

The ready vidims at our bark we found. 
The fable ewe and ram, together bound. 
For fwift as thought the Goddeit had been tl 
And chence had glided vicwlcfs as the air : 
The paths of Gods what mortal can furvey f 
Who eyes their motion ? who (hall trace 
way ? 
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THE ARGUMENT. 



Tie Defeeni into HJI. 

Visits ec'ntinun his narrathn^ rfnp be arrived at the land of the flimmeriams^ ami ^vbat eerewnuiet be t 
tc JKfj^e ici Jl'j^. Tte mjmer cf his d^ficnl^ and the ap*>arlticH ff the fisjdes : Lis e§Mvetfatiom mth 
ead XL-iii "Tire^ IjSj vbo Infarms him in a prophetic manner »f hit fortunes to lomem He meets iii 1 
^ir.tiiUayfrCKZ'ZL'lcm he learns the Jiate of his family. He feet the fhades of th: amdemi beroiitesy afie 
tie heroes f >:nd camverfes in pariiiular rritb Agamemnon and Aebitles. ^jax keeps at a fulUsT dii 
difiitins to anfxier him, He then beholds Tityusy I'antaiust Sifyphmsy Hercmles ; tiU be is de i e s r e d ft % 
turi^fity by the appjriiien of horrid ^Bres^ amdtht cries of the wcied ist torwusOs* 



NOW to the fliorcs we bend, a mournful train. 
Climb the tall bark, and launch into the main : 
At once the maft we rear, at once unbind 
The fpacious (heet, and ttretch it to the wind : 
Then pale and penfive ftand, with cares oppreft, 5 
And folemn horror faddens CYcry bicaft. 
A freihening breeze the * Magic Power fupplied, 
Vhilc the winged vcficl iicw along the tide ; 
Our oars wc ihipp'd : all day the 1 welling fails 
Full from the guUlir-g pilot catch*d the gales, 10 

Now lunk the lun from hl« aerial height. 
And o*er the ihuded biltows nilh'd the night : 
'U'hen lo \ we xcacu'd old Ocean*» utmoft bounds. 
Where rocks cor.:rci.l his waves with ever-during 
muuaJ*. I J 

There in a lonely Lnd, and glconi) :^!I?, 
T:;c du&y nation cf Cimmcria dwdU ; 
The lua nc*er vi^wa th' uacoir.iVrtAblc feat.', 
When radiant he Advances, or rotrtits : 
t:;lu|'py race ! whom cndlvi> rtj:ht invades, 
CicLua ihe d-all Jjr, and wrap* them round in 
(hades. «c 

" The ihip we moor on thefc olfvure abodes ; 
r:;Dcrk ;bc iheep, an off*. ring to the Ood< : 
-nuvi, ;:;:U-wifd oci.dipg. oVr the bcaih d.-fcry 
'x\x Kw\wr.\t F^.Vjge to th* irftrral iky. 
' rii e V i c . : :v. s, v ov. \l to e= c h Tat tar ca u To wc r» z< 
>. rrU^cr.u* sBv. i\iir."cvlc$ bore. 

rtifv « pi:.w Ik^I, a.IkeUl htre implor'd, 
A:.v; fr.ir. :r.c K^bi«ard drew th^ ililnii^g l\Yc:d ; 



And, trenching the black earth on erery fidCf] 
A cavern form'd, a cubit long and wide. 
New wine, with honey-temperM milk, we ' 
'S'hen living waters from the cryftal fpring ; 1 
0*er thefe was fircw'd the confecrated flour« 
And on the furface fhonc the holyftore. 

Now the wan (hades we hail^th' infemal.i 
To fpec d our courfe, and waft ui o'er the flc 
So (hall a barren heifer frcm the (lall 
Benea:h the knife up'^n your altars fall ; 
So in our pj!a:e, at our fife return. 
Rich wifn ur.numbcr*d gifis the pile fhall 
So (hall 3 ram the ijrgcf* of the breed, 
Blick as tliwl^: re^cs, tu Tirellas bleed* 

Thu« lolrmn rites and holy tows we paid 
To all the phantom-cations cf the dead, 
TI.en »iy'd the fh'-ep : a purple torrent flow*^; 
A r. J all :;. c ,; - v ?n> fmok'd with ftreaming 
When, lo ! arp: ir'd along the dnlky coafii, 
Thin, airy iho^I? 't virioriry ghofis ; 
Fair, pcr.tive yo'..:V.5,ar.d lof: enamour'd maidH' 
And wi:h^r*d elJsr*, pa!c and wrinkled ihadciS 
Chji'ly With wcui'os the forms of warrion flail 
^:ilk^^ with ri3jci':ic pert, a martial tram : * 

; ) hcl'c, acd a thcuiaiid more fwarm'd o*cr 

: ground. 

\r^. all their dire siT-mbly ihriek*d anmndv 
AlU'; iih'd at the Izjrh;, aghiil I ftood, 

j And a ccU tear ran Ciiveiisi: throogh raj UoQC 

' Straight 1 ci-mr:ici :*ie Ucnfice to haOe, 
?-.:aish: ;^: ±if^ vLAlsis :d die fiama are nf 
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r*d vows, and myftic fong applied 

'luto, and his gloomy bride. 60 

ft I wave my faulchion o*er the blood ; 

d the pale throngs, and tremblincr (^ood. 

black trench the gore untufted lluw:*, 

from the fbadet Tirefias role. 

andering through the gloum I Hill fur> 

•d, 6s 

r realms of death, £lpenor*s ihad£ : 

mains all naked to the (ky, 

Ihorea unwept, unburied Uc. 

fight I fiand, deep fix'd in woe, 

rpuke the tears began to flow : 70 

hat angry power iiipcn^r led 

1 ihadcs, and wander with the dead ? 

. thy foul, by realms und fcas dibjoijiM, 

le nimble fail, and lcav« the lagging 

id? 

ft replied : To hell my doom 1 owe, 73 

:curli, dire niinifters of woe ! 

trough wine unfaithful to their weighs, 

te tumbling from a towcry height, 

I rcc*rd, and as 1 reeled I fell, 
neck -joint — my foul defcends to helL 80 
le aid, I now conjure thee lend 
: tie and facred name oi friend ! 
d confort ! by thy father's cares ! 
'clemachus's blooming years ! 
know that foon the heavenly Powers 85 
thee back to day, and Circe's ihorss : 
.t on my cold remains attend, 

to mind thy poor departed friend, 
e of a tear is all I crave, 
oiTcflion of a peaceful grave. 90 

leard, in vain compalHun plead, 
* Gods, the Gods avenge the dead ! 
ong the watery margin raifc, 
with manly arms and trophies grace, 
lofterity Elpenor was. 93 

h in air, memorial of my name, 
looth oar, and bid me live to fame. 
int with tears : Thcfe ritcb, O mournful 
ide, 

y ghoft, fhall to thy ghofl he pui J. 
i fpoke, the phantom fceni'd to moan, ICG 
w'dtear, and groan fuccccded groan. 
r waving fword the blood iurrouicls, 
: withdrew, and mutccr'd cm^^ty lounds. 
as the wondrous vifionb i iurvcy d, 
fcends my royal mother's fhade : 103 

to Troy Ihe law our legions pafb ; 
in form is all Anticlea was I 
the ilgi)t, 1 melt with iilial woe, 
n my cherk the j-i'-us lorr/,ws il.>w, 
hook my-faulchion o'er the blcod, lie 
'b of her Ion the parent ilood. 
lo I the mighty Thcbun i behold ; 

his ilcps he bore a Hall ui gold \ 

trod I majedic was his luolc ! 
1 his holy lips thefeucccnts broke : 11/ 

mortal, wandered: thou from cheerfui 

the downward, melanelioly way ? 
^y Gods to thcle dark regions led 

alive, companion of the deud ? 
.he thy pi.ignar<l, while my tongue relate^ 
k ficdfal'. pi-rpolr, ai.d t!iy future f-tcj. ■ 



While yet he fpbke, the Pfoph^t I ohcy'd, 
And in the fcabbardplung'd the glittering blade : 
Eager he quaflTd the gore, and then cxprclt 
Dark things to come, the couniels of his brcaft : 125 

Weary of light, UlylTes here explores 
A prci'peious voyage to his native ihores; 
But know — by me unerring fates difclofe 
New trains of dangers, and newfcenes of woes ; 
r fee! I fee thy barkby Neptune toft, 1^9 

For injiu-'d Cyclop, and his eye-ball ioft 1 
Yet to thy woes the Gods decree an end, 
if Heaven thoupleafe, and how to pleafe attend ! 
Where on Trinacrian rocks the ocean roars. 
Graze numerous iierdsalon^; the verdant ihores ; 135 
Though hunger prels, yet ily the dangerous prey. 
The herds are facred to the Cod of Day, 
Who all furveys with his eztenUve eye 
Above, below, on earth, and in the iky I 
Rob not the God; and fo propitious gales 240 

Attend thy voyage, and impel thy fails : 
But, if his herds ye feize, beneath the waves 
I fee thy friends o'erwhclm'd in liquid graves ! 
The direful wreck UlyiTes fcarce furvives I 
CJlyifes at his country fcarpe arrives I 145 

Strangers thy guides ! nor thcr^ thy labours end. 
New foes arife, domeflic ends attend ! 
Inhere foul adulterers to thy bride refort. 
And lordly gluttons riot in thy court 1 
But vengeance hades amain ! Thefe eyes behold 
The deathful fcene, princes on princes roU'd ! 
That done, a people far from fea explore. 
Who ne'er knew fait, or heard the billows roar. 
Or faw gay veifel 11 em the watery plain, 
A painted wonder flying on the main 1 ijj 

Bcuron thy back an oar : with ilrangc amaze 
A ihepherd meeting thee, the oar furveys, 
And names a van : there fix it on the plain. 
To calm the God that holds the watery reign ; 
A three-fold offering to his altar bring, 169 

A hull, a ram, a boar ; and hail the Ocean-King. 
Rut, home return'd, to each xthereal power 
Slay the due vi6lim in the genial hour : . 
So peaceful fhalt thou end thy bltfsful d^ys. 
And flealithyfelf from life by flow deca.ys : 165 

Unknown to pain, io%ge rciign thy breath, 
When late flern Neptune points the ihaft with 

death : 
To the dark grave retiring as to red, . 
Thy people bleiling, by thy people blefl ! 

Unerring truths, Qman, my lips rebte ; 1 70 
This is thy life tn come, ^nd this is fate. 

To whom unmov*d : U-this the Gods prepare ; 
What Heaven ordain , the wife with courage bear. 
t'jut fay, why yonder on the lonely ilrands. 
Unmindful of her fon, Anticlea (lands ? i -^ 

Why to the ground ihe bends her downcad eye ? 

Why is (he (ilcnt, while her fon is nigh i 

The latent caufe, O facred feer, reveal ! 
Nor this replies the fecr, will 1 conceal. 

lvuow,to the fpcsitres, that thy beverage taftc, igg 

(he fccnes ol life recur, and a(flion8 pail : 

tHicy, feal'd with truth, return the fure reply ; 

The red, rcpcU'd, a train obUyious fly. 
The phantom-prophet ceaa'd, and funk from 

To the black pjla.:e of eterpal night. 1S5 (lit-hc 

1 Still in the daik abodes oi death I dnod. 
When near Anticlc«i uk/xM, and dri'«k ;h^ bloc^^ 
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Straight all the mother inr her foul awakes, 
Aad, owning her Ulyfl*es, thut (he fpeaka : 
Com*ft thou, my fon, alive, to realms beneath, 190 
Tac dolcfome realms uf darknefi and of death; 
Com'ft thou alive from pnre, athereal day ? 
Dire is the region, difmal is the way ! 
Here lakes profound, there flood* op.pofe their 
waves, » 

There the wide fea with all his billows raves ! 
Or (lince to duft proud Troy fubmics her towers)! 
Com*ft thou a wanderer from the Phrygian {horc» ?t 
Or fay, fince honour callM thee to the field, : 

Had thou thy Ithaca, thy bride beheld ? ' 

Source of my life, I cry*d, from earth I fly, 20Ci 
To feek Tireiia« in the nether iky, < 

To learn my doom; for, toft from woe to woe, 
In every land Ulyfres finds a foe ; 
Nor have thefe eyes beheld my native Ihores, 
Since in the duft proud Troy fubmics her towers, 

But, when thy foul from her fwecc manfion fled. 
Say what diftemper gave thee to the dead ? 
Ha»life*i fair lamp dcclin'd by flow decays, 
Or fwift expir'd it in a fudden blaze ? 
Say if my flre, good old Laertes, lives? 2 10 

If yec Tekmachus, my fon, furvives? 
Say, by his rule is my dominion aw*d, 
Or crufli*d by traitors with an iron rod ? 
Say if my fpoufe nuintains her royal truft ; 
Though tempted, chafte,and obflinatcly jull \ 215 
Or if no more her abfent lord flie wails. 
But the falfe woman o*er the wife prevails ? ^ 

Thtti I, and thus the parent -fliade returns : 
Thee, ever thee, thy faithful confort mourns : 
Whether the night defcends, or day prevails, 220 
Thee flie by night, and thee by day bewails, 
Thee in Telemachus thy realm obeys ; 
In facred groves celeftial rites he pays; 
And ihares the banquet in fuperior (bate, 
Grac*d with fuch honours as become the great. 225 
Thy fire in folitude foments his care : 
The court is joylefs, for thou art not there ! 
No coftly earpetsraife his hoary head, 
Ko rich embroidery (hiaes to grace his bed : 
Ev*n when keen winter freezes in the (kies, 230 
RaakM with his flaves, on Mrth the monarch lies : 
Deep are hit fighs, hisvifage pale, his drefs 
The garb of woe, and habit of diftrefs. 
And when the autumn takes his annual round. 
The leafy honours <cattering on the ground ; 235 
. Regardlefs of his years, abroad he lies. 
His bed the leaves, his canopy the flcics. 
Thut cares on cares liiis painful days confume, 
And bow his age with forrow to the tomb ! 

For thee, my foR, I wept my life away ; 240 
For thee through hell's eternal dungeons ftray ; 
Mor camemy foteby lingering pains and flow, 
Nor bent the filver-fhafced Queen her bow ; 
No dire difeafe b'ereav'd me of my breath ; 
Thou, thou, my fon, wert my difeaife and death ; 245 
Unkindly with my love my fon confpir'd. 
For thee 1 liv*d, for abfent thee expir'd. 

Thrice in my arms I ftrove her fliade to bind, 
Thrice through my arms flie flipp*d like empty 

wind, 
Or dreams, the vain illuflons of the mind. 
Wild with dofpair, I flied a copious tide 
Of Bgwiog tciTi, and thus with fighs replyM ; 
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Fly 'ft thou, lov'd fliade, >vli:le I chns fbi 
mcurn ? * 

1 urn to my arms, to my embraces turn 1 
Is it, yc powers^ that fmile at human harms ! 
Too great a hlift tu weep within her arms? 
Or has hell's Queen an empty imageient, 
That wretched I might ev*n my joys lament 
O fon of woe, the penfive fliade rejoinM, 
Oh raoftinur'd togcicf of all mankind! 
*Tis not the Queen of bell who thee decei 
All, all are fuch, when life the body leaves; 
No more the fubftance of the man remains. 
Nor bounds the blond along the purple veini 
Thcfc the funereal flames in atoms bear. 
To wander with the wind in empty air; 
While the impaffive foul rcluAant flies. 
Like a vjiin dream to thefe infernal flcies. 
But from the dark dominions fpeed thy way,] 
And climb the ftecp afcent t6 upper day ; '•! 
I'o thy chafte bride the wondrous ftory tell] 
The woes, the horrors, and the laws of 
Thus while flie fpoke, in fwarnis hell' 
brings 
Daughters and wives of heroes and of 
1 hick and more thick they gather round 
Ghoft throng-'d on phoft (a dire aflembly) 
Dauntlefi my fword 1 feizc ; the airy crew, 
Fwift a.', it flafli*d along the gloom, wit 
Then fl:ade to fhade in mutual forms fuo 
Her race recounts, and their illuftrious d 

Tyro ocgan, whom jf^reat Salmoneus bred 
The royal partner of fam*d Crethcus* bed. 
Kor fair Bnipcus, as from fruitful urns 
He pours his watery ftore, the virgin bums; 
Smooth flow* the gentle ftrcam with want 
And in foft mazes rolls a fllver tide. 
As on his banks the maid enamour'd roves, 
The monarch of the deep beholds and loves 
In her Enipeus* form and borrow*d charms 
The amorous God defcends into her arms : 
Around^ a fpacious arch of waves he throws, 
And high in air the liquid mountain rofe ; 
Thus in furrounding floods con cealM he 
The pleating tranfport, and completes his 
Theuj foftly fighing, he the fair addrefsM, 
And as he fpoke, her tender hand he prefi^d : 
Hail, happy nymph ! no vulg^ar biithi are 
To the prolific raptures of a God : 
Lo ! when nine times the moon renews her 
Two brother heroes fliall from thee bc-borot 
Thy early care the future worthies chum. 
To point them to the arduous paths of fame. 
But in thy breaft th' important truth concetlJ 
Nor dare the fecret of a God reveal : j 

For know, thou Neptune view'ft! and at iny doc 
Earth trembles, and the waves confefs their 
He added not, but mounting fpum'd the pli 
Then plungM into the ehambers of the maia. 
Now in the time's full procefs forth flie brio 
Jovc*s dread vicegerents, in two future kings ; 
0*er proud Icolot Pelias ftretchM hit reign, 
And godlike Ncleus rul'd the Pylian plain ; 
Then, fruitful, to her Cretheus* royal bed 
She galUnt Pheres and famM .£fon bred : 
From the fame fountain Amythaon rofe» 
Plca/d wirhthe din of war^ afidiiohkflu 
foe». 
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v'd Ahfiope' with haughty charms, 
1* Almighty Thundcrtr in kcr arms : 
g Amphi<yir, hence brave Zethus came, 
Thebes, and men of mighty name; 31© 
J in open field, they yet furround 
ith vralis, and mound injed: on mound ; 
rts ft<K d, there tower I rofc high' in air, 
hrough fcven wide" portah rufh*d the 

:h foft ftep the fair Alcmena trod 3*5 

ilcides to the I'hunderitig God : 

a, vrho chai'mM the fon of Jove, 

1 h'ls ftemr foul to tender love. 

d (bar with dilcontented mien 

'n*d, th*iacefluou8 Theban queen : 330 

vn fon fhe join'd in nuptial bands, 

:her*8 blood imbrued his murderous 

La: 

nd men the dire oiTence deteft, 

irith all their furies rend his bread : 

;bca he wore th" imperial crown, 335 

wretch ! accurs'd upon a throne. 

If-murder'd from a beam depends; 

il foul to blacked hell defcends ; ^ 

ler fon the choiced plagues (he brings, 

ds haunt him with a thoufand dings. 340 

" the beauteous Chloris I defcry, 

ade, Amphion's younged joy! 

tnnumber'd Nelelis fought her arms, 

>o dearly for uneqiiard charms ; 

rchomenos, in Pylos great, 345 

the fccptre with imperial date. 

.nt funs the joyful monarch told, 

r, Periclimenus the bold, 

lius hd ; but of the fofter race, 

\ alone, a miracle of grace. 350 

;eir thrones for lovely Pero burn ; 

nles, and kings reje<5ted mourn. 

ne the beauteous prize he yields, 

ihould ravidi from Phylacian fields 
of Iphiclus, detain'd in wrong; 355 

us herbs, unconquerably drong ! 
a feer, but nought a feer prevails, 
caufe iliudrioufly he fails ; 
ona the foe the captive youth detains 
lungeons, and coercive chains ; 360 

Jaft, from durance where he lay, 
rring, gave him back to day ; 
ophetic knowledge, to fulfil 
\ purpofe of th* Almighty will, 
itcful port advancing now I fpy'd 365 
.ir, the godlike Tyndar's bride : 
uxfprung, who wields wi'h fuiious fway 
ul gauntlet niatchlefsin the fray ; 
r glorious on th' embattled plain 
proud deed, re]i:(5lant to the rein: 370 
icy vifit this xthercal iky, 
Iternate, and alternate die : 
eath, on earth, in heaven above, 
twin gods, the favourite Tons of Jove, 
phimcdia troil the gloomy plain, 375 
n*d the Monarch of the houndlel's main ; 
ialtes, hence dcrn Otus fprung, 
:: than giants, m«re than giants drong; 

o'erburthen'd groanM beneath their 
pht, 
Jriou e'er furpaf^M their height , 






The wondcrott«'yoisths hlfdTcarct nine w!nt**»t6H,- 
Wheh high in aij^, tremendous to bcholdj 
Nine ells aloft they reared- their towerrngilii61d^ 
And full nine cubits-broad their flwuldei^^tf fpMd.' 
Proud of their drcitgtli and more'thfaii trio^ta! fiter. 
The Gods they chatlc^Hgtli and aiFeSE the fiies': 
HeaVdon Olympus tottering Offa d6od; 
On Olfa, Pelion nods with all his wtitfd't 
Such were they yeuths!' bad they to matdiaod'' 

grown. 
Almighty Jove had'triembled on his throne. 3^ 
But, ere thfe hatred of the beard began 
To bridle 'On the chin, and pi*oftiift; man^ 
His fliafts Apollo aiib'd; at dnce thtJy found', 
■And dretchtf^gt^t^'nibiidd^ d'ef -the grodKd. 

There mofuhiful Pbsedra ^t3i fid Prbcriy 
moves', '3^5 

Both beauteous ihades; bo^ hapleft in their' lov^s^ 
And near them vfiVCd; vAth foTeiriDr pac^and dowV 
Sad Ariadne, partner of their v^ot; 
The royal Minos Ariadne bred. 
She Thefeus lov*d; from Crete with Thefcnsflcd ; 40# ' 
i$wift to the Dian ifle the hefo dies, 
And towards his Athens bears the lovely prize ; 
There Bacchus with fief ce rage Diana fires. 
The Goddefs aims her fiiaft, the nymph cxpirts. 
There Gly mend and Mera 1 behold': 4^^^ 

There Eriphyli weeps, who loofelyfold 
Her lord, her htmoor, for'the lud of gptd. 
But dioiild 1 all recount, the night would fail. 
Unequal to the melancholy tale : 
And all-compofmg red my natut-e cVaves; 4X0" 
Here in the court, or yonder oh the wav^V; 
In you I trud, and in the he&vtnly pouters. 
To land UlylTes on his native fliorts. 

He ceas*d : but left fo charming on their ear 
I His vbice, that Ixdening dill th<ry fcem'd to fatfat* . 41 c 
Till, rifing up, AtetJ filcnce broke, 
StrctchM out herfnowy hand, and thus fhc IJjoke : 

What wonderous man HeaTcA fends us in our 
gued ! 
Through all his woes the hero Ihincs confed ; 
His comely port, his ample frame cxprefs 429 

■ A manly air, majedic in didrtfs. 
He, as my gued, is my peculiar care. 
You fliare the plcafure, tlien in bounty ftai'e • 
j To worth in mifcry a reven:ncc ppy, 
j And with a generous hand reward Iiis day ; 42 c 
for, fince kind Heaven with wealth our icdlm has 
! bled. 

Give it to Heaven, by aiding the didrcd. 
I Then fage Bchcneus, v<rhofe grave reverend brow 
The hand of time had filver'd o*er with fnow 
Mature in wifdomrofe: Your words, he cries, 430 
Demand obedience, for your words are wile. 
But let our king direft the glorious way 
To generous a<5t ; our part is to obey. 

While life informs thefe limbs, (the king repIyM) 
W'cU to deferve be all my cares employed : 4^ c 
But here this night the royal gued detain, 
I'ill the fun flames along th'aethereal plain : 
Be it my talk to fend with ample dorcs 
The ftranger from our hofpitable fliores : 
Tread you my fteps! 'Tisminc to lead tlicracc, 449 
• The fird in glory as the fird in plac#. 
I 1 o whom the prince : Thisnight with joy I day 
O, monarGh |j;rcat in virtue ai in Css^.^ I 
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There huf^e (kioo, of portentous fize. 
Swift through the gloom a giant hunger fliet ; 
A ponderous mace of brafs with direful iWay 705 
Ak^t he whirby to cni(h the favage prey ; 
Stern beads in trains that bj his truncheon fell» 
Now ^riily f 'rmsjihoot o*er the lawtM of helU 

lliere Titjus brge and long, in fetters hound) 
OVripreads nine acres of infernal ground ; 7 10 
Two ravenous vultures, furious for their fobd^ 
f^crcam o*er the iirnd, and riot in his blood, 
Ince0Ant gore the liver in bis hreaft, [feaft. 

Th* immortal liver ^rows, and «;ives th* immortal 
For as o'er Panopt'p euamtrd plains, 715 

l:«&tona jourticy'd to the Pythian fanes, 
"With haughty love th* audacious monilcr drove 
To force the Goddcfs, and to rival Jove. 

There Tantalus along the Stygian bounds 
Pours out deep groans (with groans all hell re- 
founds) . ^^o 

Ev*n in the circling floods rcfreihment craves, 
And pines with third amidft a fca of waves : 
When to the water he his lip applies, 
Back from his lip the treacherous water flies. 
Above, beneath, around hii haplefs head, 725 

Trees of 9U kinds delicious fruitage fpread ; 
There figs iky -dyed, a purple hue difdofe, 
Grttn looks the olive, the pomegranate glow». 
There dangling pears exalted fccnts unfold. 
And yellow apples ripen into gold ; 730 

The fruit be drives to fcize : but blafts arife, 
ToU it on high, and whirl it to the ikies* 

I turn*d my eyes, and as 1 turn'd furvey'd 
A mournful vifion ! the Sifyphian ihade; 
With many a weary dep, and many a groan, 755 
Up the high hill he heaves a huge round done ; 
The huge round done, refulting with a bound, 
Thunders Impetuous down, and fmokei along the 
Again the redlefs orb his toil renews, [ground. 

Bud mounts in clouds, atid fweat dcfcends id dews. 

Now I the drcngth of Hercules behold, 
A towering fpe^re of gigantic mould, 
A ihadowy form ! for high in heaven's abodes 
Himfelf rcfides, a Cod among the Gods ; 
There, in the bright affcmblies of the ikks, * 745 
He nedtar quaffs, and Hebe crowns his joys. 
Here hovering ghods; like fowl, his fliade fur- 
round. 
And clang their pinions with terrific found ! 



Gloomy as night he dands, in ad to throw 
Th' aerial arrow from the twanging bow. , 
Around hrs bread a wonderous xoqe is roU'd; 
Where woodland monders grin in fretted g^|4 
There fullen lions jdehily £Mm to roar, 
The bear to gruwt, to foam the dofky boar. 
There war and havoc and dedru^on dood. 
And vengeful murther red with human bIoc4*|^ 
Thus terribly udorn*d the figures fiiiney 
tnimitably wrought with Ikill divine. 
The i^ighry ghod advanc'dwith awfbJ locjt. 
And, turning his grim vifage, demly fpoke : 
O < xcrcisM in' grief ' by arts refi[ii*d ! 

tau^'hr to bear the wrongs of bafe mankind. 
Such, luch was 1 ! dill tod from care to care, 
While ii) your world 1 drew the vital air ! 
£v*n I, who from the Lord of Thunders rof^,;^ 
Bure toils and dangers, and a weight of woci 
To a bafe monarch dill a flave confin'd, 
(I'he harded bondage to a generous ailnd f'\ 
Down t'j thefe worlds I trod the difmal Waj, 
And dragg'd the three-mou^h'd dog to lifS 
£v'n hell 1 conquerM, through the friendly 
Of Maia*s ofT&pring and the Martial Maid. 

Thus he, ndr deign *d for our reply to dsy, 
But, turning, dalk'd with giant ftrides away. 

Curious CO view the kings of ancient dayl, 
The mighty dead that live in cndlefa praife, , 
RefolvM 1 ftand ; and haply had furvey'd 
The godlike I'hcfeus and Pirithous* fhade ; 
But fwarms of fpedtrcs rofe from deeped hell, 
With bloodleft vifage, and with hideous yell, 
i'hcy fcream, they diriek ; lad groana and 

founds 
Stun my fcarM ears, and pieree helPs 
No more my heart the difmal din fudains. 
And my cold blood hangs ihivering in my vi 
Led Gorgon, rifin^ from th' iDfernal lakes, 
With horrors arm'd, and curls of hiffingfra 
Should fix me, diffcn*d at the monftroiis figbti 
A dony image, in eternal night ! 
Straight from the direful coad to ptirer aii' 

1 fpeed my flight, and to my mates repair. 
My mates afcend the fhip ; they drike their 
The mountains klfen, and retreat the fhoies ; 
SwH^ o*er the wave* we fly ; the frediening 
Shig through the ihrouds, and dretch the; 

(ails. 
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GratQ tK* w^9 tK* %9ao:hiUsari£;. ; . 
m mohi reli^jii in ndiant bowers^ 
^ nmr. levels with 'die dancing ^ours.; i 
Biit riling in th* astKenal way, |$ 

le^veqa brigbt portaU po)iu the beaniy 

r: ... 

'€ fix our halfen on the Tand, 
:fc<;nd ^nd prefs tKe dcfcrt land ; 
>m aud wailed, lofc our cares io fkep^ 
irle murmurs of the roinng deep It) 

the mern xeAor'd the day, we.pay^d 

hoDoumto Elpenor's {hade, 
ic ax« the ruihing foreft bends, 
iUfte pile along the ihore afcends. 
e ftand a melancholy train, Xij; 

J groan re-echoes irom the main* 

the pyie, Hy Fanning breezes fpread, 
ry flame devours the filent <iead. 
>inby the Glent dead to grace, 
c roarings of tht main we place ; oo 

; tomb a lofty column .bore, 
above it rofe the tapering oar. 
UMe the f Goddefs our reiuro furvey*d 
pale ghoils, and helPs tremendous ihade. 
dtfcends : A train of nymphs divine aj 
ich viands -and the generous wine : 
^ak the f Power of Magic flands^ 
:ful thusaccofts the liftening bands : 
of woe ! decreed by advert faces 
>al9 through hell's eternal gates ! 30 

or late, are doomM that path to tread ; 
etched you ! twice numbered witli the 
ad! 

adjourn your cares, c^alt your fouls, 
le tafte, and drain the fparkiing bowls • 
1 ^c morn unveils her faffron ray, $s 
our broad fails, and plough the liquid 

s oight, your faithful guide, explain 
:8 by land« your dangers on the main, 
bddefs fpoke : in feails wc wade the day, 
bus downward plung'd his burning ray ; 
le night afcends, and balmy red 
y eye, and calms the troubled bread. 
ious (he commands me to relace 
dfulfcenes of Pluto's dreary date : 
I filence while the talc I tell, 45 

drous vifions, and the laws of belt. 
hu& : The lot oi man the Cods difpofe ; 
arc pad : now hear thy furure woes. 
, attend ! fome favouring Power he kind, 
t til' important llory on thy mind ! 50 
tfvhcre the Sirens dwell, yon plough the 
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ig is death, and makes deOruc^Ioo pleafe. 
he man, whom muHc wins to day 

curd diore, and liden t« the lay; 

that wretch Ihall view the joya of life, 55 
Tiing odbpringyOr his beauteous wife ! 
It meads they fport ; and wide around 
an bones, that whiten all the ground ; 
md polluted float? with human gt»re, 
lan carnage taints the dreadful ihore. 60 

the dangerous coad ; let every ear 
'd againd the fong J 'kit, death to bear ! 
irce. 



. Eirm le the maft with chaim thylelf be bound, 
Uw truft thy virtue tp th' enchanting found. 
If, iha^ with tranfport, freedom thou demand, 6$ 
fie every fetter ftraip'd,and added band tu band* 

Thefe feas o'erpaft, be wife! but i rdfrain 
To oaark diftina thy voy^e. Q*er the main : 
New horrors rife ! let prudence be thy guide, 
And guardthy various paflage through the tiofl* ^o 

High oVr the main tw;o.rock|» exalt their brow, 
The boiling billours thundecing rott below ; 
Through the vad wave^ the fkeadCuI wonders 

move, 
Hence nam'd Erratic by the Gods above. 
No bird of air, no dove of fwifced wipg, 75 

That bears ajnbro^^ to th' xfeherial Kingt 
Shuna the dire rocks ; 4n vain fhe iuci the ikict|| 
The dire roc^s maet^rand crufli.her aa (he flie9 : 
Nplt the fleet bark« when profp<rou6 breezes plajr* 
Ploughs o*er thAt rearing fui^e its de(paratc way ; 
O'erwhelm'd it dnks : while round a Inioke ex<^ 

pirea, 
And the waves flafliing feem to Jiutn with.firet. , 
Scarce the fam'd Argo pafs'dth«(e raging floods 
The facred Argo fiU'd with denl|gQd»^ 
£v'n die had funk, but Jove's imperial bride 85 
Wing'd ber fleet fail, and pvdi'd.her p!er the tidp> 

High in the air the rock its -ftmiqait; fhrouds. 
In broodiog tempefls, and in roiling clouds j 
Loud dorms around, and mids eteroal-rife, . 
Beat its bleak brow, and interorpt the Ikies. ' 190 
When all the broad expanfioo bright; with d;^ . 
Glows with th* autumnal or the Xummer ray, - 
The fummer and the autumn glow in vain. 
The iky for ever lours, for ever clouds remain. 
Impervious to the dep of man it fUnds, 95 

Though borne by twenty feet, though arm'd ¥fith 

twenty hands ; 
Smopth as the polidi of the mirror rife 
The dippery ddes, and dioot into the flues. 
Full in the centre of this rock diijplay'd, 
A yawning cavern cads a dreadful diade : XOQ 
Nor the fleet arrow from the twanging bow, 
Sent with full force, could reach the depth helots. - 
Wide to the wed the horrid gulf extends, 
And the direpafT^ge down to hell defcendi. 
O fly the dreadful fight .' expand thy fiuls, fOS 

Ply thedron^ oar and catch the nimble gales ; 
Here Scylia bellows from her dire abodes. 
Tremendous pe(^ ! abhorr'dby men and gods! 
Hideous her vr)ice, and with lefs terrors roar 
The whelps of lions in the midnighthour. ZIQ 
Twelve feet deform'd and fnul the fiends difpreads; 
Six horrid necks die rears, and fix terrific heads ; 
Her jaws grin dreadful with three rows of 

teeth; 
Jag}!y they dand, the gaping den of death; 
Her pans obfcene the racing billows hide ; Z 15 
Her bofom terribly o'erlooks the tide. 
When dung with hunger fiie embroils the fiood. 
The fea-dog and the dolphin are her fund ; 
She makes the huge leviathan her prey^ 
And all the monders of the watery wuy ; t%0 

The fwifted racer of the a2ure plain 
Here fills her fails and fpi-eads her oars in vain; 
Fell Scylia rifes, in her fury roars, 
At once fix mouths expands, at once fix mth de« 

vours. 
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Clbfe, by i reel of left enormous htt^fht ' xis 
Breaks the wild wavesj and firms a dangetoiis 

(Ireight : 
Foil on its crown a fig's green branches rife, *■ 
And flioot a leafy foreft to the iki«s ; 
Beneath Charybdis holds her boifterous reign 
Midft roaring whirlpools, and abforbs the main; Xjc 
Thrice in her gulfs the boiling fcas fubfide, 

- Thrice in dire thunder fhe refunds the tide . 
Oh, if thy veffel plough the direful wares 
When faas retreating roar within her caves, 
Ye periih all ! though he who rule& the main 
Lend hisfirong aid, his aid he lends in vain. 
Ah, (hun the horrid gulf ! by Scylli fly. 
'Tis better fil to lofe, than all to die. 

1 thfn : O nymph prophiows to my prayer, 
Goddeis divine ! my gnardian power, declare, 14D 
'Is the foul fiend from human vengeance freed ? 
OTf if I rife in arms, can SeylU bleed ? 

Then flie : O worn by toils, O broke in fight, 
Still are new toils and wsr thy dire delight ? 
"Will martial flames for ever fire thy -mind. 
And never, never be to Heaven refign*d ? 
How vain thy cfforu to avenge the wrong ? 
Deathlefsthe peft ! impenetrably ftrong ! 
Furious and fell, trennen^ous to behold I 
£v*n with a look ihe withers all the bold ! 
She mocks the weak attempts of human might; 
Oh fly her rage ! thy coiiqueft is thy flight. 
If but to feize thy arms thou make delay. 
Again the fury vindicates her piey. 
Her fix mouths yawn, and fix are fnateh'd 

way, ^ 155 

From her foul womb Cratatis gave to air 
This drcidful peft! To her dirca thy prayer, 

- To curb the monfier in her dire abodes, " 
And guard tliee through the tumult of the floods. 
Thence to Trinacria's 

way, 
Where graze thy herds, illuiUious Source of Day ! 
Seven herds, feven flocks, enrich the facred plains ; 
Each herd, each flock, full fifty heads contains : 
The wondrous kind a length of age furvry. 
By breed increafe not, nor by death dccayj 
Two fiftcr Goddcfl'cs pofl'cfs the plain. 
The conftant guardians of the woolly train ; 
Lampetie fair, and Phaethufa young. 
From Bhctbus and the bright Nexra i'pmng. 
Here, watchful o*er the flocks, in fiiady bowers 170 
And flowery meads they wafle the joyous hours. 
Rob not the God ! and fo propitious gales 
. Attend thy voyage, and impel thy fails ; 
But if thy impious hands the flocks dellroy. 
The Gods, the Gids avenge it, and ye die ! 
'Tis thine alone (thy friends and navy loft) 
Through tedious toils to view thy native coaf^. 

Sheccas'd : aiid uow arufe the morning ray; 
Swift to her dome the Goddt/s h'^ld her way. 



VThep, rifiog fad uid flolW; iM^fkntipiiAJ 

Thus to the rtielintboly tnSti I ijtol^ i\ [ * 

O friends. Oh ev^r partnert'of *tay woes, 'I 

Attend while 1 what Heaven iok^odma ^^^ 

Hear all. Fate hangs b'ei all : onyouitlicf J 

To live, or perijh ! to be fafe, be wife ! ' | 

In flowery meads the fportiye Siren t pUy, < 

Touch the fpft lyre, and tunc the vocal lay;' '' 

Me, me alone, with fetters firmly bourfd, 

The Gods allow to hear the dangerous foilod^ 

Hear and obey : if frecduiti I demand, 

Be'every fetter llrain'd, and *dic'd band to 

While yet I fpeak the winged galley flics, 

And, lo! the Siren ftiorcs like mifh arifc. 

Sunk were at oQce the winds : the a}r abovCp' 

And waves below, at once forget to movc!*j 

Some dsemon calm*d the .air, and fmdUhl 

deep, 
Hufii*d th loud winds, and charm'd the 
Now every faifwc furl, each oar we ply ; [1 
Lafti'd by the ftroke, the frothy waters fly, 
X45 I The duAile wax with bufy hands 1 mould. 
And cleft in fragments, and the fragmcnul 
Th* aerial region npw grew warm with d*j. 
The wax diff )lvM beneath thie burning ray! 
Then every ear I barr*d againft the lirain, 
And from accefs of phrenfy lockM the btahb^ 
Now round the mall my mates the fettersn^ 
And'bound me limb hy limb, with fold on fc 
Then, bending to the ilroke, the a&ive 
Plunge all at once their oars, and cleave the: 
While to the fhore the rapid yeflcl flics, ' 
Our fwift approach the Siren choir defcries: 
Ci-lcilial mufic warbles from their tongue, 
And thus the fweet deluders tune the fong : J 
Oh (lay, O pride of Greece! Ulyflcs, fli 

.«.-...«.► — O ceafe thy courfe, and liften to our lay! 

ftiore you bend yourJBIcfti* the jnan ordain'd our voice' to he^ 

160 The fon,"" inflruAs the foul, and cliarms thei 
Approach! thy foul Ihall into raptures rife! j 
Ajproach ! and learn new wfdom from the J 
We know wliatc*cr ti'.e kings of migfity 
Archiev'd at lli:n in the fiL-ld of fame; 
What-r'cr beneath the funV bright journey Uel 
Oh ft-»y and Icani ncw wifdoni from the wi 
Thus the fwtct channers warbled ' Q*cr 
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My foui takfs v.'ing to meet the heavenly ftrt 
1 give the fign, and ftruL'^l'- to be free; 
Swift rc»w my niate^, and ihoot nlonjr the fca; 
New chains they add, and rapid urje the w: 
Till, dying off, the diftant founds decay : " 
Then, fcudding fwiftly from the dangerous gr 
The deafen'd ear unlock'd, the chains unboui 
Now all a: once trtmcndous f.cnes unfuld: 
ThundorM ihe deeps, the fmoking billows ro 
Tumuliuoiis wavts embroil'd the bellowing I 

_ ^ I All trembling, deafen'd, and aghaft we fto* 

Ihen to my mates I meafurM bjck the plain, 180 No more the vcflel ploughM the dreadful wa* 
ClimVd the tall bark, aiid rulb'd into the main ; ' Fear feiz*d the mightv, and unnerv'd the bravi 
Then bepding u» the ilroke, their oars they drew Eat h dropp*d his bar : but Iwift from man t< 
To their broad breads, and fwift the galley flew. V^ ith looks ft rene 1 turned, and thus began : 
Up-fprung a hrifker breeze; with freflming gales, O friends ! Oh often tried in ndverfe tlorms! 
The friendly Goddcfs ftretch*d the fwelling fails ; With ills familiar in more dreadful forms ! 
Wc drop owr oars; at eafe the pilot guides; Deep in the dire Cyclopean d'^n y^u lay. 

The vcflel light along the level glides. ' Yet fale return *d-^UIyfles lea the way. 
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)unL|^ heBcfc y^LiiA in my cari confide : 
1 the fame UlyfRes is jvnr guide ! 
nj words r* ydiir parsin«ffant ply ; 
rciy nerve, and bid the Vtffcl fly. ikS5 
fdn-jaftling; rock« »nd'wavy>«rar 
!ty grants ; he grants it to your carc._ 
u ^nrhofe guiding hand dirc<5ts our way, 
tentive liftcnand i)bey! [waves 260 

;de thy courfe, nor plough thofc angry 
r»Il8 yon fnioke j yOn tumbling ocean rave^ ; 
►y the higher rock ; left whirl'd an)una 
, beneath -the circling eddy drown'd. , 
; yet I fp.eak, at once their oars they fcize, 
otheflroke; andbrufh the working feas. 
k the" name of Scylla I fuppreft ; 
radful found had chill'd the boldefl breaft, 

time forgetful of the voice divine, 
dful bright my limbs in armo'Ur fhine; 
the deck I take my dangerous frand, Z70 
Lte ring javelins lighten in my hand. 
I to whirl the whizzing fpear I ftay, 
fell frcnd arife'to feize her prey. 
the dungeon, ftadious to behold 
ecus pefl! my labouring eyes 1 roll'd; 275 

the difmal dungeon dark as night 
B dire monftcr, and confounds the fight. 
through the rocks, appall'd with deep dif« 
nay, 

d our courfe, and ftem the defperate way; 
^lla there a- fccnc of horror forms, a8o 
re Charyb^fs fills the deep with ftorms. 
he tide ru^Ntfrom her rumbling caves 
gh rock roars; tumultuous boil the waves; 
>fs, they foam, a wild confufion raife, 
Iters bubbling o*er the fiery blaze; 485 
mifts obfcure th* aerial plain, 
rh above the rock (he fpouts the main I 
n her gulfs the rufhing fea fubfides. 
Ins the ocean With the refluent tides : 
k rebellows with a thundering found ; 290 
(Tondrous deep below, appears the ground, 
k with defpair, with trembling 'hearts we 
new d 

urning dungeon, and the tumbling flood : 
lo ! fierce Scylla ftoopM to feize her prey, 
d her dire jaws, and fwept fix men away ; 
f rrnown ! loud echoing fhricks arife : 
nd view them quivtring in the flcies; 
ill, and aid with out-frrctch'd arms im- 
plore : 

they call; thofe arms are ftrctch'd no more. 
. fome rock that over-hangs the flood, 300 
nt fiflicr calls th* infidious food, 
audful care he waits the finny prize, 
Iden lifts it quivering to the ikies : 
bul monftcr lifts her prey on high, 
the wretches, ftruj^gling in the iky ; 305 
vide dungeon (he devours her food, 
f flcfti trembles while fhc churns the blood. 
s I am with tifricfs, with care decay 'd; 
I never, fcene fo ilire lurveyM ; 
cring blood, congcal'd, forgot to flow; 310 
I fcood, a monument of woe! 
from the rocks the rapid veflel flies, 
' hoarfc din like difrant thunder dies; 
) bright ifle our voyage we putfue, 
w the glittering mountains rife to view. 315 



There ftcred to tlte radiant God of day-, * 1 
.Graze jhe fair herds, the flocks promifdrotis ftrajf^ 
Then fuddenly was heard along the main \ ; ^ 
To low the ox, to bleat the wholly train ^[iriy'dji^ 
-Straight to my anxious thoughts the' ibniid Con- 
The words of Circe and the Theban ihade^ -i •- 
WarnM by their awful voice thefe fiiores to ihun, 
'With cautions fears oppreft, 1 thus begun-': 

O friends! Oh ever exercisM in care! ' 
Hear Heaven's commands, and reycrence What jrc 
hear! ' $ts 

To fly thefe (bores the prefclcnt Thebanihade 
And Circe warns! O be their voice obey'd : ■ ' 
Some mighty woe relentlcfs Heaven forbodes :' 
riy the dire regions, and revere the Gods! » 

While yet I fpoke, a foddch forrow ran 3^0 

Through every breaft, and fpread from miiA to > 
Till wrathful thus Eurylochus began : [rtan, y 

O cruel thou f fonie fu^fbrc hasfteelM .j 
That ftubborn foul, by toil untaught to yield! 
From flecp debarred, we fink from woes to woes : 
And cruel cnvieft thou a Ihortrepofe ? 
Still muft we reftlefs rove, new feas explore; 
The fun defcending, and fo near the fliore ? 
And, lo ! the nig:hr begins her gloomy rei|^n. 
And doubles all the terrors of the main. 3fO 

Oft in the dead of night loud winds arife, 
Lafli the wild furge, and blnfter in the fkici; 
Oh ! fliould the fierce fouth- weft his rigedifplay. 
And tofs with rifing'ftorms the watery Way, 
Though Gods defcend from Heaven's aerial plain 
To lend us aid, the Gods defcend »n viio : 
Then while the ni^ht d'ifplays h.'rr a#ftil fhadc. 
Sweet time of flumbcr : be the night- obey'd? 
Hafte ye to land ! and when the morning ray 
Sheds her bright beam, purfue the dcfiin'd way.550 
A fudden joy in every bofqm rofc : ' 
So will'd ibme demon, minifterof wttes; 

To whom with grief— Ob ! fv/ift to be undone, 
Conftrain'd 1 adb what wifdom bids: me fliun. 
But yonder herds and yonder flocks forbear; 355 
Ateeft the heavens, and call the Gods to hear : 
Content an innocent repatl difplay, i 

By Circe given, and fly the dangerous prey. : 

Thus I : and while to fhore the vf flel fliesf 
With hands uplifted they atteft the flties ; 360 

Then, where a fountains gurgling waters pby. 
They rufli to bnd, and end in feafts tuc day : 
They ff ed ; they quaff; and now (their hunger 

fed) 
Sigh for their*friehdsdovour*d, and mourn the dead. 
Nor ceafe the tears, till each in flumber ihares 265 
A fweet forget fulncfs of human cares. 

Now far the night advanc'd her gloomy reign. 
And fitting liars roll'd down the azure plain, , 
When, at the voice of Jove, wild whirlw.nds rife. 
And clouds and double darknefs veil the flcies ; 370 
The moon, the (lars, the bright xchereal h<m. 
Seem as extin(5^, and all their fplendors loft ; 
The furious temped roars with dreajlful found : 
Air thunders, rolls the ocean, groans the ground. 
1 All night it rag'd : when morning rofe^ to land 375 
We haurd our bark, and moor'd it on the ftcand. 
Where in a beauteous grotto*s c«ol recefs 
Dance the green Nereids of the neighbouring feas. 

There while the wild winds whiftled o*er the 
Thus careful I addreft the liftcning train :[naaui,38# 
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O Irieodt* be wife, nor dare the fiocki dcftroy 
Of Uwfe &ir pafiuret : if ye touch, ye 4ie« 
\7ani*d by the high command of Heaven, be aw*d; 
Holy the flocks, and dreadiul is the God I 
That God who fprcads the radiant beams of light. 
And views wide earth and heaven's unmeafur'd 
height. 3S6 

And now the moon had run her monthly round. 
The fouth-eaik bhiftering with a dreadful found ; 
Unhurt the beeves, untouch*d the woolly train 
Lrow through the.grove, or range the flowery plain : 
Then fail'd our food ; then fifli we make our prey. 
Or fowl that ficrcaming hunt the watery way. 
Till now, frooA fea'or flood no fqccour found, 
l^amine and meagre, want be(ieg*d us round. 
Peiifive and pelt from grove to grove I ftray*d, 395 \ 
From the loud ftorms to find a fylvan fliadc ; 
There o*cr my hands the living wave 1 pour ; 
And Heavea and Heaven's immortal thrones a- 

dorei 
To calm the roarinff of the ftormy main. 
And grant me peaceful to my realms again. 400 
Then o'er my eyes the Gods foft flumber flied, 
While thus Eurylochus arifing faid; 

O friends, a thoufand ways frail mortals lead 
f o the cold tomb, and dreadful all to tr^; 
But dreactful moft, when by a flow <lecay 405 

Pale hunger waftes the manly flrength away. 
Why ceafe ye then t* implore the Powers above, 
And offer hecatombs to thundering. Jove ! 
Why ieive ye not yon beeves, and fleecy prey ? 
Arife unanimous ; arife and flay ! 410 

And, if the Gods ordain a fafe return. 
To Phfcbus flurines fiiall rife, and altars burn. 
But, ihould the Powers that o*<r mankind pre- 

fide 
Decree to plunge us in the whelming tide. 
Better to rofli at once to fliades below, ' 415 
Than linger life away, and nourifli woe ! 

Thus he s the beeves around fccurcly ftray, 
When fwift to ruin they invade the prey; 
They £cize,they kill!— but for the rice divine. 
The barley fail'd, and for libations wine. 420 

Swift from the oak they ftrip the ftiady pride ; 
And verdant kavcsthe flowery cake fupply'd. 

With prayer they now addrcfs th* sethcrial train, 
Slay the feleded beeves, and flay the flain : 
The thighs, with fat involv'd, divide with art, 415 
Str,5w'd o'er with mortals cut from every pa^t. 
Water, inftcad of wine, is brought in urns, 
And pourd profanely as the vidim burns. 
The thighs thu* ofier'd, and the entrails drcft. 
They roaft the fragment8,and prepare the fca ft. 430 
^Twasthen foft flumber fled my troubled brain; 
Back to the bark I fpced along the main. 
When, lo ! an odour from the feafl exhilcs, 
Spreads oVr the coaft, and fcents the tainted gales : 
A chilly fear cohjrcard my vital blood, 435 

And thus obtcfting Heaven I nicyinrd aloud : 

O Sire of men and pods, immortal Jove ! 
Oh, Jil ye biifaful Powers that rei^jn above! 
Why were my cares beguil'd in fliort repofe ? 
O fatal flumber paid with lading woes : 440 

A deed lo dreadiul all the Gods abrms. 
Vengeance is on the wing, and Htavctj in arms ! 

Mean tmie l^ampetie mounts th* aerial way, 
Aiid IcJijJks into rage .he God of P»y ; 
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Vengeance, ye poweriy (he cries) and 1 

whoic hand 

Aims the red bolt, and b^b the writhen band : 

Slain are tho(e herds which I with pride furv^ 

When through the ports of Heaven 1 pofurij 

day. 

Or deep in Ocean plunge the homing ray. 

Vengeance, ye Gods ! or 1 the flues forego, . 

And bear the lamp of Heaven to fliadea below] 

To whom the Thundering Power : O Swai 

Whofe radiant lamp adorns the azure way, fa 

Still may thy beams throHgh heaven's brightl 

taUrife, 1 

The joy of earth, and glory of the flcies; ^ 

Lo ! my red arm I bare, my thunders guide. 

To dafh th' offenders in the whelming tide« 

To fair Calypfft, from the bright abodes, 

Hermes Convey 'd thtie councils of the Gods* 

Mean time from man to man my ton; 

claims. 

My wrath is kindled, and my foul in flames. 

In vain! 1 view perform'd the direful dee(^ 

Beeves, flain by heaps, alon^r the ocean blesi 

Now Heaven gave figns of wrath ; along 

ground 

Crept the raw hides, and with a bellowing ibi 

Roar'd the dead limbs; the burning em 

groan'd. 
Six goiky days my wretched mates employ 
In impious feafling,and unhallow'd jpy; 
The fi:venth aroie, and now the Sire of Godi 
Rein'd the rough ftormsy ana calm'd the 

floods : 

With fpeed the bark we climb; the fpaciovslaii 
Loos'd from the yards invite th' impelling gtkf 
Paft fl^ht of fliore, along the furge we botiod| 1 
And all above is flcy, and ocean all around ! / 
When, lo ! a murky cloud the Thunderer fbii 
Full o'er our heads, and blackens heaven 1 
{lorms. * 

Night dwells o'er all the deep : and now oad 
The gloomy Wcfl, and whiflles in the flttes. 
The mountain-billows roar! the furious blaft 
Howls o'er the fliroud, and rends it from the in 
The niaft gives way and, crackling as it bendiy 
Tears up the deck; then all at once defcends; 
The pilot by the tumbling ruin flain, 
Dalh'd from the helm, falls headlong in the mail 
Then Jove in angi r bids his thunders roll. 
And forky lightnings fluih from pole to pole. 
Fierce at our heads his deadly bolt he aims. 
Red with uncommon wrath, and wrapt in flaa 
Full on the bark it fell ; now high now low : . 
Tofs'd and rctofs'd, it rcel'd beneath the blow ; 
At once into the main the crew it (hook : 
Sulphurebus odours rofe, and fmouldering fmok 
Like fowl that haunt the floods, they filik, th< 
rife, [crie 

Now loll, now feen, with (hrieks and dreadf 
And ftrive to gain the bark; but Jove denies. 
Firm at the helm I ftand, when fierce the mail 
Rufli'd with dire noife, and dafh'd the fid< 
Again impetuous drove the furious blaft, [txn 
Snap the ilrong helm, and bore to fea the maf 
Firm to the maft with cords the helm I bind, 5< 
And ride aloft, to Providence refign'd. 
Through tumbling billows, and a war of wine 
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Complete are now the bciustici you have giv<in, i FM-jCrom die tow:i a fp^i.xous port appears 
he all thofi: bounties but coniirm*d by Hcavcu : ' Sa-.rcd to Phorcyo* power, whofcuanii: it bcttri 
So may I find, when all my wanderings ceafe, • T'.vd craggy recks pnijcciing to the maini 

My confort blamtlcfs, and my friends iq peace. S5 . '^he roaring wind'a tcnipefluous rage reftrain; 
On you be every blifs ; and every day, ., j ^VithiIl, the waves in fyfter murmurs glide, 

111 liomc-fclt jcys de]ight4.'d, roll away : ■ Atid lhip;i icciue without their hulfen ride ; 

Yiiurfclvcfs, your wives, your loog-dcfccsdiog. 'J-Iigh at the head a branching oliye grows, 

' And crowns the pointed clii&i with ihady boug 
Bi-neatfi,a gloomy grotto*s coo] recefs 
X)t)i«;hts the Nereids of the neighbouring feas, 
Where bowls and urns were form'd of living i 
And niafTy beams in native marble {hor^c; 
O'l wliich the laboui'» of the nymph were roll' 
Their wtbs divine. of jurple mix'd with gold. 
Wi;hin theciivr the ciullering bccv attend .. 
'I'licir wjxen works,. or from the roof depend, 
Perpetual wattrs ucs the pavement .glide; 
Two marble davn unfold on either dde ; 
-Sacred the /outh,by whicfi the Godsdefcend; 
I But mortals enter at Ihe northern end. 

I'iiither they bent, and haul'd their fill] 
, Und, 
(The crooked keel divides the yellow fjna) ; 
l/lylV-.s flfieplofj orv-his couch they bore. 
And j^cntly plac'd him on the rocky ihore. 
His trealnror'fxt, Alcinous* gifts, they laid 
•In the wild oliyj's unfrrqutnted fhadc, 
Secure from thttt: then launch'd the bark agair 
Rtfum*id their oars, and -meaAir'd back the ma: 
Nor yet forgot v\d Ocean's d^ead fupreme 
Tl'.c vengtan:e vow'd for eycjefs rolyphcmc. 
Before the throne of mighty Tovc he ilood; 
And fought the fecrct counfcls uf the G»4 : 

Shall then no more, O -Sire of, Gods, be mine 
The rights and honours, of a, Power divine ? 
Scorn'd ev*n by man, and (oh !. fevere difgrace 
By fofc Phxacians, my degenerate race ! 
As;aiii{l yon delhi/d hcafd in vain. I fwore. 
And menac'd vengeance, ere he reach*d his ih' 
To reach his natal ihore .Was tihy decree.; 
Mild 1 obcyM, for'who (hall war with thee? 
Beholdhim landed, carelefs andafleep^ 
From all th* eluded dangers of the deep I 
I>o! where he lies, amidU a fliiniAg (lore 
Of brafa, rich gamifjnts, and refulgent ore : 
And bears triumphant to his native ifle 
A prize more worth than Uion*s no^le fpoil. 

'I'o whom the Father of ti\* immortal Pqwc: 
Who fwclls tile clouds, and gladdens earth 

J . flxowcrs : 
Can mighty Neptune thus of man complain ! 
Neptune^ tremendous o*er the boundlefs main ! 
Kevcr'd and awful cv'n in .heaven's. abodes, 
'Ancient and great ! a God above the Gods! 
•If that low race offend thy power divine, 
(Weak, daring creatures! ) is nut vengeance tl 
Go then, the guilty at thy will chaHife. 
.He faid : the Shaker of the earth replies : 

This theii I doom ; to fix the galUot (hip 
A mark of vengeance on the fable deep : 
To warn the thoughtlefs Iclf-confiding train. 
No nK)re unlicens'd thus to brave the main. 
Full in their port a (hady hill (hall rife. 
If iuch thy will — We will it, Jove replies : 
F.ven when, with tranfport blackcuing a! 
ill and, 
JI5 The U\ aiming pcoj.l? hai! fheir fhip to land. 



race. 
May every God enrich with every grace ! 
$uxe' iix'd on virtue mayyouf nation (land, 
Ap'i «>ublic evil never f ouch the lend ! 

riis wordi^, wcll-wejghM, the general voice ap< 
provM 
Benign, and inftant his difmifil^n mov'd. 
The monarch to Pontonous gave the £^u. 
To fill the goblet high with rofy wine : 6j 

Great Jove the Father ifirlL (he cry'd) implore ; 
Then lend the ftrangjt;r to his native (hore. 

l"he lufcious wine th* obedient htrald broi:c;hi; 
Around the maniion flow'd the purpir: druughc ; 
£ach from his feat to each immortal pours. 
Whom glory circles in th' Olympidii bovyers. 
Ulyffes fole with air majeflic il;inds. 
The bowl prefenting to Arete'- haijds ; 
Then thus; O Queen, farewell ! be IH'I poffeft 
Of dear remembrance, blciliiig ilili and hleil: ! 
Till age and death fhall jrently cail^thee hence, 
(Sure fate of every mortal excellt ncc ! ) 
Farewell! and joys fucceflivc ever fpring 
To thee, to thine, the people, and the king ! 

Thus he; then parti.Ag prints the fandy fhore So 
To the fair port : a h'drald march 'd before, 
Seat by Aleinons ; of Aretc*s train 
Three ch?ifen liiaids attend him to the main ; 
This- does a tunic and vvhite veil convey, 
A Tarious caiket tha^ of rich inlay, 85 

And bre:!d and wine the third. The cheerful 

mates 
Safe irt the hollow poop diCpofe the cate? : 
Upon the deCK foft painted robes thev fprcadj^ 
With linen. cover *4 for the hero's bed. 
He clilnb'd the lofty Itu'-n t then gently prcft 
The fwclUng couch, ^ad lay pompos'd to reft. 

Now plac'd ID order, the Phi^ician train 
Their cables looic, aad launch into xhc main : 
At once they benil, and fkrike their equal oars,. 
And leave the finking hiUs, aiid lelTening ibprf s. ^s 
While on the deck the chief in filonce Hes, 
And plealing flumbers dral upon his eye». 
As fiery courfcrs in the rapid race ' 
Urg*d by fierce drivers through the dully fface, 
Toffi their high heafls, and fcour along the plain; 1 00 
So mfiUDts the bounding veflel o*er the main. 
Back to the fiern the parted billows flow. 
And the black ocean foams and roars below. 

Thus with fprcad fails the winged.gallcy flies; 
Lefs fwift an eagle cuts the liquid ikies ; loj 

Divine Ulyfles was her facred load, 
A man, in wlfdom equal to a God! 
Much danger, long and mighty toils, he bore, 
In florms by fea, and combats on the fliore : ^ 

All which foft fleep now banifliM from.hlshreaft. 
Wrapt in a pleafmg, deep, and death-like relL 

Bvt when the morning ftar with early ray 
Flam'd in the front of heaven, and promis'd day ; 
Like diflaut clouds the mariner defcries 
Fair Ithaca's emerging hills arifc 
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r ever, a tnemorial ftone : 180 

:r fccni to fail, and feeih alone ; 

bling crowds (hall fee the fudden fbade 

in^ moantaios overhang their head 1 

hat the 'God, whofc earthquakes rock 

s g^round, 

?lueacia crofii'd the vaft profound. 185 

fvrAliow fweeps the liquid way, 
yd pinnace (hoc along the Tea. 
arrcfts ber with a fuddeu (Iroke, 
i her down an ev;rrla(ling rock, 
e Scheri^s ftand in dee{> furprife ; 19c 
to fpeak, all queftion with their eycs, 
ids uofcen tlii: rapid bark retrain .' 
t fwicne, or fcenis to fwim, the main ! 
r, unconfcio^is of the deed illvinc : 
: Alcinouii riTing owuM the fign. X95 

the long prcdeftin'd day I (he cries) 
ain fsith of ancient prophecies ! 
t have heard ray royal fire difclofe 
j1 fiory, hig with future woes ; 
»*d with wrath, that carelcfs we convey 
.ou» every gucfl; to every ^aY, 
[itane rag'd ; and how by his command 
ted in the furge a fhip (hould (laud 
im£nt of wrath) ; and mound on mound 
ide our walls, or whelm beneath the 
rooad. 205 

itcs have foliowM as declared the feer. 
led, nations ! and your monarch hear. 
: uoUcensM brave the deeps, no more 
ay ftranger pafs from (here to jQiure ; 
f Neptune now for mercy call : a 10 

ghname let twelve; black oxen fall. ^ 
le Ood revcrfe his purpos»M will, 
our city hang the dreadful hill. 
looarch fpoke : they trembled and obey*d : 
the fands the vidim oxen led :. 215 

ler'd tribes before the altr ftand, 
ifsand rulers^ a majedic band. 
gof Ocean all the tribes implore ; 
ing altars redden all the ihore. 
while Blyffcsin his country lay, axe 
from fleep, and round him might furvey 
:4ry fhore, and rolling iea. 
his mind through* tedious abfcnce led 
r remembrance of hi 8 native coafl ; 
Mineira, to fecure her care, 215 

aronnd a veil of thickcn*d air : 
ie Oodt ordainM, to keep unfeen , 
il perfon from his friends and queen ; 
prond fuitors for their crimes afford 
Ic vengeance to their injur'd lord. 230 

dXi the land another profped bore, 
' ^ort appear'd, another ihore, 
g-continued waysj and winding floods, 
LQOwn mountains, croWii'd with unknown 
icnd flow with fudden grief oppreft [woods> 
g aroftf , and beat his careful breaft, 
Dglbok o'er <v[) the coad and main, 
igbt around, his native reiiim in vain : 
tth credlcd cyts ftiiod fix'd ir woe, 
he fpoke, the tear:; bt-g^n to (l>>w : 240 

odf ! he cry'd, npnn what burro coaftj 
oew region, id UlylfcA roil ? 
J by wild barbarians, iicrce in areas ? 
wllofe bofom tender pity wainik / 



Where (hall this trcafure now in fafety lie I 045 

And whither, whither, its fad owne> fly ? 

Ah ! why did I Alcinous' grace implore ? 

Ah ' why forfakc Phaeacia's happy fhore ? 

dome jufter prince perhaps had entertain'd, 

And fafe rcftorM meto my native land. 2jO 

Is this the promisM long-expe^ed coafc. 

And this th^ faith Phoeacia's rulers boaft ? 

riphtcous Gods ! of all the great how few 
Are jufi to Heaven, and to their promife true J 
But he, the i?ower to whofc all-fceing eyes ^5^ 
The deeds of men appear without difguife. 

*Ti8 his alone t* avenge the wrongs I bear : 
F»)r ftiU th* oppreft are his peculiar care. 
To uount thcle prcfents, and from thence to prove 
Their faith, is mine : the reft belongs to Jove. 260 
. Then orn the fands he rang'd his wealthy ftore. 
The g«;ld, the vefts, the tripuds, nuaiWM o'er : 
All thefe he found, hut flill in error Icfl 
DifcoD folate he wanders on the coail, • 
Sighs for his country, and laments again 265 

To the deaf roqks, arid hoarfr-refounding main. 
When, lo ' the guardian Gbddefs of the wife, 
Celcflial Pallas, ftood before his eyes; 
In fhow a youthful fwain, of form divine, 
Who IccmM defcended from fome princely line, 270 
A graceful robe her flendcr body dreft. 
Around her fhoulders fiew the waving vcft, 
Her decent hand a fhining javelin bore, 
And painted fandals on her feet fhc wore. 
To whom the king : Whoe*er of human race 27 J 
Thou ar:,that wander'ft in this defert place 1 
With joy to thee, as to fome God, I bend, 
To thte my treafures and myfelf commend* 
Oh ! tell a wretch in exile doom*d to flray. 
What air 1 breathe, what country I furvey ? 280 
The fruitful continent's citremeft bound. 
Or fome fair iflc which Neptune's arms firf- 
ro»nd ! , [fame. 

From what fair clime (faid fhe) remote from 
Arriv'ft thotf here a ftranger to our name ? 
Thoufceft an ifland, not to thofe unknown 285 
Whofe hills are brighten'd by the rifing fun. 
Nor thofe that plac'd beneath his utmoft reign 
Behold him fluking in the weftcrn main. 
The rugged foil allows no level fpacc 
For flying chariots, or the rapid face; • 290 

Yet, not ungrateful to the peafant's pain, 
Suffices fulnefs to the fwelliog grain : 
The loaded trees their various fruits produce, 
And clufterlng grapes afford a generous juice : 
Woods crown our mountains, and in every grove 
The bounding goats and frifking heifers rove : 
Soft rains and kindly dews rcfrefh the field, 
Aod rifing fprings eternal verdure yields 
Ev*n to thofe fbores is Ithaca r^nowa'd, 
Where Troy*s majeftic ruins ftrow the ground. 303 
At this the chief with tranfport was poffeft, 
j His panting heart exulting in his^brcaft : 

1 Yet, well d'ficmblin^ hifi untimely joys, 
\ And veiling truth in plaufibic dij^uifc, 

i Thus, wilh an air fir.cvTc, in C«flion bold, 30? 

Hi» ready talc th* inventive herb told : 
j Oft h.vel heard in Crete (his iiland's nam*: ; 
; For *«wa« from Cnre my native fuil I camt, • 
■ Scir birilh d zhrvci:. 1 failM before the wind, 
\ «:.!»d Ufi tiiy'cbi d^j.T and my fri^Rvll behind, o^i^ 

1 
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From fierce Tdomeneus* revenge I fltw, 

Whofc fon, the fv/ifc Orfilochus, I flew, 

(With brutal force he feizM my 1 rojan prey, 

Due to the toils of many a bloody day) . 

Uiifcca I 'fcap'd ; and, lavour'd by the night, 315 

In a riia-nician vcilc! took my flight, 

For J'yle or fVi^ btiuiul : hut tcmptfts tcft 

And raging billows drove us on your coafl. 

In dead of night an unknown port we gainM, 

Spent -vviih fatigue, and flept fecure on land. 320 

But here the rofy mcrn ren.v/'d the day, 

While in th* embrace of pleafing fleep 1 lay, 

Sudden, invited hyaufpicious joules. 

They land my goods, and hoili their flying fails. 

Abandoned here, my fortune 1 deplore, 325 

A haplefs exile on a foreign fliore. 

Thus while hcfpoke, the bluc-ey'd Maid began 
With pleafing frailes to view the godlike man : 
Then chang'd her forin : and now, divinely 

bright, 
Jovc*s heavenly daughter flood confcfs'd to fight ; 
L.ikc a fair virgin in her beauty's bloom, 
Skill'd in th* illudrlous labours of the loom. 
Oh, ftiU the fHmeUlyffes ! fhc rejoin'd. 
In ufeful craft fuccefdully rcfin'd 1 
Artful in fpeech, in adion, and in mind ! 335 
•J3uffic*d it not, that, thy long labours paft. 
Secure thou feeft thy native fliorc at luft ? 
But this to me ? whojike thyfelf, excel 
In arts of ccunfel, and diflembling well ; 
To mo, whofe wit exceeds the power divine, 340 
"No Icfs than mortals are furpafs'd by thine. 
Know'ft thou not me ? who made thy life piy 
care, [years war : 

Through ten years wandering, and through ten 
Who tducht thee arts, Alcinous to perfuade. 
To raifs liis wonder, and engage his aid t 345 

And no\V appear thy treafurcs to protedb, "J 

Conceal thy pcrfon, thy deCgns direift, > 

And tell what more thou nluft from Fate cxpcft.J 
Domeflic wees far heavier to he borne ! 
The pride of fools, and Haves* infulting fcorn« 350 
But thou be filent, nor reveal thy ftate ; 
Yield to the force of unrefifted fate. 
And bear unmov'd the wrongs of bafe man- 
kind, 
The laft, andhardeil, cenquMi of the mind. 

Goddefs of Wifdosn ! Ithacus replies, 255 

He who difccrns thee mull be truly wife, 
S^ feldom view'd, and ever in difguife ! 
When the bold Argjves led their warring powers, 
Againll proud Ilion's well-defended towers ; 
UlyiTes was thy care, ccleftial Maid ! 360 

Grat'd with thy fight, and favoured with thy aid. 
Bat when the Trojan piles in aftics lay, 
And bound for Greece we plough'd the watery 

way ; 
Our fleet difpers'd and driven from coaft to coaft 



Thy facred prefcncc from that hour I loft : 
Till I beheld thy radiant forni once more, 
And heard thy counfcl** on Phaearia's Ciorc, 
But, by th' almighty author of thy race, 
Ttll mc» oh trll ! is this my native place ? 
For much I tear, long tra&s of lanu and fca 
Divide this coaft from diftant Ithaca ; 
The fweet ddufion kindly ycu impole. 
To fttothc mj h'pes, and mitigate u;y wocS. 
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Thus he. The bluc-cy'd Goddefs thus 

plies : 
How prone to doubt, how cautious, arc the wilel 
Who, vcrs'd in fortune, fear the flattering fhovr^ 
And tafte not half the blifb the* Gods lieftow. 
The more fhall Pallas aid thy juft defires. 
And ouard the wifdom v/hich herfclf iafpircs. 
Others, long abfe^t from their native place, 3 
Straight feek tl&eir home, and fly with ea 
pace [b: 

To their wives* arms, and children's dear 
Not thus Ulyffes ; he decrees to prove 
His fubjedls' faith, and queen's furpe<fted love i. 
Who mourn'd her lord twice ten revolving y 
And wafie the days in grief, the nights in t 
But Pallas knew (thy friends and navy loft) 
Once more 'twas given thee to behold thy coi 
Yet how could I with adverfe Fate engage. 
And mighty Neptune's unrelenting rago ? 
Now lift thy longing eyes, while I reftcre 
The plwfingprofpeAofthy native fhore : 
Behold the port of Phorcys ! fcnc'd around 
With rocky mountains, and with^olive* crown*i 
Behold the gloomy grot ! whofc cool receft 
Delights the Nereids of the neighbouring feasl 
Whofe now neglot^led altars in thy reigu 
Bluih'd with the blood of fheep and pxen flaian 
Behold ! where Ncritus the clouds divides, 
And ihakos the waving forcfts on his fides. 

So fpakc the Goddefs ; and the profpcd cleai' 
The mifts difpcra'd, and all the coaft appcarU 
The king with joy coiifefs*d his place, of birth, 
And on his knees iaiutes his mother earth : 
Then, with his fuppliant hands upheld in air, , 
Thus to the fea-grecn Sifters fends his prayer } ; 

AlLhail ! ye virgin-daughters of the main I 
Ye ftreams, beyond my hopes beheld again ! 
To you once more your own Ulyffcb bows ; 
Attend his traufports, and receive his vows ! 
If Jove prolong my days, and Pallas crown 
The growing virtues of my youthful fon. 
To you fliall rites divine be ever paid. 
And grateful, onVrings on your altars laid. 

Then U:us Minerva : From that anxiousbre 
Difmifs thofc cares, and leave to Heaven the n 
Our talk be now thy trcafur'J ftorcs to favc, 
Deep in the clofc recefies of the cave : 
Then future means confult — fhefpokc, and trod. 
The fliady grot that brightened with the God 
The clofeU caverns of the grot fhe fought ; 
The gold, the brafs, the rubes, Ulyffes brought;. 
Thcfc in the fecret gloom the chitff difpof'd, \ 
The entrance with a rock the Goddefs clos'd. ■ 1 

Now, fcated in the olive's facred' fhade, 4 

Confer the hero and the Martial Maid. 
The Goddefs of ihe azure eyes began : 
Son of Laertes ! much-experienc'd man ! 
The fultor-train thy earlicft care demand. 
Of that luxurious race to rid the land : 4 

Three yc ais' thy houfe their lawlcfs rule hasfeea, 
And proud addrefTes to the thatthlcfs queen. 
But ihe thy abfcnce mourns from day to day. 
And inly bleeda,^ iii>d fiknt wafies away : 
Ttlufive of the hridi^l hour, flie gives 4 

i^ondh«.pC6 to all, and all with hopes deceives 

To this UlyfTcs : O, celeftial maid I 
FrHiii'd be tiiy ceunfel; and thy tixcly aid 3 
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I feen vm native walls in vain, 

at Atridet juft reftor'd and ilain. 440 

fc the means of vengeance to debate, 

1 with all thy arts the fcene of fate. 

icn be prefent, and my fouV infpire, 

. -we "wrapp'd Troy's heaven-built w^lls in 

re- 

leainicd againft me hundred heroes fland» 

Is ft all fall, if Pallas aids my hand. 

ifwcr'd : in the dreadful day of fight 

. am vrith thee, flrong in all my might. 

>ut equal to thyfelf be found, 

^afping numbers then fhall prefs the 

round ? , 450 

iinan vidlims (lain the feaftfvl floor ! 

dc the pavements float with guilty gore ! 

ee DOW to wear a dark difguife, 

ret walk unknown to mortal eyes. 

my hand Ihall wither every grace, 455 

ry elegance of form and face, 

fmooth (kin a bark of wrinkles fpread, 

ar" the au1>urn honours of thy head, 

e every limb with coarfc attire, 

:hy eyes extinguilh all the fire ; -^ 460 

the wants and the decays of life ; 

: thee from thy own; thyfon, thy wife: 

e loath*d objedb every Cghtfliall turn, 

blind fuitors their deftrudiion fcorn. 
•ft the mailer of thy herds to find, 465 
his charge, a loyal fwain aiid kind : 

he fighs : and to the royal htir 
like Penelope extends his care. 
Z^orax.ian rock he now i:efides, 
\rcthufa*s fable water ^'Hdes ; 470 

le water and the copious mad 
le fat herd; luxuriant, hr}:;;^ repaft! 
m, reft peaceful'in the rural cell, 
you alk his faithful tongue fhall tell ; 



Me into other realms my cares convey, 475 

To Sparta, ftill with female beauty gay : ^ 

For know, to Sparta thy lov*d offspring came, 
To learn thy fortunes from the voice of Fame. 

At this the father, with a father's care. 
Muft he too fuffer ? he, O Goddefe! bear 480 ; 
Of wanderings and of woes a wretched fharc ? 
'Through the wild ocean plough the dangerous way. 
And leave his fortunes and his hotife a prey ? 
Why would*{l: not thou, O all enlightcn'd Mind ! 
Inform him certain, and protc6l him, kind ? 485 

To whom Minerva : Be thy foul at reft ; 
And know, whatever Heaven ordains, is bcft. 
To fame T fent him, to acquire renown : 
To other regions is his virtue known : 
Secure he fits, near great Atrides plac d ! 490 

With friendfhjps flrengthcn'd, an^ with honours 
But lo ! an ambufh waits his pafTage o'er ; [grac*d. 
Fierce foes infidious intercept tr>e (hore : 
In vain ! for fooner all the murderous brood 
This injurM land fhall fatten with their, blood. 495 

She fpake, then touch'd him with her powerful 
wand : 
The fkin fiirunk up, and witherM at her hand : 
A fwift old age o'er all his members fpread; 
A fudden frofl: was fprinkled on his head ; 
Nor longer in the heavy eye-ball fhin'd 500 

The glance divine, forth-beaming from the miad. 
His robe, which fpots indelible Kefmear, 
In rags difhonefl flutters with the air : 
A flag's torn hide is lapp'd around his reins; 
A rugged flaff his trembling hand fuflains ; 505 
And at his fide a wrctchad fcrip was hung, 
Wide-patch'd, and knotted to a twifled thong. 
So look'd the chief, fo mov'd, to mortal eyes 
01)je(Sl uncouth! a man of miferies! 
While Pallas, cleaving the v.*ide field of air, 510 
I To Sparta flies, Tclemachus her care. 
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T-'c C en "v erf at ion tuitb EuTnaas, 



irrivet in tiifj^uife at the bmtfc of Eumxus^ zvhtrc .6f is received^ entertaifcJ^ ancUod^rJ^ iviih the vlmoR 
lity. The fcvsral difccurfe: of that faithful old fefoant^ ii:ith the fitted flory told by Ul-jffcs lo conceal him- 
3 other convetfationt on various fuuji^s^ take up this entire Bonk. 

he, dcep-mufing, o'er the mountains flray'd iThe wall was flcne from neighbouring quarries 
•ough mazy thickets of the wooriland IJiade, borne, 

vern'd ways, the craggy ccall »i'>rig. Encircled with a fence of naked thorn, 

lifTs and nodding forefts over-hi/iig. And flrong with paler., by many a Weary flroke 15 

K at hi&fylvan lodge he fcu;,hr, 5 Of iluhborn labour hewn from heart of oak; 

ful fcrvant, and without a f-inU. { Frequent end thick. Within the fpacc we rear'd 

found him bufied, as he f?.tc Twelve ample cells, the iodj: .11,^01 of his herd, 

the threfhold of hU rulHc gate; Full fifty pregnant females c«ich contain d; 

[ the manfion in a circle fhonc jThc males without (a fmaller race) remain; a« 

pTtico of rugged ilone. lO Doam'd to fupply the fuitors* waficful fcaft, 

:ncc of his Lord, with honcft ^oil ] A flock by daily luxury JccreA*.'c! 

n iiKfuflrious hands had ni^'d the pile). 
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Now fcarce four hundred left. Thcfe to ierend, 
Four favagc dogs, a watchful guard, fitccnd. 
Here fate Eumzus, and his cares apply*d 
To form (Iroog buikins of w eU-frafon^d hide. 
Of four afliftants who his labour (hare. 
Three now were abfent on the rural care; 
The fourth drove' vidixns to the fuitcr train; 
But he, of ancient faith, a drople fwain, 
8igh*d, while he farnifliM the Iuzuriop$ board, 
And weary'd Heaven with wi(he% for bi« lord. 

Soon as Ulyfles near th* enclofure drew. 
With open mouths the furious niaftiifs flew : 
Down face the fage, ^nd cautious to withfland, 35 
Let fall th* cffeniive truncheon from his hand. 
Sudden, the mafter runs; aloud he calls ; 
And from his haft/ hand the leather falls ; 
With ihowers of ftones he drives them far away; 
The fcattering dogs around at diftance bay. 

Unhappy ftranger I. (thus the faithful Twain 
Began with accent graci^sus and humane,) 
What forrow had been mine, if at my gate 
Thy reverend age had met a fliamcful fate I 
Enough of woes already have 1 known ; 
Enough my roafter*s forrows and my own. 
While here (ungrateful talk !) his herds 1 feed, 
OrdainM for lawlefs rioter^ to bleed ; 
Perhaps, fupported at another's bo^rd, 
Par from his country roams my haplcfs lord ! 
Or figh*d in exile forth his latcft breath, 
Kow cover*d with th' eternal (haiie of death! 

But enter this my homely roof, and fee 
Our woods not void of hofpitility. 
Then tell me whence thou art? and. what the (hare 
Of woes and Wanderings thou wert born to bear ? 

He faid, and, fcconding the kind rcqueft, 
With fiiendly ftep precedes his unknown gucft. 
A feaggy goat's foft bide beneath him fpread, 
And with frcfh rulhes hcap'd an ample bed ? 
Joy touch*d the hero's tender foul, to find 
$0 juft reception from a heart f(» kind : 
And oh, ye Gods! with all your bleffings grace 
(He thus broke forth) this fritnd of humjn race! 
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The fwain reply'd ; It never was cur guife 
To flight the poor, or aught humane dtfpifc; ■ 
For Jove unfolds our^hofpitable door, 
'Tis Jove that fends the ftranger -and the poor. 
J^ittlc, alas ! is all the goud I f an ; 
A man opprtfsM, dependent, yet a man : 70 

Accept fuch treatment as a fwain aifonU, 
SUve to the infolence of youthful lords-! 
Far hence i«"by unequal Gods remov'd 
•I'hat man of bounties, loving and bclpv'd ! 
To whom whatever hi» flave enjoys i«towM, 75 
And more, had Fate allcwM, had been beftow'd : 
But Fate condemns him to a fortign Ihorc ; 
Much have 1 forrow'd, but my mafter more. 
l>i<.w cold he lies, to death's embrace refign'd : 
Ah, perifli HeUn ! T^eriih all her kind! ^ 80 

For whofe cursM caufe, in Aj:amemnon*s name, 
H^ tr)d (o fatally the paths of Fame. 

His vtft l^uccind then girding nundhis waift, 
Foiih nifn'd the fwain with hofpitable haflt, 
Sf ra ght to the lodgements of his herd he run, 85 
Vi'tre the fat porkers flept beneath the fun; 
-t. 'WO. itia fi't^as hvnfhM the fprtuting blood ; 
'^hUc (^ji^t'd, fmg'd, and H*d en forks ol wood. 



All hafty on the hifCing coab he thflpw t 
And fmoking back the tafteftd viaads drew, ' j 
"Broachers and all; then on thefemrd di^lay*d 
The ready meal, before Ulyflts laid 
With flour imbrownM ; next mtagled wine yet 
And lufcions as tl c bees nedarcotts dew : 
Then fate companion of the friendly feaft. 
With open look ; and thus befjpvke his gneft : 
Take with free welcome what oar h^nds p: 
Such food as fall to fimplc fervantK Iharc ; 
The bcft cur Lords confume; thofc thonghtlcft 
Rich without bounty, guilty without fears ! 
Yet fure the Gods their impious aAs detcft. 
And honour juftice and the righteous hrcaft. 
Pirates and conquerors, of hardcn*d mind, 
The ftfes of peace, and fcourgcs of mankind. 
To whom offending men are made a prey - 
When Jove in vengeance gives a land away; 
Even thcfe, when of their ill-got fpoils poffeis* 
Find fnrc tormentors in the guilty bread :. 
Some voice of God clofe whilpering from 
/* Wretch ! this is vilany, and this is fin." 
But thefe, no doubt, fome oracle explore, 
rhat telU, the great Ulyffcs is no more. 
Hence fprings their confidence,- and from our 
Their rapine Itr.cn gthens, and their riots rife: 
Conftant as Jove the night and day bellows, 
50 Bleeds a whole hecstonib, a-viptajic flows. 
None match'd this' hero's wealth, of all who 
0*cr the fair ifljnds of the Heighbouring rnahi 
N« r all the monarrhs whofp far-dreaded fway 
The wide extended continents obey : 
Fir ft, on the main land, of UlyfleS* breed 
Twelve herds, twelve flock8,on ocean *s margin f( 
As many llalls for (baggy goats arc rcar*d; 
As many lodgcn^ents for the tufky herd ; 
Thofe foreign keepers guard ; and here are fccn 
Twelve herds of goats that graze our utmoft gr 
To native paftord is their charge affign*d ; 
And mine the care to feedihc brifly kind : 
Each day the fatteft hlcr]* ff either herd, 
All to the fullf/r* waOefuJ board preferr*d. i; 

Thus he, btijf'vujt*nt : his unknown jr^efl 
With hunpci hccn d^nonrti the favoury ftaft; 
While (chenifs ff vi n^f^ance ripen in hts hreaft. 
Silent and thcuphtful while the board he cy'd, 
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EuuiJEUs poirs on hijjjh the purple tide ; 

The l^ing with f mil-ng looks his joy exprefj>*d. 

And thus the Uind inviting hoft a{'.lre(>\J : 

Say new, what man is he, the man (\eyh rM 
So rich, fo pvrttnr, whon* y«>u i^y*t your lord; 
L^t'.' withfufh afllu-iKe ai;d pofl'cflions bltft, 1 
A*nd now in horjonr'sgloiy*s bed at reft ? 
Whoever wa^ the warri<'r, he mufl be 
^o fame no firarger, nor perhap.-* to me ; 
Who (fv^ th' -Gods, and fo the Fates ordainM) 
Hav^ wan del *d many a fea, and many a land. 1 

Small is the faith, the prince and cjucen afcribc 
(Reply'd huniaeus) to the wandering tribe. 
For needy ftrangers dill to flattery fly, 
An<i want too oft betrays the tongue to lie. 
tach vagrant traveller that touches here, 
Deludes with fallacies the royal ear. 
To dcir remembrance makes his image rife 
And calU the ipringing foirrows from her cye^ 
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n tnayft be. But J^c whofc name yon 
in earth, or welters on the waTC, [crave 
DF fifli or dogs hi* relicks li^', 
y birda arc icattcr'd through the fty, 
d he : an 4 left (for ever loft) 
•e to all. btttfure to mc the muft. 
mafter nev^r (hall 1 find ; i6q 

the parents whom I left behind, 
Vkj mother, lefsRi^ father kind. 
fuch trakfporc wpuld my eyes run o'er, 
hail tlieni in their native (bore ; 
lUyfiTcsooce more to embrace, 165 

and breathing in his n^tal place. 
le for ever cread, yet ever dear, 
is abfencc I pronounce with fear : 
fpei^, he bears a prince's part; 
a very brother in my heart, 170 

rpoke the faithful Twain; and thus re> 
iii'd 

:er of his gri«f, the man of patient mind : 
riend ! fliall view his old abodes 
fal as thou art) ; nor doubt the Guds. 
k. I rafiily, but with faith avei r -d, 1 75 

t I ffwak, attefting Heaven has heard. 
bke and vefturc be my meed : "y 

eturn, no title .{ball I plead, > 

rain be my news, and great my need, j 
rant itfelf can forc^ 11 ntruths to tell, 1 80 
detefts him as the gates of hell, 
firft be witnefs, hofpitable Jove ! 
7 God infpiring focial love ; , 
^ef» every houfeholo power that waits 
f thtfc fires, and angel of thefe gates I 1 85 
next moon increafe, or this decay, 
nt realms Uljffes IhiU furvey, 
ind duft each proud opprcflor mourn, 
loft glories of his houfc rctftrn. 
all that mccc be thine, nor ever more 190 
d UiyiTes hail this happy fliore 
Eumaeus) : to the prel'cnt hour 
rn thy tho»jghts, and joys within our 
I reflexion ht my foul rcpofe : [jiower. 
.e of him awakes a thoufand woes, 195 
d him, Gods ! and fo thefe arms rtftorc ! 
rue confort can di.li;c! him more; 
^aertes, broken wiih defpair: 
ig Telemachus, h^s blooming heir. 
cniachus ! my iorrows flow 200 

»r thee, my fecotui raufe cf woe L 
le fair plant fct by a licaveuly hand, 
, he ilourifli'd, and he bitft the lard ; 
; youth the fathf;\s image fhiiiM, 
hw pcrfon, brighter in his mind. £05 

in, or God, detciv'd his better f..*n£c, 
be fwcllipg fcas to wander hence ? 
It Pylos haplefs ij> he gone,, 
his father's fate and find his own! 
ors wait his way, with dire dcflgn aic 
t once tt»e great Arccfian line. 
» leave him to their wills above; 
i of men are in the hand of Jove. 
r, my venerable gueft ! declare 
ne, your parents, and your native air. 115 
rom whence begun your courfc relate, 
vhat (hip I owe the friendly freight ? 
he : and tlrus (with prompt invention 
.ions chief his ready ftory told; [bold) 



On dark refenre what l^et^r eao preTail, no 
Or from the fluent tongue produce the tale, 
Than when two friends, alone, in peaceful fihte 
Confer, and wines and catesthc table grate $ 
But mofl, the kind invitcr's eheerful fact ? 
Thus might we fit, with focial gublets crown'df CtVj 
Till the whole circle of ^the year goes round i 
Not the whole circle of the year would elofe 
My long narration of a life of woes. 
But fuch was Heaven's high will ! Knoir then, I 

came 
From facred Crete, and from a fife tdfime : ijo 
Caftor Hflacides (that name he bore) 
Belov'd and honovr'd in his native f&ce : 
Bleffcin his riches, in his children more. 
Sprung from a hafidmaftd^ from a bought embrace; 
I ibar'd his kindnefs trrth his la^fal race : 955 
But when that fate,, which all fnnft undergo, 
From earth remov'd him to the (hades betovr; 
The large domain his gr^dy loos divide. 
And each was portion'd a« the Iocs decide. 
Little, alas ! was left my wretched Ihare, 94^^ 

Except a houfe, a covert from the air : 
But what by niggard fortune was dvniedy 
A willing widow's copious weakh fup^h^. 
My valour was my plea, a gallant mind 
That, true to honour, never lagg'd behind 045 \ 
(The fex is ever to a foldier kind). 
Now wafting years my former ftrength ci>nft)uiitl» 
And added woes have bow*d me to the ground; 
Vet by the ilnbble you may guefe the grain. 
And mark the ruins of no valgar man." 25^ 

Me, Pallas gave to lead the martial (Itirai, 
And the fair ranks of battle to deform : 
Me, Mars infpir'd to turn the foe toflight, 
And tempt the fecret ambnffi of the night. 
Let ghaftly death- in aH his forms appear, z^$ 

I faw him not, jt was not mine to fear. 
Before the reft I rais'd my reidy ftecl ; 
The firft I met, he yielded, or he fcH. 
But works of peace mf foul difdain*d to bear, 
The rural labour, or domeftic care. a6o 

To raife the maft, the miflile dart to wing. 
And fend fvvilt arrows from the bounding firing, 
Were arts the Gods made grat fui to my mind : 
rhofe Gods, wSo turn (to various ends defign'd, 
The various tlioughtsand talents of mankind. - 
Before the Grecians touch'd the Tr(Man plain. 
Nine tUiies commander or by land or main, 
In foreign fields 1 fpread my glory far. 
Great in the praife, rich in the fpoils of war : 
rhence cbarg'd with riches as increas'd in fame, 470 
lo Crete return'd, an honourable name. 
But when. ;ir_-at Jove that direful war decreed, 
Which rous'd all Greece, and made the mighty 
Our ftates myfelfand Idomcn employ [Mjcd; 

To lead their fleets, and carry death to Troy. 175 
Nine years we warr'd ; the tenth faw Ilion fall ; 
Homeward we fail'd, but Heavien diQ[>ers'd us all. . 
One only month my wife chjoy'd my ftay; 
So will'd the God who gives add takes awsfy. 
Nine ihips I mann*d, equippM ivith ready ftoref» tSo 
Intent to voyage to th' iEgypthn ftorei; 
In feaft and focrifice my cho&n train 
Six days confiiin*d ; the frventh «r6 plough 'd the 
Crete's ample fields diminilh to our eye; . [main. 
Before iht Bertfdl bhib tht teflclt fiy t %Zs 
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Sifc through the level feat vrt fwecp our way ; 

The fiecr-man governs, and the (hips obey. 

The fifth fair morn we flem th' Egyptian tide : 

And tilting o*er the bay the vefTels ride : 

To anchor there my fellows I command, 290 

And fpies commifiion to explore the land. 

But, fway*d by lufl of gain, and headlong will, 

, The coafts they ravage, and the natives kill. 
The fpreading clamour. to their city flies, 
And horfe and foat in mingled tumult rife. 295 
The reddening dawn reveals the circling fields. 
Horrid with briily fpears, and glancing fliiclds. ' 
JovethunderM on their fide. Our guilty head 
We turn*d to flight; the gathering vengeance 
fprcad [dead. 

On all parts round, and heaps on heaps lie 300^ ^ 
I then explor'd my thought, what couife to prove ; ^ 
(And fure the thought was diAated by Jove, 
Oh ! had he left me to that happier doom, 
Andfav*d a life of miferies to come J) 
The radiant helmet from my brows unlacM, 305 
And low on earth my ihicld^and javelin call, 
I met the monarch with a fuppliant*8 face, 

.Approach his chariot, and his knees embrace. 
He heard, he fav*d, he placM me at his fide ; 
My ftate he pity*d, and my tears he dried, 310 
Reilrain*d the rage the vengeful foe exprefs'd, 
And turned the deadly weapons from my breafi. 
Pious ! to guard the hofpitabic rite, ( 
And fearing Jove, whom\mercy's works delight. 
In -ffigypt thus with peace and plenty bleft, 315 
I liy*d (and happy ftill had liv'd) a gucil. 
On fevcn bright years fucceflivc bleflings wait; 
The next char>g'd all the colour of my fate. 
A falfe Phoenician, of infidious mind, 
Vers'd in vile arts, and foe to human kind, 320 
With femblance fair invites me to his home ; 
I feiz'd the profier (ever fond to roam} 
Domcftic in his I'aithlcls roof I ftay'd, 
Till the fwift fun his annual circle made. 
To Libya then he meditates the way ; 325 

With guileful art a fl:ranger to betray. 
And fell to bondage in a foreign land : 
Much doubting, yet compell'd, I quit the ftrand. 
Through the mid fcas the nimble. pinnace faih, 



Aloof of Crete, from the northern gal^cs : jo^ 

But when remote her chalky cliffs we loft. 
And far from ken of any other coaft. 
When all was wild expanfe of fea and air; 
Tlicn (Icom'd high Jove due v«ngeance to pre- 
pare. 
He hung a night of horrors o*er their head 335 
(The ftiaded ocean blacken'd as it fpread) ; 
He launched the fiery bolt ; from pole to pole 
Bioad burft the lightnings, deep the thunders roll ; 
In giddy rounds the whirling (hip is toil, 
And all in cloud*? of fmothcring fulphur loft. 340 
As from a hanging rock's tremendous height. 
The fable crows with inttrcepted flight [hue : 

Drop headlong : fcarr*d and black with fulph'rous 
So <»om the deck aic hurl'd the gbaftly crew. 
Such end the wicked found ! but Jove's intent 345 
Was yet to favc th' opprefs'd and innocent 
PlacM on the maft (the laft recourfc of life) 
With winds and waves I held unequal ftrife; 
"For niiic lotvjr days the blilaws tilting o'er. 
The tenth fot'f wafts yiie ^o TJicfprotia's (horc» 350 



The monarch*8 fon a (hipwreck'd wretch rdicv* 

The fire with hofpitable rites receiv'd. 

And in his palace like a brother placM, 

With gifts of price and gorgeous garments grac* 

While here I fojourn*d, oft I heard the fame 

How late UlylTes to the country came. 

How lovM, how honour'd, in this court he ftay*< 

And here his whole coiie^led treafure lay 'd ; 

I faw myfelf the vaft unnumberM ftorc 

Of fteel elaborate, and refulgent ore; 

And brafs high heap'd amidft the regal dome ; 

Immenfc fupplies for ages yet to coikie ! 

Mean time he voyag'd to explore the will 

Of Jove, on l}igh Dodona's holy hill, 

What means might bcft his fafc return avail. 

To come iu pomp, or bear a fecret fail ! 

Full oft has Phidon, whilft he pour*d the wine, 

Attcfting folemn all tht Powers divine. 

Tint foon Ulyfles v/ould return, declared, ^ 

The fdilors waiting, and the (hips prepar'd. 

But fir ft the king difmifsM me from hisfliorcs, 

Ft f;iir Dulichlum crown'd with fruitful ftoress 

To good Acaftuij* friendly care confign*d : 

But other counfcis pleas'd the failors mind : 

New frauds were plotted by the faichlefs train, 

And mifcry demands mc once again. 

Soon as remote from (hore they plough the wa" 

With ready hands they rulh to fcize their flave; 

Then with thefe tatter'd rags they wrapp'd 

round, 
(Stripp'd of my own) and to the vciTelboundt 3I 
At eve, at Ithaca's deliij;htful land 
The (hip arriv'd : forth i/Tuing on the fand 
They fought repaft; while to th* unhappy kind, 
The pitying Gods themfelvcs piy chains unbind. 
Soft 1 defcendcd, to the fea applied 
My naked breaft, and (hot along the tide. 
Soon paf^'d beyond their fight, I left the flood, 
And took the l"preadiog(htltcr of the wood. 
Their prize efcap'd the faithlcfs pirates mount'd;. 
But deem'd inquiry vain, and to their (hip 

turn'd. 3 

Screcn'd by protcding Gods from hoftile 'eyes. 
They led me to a good man and a wife, 
To live beneath thy hofpitable cjjre. 
And wait the woe» Heaven dooms mc yet to bear. 
Unhappy gueft! whofe forrows touch my mini 
(Thus g< od Jiumxuswith a figh rejoin'd) 
For real fufferings fince I grieve finccre, 
jChcok not wich fallacies the fpringing tear ; 
Nor turn the pafTion into groundlcfs joy 
For him, whom Heaven hasdeftin'd todeftroy.4 
Oh 1 had he perilh'd on fome well fought day. 
Or In his friend's embraces died away ! 
That grateful Greece with ftrcaming eyes mighi 

raife 
Hlftoric marbles, to record his praife : 
His praife, eternal on the faithful ftonc, 405 

Had with tranfmiflivc honours grac'd his fou. 
Now fnatch'd by harpies to the dreary coaft. 
Sunk is the hero, and his glory loft ! 
While penfive in this folitary den. 
Far from gay cities and the ways of men, 410 

I linger life ; nor to the court repair. 
But when the conftant queen commands my care; 
Or when to taftc her hofpitable board, 
Some gutft arrives, with rijmours of Ktr lord; 
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icfe indulge tKeir want, aod thofe thcT 
woe» 

re the teari, and there the goblets flow. 
y fuch I hive been warn'd ; but chief 
^tolian robb*d of all belief, 
hap it was to this our roof to roam; 
rdcr bani(h*d from his native home. 420 
iTCj UlyiTes on the coalt of Crete 
It a- feafoq to refit hi^ fleet ; 
revolving months Ihould waft him o'cr^ 
t with bold warriors, and a houndlffs (lore. 
! whom age has taupht to underftand, 425 
eaven Kas guided with a favouring haudl 
d or mortal to* obtrude a iie 
', and dread to flatter as to die. 
• fuch «ids my lioufe and heart are free, 
ir refpcrdt ta Jove, and charity. 430 

why, O fwain of unbelieving mind ! 
quick reply'd the wifell of mankind) 
^ou my oath? yet more my faith to try, 
in corapa^ let us ratify, 
itnefs every Power that rules the iky! 435 
UlyiTes from his la\)ours refl, 
t my prize a tunic and a Veil ; 
here my hopes invite me, ftraight tranfport 
y tq Du]lchium*8 friendly court. 
he greets ndt thy defiringeye, 440 

ic from yon dread prec^ipice on high 
e reward of fraud and perjury. 
>tlefs, O gueft ! great laud and praife 
were mine 

'd the fwain for fpotltfs faitM divine) 
r focial rites and gifts beftc<\vM, 445 

J my hofpitable hearth with Mopd, 
rould the Gods my righteous t<ul5 fuccccd,. 
cfs the hand that made a ft ranger bleed ? 
•e — th* approaching hours of liknt night 
aim rcfe(5lion, then to icll Invirc ; 450 

I our humble cottage lot us hafto, 
re, unenvy'd, rural dainties taile. 

commun'd thefe; whiJc to their lowly 
dome 

ll-fcd fwine returnM with evening home ; 
i*d, relu(5tant, to the fcveral flies, 455 

D obftrepcrous, and ungrateful cries. 
) the flavcs. — Now from the herd the beft 
n honour of our foreign gucfl : 
at let us the genial banquet fliare, 
at and many are the grkU \vc hear : 460 
thofc who from our labours heap their 
i>oard, 

rHe their feeder, and forget their lord. 
fpcaking, with difpatchful hand he took, 
ity ax\:, and cleft the folid oak ; 
the earth h^ pil*d; a br:ar full fed, 465 
years age, before the pile was kd : 
lin, whom a^ls of piety deliglit, 
nt of ihe Gods, begins the rite"; 
arsthe forehead of the briftly boar, 
pliant ftanu3, invoking ^vcry Power47o 
J UlyfTes to his native fhore. 
y ftake then aiming at his head, * 

rcpp'ci he groaning, aud the fpirit fled, 
-ching flames climb round on every fide : 
« fing*d members they with flcill divide; 
:, in rolls of fat involvM wixh art, 
ic^fk morfclf lay from every part. 



LSomc in the flames, betlrow'd with flour, they 
threw : 
Some cut in fragments, from th^ forks they drew : 
Thefe while on fevcral tables rhey difpofe, ♦ ' 480 
As prieft himfeif the blamelefs ruilic rofc ; 
Expert the deftinM viAim to 4ifpart 
In fevec juft portions, pure of hand and heart, 
One facred to the nymphs apart they lay ; 
A nother to the winged fon of May : 485 

The rural tribe in common Ciare the reft, 
The king the chine, the honour of the feall. 
Who fate delighted at his fervant*s board; 
The faithful fervant joy*d his unknown lord. 
Oh ! be thou dear (Ulyfles cry'd) to Jove, 490 
As well thou claim'll a grateful ftrangjr'g love ! 
Be then thy thanks (the bounteous fwain re- 
ply'd) 
Eiijoyment of the good the Gods provide. 
From God's own hand defcead our joys and woes ; 
TJiefe he decrees, and he but fufiers thofe ; 495 
All powet Is his, and whatfoe*erhc wills. 
The will itfelf, omnipotent, fulfils. 
This faid, the firft fruits to the Gods he gave; 
Then pour*d of off*er*d wine the fable wave : , 
In grea t Ulyfles* hand he plac'd the bowl, 500 
He fate, and fwect refledlion cheer'd his ioyiL 
The bread from canifters Mefaulius gave, 
(Eumaeus proper treafurc bought this flave. 
And led from Taphos, to attend his board, 
A fervant added to his abfent lord) 50J 

His talk it was the wbeaten loaves to lay, 
And from the banquet take the bowls away. 
And now the rage of hunger wa?. reprefs'd. 
And feach betakes him to his couch' to reft. 

Now came the night,and darknefs cover*d o'er 
The fjce cf things; the winds began to roar : 
The driving ftorm the watery weft wind pours. 
And Jovedefcends in deluges of ftiowers.* 
Studious of reft and warmth, Ulyfles lies, 
Forefecing from the firft the ftorm would rife ; 5IJ 
In mcr'c neccflity of coat and cloak. 
With artful preface to his hoft he fpokc: 
Hfar me, my friends! who this good banquet 
. grace ; 
*Tis fweet to play the fool in time and place. 
And wine can of their wits the wife beguile, 520 
Make the fage frolic, and the ferious fmile. 
The grave in merry meafuresfhik about. 
And many a long-repented word bring out. 
Since to be talkative I now commence, 
Let wit caft off" the fullen yoke of fenfe, fday»? 
Once I was flrong (would Heaven reftorc thofe 
And with my betters claim'd my fliare o^ praife. 
Ulyffet, Menelaus, led forth a band, 
And joiti*d me with them ('twas their own com- 

mand); 
A deathful ambufli for the foe to lay, 5 tf^ 

Beneath Troy's walls by night we took cur way^ 
There clad in arms, along the marflies fprcad, 
We made the o2icr-fringcd bank our bed. 
Fullfoon th* inclemency of Heaven I fdtl, 
Nor had thefe flioulders covering bjut of fteel, j •» j 
Sharp blew the north ; fnow whitening all the 
fields [fliieWj. 

Froze with the Waft, and gathcrinjr glax'd our 
Tht re all but I, well fenc'd with cloak and vcft. 
Lay covtr'd by theif ample ftiddi at rtft. 
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Fool that I was ! I left liehind my •wn ; 

Tiie (kill of weather and of winds unknown 

And traded to my coat and (hield alone 

When now was wafted more (han half the night, 

And the ftar» fadf;d at approaching light ; 

Sudden I }og:g*d UlylTes, who was laid 

Fufc by my fide, and (hivering thus I fa id : 

Here longer in thiii ffeld I cannot lie ; 
The winter pinches, and^with cold I die. 
And die aiham*d (O wifeft of mankind) 
The only fool who left his cloak behind. 

He thought, and anfwer*d : hardly waking yet, 
Sprung in his mind the momentary wit 
(That wit, which, or in council or in fi^ht,* 
Still met th* emergence, and determined right.) 
Huih thee, he cry*d, (foft-whifpering in my ear) 
Speak not a word, left any Greek may hear— 
And then (fupporting on his arm hi» head) 
,Hear me, companions? (thus alnud he faid) 
Methinka too diftant from the fleet we lie : 
Ev*n now a vifion ftood before my eye. 
And fure the ^warning vifion was from hi^h 
Let from among us fiime fwifc courier rife, 
Hafte to the general, and demand fuppiicii, 

Upftarted Thoas ftraight, Andrxmon*s fon, 
Nimkly he rofe, and caft his garment down ; s^S 
Inftant, the racer vanilhM off the ground ; 
That infuot in his cloak I wrapp'd me round : 
And fafe I flept, till brightly dawning fhone 
The morn confpicuous on her golden throne. 

Oh, wore my itrength as then, as then my age ! 
Some friend would fence me from the winter's 
rage. 
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Yet, ratterM as I look, 1 challenge thtU: 
The honours and the offices of men : 
Some maftfr.or fome fervant. would dllow 
A cinak and veft — but I am tuithmg now ! J 

Well haft thou fpoke (ri-joio'd th^ atto^ 
fwain) \ 

Thy lips let fall no idle word or vain I • 

Nor garment (halt thou want, nor avght befi^ 
Meet for the wandering fuppliact tq proTtde. ; 
But in the morning take thy clothes again, j 
For here one veft fufBces every fwain ; . 
No change of garments to our binds uknowttf 
But, when rcturnM, the good Ulyffes'^fon . 
With better hand (hall g^ace with ^t atrires < 
His guefc, and fend thee where thy (bul defirei.; 

The honeft herdfman rofe, as this he faid. 
And drew before the hearth the itrangfr*s 
The fleecy fpoils of flieep, a goat*8 rough hide, 
He fpreads; andaddn a mantle thick and 
With ftore to heap above him, and below, 
And guard each quarter as th^ tempefts blow. 
There lay the king and all the reft fupine; 
All, hut the Careful mafter'of the fwine t 
Forth hafted he to tend his briftly care : 
Well arm*d, and fenc'd againft no<fturnal air; ; 
His weighty faulchion o*er his Ihoulder tied : 
His ihaggy cloak a mountain goat fupplied : 
With his broad fpear, the dread 
He fecks his lodging in the rocky 
There to the tulky herd he bends 
Where, fcrccn*ii from Boreas, 
they lay. 



BOOK XV. 



THE ARGUMENT. 



Tie Return of Teltmaciut* 

^be GiMtfs Mmif^(H e$mmanJi Telemaebtu'ln a vifion to return to Ithaea* Pijijlratus and he take Ih\ 

J^eneltriie, and arrive at JPylos, -where they fart) and Telemabus fets faii^ after having reeeivA 

hoard Tbe6'cfymemt» the fooihfayer* The fcene then changes to the cottage of Eumaus^ ivho entertahu X/! 

njoith a recital of hit adventures. In the mean time 'Telemachus arrives on the eoaji, and^ fending the 

fel to the town, proceeds by bimfelf to the lodge of Eumaus, 



NOW had Minerva reach*d thofe ample pUTns, 
Fam*dfcr the dance, where Men^laus reigns; 
Anxious (he flies to great Ulyfles* heir. 
His in^nt voyage challeng'd all her care. 
Beneath the royu portico difplay'd, 5 

With Neftor's fon, Telemachut was lay*d ; 
In deep profound the fon of Neilor lies; 
Mot tbine, I^lyfiea ! Care unfeal*d his eyes : 
Reftlefs he griev*d, with various fears opprefs*d. 
And all thy fortunes roll'd vrithin his br eafl. XO 
When, O telemachus! (the Goddefii (aid) 
Too long in vain, too widely haft thou ftray*d« 
Thu» leaving careleft thy paternal right 
The robber's prize, the prey tolawlefs migttt. 
On fond purfuits negledful while you roam» 15 
i;t*n now the hand of rapine facks the dome. 



Hence to Atrides; and his leave implore 
To launch thy vcSOTcl for thy natal (hore ; 
Fly, whilft thy mother virtuous yet withftand* 
Her kindred's wiihes, and her fire's commands 
Through both Eurymachus purfues the dame, 
And with the nobleft gifts affcrts his claim. 
Hence; therefore, while thy (lores thy ownren 
Thou know'ft the pradice of the femaiie train 
Loft in the children of the prefent fpoulis 
They flight the pledges of their former vows 
Their love is always with the lover .paft ; 
Still the fucceeding flame expels the la(^ 
Let o'er thy houfe fome chofen maid prefidei 
Till Heaven decrees to blifs thee in a bride. 
But now thy more attentive ears incline, 
i Obfcrvc the ^arninlgs of a Power divine : 

1 ■ 
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Hu right-hand held : hefore the deeds he fiands, 
Then, mix*d with prayers, he utters thcfe com- 
mands : 

Farewell, and profper, youths ! let Neftor know 
\¥hac grateful thoughts ftill in this bofom glow, 
For all the proofs of his paternal care, 1 7c 

Through the long dangers of the ten years war. 
Ah ! doubt not our report (the prince rejoined) 
Of all the virtues of thy generous mind« 
And oh ! returned might we Ulyffes meet ! 
To him thy prsfents fliow, thy words repeat : 1 75 
How will each fpeech his grateful wonder raife I 
How will each gift indulge us in thy praife 1 

Scarce ended thus the prince, when on the righ 
Advanced the bird of Jove : auipicicua fight ! 
A milk-white fowl his clinching talons bore, 1 8c 
With care domeftic pamper*d at the floor. 
Peafants in vain with threacenisg cries purfue^ 
In folemn fpecd the bird majcftic flew 
Full dexter to the car : the profperous fight 
Fiird every bread with wonder and delight. 185 

But Neflor*s fon the cheerful filence broke. 
And in thefe words the Spartan chief bcfpoke. 
$ay, if to us the Gods thefe omens fend. 
Or fates peculiar to thyfelf portend ? 

Whilft yet the monarch paus'd with doubts op- 
prcfsM, 19c 

The beauteous queen relieved his labouring breaft. 

Hear me, flie cried, to whom the Gods have gi- 
ven 
To read this fign, and myftic fenfe of Heaven* 
As thus the plumy fovereign of the air 
L»cft on the mountain's- brow his callow care, 193 
And wander*d through the wideasthereal way 
To pour his wrath on yon Insurious prey ; ' 
So ihall thy godlike father tofsM in vain 
Through air the dangers of the boundlefs main, 
Arrive (or is perchance already come) aoo 

From flaughter'd gluttons to rcleafe the dome. 

Oh! if this promis'd blifs by thundering Jove 
(The prince replied) (land fix*d in fate above ; 
To thee, as to fome God, I'll templet raife. 
And crown thy altars with the codly blaze. ao ; 

He faid ; and, bending o'er his chariot, flung 
Athwart the fiery deeds the fmarting thong; 
The bounding fliafts upon the harnefs play. 
Till night defcending intercepts the way. 
To Diodes, at Pherae, they repair, 2I0 

VThofe boafted fire was facred Alpheus* heir; 
With him all night the youthful flrangers llay'd, 
Nor found the hofpitable rites unpay'd. 
But foon as moniing from her orient bed 
Had ting'd the mountains with her earlied red, 215 
They join'd thefteeds, and on the chariot fprung; 
The braten portals in their paflage rung. 

To Pylos fobn they cam^|^hen thus begun 
To Ncftor's heirUlyffcs^«>Mce fon : 
I^et not Pifillratus in vain be preft, 2Zo 

Norunconfenting hear his frien^requefl ; 
His friend by long hereditary claim, 
In toils his equal, and in years the fame. 
Ho farther from our veflel, 1 implore. 
The courfert drive : but lafli them to the fliore. 225 
Too long thy father would his friends detain ; 
I dread his prcfier'd kindnefs urg*d in vain. 

The hero pausM and ponder'd thisrequeft, ■ 
Wbik iovieakd duty warr'd within his brcaft. 



At length refolv*d, he tumM hu ready hand; 
\nd ladh'd his panting cpurfcra to the (brand. 
There, while within the poop with care he (eqr*4] 
•'he regal prefcnts of the Spartan lord; 
Vith fpeed begone (fiiid he) ; call every matei' 
'>e yet to Neftor I the tale relate : 
Fi- true, the fervour of his generous heart 
brooks no rrpulfe, nor could thou foon departs 
iimfelf will feek the here, nor wilt thou find, 
II word alone, the Pylian monarch kind: 
3ut when, arrivM, he thy return (hall know, 
iow will hisbreaft with honeft fury glow ! 
This faid, the founding ftrokes his horfe^ fire, 
And foon he reachM the palace of his fire. 

Now (cried Telemachus) with fpcedy care 
rioift every fail, and every oar prepare. 
Swift as the word his willing mates obey. 
And feize their fes^s, impatient fur the fea: 

Mean time the prince with facrifice adores 
Minerva, and her guardian aid implores; 
When Ip ! a wretch ran breathlefs to the fliore,] 
New from his (^ime, and reeking yet withgoi 
A fcer he wa^, from great Melampus fprung, 
Melampus, who in Pylos flouriiE'd long, 
rill, urg*d by wrongs, a foreign realm he 
Far from the hateful caufe of all his woes. 
Neleus his treafures one long year detains; 
As long, he groan'd in Philacus's chains : 
Mean time, what anguifli,and what rage,cnii 
For lovely Pcro rack'd his labouring mind! 
Vet 'fcapM he death; and vengeful of his wrong 
To Pylos drove the lowing herds along : 
i'hcB (Neleus vanquifli'd, and confign'd the 
To Bias* arms) he fought a foreign air; 
Argos the rich for his retreat he thofe. 
There form'd his empire; there his palace rofii;; 
From him Ar;tiphatcs and Mantius came ; 
The firft begot Oiclus great in fame. 
And he Amphiaraus, immortal name ! 
The people's faviovr, and divinely wife, 
Iklov'd by Jove,and him who gilds the flues, s; 
Yet fliort his date of life! Sy female pride he 
lYoni Mantius Clitus, whom Aurora's love 
Snacch'd from his beauty to the thrones above:.' 
And Polyphides on whom Phoebus flione 
W'ith fuUeft rays, Amphiaraus now gone; 
In Hypercfia's groves he made abode. 
And taught mankind the coonfels of the God. 
From him fpruiig Theoclymenus, who found 
'The facred wine yet foaming on the ground) 
Telemai^hus : wr;om, as to Heaven he prcfs'd 
Kis ardent vows, the ftrange r thus addrefs'd : 

O thou ! that doft thy happy courfc prepare 
With pure libations, and with folemn prayer; 
By that dread Power to whom thy vows 

paid : 
By all tile livts^f thcfe ; thy own dear head. 
Declare Cnrerely to no foe's demand " 

Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land. '' 

Prepare then, faid Telemachus, to know 
A tale from falfchood free, not free from woe, 
From Ithaca, of royal birth, I came, s^f 

And great Ulyflcs (ever honour'd name !) 
Was once my fire : though now for ever loft 
In Stygian gloom he glid.ts a penfive ghoft! 
Whofe fate inquiring through the world we rate; 
The laft, the wretched, proci of filial love 9$S 
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A part in pleaiipg talk we entertain ; 

For too much reft irf^lf becomes a pain. 

iict thofc, whom'hecp invites, the call obey, 43© 

Their cares refuming with the dawning day : 

Here let us feaft, and tu tlie feall be join*d 

I>ifcouife, the fwecter banquet of the mind ; 

Review the fcries of our lives, andtade 

The melancholy joy of evils pait : 435 

For he who much has fuffcrM, much will know ; 

And pleab'd remembrance builds de'ight on woe. 

Above Ortygia lies an iile of fame. 
Far hence remote, and Syria is the name 
(There curious eyes ii'fcrib*d with wonder trace 
Tt»e fun's diurnal, and his annual race); 



An artift to my father** palace eaine» J 

With gold and amber chains, elaborate frame i |^ 
Each female eye the glittering Imks employ, 1 
They turn, review, and cheapen every toy, ' 

(He took th* occafion as they ftood intent. 
Gave her the fign, and to hit Teffel went. 
She (Iraight puHued, and feiz*d my wiltingarmji^ 
I folio w*d fmiling, innocent of harm. 
Three golden goblets in the porch fhe fonnd 
(The guells not enter'd, but the table crown'd;!* 
Hid in her frandful b('fom,thefe Ihe bore : 
Now fet the fiin, and darkened ill the fhore,. 
Arriving then, where tilting on the tides- 
Prepared to launch the freighted ▼eflcl rides ; 



Not large, but fruitful ; AorM with grafs, to keep I Aboard they heave us, mount their decks. 



The bellowing oxen, and the bleating fheep ; 

^er Hoping hills the mantling vines adorn, 

And her rich valleys wave with golden com. 445 

*No want, no famine « the glad natives know. 

Kor fmk by iicknefs to the fhades below ; 

But when a length of years unnerves the ftrong, 

Apollo conies, and Cynthia comes along. 

Xhey bend the iilver bow with tender flull, 450 

And, void of pain, the filent arrows kill. 

Two equal tribes this fertile land divide, 

Where two fair cities rife with equal pride. 

But both in condant peace one prince obey, 

And Ctefius there, my father, holds the fway. 455 

Freighted, it fcems, with toys of every fort 

A fhip of Sidon anchor *d in our port ; ' 

What tinle it chanc*d the palace eotertainM, 

Skiird in rich works, a woman of their land : 

This nyniph, where anchor'd the Phoenician train 

Try wafh her robes defcending to the main, 

A fmooth-tongued failor Won her to his mind 

( For loves deceives the heft of woman-kind). 

A fudden trull from fudden liking grew ; 

She told her name, her race, and all ihe knew. 465 

1 too ((he cried) from glorious Sidon came^ 

^y father Arybas, of wealthy fame ; 

Bi>t,fn3tch*d by pirates from my native place, 

TTLe I'aphians fold me to this man's embrace. 

H-tfiU then (the falfc defigning youth reply'd) 
H iile to thy country ; love (hall be thy guide ; 
Haile to tny faihcr's houfe,thy father's breaft. 
For (lill he lives, and lives with rich^tt bleft, 

" Mvcar lirll (fhe cry 'd) ye failors ! to reftore 
<« A wutch in ialcty to her native (bore." 475 
Swift as ilic afK d, the ready failors fwore. 
Sb6 ihcn proceeds : Now let our compadil made 
Be u(.r oy fiKial nor by word be tray 'd, 
Kor utar inc any of your crew defcricd 



fwcep 
With level oar along the gbify deep. 
Six ealmy days and fix fmooth nights we (ail. 
And conftant Jove fupplied the gentle gale. 
The feventh, the frandful wretch, (no canft 

cried ] 

Touch'd by Diana's vengeful arrow, died. j 
Down droppM the caitiff-corfe, a worthleft loal 
Down to the deep ; there tollM, the future foofl 
Of fierce fea^wolves, and nnonfters of the flood. 1 
An helplefs infant, I retoain'd behind ; ' j 

Thence bohie to Ithaca by wave and wind ; 
Sold to Laertes by divine command, J 

And now adopted to a foreign land. 

To him the king : Reciting thus thy* cares, 
My facred foul in all thy forrows Aiares : 
But one choice bleflinff (fuch is Jove's high wOf 
Has fweeten'd all thy bitter draught of ill : J 
Torn from thy country to no'haplefs end» 
The Gods, have in a mafler, given a friend. 
Whatever fhigal nature needs is thine, 
(For fhe needs little) daily bread and Wine. 
While I, fo many wanderings pafl and Woes, 
Live but on what thy pov0rty«be(tows. 
So pafs'd in pleafing dialegve away 
The night ; then down to fhort renofe they lay 
Till radiant rofe the meffenger of day, 
.While in the port of Ithaca, the band 
Of young Telemachus approach'd the land ; 
Their fails they loos'd, they lafh'd the 

afide. 
And caft their anchors, and the cables tied : 
Then on the breezy fhore defcending join 
In grateful banquet o'er the rofy wine. 
Whenthas the prince : Now each his caurfc 
I to the fields, and to the city you. ] 

Long abfent hence, I dedicate this day 



ty roxu Ircqucutcd, nor by fountain fide. 480 My fwains to vifit, and the works fbrvey. 

Bi filence ftill oui guaro. Tic monarch's fpies £xpe& me with the morn, to pay the fkies 

(Inr watchful age s ready to lurmife) | Our debt of fafe return, in feaft 

Ar*: iliii at hand ; and thi»,rcveard, mud be 
D< arn 10 yurfcivcd, eternal chains to me, 
Y.air veflcl loaded, a? d your traflicpafl, 485 

ISfpatth a wary mtiTciigcr with hafle ; 
Then jroldand colliy trcafurcs will I bring, 
And more, the infant offbpring of the king. 
Him, chiUi ifkc wandering forth. Til lead away, 
(A nohlt- r.rizc ') and to your ihipfoovey. 490 
Thus (yVc th( dame, an^l hi. me ward took the 
A year t)K-y crathc and their vVfTcl load, [load* 
Ti eir iloreK compler(>, and' ready now to wci^h, 
A lp> VI .t liiiit ii*«<^< fuMiAMOMk to M>uvwy : 



Our debt of fafe return, in feaft and facrifice. 
Then Theoely menus : But who fhall lend, ' 
Arlean time, protedion to thy fh-anger-friend I 
Straight to tlie queen and palace fball 1 fly. 
Or, yet more difiant, to fome lord apply > * 
• The prince rcturn'd ; Renown'd in days oi 
Has flood our father*s hofpitable door ; 
Ko other roof a flranger fliould receive. 
No Ather hands than ours the welcome give. 
But in my «bfenee riot fills the place. 
Nor beats the niodefl queen a flrangetS face 
From Boifeful revel far remote fhe flics, 
Bui rardl) fcwu, or fcc& with' weeping eyes. 
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** oft ready fworils m lucklefs hour incite * 
** The hand of wrath, and arm it for the fight.'* 

Such be the plea, and by the plea deceive : 
For JoTe infatuates all, and all believe. 300 

Yet leave for each of us a fword to wieldi, 
A pointed javelin, and a fencelefs (hield. 
But by my blood that in thy bofom glows, 
By that regard, a fon his father owes ; 
The fecret, that thy father lives, rcuin 325 

l.ock*d in thy bofona from the houfehold train; 
Mida it from all; even from Eumsus hide, 
from my dear father, and my dearer bride. 
One care remains, to note the loyal few 
Whofe faith yet lafts among the menial crew ; $30 
And, nothing, ere we rife in vengeance, prove 
Who loves his prince : for fure you merit love. 

To whom the youth : To emulate I aim 
The brave and wife, and my great father's fame. 
But re-coniider, fince the wifefl err, 335 

Vengeance refolv*d, 'tis dangerous to defer. 
What length of time muft we confume in vain. 
Too curious to explore the menial train ? 
While the proud foes, induftrious to defiroy 
Thy wealth in riot, the delay enjoy, ^ 340 

Suffice it in this exigence alone 
To mark the damfek that attend the throne : 
Difpers'd the youth refides; their faith to prove 
Jove grants l)cnceforth, if thou haft fpoke from 
Jove. 
While in debate they wafte the hours away, 345 
Th* aiTociates of the prince repafs'd the bay ; 
With fpeed they guide the veiTel to the ihores; 
With fpeed debarking land the naval ftores ; 
Then, faithful to their charge, to Clytius bear. 
And truft the prefects to his friendly care. 350 
Swift to the queen a herald flies t 'impart 
Her fon's return, and eafe a parent's heart ; 
JLeft, a fad prey to ever-mufing cares,* 
Pale grief deftroy what time a while forbears. 

Th' uncalfeious herald with impatience burns, ^S5 
And cries aloud : Thy fon, O Queen, returns : 
Eumcus fage approach'd th' imperial throne. 
And breath'd his mandate to her ear alone. 
Then meafur'd back the way— ^The faitor band, 
Stung to the foul, abaih'd, confounded, ftand ; 360 
And ifTuing from the dome, before the gate. 
With clouded looks, a pale aiTembly fate. 

At length Eurymachus : Our hopes are vain ; 
Tekmachus in triumph fails the main. 
Hafte, rear the mafc, the fwclling fhroud difplay ; 
Hafte, to our ambufii'd friends the news convey. 
Scarce had he fpoke, when, turning to the 
ftrand, 
Amphinomus furvey'd th' aiTociateband; 
Full to the bay within the winding ihores 
With garhtir'd failsthcy ftood, and lifted oars. 570 
O friends! he cry'd, elate with rifiug j 7, 
See to the port fccuue the vcfTcl fly ! 
Some God has told them, or thcmfelves furvey 
The bark efcap'd ; and meafure ba:k their way. 

Swift at the word dcfcendiug to the ftiores, 375 
They muor the vcfTcl and unlade tt^e flores : 
Then movirg from the ftrand, apart they (ate, 
And full and frequent, form'd a dire debate. 

Lives then the boy ? he lives (Antinuus cries) 
The caie of Gcds ahd f AVumicc uf tht ikies. 380 



All night we watch'd, CiU iHthhef drieatiwhetll 

Aurora flam'd above the eaftdrpi hills. 

And from ^e lofty brow of rocks by day 

Took in the ocean with a broad furvey : 

Yet fafe he fails I the Powers cdeftial give 

To fhun the hidden fnares of death, and live. 

But die he ftiall, and thus condenm'd to bleed. 

Be now the fcene of inftant death decreed : 

Hope ye luccefs? undaunted crufli 'the foe. 

Is he not wife ? know this, and ftrike the blow. 

Wait ye, till he to arms in council draw* 

The Greeks, averfe too juftly to our caufe i 

Strike ere, the ftates conven'd, the foe betray 

Our murderou» ambulh on the watery way. 

Or choofe ye vagrant from their rage to fly 

Outcaftsof earth, to. breathe an unknown ikjil 

The brave prevent misfortune ; then be brave. 

And bury future danger in his grave. 

Returns he ? ambvfh'd we'll his walk invade, 

Or where he hides in folitude and. (hade : 

And give the palace to the queen a dower, 

Or him (he hUi£c% in the bridal hour. 

But if fubmiflive you rcfign the fway. 

Slaves to a boy ; go, flatter and obey* 

Retire we inftant to our native reign. 

Nor be the wealth of Kings confum'd in vain ; 

Then wed whom choice approves : "the queen 

given ' [f 

To fome bleft prince, the prince decreed by 

Abafli'd, the fiiitor train his voice attends; 

Till from his throne Amphinomus aibcnds. 

Who o'er Dulicium ftretch'd his fpacious reigo, 

A Und of plenty, bleft with every grain : 

Chief of the numbers who the queen addref«'d, 

And though difplt afing, yet difpleafing leaft. 

Soft were his words : his adions wifdom fway'd 

Graceful a while he paus'd, then mildly faid : 

O friends, forbear! and be the thought witli 

ftood: j 

'Tis horrible to ftied imperial blood 1 j| 

Confult we firft th' all-feeing powers above, j 

And the fure oracles of righteous Jove. 4^ 

If they a(rent, ev'n by this ha^d he dies; \ 

If they forbid, I war not with the (kiea. 

He faid : The rival train his voice approv'd, , 
And riflng inftant to the pabce muv'd. 
Arriv'd, with wild tumultuous nolfe they fate, 4I 
Recumbent on the (hining thronie of ftate. 

Then Medon, confcious of their dire debates, 
The murderous council to the queen 'relates. 
Touch'd at the dreadful ftory flie dcfcends : 
Her hafty fteps a damfel-train atjteuds. . 4j 

Full where the dome its fliiniog yalves expands. 
Sudden before the rival powers ftie ftands x 
And, veiling decent with a modeft (hade 
Her cheek, indignant to Antinous faid : 

O void of faith i of all bad men the worft ! 4; 
Renown'd for wifdom, by th' abufe accurs'd! 
Miftaking fame proclaims thy generous mind ! 
Thy deeds denote thee of the bafeft kind. 
Wretch ! to deftroy a prince that fricndihip give) 
While in his gueft his murderer he receives : 4 
Nor dread fuperior Jove, to whom belong 
The caufe of fuppliants, and revenge of wrong. 
Haft thou forgot (ingrateful as thoU art) 
Who fav'd thy father with a friendly part ? 



266 



POPE'S HOMER. 



All crowded round, the family appears 'i 

With wild entran cement, andecliatic tears. 
Swift from above defcends the royal fair ' 45 
(Her beauteous cheeks the blufli of Venus wear, 
ChallcnM with coy Diana*6 pcnfive air) ; 
Hangs o*er her fon ; i:i his embraces dies ; 
Rains kiffes on his neck, his faee, his eyes ; 
Few words fhe fpokc, though much Ihe had to fay 5 
And fcarce thofe few, for tears, could force tbeir 
way. 
Light of my eyes! Tie tomes! unhop*d*for joy! 
Kas Heaven from Pylos brought my lovely boy ? 
So fnatchM from all our cares ! — ^Tcll, haft thou 

knoNvn 
Thy father's fate ? and tell me all thy own, ss 

O deareft, moil rever*d of woman kind ! 
Ceafe with thofe tears to melt a manly mind 
(Replied the prihce) : nor be our fates deplor*d, 
From death and treafon to thy arms reftor'd. 
Oo bathe, and, rob*d in white, afcend the towers ; 
With all thy handmaids thank the immortal powers ; 
T6 every God vow hetacombs to bleed. 
And call Jove's vengeance on their guilty deed. 
While to th' aifembled council I repair ; 
A ftranger fent by Heaven attends me there ; 6s 
My new -accepted gueft I haftc to find. 
Now to PSneus* honour'd charge confign'd. 

The matron heard, nor was his word in vain. 
She bathM; and, rob*d in white, with all her 

train. 
To every God vow'd hecatombs to bleed, 70 

And callM Jove's vengeance on the guilty deed. 
AtJtCd with his laucc, the prince t^cn pa(s*d the 

gate; 
Two (logs behind^ a faithful guard, aWait ^ 
Pallas his form with grace divine improves ; 
The gazing crowd admires him as he moves : 75 
iiim, gathering round, the haughty fuitors greet 
With femblance fair, but mward deep deceit. 
Their falfe addreffes generous he denied, - 
PafsM on, and late by faithful Mentor's (ide ; 
With Antlphus, and Halitherfes fage So 

(His father's counfellors, rever'd for age). 
Of his own fortunes, and Ulyfles* fame, 
Much aHc'd the feniors ;' till Piraeus came^ 
The ftranger-gueft purfued him clofe behind ; 
Whom when Telemachus beheld, he join'di 85 
He (when Piratus qlk'd for.flaves to bring.. 
The gifts and rreafurcs of the Spartan king) 
Thus thoughtful anfwer'd: Thofe we.fixall not 

move, . 
Xbrk and iincoufciou4 of the will of Jove) 
We know not yet the full event.of ail :' .99 

0tabb*d in his palace if yp^ir prince muft fall, 
Us, and our houfe, ii^ treafon mull overthrow, 
Better a friend puiftfs them, than a foe t. . . 
If death to thefe, and vengeance Heaven decree^ . 
Riches arc welcome then, not elfe, to me* 95 

Till then retain the gifts. — The, hero faid>. 
And in his hand the willing ilranger )ed. 
Then difarray'd, the Ihining k.>th they fought. 
(With uni{uents fmooth) of p.oliih*d marble 

wrought; 
Obedient handmaids with affiflant- toil ICO 

Supply the limpid wave, and fragrant oil : . 
Then o*cr their limbs refulgent rwbes-thcy threw, 
And fre& from bathing to their feats withdrew, 



The golden ewer a nymplr uttendaot hnop^ 
Kepleniih*d from the pure tranflucent fprings; 
With copious dreams that golden ewer fopplici 
A (ilver iaver of capaciouf iize : 
They wafh : the table, in fair order fprcad. 
Is pil*d with viands and theilreogthoif bread. ' 
Full oppofue, before the folding gate. 
The pcnfive mother (its in humble date: 
Lowly (he fato, and with dejeded view 
The fljecy threads her ivory fingers drew. 
The prince aAd ftranger ihar'd the genial fei 
Till now the rage of thirft and hunger ceas*d. 

When thus the queen , My fon ! my only f 
Say, to my mournful couch ftiall I afcend f 
(The couch defertcd now s^ length of years : 
The couch for ever watered with my tears!) 
Say, wilt thou not (ere yet the fuitor-crew 
Return, and riot (hakes our walla anew) 
Say, wilt thou not the Icaft account afford ? 
The Icaft glad tidings of my ablent lord ? 

To her the youth : We reach*d the Pylian p! 
Where Neftor, Ihepherd of his people, reigns. 
All arts of tendernefs to him are known, 
Kind to UiyiTes' race as to his own ; 
No father with « fonder grafp of joy 
Strains to his bofom his long-abfent boy. 
Bat all unknown, if yet Uly flies breathe. 
Or glide a' fpec^rein the realms "beneath; 
For farther fearch, his rapid fteeds tranfport . 
My lengthen'd jonfney to the Spartan coort. 
Their ArgiveHelen I beheld, whofe charms 
(So Heaven decreed j cngag*d the great inarms. 
My caufe of coming told, he thua rejoin'd ; 
Aiid ftill his words live perfed in my mind. 

Heavens ! would afoft, inglorious, daftard 
An abfcnt heroes nuptial joys profaqp I 
So with her yourlg, amid the woodland ihadcs, 
A timorous hind the lion's court invades, 
Leaves in that fatal lair her tender fawns, 
And< climbs tha ^ff,.^* iieeds along the lawns;. 
Mean time returning, with remorfeleis fway 
The .monarch favage rends th^ panting prey : 
With equal fury, and with equal fame, , , 
Shall great Ulyffcs re-alTcrt his claim. 
O Jove ! Suprtme ! whom men and Gods 
And thou whofe luftre .gilds jthe rollipg.fphere ! 
With power congenial joined, propitious aid 
The chief adopted by the MartialrMald ! - 
Such to our wiih the warrior foon rc/VorCy , ^ 
As when, contending on the J^fbian fliore, • i 
His proweis Philomelides confeis'^d. 
And loud acclaiming Greeks the vidor hJefs'd: |ji 
Then fooD th* invaders of his bed and throne 
Their love prefumptuous (hall by death •atone^- - 
Now what you queftion of my ancient rrien4i 
With tiuth I answer; thou the truth- attend« . 
Learn Wli?t;.l heard the* fea-born fcer relate, li 
Whofe eyes can pierce the dark rec«fs of fatCf. 
Sole in an iile, imprifon*d by the main, ... . 
The fad futvivpr of his numerous train, 
Ulyffes lies; detained by magic charms. 
And prefs'd unwilling in Caiypfo's arms. , H 
No failors there, noveflels to convey. 
Nor oars to cut th' immeafurable way— 
This told Atri<jcs ami he told no mor*,.. 
Thence fafe I voyag'd to my native ihore»^ 
* Proteus. 
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Of the proud fon ; as that we ft»nd this hour Stole unperceivM ; he ,tiirA'd his.hetd, .| 

In lafting fafety from the father's power ! dry'd 

So fpoke the wretch, bat, fliunning farther The drop humane : then thus lmpifRfm*d,crfii 
fray, [!^^y* . What nob}e bead in this afiandon'd (Ute ', 1 

Tnrn'd his proud ftep, and left them on their Xyies here all helplefs at UlyAes* gate ? '%'■■ 

Straight to the feaflful palace he repaired, _ • ' ■ ^is bulk and beauty fpeak no Ttugar praife ; jf - 
FamUiar eaterM, and the banquet fiiar*d ; ; If as-he feems he was in better qap. 

Beneath Eurymachus, his patron lord, { Some care his age defeiivcs : or Was he'.prvsM 

He took his place, and plenty heapM the board, \ For wortblefs beauty ! therefore now (Icfpis'dfj}^ 

Mean t jme they heard, foft-circling in the &y, , Such dogs and men there are, mere things of; 



$weet airs afcend, and heavenly minflreify 
XFor Phemius to the lyre attun*d the ftrain) 
UlyiTes hearken'd, then addrefs*d the fwain : 

Well may this palace admiration claim, 
Great, and refpondent to the mafter*s fame ! 
Sx^gt above ftage th' imperial ftrudure ftands. 



j And always cherifli*d by their friends,. the G 
} Hot Argus fo (Eumzus thus rejoin*d} 
' But ferv*d a mafter of a nobler kind, 
■ Who never, never Ihall behold him mqre ! 
315 Long, long fince p^riihM on a dillant fhore ! 
Oji ! had you feen him, vigorous,, bold^ a^d; 



Holds the chief honours, and the town commands : Swift as a llag, and as a lion llrong ; 
High walls and battlements the court§ enclofe. Him no f-rll lavage on the plain wichilood, 
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And the (Irong guefts defy an hofl of foes. 
Far other cares its dwellers now employ : 
The throng*d affembly, and the fcaft of joy: 
I fee the fmokes of (acrifice afpire. 
And hear (what graces every feaft) the lyre 



' None *fcap'dhim, bofom'd in the gloomy 
$%0 His eye how pici'cing, and his fccnt how tmCi ' 
To wind the vapour in the tainted dew ! 
Spch, when UlyiTes left his natal coaft ; 
Kor yt^ars unnerve him, and his lord 19 loft I 



Then thus Eumxus : Judge we which were beft ; The wonjen keep the generous creature bare, 
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Amidft yon revellers a fudden gueft 
Choofe you to mingle, while behind I flay ? 
Or I firft entering introduce the Way ? 
Wait for a fpace without, but wait not long ; 
This is the houfe of violence and wrong : 
Some rude iiifult thy reverend age may bear ; 
For like tlieir lawlcfs lord» the fervanto are. 

Juft is, O friend ' thy caution, and addrtfs'd 
(Replied the chief) to no unhccdful bread ; 

The wrongs and injuries of bafe mankind 
Freih to my fenfe, and always in my mind. 
The bravely-pitient to no fortune yields : 
On rolling oceans, and in fighting fields. 
Storms have I pafs*()^ and many a flern debate ; 
And now in humbler fcene fabniit to Fate. 
What cannot Want ? The bleft flie will expofc, 340 
And I am leamM in all her train of woes ; 
She fills with navies, hofts, and loud alarms, 
The fea, the land, and 
arms ! 

Thus, near the gates conferring as they drew, 
Argus, the dog, his ancient mailer knew ; 345 

He, notunconfcious of the voice and tread, 
Lifts to the found his ear, and rears hib he^d ; 
Bred by Ulyifes, nourilh'd at his board. 
But, ah! not fated long to pleafe his lord ! 
To him, his fwiftnefsand his ftrength were vain ; 
The voice of glory callM him u-er the main. 
Till then in every fylvan chafe renown*d. 
With Argus, Argus, rung the woods areund; 
With him the youth purfu*d the goat or fawn. 
Or trac*d the mazy Uvtiet o*cr the lawn. ^SS 

Now left to man's ingratitude he lay, 
Unhous'd, negle^cd in the public way ; 
Aud where in heaps the rich manure was fpread, 
Obfcene w-ith reptiles, took his fohd bed. 

He knew his lord ; he knew, and ftrovc to 



meet ; 
lu vain he drove to crawl, and kifs his ftet ; 
Yet [■' 11 he couid) his tail, his ears, his eyes, 
Salu: hi' mafter. and confefs his jop. 
Soil y I) u>uci/d mc mighty matter's foul; 
Adcwn his. check a tear aubidd«^ ftole, 



A ileck and idle race is all their care x 
I The mafter gone, the fervants what retrains ? . 
I Or dwells humanity where not reigns ? 
Jove fir'd it ct^rtajn, that whatever day 
' Makes man a ilave, takes half his worth away* ] 

This faid, the houeft herdfman ftrode before 
! The mufing monarch panfes at the* door : 
i The dcig, whom Fate had granted to behold 
! His lord, when twenty tedious years had rcli'd 
; Takes a laft look, and, having feen him, die» 3 
^SS Soclos'd forever faithful Arga:»' eyes! 

And now T^lemachus, the firft of all, 
' ObfervM Eumasus entering in the hall ; 
Diftant he faw, acrofs the (hady dome ; 
Then ^ave a fign, and beckon'd him to come : 
There ftood an empty feat, where late was pUc*! 
In order due, the fteward of the feaft. a 

(Who now was buficd carving round the bpard)i 
fliakts the world with I Eumaeustook, and plac'd itnear his lord. 

Before him inftant wai the banquet fpread. 
And the bright baficct pil'd witp loaves of bread.' 

Next came UlyiTes, lowly at the door, 
A figure dtfpicablc, old, and poor. 
In fqualid vt,fts, with many a gaping rent, 
Propp-d on a ftaii, and trembling as he went. 
Then, reftingon the threftioldol the gate, 
Againft a cyprtfs pillar iean'd hi.« wcigKt 
(Smooth'd by the workman to a polifhM plaio) ; 
The thoughtful fon beheld, and call'd his fwain : 
Tiiefe viands, and this bread, Eumcus ! bc«|r> 
And let yon mendicant our plenty ihare : 
Then let him circle round the fuitor's board, 4t 
And try the bounty of each gracioiis lord : 
Bold let him -aA, encourag'd thus by me ; 
How ill, alas ! do want and fharc agree ! 

His lord's command the f.iithful fcrvant bears; 
Thefetming bcgj^ar anfwcrswith his prayers. 4] 
360 Bleft be Telemachus I in every (deed 

Iiifpire him, Jove I in every wifli fucceed I 
This faid, the portion from his fon convey'd 
With fmiles receiving on h'u fcrip he lay'd. 
Long at* the minltrcl fwtptthe foundiug wire,. 4; 
365 He ftd, and cvaa'd wl^en filcxJcc held tht lyre. 
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But for inere want, how hsrd to fuffer wrong ! 
Want brings enoagh of other ills along! 
Yet, if injnftice never be fecu^i, 
' If fiends revenge, and Gods affert the poor, 565 
Death Ihall lay low the proud aggrcflbr** bead, 
And make the duft Aixtinous' bridal b<^d. 
' Peace, wretch I and eat thy bread without of- 
fence, 
(The fuitor cry*d) or force {hall drag thee hence, 
Scourge thro* the public ftreet, and call thee there, 
^ mangled carcafe for the hounds to tear. 

His forioms deed thp general anger mov'd. 
All, ev'n the word, condemn : and fome reprov'd. 
Was ev«r chief for wars like thefe renown *d ? 
Ill fita the ftranger and the poor to wound. 575 

Vbblieit ^7 ^^°^ > '^ ^ ^^** ^^^ difguife 
Wander, perhaps, fome inmate of the ikies; 
They (curious oft* of mortal adions) deign 
Informs like thefe, to round the earth and main, 
Jud and unjud recording in their mind, jgo 

And withfure eyes infpeding ajl mankind. 

Teleinachus, abforpt, in thought levere, . 
Nouriih*d deep anguifh, though he flied no tear; 
B6t the dark brow of filcnt furrow ihook : 
While thus his mother to her virgins fpoke : , 5 Sj 
** On him and his may the btight God of day 
« That bafe, inhofpitable blow repay i** 
The nurfe replies : " If Jove receives my prayer, 
** N6t one furvivesto breathe to-morrow*s air.** 

All, all arc foes, and mifchief is their end ; 590 
Antinous mod to gloomy death a friend ; 
(Repiks the queen) the ftranger begg*d their grace, 
And melting pity foften*d every face ; 
Front every other hand rediefs he found. 
But fell Antinous aafwer'd with a wound. 595 
Amidft her maids thus fpoke the prudent queen, 
Then bade Eumseus call the pilgrim in. 
Much of th* experienced man 1 long to hear. 
If or his certain eye, or lifteniiig ear, 
Have leam*d the. fortunes of my wandering lord?6oc 
Thus flie, and good Eumseus took the word. 

A private audience if thy grace impart. 
The Arangcr's words may eafc thy royal heart. 
His Dcred eldqucnce in balm diftils. 
And the foothM heart wifh fecrc t pleafiirc fills. 605 
Three days have fpent their beams, three nights 
have run 
' Their filent journey, Cnce his tale begun, 
Unfm'fli'd yet ! and yet I third to hear. 
As when fomii Hcaven-tauglit poet-charms the carj^ 
(Sufpending furrow with a cclcdiai drain, 610 
Breath*d from the gods to foften human pain) 
Time deals away with unregarded wing, 
And the foul hears him, though he ceafe to fing. 

Ulyffcs late he faw, on Cretan ground, 
(His father's gued) for Minos* birth renown'd. 6x5 
lie now bnt waits the wind, to waft him o'er, 
With boundlefi trcafure, from Thefpcotia's fiiore. 

To this the queen : The wanderer let me hear. 
While yon luxurious race indulge their cheer. 
Devour ^he grazing ox and browzing goat, 620 
And turn my generous vintage down their throat, 
Fof whcrc's an arm, like thiue, Ulyffes ! drong, 
T^ curb wild riot, and to puoidi wrong ? 

%he fpoke. Tcltmachus then fncez'd aloud ; 
Condrain'd, his nodrils echoed through the crowd. 






The fmiling queen the happy omtn bleisM ; 
' So may thefe impious f^li, - by fate opprefs*d l'* 
Then to Eumxus : Bring the drangeijcfiy ! 
Vnct if my quedion meet a true reply, 
■ xrac'd with a decent robe he diall retire, 1 
A gift in feafon which his wanu requifie. 

Thus fpoke Penelope. Eumzus flies 
In duteous hade, and to Ulyfles cries : 
The Queen Inviten thee, venerable gued ! 
, A fecret indind moves her troubled bread, 
)i her long abfcnt I<M'd from thee to gain 
Some light, and foothe her foul's eternal paiiu 
If true, if faithfui thou ; her f?rareful mind 
Of dtfceot robes a prefent has aefign*d : 
So finding favour in the royal eye, 
I hy other wants her fubje^ fliail fupply* 

Fair truth alone (the patient man reply*d) . 
My words diall didatc, and. my lipM (hall 
To him, to me, one common lot was given. 
In equal woes, alas! involvM by Heaycn. 
Much of his fates I know; but chcck*d byfcsr 
I dand : the hand of violence is here : 
lier boundlefs wrongs the dai*ry ikies icvadeg 
And injur'd fuppliants feek in vain for aid* - 
Let for a fpace the penfive que^n attend. 
Nor claim m^ dory till the fun defcend ; 
Then in fuch rohcA as fuppliants may requirCy 
Compos*d and cheerful by the genial fire. 
When loud uproar and lawlefs riot ceaff. 
Shall herpleas*d ear receive m.y words in peace 

Swift £0 the queen returns the gentle fwain 
\nd fay, (die cries) does fear, or fliame, detain 
The cautious dranger ? With the begging kii|d 
Shamj fuits but ill. Eunueus thus r'.join*d : 

He only afks a mure propitious hour. 
And diuns (who would not?) wicked md^ 

power; 
At evening mild (meet feafon to confer) 
By turns to qucd:on, and by turns to hear, 

Whoc*er this gued (the prudent queen rep 
His every Itep and every t'>ought is wife : 
For men like thefe on earth he diall not find 
In all the mifcreant race of human kind. 

Thus (be : Eumxus all her words attends. 
And, parting, to the fuitor powers deicends ; 
I'herc fecks Telemachus, anc thus apart 
Inwlilfpcrs breathes the fondnefsof his heart: / 

The time, my lord, invites me to repair. 
Hence to tJie lodge ; my charge demands my 
Thefe fons of murder third thy life to take; 
Oh guard it, guard it for thy fervant's fake! 

I'hanks to my friend, he cries; bnt now the 
Of night draws on, go feek the rural bower : 
But drd refrcdi : and at the dawn of day 
Hither a vi(iim to the gods convey. ^ 

Our life to Heaven*s immortal Powers we trud, 6W 
Safe in their care, for heaven prote As the jud. . 
. Obfcrvantof his voice, Eumseus fate 
And feo recumbent on a chair of date. 
Then indant rofe, and as he mov*d along 
Twas riot all amid the fuitor throng, 685 

rhey fcad, they dance, and raife the mirthful 

fong. 
T'ill now, declining toward the clofe of day, 
'the fun obliquely fliot his dewy ray. 
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Who caft« thy mangled cars and nofe a prey 
*I*o hungry dogs, and lops ihe man away. 

While witn indignant fcorn he flcrnly fpokc, loo 
In every joint the trembling Irus (hook ; 
Now front to front each frowning champion ftandii, 
And poifes high in air his advcrfc hands. 
The ch'rf yet doubts, or to the fliades below 
To fell thiJ giant at one venj^eful blow, 105 

Or fave his lifi ; and foon his life to fave 
The king refolves, for Mercy fways the brave. 
That inftartt Irus his huge arm cxcmds 
Full on the iKoulder the rude w i-'-.t dcfccnds : 
The fage Ulyfles, foarful to difcl .fe Iio 

The hero latent in the man of wo.;^, 
Chcck*d hah' his might ; yet riling to the ftrokc. 
His jaw-bone daftiM, the crafhlng jaw-bone broke : 
-Down dropp'd hellupid from the ihmnlnp: Woand; 
His feet, nftfctfdcd, quivcrintif beat the gn.und; 1 15 
Hii mouth and noftrils fpout a' pUrple flood; 
His teeth, alllh'itter'd, rulh inmix'd with blood. 

The peirt trinfported, as outftretch'd he lies, 
With barfcV of laughtci* rend the vKultdd ikies f 
Then dragg*d alon^, all bleeding from the wound) 
Hi« length of catclfetrtiiUng prints the ground; 
Rais'd oto-lUs*fetft, agkinhe reels, ht falls, 
Till propped, tietlirtlrtg'on the pllate walh : 
Then to his hand a ftaff the viAor gave, 
And thu4 with juft' rdproath addrtf A'd the Have : laj 

iThcre, tetrtblb, affright the dogi, and reign 
A dreided- tyrant o'er the b«ftial train ! 
But mercy to the poor and ftranger ftow, 
Left Heaven in vengeance fend fome mightier woe. 

Scornful he fpoke, and o'er his (houlder flungijo f 
The broad-pUtchM fcrip ; tticferip in tatters hung > 
111 join'd, and knotted to a twlfted thong. J 

Then, turning (hiort, difdain*d a further ftiy; 
Bucto the palace mcafur'd back the way. 
There as he retted, gathering irt a ring 135 

The peers with fmiles addrefsM their unltoown 
king: 

Strangtr, irt'iy Jo^t and all th* aerial Pbwers, 
With every blefling cro#h tHy happf hoYirsI 
Our freedom to thy prAwfcftM'arth we owe 
From boM iritrtificm of thy coward foe : 140 

Inftant the flying tkll thfe flave iUall Wing 
To Echetus, the' moriftefof a king: 

While pletsM he hears; Adtiduus'be^lrlrtHe'food; 
A kid's wdl'fattfed entrails-, rich'wfth blood : 




A beam of glory o'er thy future day". 
Alas ! the brave too oft is doom'd to bear 
The gripes of poverty, and ttiflg* of cart. ; I50 
To ^om with thoOght niaturb the king re- 
plies ; 
The tongue Cpeaks wifely, when the foul is wlte^; 
Such was thy father !' ifl liiiperial ftate, ' 

Great without vice, thaV 6ft attend* tKc gtleat*: 
N6rfrom the fire art thou, thefon, dfcclInM i tSS 
Then hear my wOrcis, and; grate tHcta ifl thy 

mind ! 
Of all that breathes, or groveling creeps on earth, 
Moft vain is mata f caUiAitflitls'by birth : 
To day, with power elate, in ftrcngth he blooms; 
The haughty creature on that power prcfumcs; xoo 



Anon from Heaven a fad reverie he fuels : 
Untaught to bear, *gainft Heaven the wretch rebtlk 
hur man is changeful, ashisblifsof woe; 
Too high when profpernus, when diftref&M to low. 
There was a day, when with the fcornful great 165 
I fw'ird in pomp and arrogance of ftate; 
Proud of the power that to high birth belongs ; 
And u>*d tiiat power to juftify my wrongs. 
Then let not man be proud ; but, firm of mind, 
Bear the heft humbly, and the worftrciign'd: I, 
Be dumb when Heaven aMiAs ! unlike yoo train . 
Of haughty fpoilers, infolenrly vain; 
Wi-.o make their queen and all her wealth a prey 
But vcng«.an'e and Ulyfles wing their way. 
ph niiy*Il tliou, favour'd byforae guardian Pa 
Far, fur be dilunt in that deathful hour I 
For fiire I am, if ftern UlyCTes breathe, 
Thefc lawlefb riots end in blood and death. 

Then to the Gods the rofy juice he pours, 
And the dr^in*d goblel to the chief reftores. 
Stung to rhe foul, o'ercaft with holy dread', 
He (hook the graceful honours of his Head'; 
His boding mind the future woe foreftalb; 
In vain ! by great Telcmachus he faQs, 
For Pallas feals his doom : all fad he turns 
To join the peers ; refumes his throne^ and mouM 
Mead while Minerva with inftinftive firet ^^ 
Thy foul, Penelope, from Heaven iofpires i 
With flattering hopes the foitors to betray. 
And feem to meet, yet fly, the bridal day : 
Thy hufband*s wonder, and tKy fon^s, to rai(e; 
And crown the mother and the wife with pratle* 
Then, while the ftreamiug forrow dims her ey*" 
Thus with a tranfient fmile the matron cries; 

Euiynom^ ! to go where riot reirnf 
I feel an impulfe, though my foul difdaint; 
To my lov*d fon the fnares of death to (how^ 
And in the traitor-friend unmalk the foe ; 
Who, fniooth of tongue, in purpofe infincere^ 
Hides fraud in fmiles, while death is' ambufii|i 
there. 
Go, warn thy fon, nor be the' Warning yaip, 
(Rcply*d the fageft of the royal train) 
But bath*d, anointed, and adom'd, delcfcnd; 
Powerful of chiarms, bid every grace attend; 
The tide of flowing tears awhile fupprels; 
Tears but indulge the forrow, not reprefs. 
Some joy remains : to thee a fon ,is givei^i 
Such as, in fondhefs, parents aflcof Heaveii. 

Ali rtie ! forbear, returns tHe queen, forbear; 
Oh! talk hot, talk not of vain beauty^s^care; ^M 
No more I bathe, fince he no longer fees . | 

Thofe charms, for whom alone I wifli to pleaft, '- 
The day that b9re Ulyfles from this coaft, 
Blatted the*little bloom thefe cheeks could boaft. 
But inttantbid' Autono8 'defccnd, llf 

Inftant Hippodame bur fteps attend ; 
III rules it female virtue to be feen 
AlWne,' indecent; in the walks of men. 

Then, while Eurynom^ the mandate bears, 
Fj-om beaveh MincrVa (hoots with guardian caress 
0*er all her fehfes, as the couch flie drcfs'd, 
She pours a plcaflng, deep, and deathlike reft, 
With every beauty eVeiy feafUre'arms, 
Bids her cheeks glow, and lights up ali her chatmi* 
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ve-d«iting eyes awakcf the fires, 
il gilts ' to kiodlc; foft dcTircs) 
lb to limb an air majjftic ihc^ils, 
pur*, ivory o*er her bofoai fprtafls. 
3v«flune% when with a incRCur'd bound 
ihVj vli^ng fwimsth* h&rmnnious round 
tth v!ie Gracea in the dance (h« moves, 
i rhe gazin«^ God** with ardent loves. 
to the &ie8'h<:r flight Minerva bends, 
Ne queen the damTvi- train defcends ; 
t their fteps, her flowing eyes unclofe; 2^5 
tkc wipe*, and thus renews her woes : 
'er 'tis vi^ell : chat fleep awhrlc can free", 
t forgeifulncfs, a wretch like m,.* ; 
« it giTento yield chistrauficnt breath, 
Diand, fond the fltep of death : 240 

A I wftfle a tedious life in tqnrs, 
7 in the filent grave my carrs ? 
iyflcra ! ever honour*d name ! 
1 moamt till death diflolves my frame. 
VTaiUng, I'.^>w. and tadlyihe dci'cends, 245 
r hsnd a <iamfcl- train attends : 
Te the dome its (hiding valves expands, 
before the gazing peers (he (lands ; 
jwiiluccBt o*er her brow difplay'd, 
jty fee«ia» and only feemi, to (ha'le : 250 
Ihe Kghtens in their dazzled eyes, 
den flames in every bofom rife ; 
id their eagtr folds with every iook, 
ice thus th* iyviperial matron broke : 
hy ! mj fon, why now no more appears ZS5 
trtnth df foul that urg'd thy younger years f 
sr days no growing worth impart, 
in ftature, (till a hoy iti heart ! 
U4tDit frame unprofltably (Irong^ 
hee an hero from an hero fprung ;' 260 
lUft Gods in vain thofc gifts beftcw, 
alone in form, and brave in (how ! 
t! could a (Granger feel opprei!ion*s hand 
. thy roof, and could*(fc thou tamely ftand } 
the ftranger*8 righteous caufe dedind, %6$ 
lie fnfierance, but the (hame is thine. 
'hom, veith filial awe, the prince returns : 
•ncrotts foul with ju(b refentment burns; 
ight by time, my heart has learn*d to glow, 
era' good, and meit at others' woe : %jo 
ipoteut thcfc riots to repel, 
heir outrage, though my foul rebel : 
t amid the fnaresoT death I tread, 
imbers leagued in impious union dread , 
IT no crime is theirs : this wrong proceeds 
rtis, and the guilty Iros bleeds. 
,d to Jove '. or her wbofe arms difplay 
ield of Jove, or him who ruKrs the day ! 
on proud fuitors, who licentious tread 
courts, within thd'e courrs lihe Irus bled : 180 
loofe head tottcrii»g, as with wine opprcfs'd, 
lely diops, ana nodding knocks his breail ; 
Ids to move, his ftdggcring feet deny 
imard wretch the privilcj»e to fly. 
m to the queen RurymHchus roplu s : 485 

lily lov'd, au<l n"t more fair tf»an wife : 
dGrcccc through r.!l her iiuin'rcd llatcs lurvry 
finilh'd charms, all Greece would own thy 

fway; 
It. VI. 



Z2S I In rival crowds contcft the glorious price, 

Difpeopling realjns to gnze upon thy eyes : ^90 
O woman • iovdicft of the lovely kind, 
In body pcrfrrd, and complete in n.ind ! 

Ah me! returns the queen, when from thisfhorc 
XJlylTTS fail'd, then beauty wjs no more ! 
Jhe Gods decreed tJicTe eyes no more fhould keepZ95 
Thtir wontro grace, but ouiy Icrvc to weep. 
Sliould be return, whatever my beauties prove, 
iviy virtu'-s Itfl ; my brignttil charm is love. 
Now, grief, thou all art mine ! the Gods »*ercaft 
My foul with woes, that lon^', t-h' long mufllaftlSOO 
fro fuitlifully my hear: retains the day 
That Atdiy t»'rc my roy;-! lord away : 
He grafpM my hand, uud, O my fpcufe ! 1 leave 
Thy arms, (ho cried,) psrhaps to find a gt>«ve : 
Fime fpeahs ihe 'I'rojans bold ; they boalt the fkill' 
To give the fcdthirM arrt^w wings to kill, 
To dart ih- fpear, and guide the ruflbing car 
With dreadful inro*d through the w^lkh of war. 
My fcntcnoe is gone forth, and 'tis decreed 
Perhaps hy righteous Heaven that I muft bleed 13x0 
My father, mother, all I truft to thee ; 
To them, to them transfer thy love of me : 
But, when my fon grows man, tl'.e royal fway 



Refign, and happy be thy bridal day ! 



Such were his words; and Hymen now prepares 315 
. To light his torch and give me up to ci^r s ; 
1 Th* afflidive hand of wratbful Jove to pear : 
A wretch the moft complete rh=.t breathes the air ! 
Fair^i ev*n below the rights to \v««man due! 
Carciefs to pleafe, with infolencc ye woo! 3»0 
The generous lovers, (ludrous to fucceed, 
^Bid their whole herds and flocks in banquets bleed ; 
By precious gifts the vow finccre difplay : 
You, only you, make her ye love your prey. 

Wdl-plcas'd Ulyffcs hears his queen deceive 3*5 
The fnitor train, and raifc a thirft to give : 
Falfc Iiopcd (he kindles, but th«ife hopws betray. 
And promifc, yet elude the bridal d^y. 

While yet flit fp-aks, the gay Autinous cries: 
Ofi'^pring of kings, and more th^-n wonirtii wife: 330 
'Tis right ; 'tis man's prerogative to givs. 
And cuftom b.id^ thee without fliame receive ; 
Yet nrvcr, never fjrom thy dome we move, . 
Till Hymen (ights th*- torch of fpoufal love. 

The peer* difpatch their heralds, to convey 335 
The gifts of love; with fp.ed they take the way. 
A robe Aotinous gives of (honing dyes, 
The varying hues in gay confufion rife 
Rich from the artift'-r»and! Twelve dafps of gold 
Clofc to the lefl'c^ning loinntho veil infuld ;' 34« 
Down from the fwclling waift the veft unbound 
Floats in brigi»t wave* redunn-^nt o'er the ground. 
A bracelet rich with gold, with am >*t gay. 
That Ihot cifulgcncc like the folar ray, 
Eurymachus prefents : and ear-rings bright. 
With triple (lars, that call a trembling l.ght. 
Pifandcr bcpr* a necklace wrought wir-. jit : 
And ever}' peer, cxprcflive of his lieatt, 
\ g?fr hciiMws : thii don*-, the queen :ilccnds, 
And flow Jthind her dan.fd train ;itt«:ids 

Then to the* dinrc tliey l«'.rn» the vcu.l ItiAtu 
Till H<fpiTtt»h-r..:-: Ui'-M ihe ftarry tr:\i\: 
S\\(^ nc*'. }'.? r-.i-t", •- rlio i- ly liicht la.'js, 
ilia g«-.ld.':i ciriitr in the Jrcp;ning flia^'cs • 

Mm 
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Three vafes heapM with copious fires difplay S55 
O'er all the palace a fiditious day ; 
I'roin fpifte to fpace the terch wide-beaming burns, 
And fpr>htly dainfels trim thf rays by turns. 

To whom, the king : 11*. fuits your tcx to (lay 
«Alonc with nicu! ye modcfc iiiaidn, away I 360 
Go, with the queen the fpindie guide ; or cuU 
(The partner-* of her carts) the filvcr wool ; 
Be it my talk the torches to fupply, 
Ev'n till the morning lamp adorns the (ky ; 
Ev'n till the morning, with unwearied care, 365 
*»?lseplcfg I watch ; for i have lcarn*d t© be^ir. 

Scornful they heard : Alelanthio. fait and young, 
(Melanthio from Lh« loins cf Dol.us fprurg, 
Who with the q jeen her years an infant led, 
With the foft fondncfs of a d».ughtcr bred) 3 ;o 
Chiefly derides: r.-gardiefs of tiie cares 
Her queen endures, polluted joy» fhc Ihires 
NoAurnil wifh HurymachusJ With ey<s 
That fpcak difcain, the wanton thus replies : 
Oh ! wh* ther waiu'ers thy difte mptrM brain 375 
Thou bold intruder oA a princely train ? 
Hence to the vagrant's rerdczvous repair ; 
Or fhun in fomti bl;ck fcr^::^a the midnip.ht air. 
Procet'ls this joidnefs frcr,: a turn of fo.il. 
Or flows licentious I'rom the copious b )wl ? 380 
Is it that vanqnifiiM Irus iwclls thy tuind? . 
A foe may meet thee of a braver "= ad. 
Who, fhortcni' v wui a ftorm of h.ows thy {lay, 
JShall fend th'.c ? owling all in blot .1 away I 

To whom vvich frowns J O irx.pudcnt in wrong ! 
Thy lord Hiaij curb th:'t infoI'-i!ce of tongue : 
Know, to I'ciemar'.^s J. tell th* offence ; 
The fcou!-^',e, thtf.. .irgc Ihall lain thee into fcnfc. 

With c nfc^Tis i'.anu' rhey hear the flcrn rebuke 
Nor longer dui!: fui..!i-. ths fover<;ign Icok, 39c 

Then to the i'. .ilc i:'' ♦■he mv^arch turns 
His royal bauds • each tore.: refulgent burns 
With added day : Npiean while, in mufef.il mood 
Abforpt in thought, on veng«*ance fix*d he flood. 
And now the Martial Maid, uy deeper wrongs ^^s 
,To roufe UlylTes, points the fuitors tongues, , 
Scornful ol age to taunt the virtuous man : 
Though tie fs and gay, Eurymachus began : 
Hear me (he cries) confederates and friends! 
Some God, no doubt, this Itranger kindly 
fends; 4CO 

The fhining.baldnefs cf his beard furvey, 
It ai;'S our torch-light and refletSls the ray — 
Then to the king that fevei'd haughty Troy, 
Say, if large hire can tempt thee to employ 
Thofc hards in work ; to tend the rural trade; 405 
To drelR the walk, fenl foi m th* embowering fhade? 
So food and raimi^nt co'iiVanf will I give : 
But idiy thus thy foul p' viers t« live. 
And ftarve by ftroUing, ret by work to 

To whom incens*d : Should we, O prince ! en- 
gage ^ . 410 
Id rival talks beucath the burning rage 
Of fnmmer funs ; were both cotiftrain'd to wield, 
Foodlcftf, the fey the along the burthen'd field ; 
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Or ihould we labour, while the plougfafhareTTi 
With ftcers of equal ftrcugth, th* allotted gr 
Bene;;th my labour how thy woxidcring eyes 
Might fee the fable field at once arife ! 
Should Jove dire war onlodfe; with fpear and 
And nodding helm, 1 tread th* enfaoguin'd fii 
Fierce in the van : then would*ft thou, w< 

thou, — fay,— 
Mifname me, glutton, in that glorious day ? 
No, thy ill -judging thoughts the brave difj 
*TU thou injurious- art, not I am bafe. 
Proud to feem brave among a coward traio ! 
But know, thou art not valoroot, but vain. . 
Gods! Ihould the ftern Ulyffes rife in might, 
Th«^fc giites would fccm too narrow for thy 
, While yet he fpeaks, Eurymachus replies. 
With indignation flafbiug from hit eyes : 

f lave, 1 with juftice might dcfcrvc the 
ShouM I not punifli th:tt opprobrious tongue, 
Irrevcrcnd to the great, and uncontrol'd. 
Art thou from wine, or innat^^ folly, bold? . 
Periiaps thefe outrages from Irus flow, 
A \yorthlcfs t^umph o*er a worthlefs foe : 

He faid, and with full force a footflool th 
V/liiri'd from his arm, with erring rage it 
Ulyffes, ^cautious of tlic vengeful foe. 
Steeps to the ground, and difappoints the b 
Not fo a youth who deals the goblet round,. 
Full on his fliouldeni it inflids a wound, 
Dafii'd from his hand the founding goblet 
He Ihrieks, he reels, he falls, and breathlefs 

.Then wild uproar and clamour mount the 
Tiil mutual thus the peers indignant cry ; 
Oh ! had this flranger funk to realms bcnea 
To the black realms of darknefs and of djo 
Ere yet he trod thefe ihores ! to ftrife he dw 
Peer againft peer ; and what the weighty ca 
A vagabond ! for him' tlie great dcftroy, 
In vile ignoble jars, the feaft of joy. 

To whom the IKrii Telcmachus uprofe. ; 
Gods 1 what wild folly from the gobiet floi?^ 
Whence this unguarded qpenuefs of foul,. 
But from the licence of the copious bowl ? 
Or Heaven delufiwi fends; hut )ience, away ! 
Force I forbear, and without force obey. 

'Silent, abulh'd, they hear the flcrn rebuke, 
Till thus Amphinomus the filence broke : 

I'rue are his Words, and he whom truth off* 
Not with Telcmachus, but truth contends; 
Let not the hand of violence invade 
The reverend ftrangcr, or the fpotlefs maid ; '■, 
Retire wc hence, but crown with rofy wiue ? 
The flowing goblet to the Powers divine: 1 
Guard he his gucft beneath whofe roof he fUoa 
This juftice, this thefocial rite denishds. 

The peers afient ; the goblet Mulius crowned 
With purple juice, and bore in order round 5. 
Each peer fucceflive his libation pour* i 

To the blcft Gods who fill th' aerial bowers ; 
Then, fwiU*d with wine, with noife the croWids # 
And rufliing forth tumultuous reel away. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

(TZ* Di/covet^y of Ulyjf** U Euryclea, , 

ts/om rtmov: the iveajfohs fut of the armbury, Ulyffer^ in converfathn tvith Penflope^ gives mfiBttt" 
I of bis adventures ; then, ajfures her be bad formerly entertained her <hujhand in. Crete ; and defcribes 
ferfon anddrefs^ ajjirms to have hear J of him in Pbaacia and T^befprotia^ and that bis return is tertaiuf- 
I a month, He then goes to bathe, and is attended by Maryclea, tvbo 'difeoiver% him to be Ulyjfet, 
tr ttpon hif legy vthich be formerly received in bunting the voild boar on J^arnajfus* the poeM 
^tgrejjion^ relating that aceidenP^ ivitb all its particulars, ^ 

t 

LTING fecret with thcbluc-ey*cl Maid, j The walls, where'er my wondering fight I turn, 

1 the dome divine Ulyffcs flay'd : 

itare for aA inflam'd his breall ; 

cfbn the fervent fire addrefs'd : 

•nvey thofe ileeiy (lores of war 

oom«, difpofM with facred care : 

iemanded by the fuitor- train, 

heir fears, a fpecious reafon feign : 

riyfles left his natal coaft. 

th fmoke, their beamy luftre loll, 

!forin*d, the roof chey won't adorn : 

ad walls inglorious lumber torn. 

It Jove the peaceful thought infpirM, 

y light of fwords to fury fir'd, 

ounds, orviolence of foul, 

bridal fcaft, and friendly bowl. 

ce obedient to ihc fage command, 

a thus : The female band 

rtmeots keep ; fecure the doors : 

:hy arms among the covert Oores 
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er hid ; my thoughtlefs youth they 

with vapour of the fmouldering flame, 
' hour (pleas'd Euryclea cries) 
• early woes, grow early wife I 
h. iharpenM fi;;ht, and frugal care, 
nouial wealth, a ptudent heir. 
e lighted taper will provide, 
c train retired) your toils to guide ? 
infrln^ng hofpltable rite, 
(he cried) (hall bear the guiding light 
AZf vagrants, with rcpaft ; 

the meal that earn it ere they tade. 
; from female ken (he (Iraight fecures 
i'd deed, and guards the bolted doors : 
» hi»fon,UIyffc8^ bears 35 

-crefted helms,: and pointed fpears, 
Is indented deep in glorious wars. 
iewlefs on her charge attends, 
ler golden lamp his toil befriend:; ; 
u: ilckly beams, which, uniincerc, 
offt vapour of this nether fph.ere ! . 
leity the prince confeis'd, 

with ecftacy the fire addrefs'd : 
iracle tha» dazzles with furprife ! 
rows the radiant columns rife : 



I And roofs, amidil a blaze of glory burn ! 
Some vifitant of pure ethereal race. 
With his bright prefence deigns the dome to grace. 

Be calm, replies the fire, to uune impart, 5« 

But oft revolve the vifion in thy heart : 
Celellials, mantled ih excefsof light. 
Can vifit unapproach'd by mi.rtal fight. 
Seek thou repof<; ; whilft here I fole remain, 
T' explore the condii<% of the female train : ^s 
The penfive queen, perchance defires to know 
The feries of my toils, to foothe her woe. 

With tapers flaming day his train attends. 
His bright alcove th' obfcquious youth afcend^ : 
Soft flumberous ihades his drooping eye-lids clofe. 
Till on her eaflern throne Aurora glows. 

Whilft, forming jJana of deaths, UIyfl*esftay'd 
In council fecret with the Martial Maid ; 
Attendant nymphs in beauteous order wait 
The queen, defcending from her bower of ftatc, 6$ 
Her cheeks the warnier blufli of 'Venus wear, 
Chaften'd with coy Diana's penfive air. 
An ivory feat with filver ringlets grac'd. 
By famM Icmalius wrought, the menials placM : 
With ivory filverM-thick the foot-ftool fnone. 
O'er which the panther's various hide was thrown. 
The fovereign feat with graceful air flieprefs'd ; 
To different taiks their toil the nymphs addrefs'd : 
The golden goblet feme, and fonie refior'd 
From ftains of luxury the poiifli'd board : 75 

rhefe to remove th' expiring embers came. 
While thofe with uni5tuous fir fonient the flame^ 

'Twasthen Meiantho with imperious mien 
Renew'd th' attack, incontinent offplcen : 
Avant, (hs cry'd, offcnfive to my fight ! to 

Deem not in ambufh (tere to lurk by night, 
Into the woman Uate afquint to pry ; 
:A day-devourer, and au evening fpy I 
Vagrant, lie gone ! before thit* blazing Brand 
Shall urge-— and wav'd it hifilinj; in her hand. S5 

Th' itifultcd hero rolK his* wrathful eyes. 
And, Why fo turbulent. of foul ? he cries; 
C:ui thefe lean flirivel'd limbsr unnerv'd with 9ge, 
rhef^ poor but honeft rags enkindle rage ? 
In crowd3 we bear the badj^e of hungry Fate ; 9* 
4S\ And beg, degraded from fuperior (late I 
• Mma 
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ConftrainM a rent-charge on the rich I live ; 
Rcduc'd to crave the good I once could give : 
A palace, wealth, and flavcs, 1 late pofTcfsM, - 
And all that makes the great be calVd the blefs'd 
Kly gate, an emolcin of my open foul, 
£mbrac*d the poor, and dealt a bouj^tcous dole. 
Srorn not the fad reverie, injurious maid I 
*Ti8 Jove*8 high will, and be his will obcy'd .' 
Nor think thyiclf exempt : that rofy prime . ico 
Mull fliare the general doom of withtring time ; 
To fome new channel foon, the changeful ride 
Of royal grace th* offended quten may 
And her lov*d lord unplume thy towering 
Or were he dead, 'tis wifdom to beware : 105 

Sweet blooms the prince bcctrath Apollo*s oarc ; 
Your det'dfc with quick impartial eye furvcys, 
Potent to puniih what he cannot praife. 

Her keen reproach had rcach*d the fovereign's 
loquacious infolcnt ! Ihe cries forbear : no [car; 
To thee the purpofe of my foul I told : 
Venial difcourfe, unblaniM, with him to hold : 
The ftoried labours of my wandering lord. 
To fuothc my grief he haply may record: 
Yet him, my gucft, thy vepom'd rage hath ftung : 
Thy head (ball pay the forfeit of thy tongue I 
Bat thou on whom my palace cares depend, 
JEuryncmc, regard the ftrangcr- friend : 
A feat, foft-fprcd with furry fpoilg, prepare ; 
Due>diilant, for us both to i'pcak, and hear. lao 

The mfnialfair obtys with duteous hafte : 
A feat adorn*d with furry fpoils fhe plac*d : 
3Due-di(lant fordifcrurfr the hctofatc; 
When thus the fovcreigp from her cha'r of ilate : 
Reveal, obfcquicu5 to my fiifl demand, laj 

Thy name, iby lineage, and thy native land. 

He thus : O queen ! whofe far-refounding fame 
Is bounded only by the flarry frame ; 
Confummate pattern of imperial fwuy, 
"Whofe pious rule a warlike race obey : 130 

In wavy gold thy fommer vales are dreffc'd; 
Thy autumns bend with ?opious fruit opprr fsM ; 
With flocks and herds each graify plain is jftorM ^ 
And fifli of every fin thy feas afford ; 
Their afflacnt joya^ thy grateful realms confcfs, 
And blefs the Power that flill d-irr^iit* ro blefs. 
Gracious permit this prayer, mip-^rial dame ! 
Porbear to know my lineage, or my name : 
Urge not this breall to heave, thefe eyes tp weep ; 
Infwcct oblivion let my furrow flccp 1 14c 

My woes awak'd will violate your car ; 
And to this j^ay cenforious train appear 
A winy vapour melting in a tear. 

Thtir gifts the Gods refum'd [the queen re- 
join*d) 
Exterior grace, and energy of mind : 1 45 

"When the dt-ar partner «>f my nuptial joy. 
All xiliar troops combin'd. to conquer Iroy. 
JMy lordVprote<^ii)ghand alone would raife 
My drooping verdure, and extend my praife I 
Peers from the diftiirit Saniian Ihores re fort ; 150 
Herewith Dulichians joi»*d, befirge the court : 
Zacynthus, green with ever- fhady groves, 
And It.Saca, pr. fumptuntis boaft their loves : 
Oh^rud'nj. on my choice a fecnnd lord. 
They preis thc^Hyn.onjBan rite abhor*d. 155 

Mi r^'*'- "U?>ningl:ni with dnmeftic cares, 
1 live rtgardlcfs of my ft ate affairs .: 
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Receive no ftnnger gaeft, no poor rellet« ; 
but ever for my lord in. iecret grieve ?, — - 
Thi«;art, inftinA by fome celeftial Power, 
I try*d, elufive of the bridal hour : 
Ye peers, I cry, who^prefs to gain a heart. 
Where dread Uiyffcs^chimano future part, 
Rtbate your loves, each rival fnit fufpend, 
" Till thl* funereal web my labours end : 
** Ceafc, till to good Laertes I bequeath 
" A pall of ftaie, the ornament of death. 
" For when to Fate he bows, each Grecian dsm^ 
" With juft reproach were licenc*d to defame; 
" Should he, longhonour*d in fuprcmc commaa 
" Want the laftd»Jtiesofa daughter's hand." 
'i*ho fi<ftion pleasM! theis loves I long elude ; * 
I'he ni^,ht flill ravelM what the day rcnew*d, ] 
Three years fuccefsfnl in my art conceaPd, 
My ineffedual fraud the fourth rcveal'd : 
Befriended by n»y own domeftic fpies. 
The woof unwrought the fuuor-train furprife. 
From nu})tial rites they now no ipore recede, 
Aiu\ fccir fcrbids to falhcy the breed. 
My aiwiius parents urge a fpecdy choice. 
And o the ir fuffrag« gain the filial voice. 
For rule mature, 1 elemachus deplores 
His d-'nu' difhonour*d, and ezfaaufted ftores— 
But, ftrangcr .' as thy days feem full of fate, 
Dividr oifconrfe, in turn thy birth relate : 
Thy port alTerts thee of diftinyuiih'd race : 
No poor unfatherM produdt of difgrac^^ 

Princcfs ! he cries, rencw'd by yourc«m 
The dear remembrance rtf my native land 
Of fccrct grief unfcalH the fruitful fourcc ; 
AikI tears repeat thtir 1- ng forgotten courfe! ' 
So pays the wretch whom , Fate conflrc 

roam ! 
The dues of nature to his natal home '— 
But inward on my foul let forrow prey, 
Your fovt reign will my duty bids obey. 

Crete awes the circling waves, a fruitful Jbil 
And ninety cities crav/n the foa-bom iile . 
IViix'd with her genuine fons adopted nahies 
Itt various tot:j:uL*R avcw tli' ir various claims : 
Cydonlans dn-adfnl witJi the bended yew. 
And bold Pchf^i boaft a n;!ttve*8 due : 
The Dorirns, plum*ci ar^id the files of war. 
Her foodful glebe with fierce Aehaians &are ; "* 
Cnofiup, her capital of high command, \ 

Where fcepttr'd IVlinos wiih imparriai hand } 
Divided right ; each ninth" revolving yeir 
By Jove recelv'd in council to confer. ^ *• 

Hi*, fon Deucalion bote fucceffiye fway; 
His fon, whogavo »ne firft to view the day#! 
The rcyal bed an elder ifluc bLft, 
Idomfncus,w)iom llian fields atteft 
Of matrhlrfsdeed» : U!urain*d to Hiartial toil. 
I livM inglcricusin m.y native ifle^ 
t^tiidicub of peace ; and /Bthon is my T>ame. 
*Twas then to Crete that great Ulyffes came ; 
for elemental war, and wintcry Jove, 
From Malea*R gufty cape his r^avy drove 
'I'o bright Lucina's farie ; the fceUy coaft 
Where loud Amnifns in the deep h Io{f. ^ 
HiivcffeK moor*d, (an incdmra<)diou6 port I) 
The hero fpeeflcd to the dnoffian court : 
Ardent the partner ff hi^ arms to findi 
h: leagues of Irog commutual friendihipjoin'd. 
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t>pe! tCA fijiUL had warm'd the wcllern 
[Irandy 

ly biiave brotber with his Cretan band aaj 
Td fur Troy : but to th* genial feaft 
lonr'd roof feccivM the royal gi'tft : 
forhislrain the Cnolfiar] peers afTign 
ic trait, with jars or omcrou^j wine. 
; dayh, while -Boreas vex'd th' aeriali'pace,a30 
'pitabie domf he dei;;n' . to grace : . ' 
rhecchc north hud ccas*d tht ftormyl'oar, 
y<l 'ijijrvvyag't to the Phrygian Ihore. 
. chc fabi'd hrro, pcrfeAcd in wiles, 
yr fijDJlitudc of truth begu'lcs Q^^S 

ecr/e arrciitivc car : diiTpiv'd in woe, 
er brijjht eyes the tear* unbourded flow, 
vs colti-^cd on the mountain freeze, 
sirldcr regions breathe a vernal breeze, 
ecy pile obeys the wiiifptrirg gales, 240 
a ftrcani, and murniura through the vales : 
Ited with the plcaili^g t^lc he told, 
her fair cheek the copious torrent roUM : 
ler prtfent lord laments him lo{l, 
ews that objed: which (he wants the mofl! 
ing at heart to fee the weeping fair, 
!s look Arm, and call a gloomy ftare ; 
D tbe ftiff releutlefs balls appear, 
»es of iron fix*d in f ithrr fphere ; 
•'ifdom interdi<5l« the foftering tear, 450 
:h]ef» interval of grii f enfues 
I* the queen the tender theme renews: 
ijjcr that e*cr t;.y hofpitable roof 
gracM, confirm by faithful proof; 
itcto aiy view my warlike lord, 2SS 

m, his habit, and his train record. 
hard, hevrics, to bring to fuuden fight 
hat h,«.ve wing'd their diftaut flight ; 
1 the mind thofe images are trac'd, 
f.iotfteps twenty winters have defac*d : 260 
»at 1 can, receive.— ^Iii ampL mode, 
of military purple flow'd 
1 bis frame : illuflrious on his bread 
uble clafpijjg gold the king confeil. 
1 h wool a houHd, Mofaic drawn, 265 

1 fuU'flrctch, and fe;zM a dappled fawn ; 
1 the neck his facg^ indent thdr hold ; 
>ant, and ftrugglc in the moving g6ld. 
.a filmy web beneath it (hone 
that dazzled like a cloudlcfs fun 
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male train who round him t])r*)ng*d to gaze, 
t wonder figh'd unwilling praife. 
:, when the warrior prdi'd lo part, 
cnanierd witli Vulcaniin arc : 
tie purple- ting'd, ifcd radiant ve ft, lys 
donMc^ual to Iii* fize, cxprcf^'d 
ou grateful to my honoured gueft. 
uritc herald in his train I knew, 
age ffilemn, fad. of fable hue : 
»foolIy curls o*erfleec'd his bending head, a8o 
hich a promontory-fl'-oulder fprcad; 
tes" in whofc l-irge f ui alone 
vicwM ao image of his own. 
'peech the tcmpefl of her grief rcftor'd, / 
e told (be recognized her lord, zSs 

ten the florm was fpent in plc>nteous(hawer8; 
e iijfpiriting ber languifh'd powers : 
loti, (by cry'd, whom firft inclement fate 
velcome to my bofpiubk gate j 



With aU thy vjmti ^e nttue of poor (balleod : %^ 
Henceforth live nonour'd, my domeftic friend! 
The ved much envvM on your native coaft. 
And regal robe with fij^urM gold embo&*d. 
In happier hours my artful hand employ'd. 
When my lov'd lord this blifsful biowcr enjoy'd : %g^ 
The fall of Troy, erroneous and forlorn 
Dooni'd to fnrvive, and never to return! 

'i'hcn he, with pity touch*d : O royal dapn^!' 
Your t ver-anxious mind, and beauteous frame, 
Fi'>m the devouring rage of grief reclaim. 300, 
I not the fondnefs of your foul reprove 
For fuch a lord ! who crown'd your virgi^-loTe 
With the dear blcfling of a fair incrcafe ; 
Himfelf adoriiM with more than mortal grace : 
Yet while I fpcak, the mighty woe fufpend ; 30J. 
Truth forms my tale ; t» pleadng truth ^ttesid. 
The "royal obje<^ of your dearcd care 
Breaths in no diftant clime the vital air ; 
In rich Thefprotia, and the nearer bound 
Of ThcfiTaly, his came I heard renown'd : 31^ 

Without rftinue, to that friendly (bore 
Welcomed with gifts of price, a fumkfffiprer 
His facrilegious train, who darM to prey 
On herds devoted to the God of day. 
Were doom'd by Jove, and Phoebus' joft dccre^,^^ 
To perilb in the rough Trio^icrian fea. 
To better Fate the blameleis chief ords^ia'dn 
A floating fragment of the wr^c)c reg^in'd. 
And rode the (lorm *, till by the bUlows toil, 
He landed qn the fair Phaeaciaq cof d. 329^ 

I'hat race, who emulate the life of Gods^ 
Receive him joyous to th^ir bled abodiis : 
Large gifts confer, a ready fail command. 
To fpeed his voyage to the Grecian drand. 
But your wife lord (in whofe capaciouy foul 32^ 
High ichemes of power in jud fugceflititn roil) 
His Ithaca refus*d from favouring Fate, 
Till copious wealth might guard his regal (bt^* 
Pbedon the faift afiirm'd, whofe fov^rcijfn fway. 
Thefprotian tribes, a duteous rare, obey : 33» 
And t>ade the Gods this added truth attei^:, . 
(While pure libuions crown*d the genial fead) 
That anchor*d in iii« port the vciTcl (laud, " 
To waft the hero (o his natal land. 
I for Dulichium urj;e the watery way, 335 

But firdthe UlyiT»-.4n wealth furvfy : 
So rich the value of a dorc fo va(l; 
Demands the pomp of centuries to. wade I 
The darling obje^ of y^aur royal love. 
Was journey*d thence to Dodonem Jove ; 340 

By the furc precept of the fylvan ihiinc, 
To [drm the condudl of his great deflgn : 
Irrcfoliite of foul, his date to (browd 
In dark cifguifc, or come a king avow'd? [345 
l'2iu8.iivts your lord; uor longer doom*d to roam 
Soon will he grace his dear paternal dome. 
By Jove, the fource of good, fupreme in power 1 
I^y the bleft genius of this friendty bower ! 
I ratify my fpeech ; before the fun 
His annual longitude of Heaven (ball run ; 359 
Wiien the pale emprels of yon darry train 
In the next month roaews ber faded WiiO(» • 
Ulyi{e»wiU ^flert his rightful refgn* 

What think* ! what boool rq]ily*d the qseeoy 
^rcdue^ 
When time ftal] profC tl»f iUrifid bldiof tnie » 35/ 
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My Icrd^t return (koM fate no more retard, 

Bnvy {hall iicken at thj vaft reward. 

But my prophetic fears, alas ! preface. 

The woundtof Defliny** r&lentlefs rage. 

1 lonj rouft weep, nor will UlylTes come, 360 

With royal gifts to fend yon honour'd home !— 

Tour other tafk, ye menial train, forbear : 

Now wafli the ftrangcr, and the bed prepare : 

With fplendid palls the downy fleece adorn : 

Up-riiing early with the purple morn, 365 

Hit iin«W6 flirunk with age, and ftifF with toil, 

In the warm bath foment with fragrant oil. 

Then with Telemachus the focial feafl: 

Partaking free, my fole-invited guzll ; 

WhoeVr neglects to pay diftinAion due, 370 

The breach of hofpitable right may rue. - 

The Tulgar of my fex I moft exceed 

In real fame, when moft humane my deed : 

And vainly to the praife ef queen afpire, 

If, ftranger I I permit that mean attire. 

Beneath the feaftful bower. A narrow fpaee 

Confines the circle of our deftin'd race ; 

*Ti8 ours with good the fcanty round to grace 

Thofe who to cruel wrong their ftate abufe. 

Dreaded in life the mutter'd curfe purfues : 

By death difroh*d of all their favage powers. 

Then Uccns'd raet her hateful prey devours. 

But he wh0fe in* oom worth his ads commend. 

Of gentle foul, to human race a friend; 

The wretclied lie relieves diffofe his fame, 385 

And diftant tongues extol the patron-name. 

Princefs, he cry'd, in vain your bounties flow 
On me, confirm*d and obftinate in woe. 
When my lov'd Crete receiv*d my final view, 
And from my weeping eyes her cliffs withdrew; 390 
The tatterM weeds (my decent robe refign'd) 
1 chofc the livery of a woeful mind ! • 
Nor will ray heart-corroding cares abate 
With fplendid palls, and canopies of flate : 
Low- couched on earth, the gift of fleep 1 
fcorn, 395 

And catch the glances of the waking morn. 
The delicacy of your courtly triin 
To wafh a wretched wanderer would difdain; 
But if, in track of bng experience tryM, 
And fad fimilitude of woes ailyM, 4C0 

Some wretch reluAant views aerial light, 
To her mean hand aiilgn the friendly rite, 
rleas'd with his wife reply, the queen rejoin'd : 
fiuch gentle manners, and lb fage a mind, 
In all wlio grAcM this hofpitable bower 4ts 

1 ne'tr difccrn'd, before this focial hour. 
Such fervant as your humble choice requires, 
To light receiv'd the lord of my deCres, 
New from -the birth : and with sf mother's hand 
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His tender bloom to manly growth fuftainM 410 
Of matchlcfs prudence, 'and a duteous mind ; 
Though now to life's cxtremeft verge declin'd 
Of ftrength fuperior to the toil aflign*d. — 
Rife, Euryclea ! with officious care 
For the poor friend the ckanfing bath prepare : 415 
This debt his correfpondent fortunes claim. 
Tap like Ulyffcs, and perhaps the fame? 
Thus, old with woes, my fancy paints him now; 
For age untimely nlarks the careful brow ! 

Tnftanr, nbfequious to the mild command, 490 
Sad hurydc^ r^fe 1 with trembling, hand 



She veils the torrent of her tearful cyci J 
And thus impafTiun'd to herfeif replies : 

Son of my love, ami monarch of my cares; 
What pangs for thf c this wrftcJ-ed hofom bears \4t§ 
Arc thus by Jove who cond^nt beg hi* aid 
With pious deed and pure devotion paid I 
He never d.:r*d defraud thefacred fane. 
Of perfcdl hecatcmbs in order flain : 
Thcre-oft hiiplor'd his tutelary power. 
Long to prf>tra<St the fad fepulchial hour; 
That, forraM for empire with paternal care. 
His rf*alm might recognife an equal heir. 
Oh deftin'd head ! The pious vows are loft; 
His God forgets him on a foreign coaft !— ^ 
Perhaps, like thee, poor gneft ! in wanton pride 
The rich infult him, and the young deride I 
Confcious of worth rcvil'd, thy generous mind 
The friendly rite of purity declinM ; 
My will concurring with my queen's command. 
Accept the bath from this obfequious hand. 
A {lrc<n<r emotion fhakes my anguifh'd hreaft; 
In thy whole form Ulylfes feems cxprefs'd : 
Of all the wretched harbonrM on our coaft. 
None imagM e*er like thee my matter loft. 

Thus half difcovered through tiie dark difguife» 
With cold compofure ffiijnM, the chief replies : 
• You join your fuffrage to the puhlic vote ; 
The fame you tliink, have all beholders thought. 

He faid. Replenifli*d from the pureft'fpricgs,45i 
The lavcr ftraight with bufy care fhe brings: 
In the deep vafc, thit Ihone like burniih*d gold, 
The* boiling fluid temperatcs the cold. 
Mean time revolving in his thoughtful mind 
The fear withwhjch : is rr.anly knee was fign'd;4J, 
His face averting fn>!n it- rracUling blaze, 
His fhoulders intercept th" unfriendly rays : 
Thuai cautious in the obfcure he hop*d to fly 
The curious A* arch of £ury cleans eye. 
Cautious in vain ! nor ccas'd the dame to find 469 
The fear, with which his nianly knee wasfign*d« 

This on ParriafTus (combating: the J>oar) 
Wiih glancing rage the tufky favag« tore. 
At.cnd^d by his brave maternal race. 
His grandlire fjnt him to the fylvan chafe, 
Autolycu^ the bold (a mighty name 
I For fpotlefs faith and deed? of martial fame; 
Hermes, his Patron- God, thofe Gifts bcftow*d, 
Whcfc ihriue with weaning lambn he wont to load.) 
Hfs coarfc to Ithaci this hcrofpcd, 47© 

When the firO produdi of Laertes* bed 
Was new difclos*d to birth " the banquet ends. 
When Euryclea from the queen Jcfccnds, 
And to his fond eji.brace <he babe commends. 

Receive, Ihc cries, ynur royal daughter's fen ; 475 

And name the bkllings that your prayers have 
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Then thus thehoiry chief: " My vidorarms 
Have aw*d the realms around w^th dire alarms ; 
A furc memorial of my drea<lcd fame 
The boy fhall bear : Ulyfles be his name ! 48* 
And when with filial love, the youth fhall come 
To view his mother's foil, my Delphic dome 
With gifts of price fball fend him joyous 
« home." 

Lur'd with the promis*d boon, when youthful 
prime ' • • 

^ndcd in man, his mother's natal clinne. 485 
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ought ; wkh fond affed^ion dear 
fica*i arras rcccivM the royal heir : 
lent * lord an equal joy poffeft ; 
le bade prepare the genial fead : 
to form the fumpttmus banquet bled, 490 
lately growtli five flowery Summers' fed. 
I divide, and roaft with artful care 
lbs ; then all the tafteiul viands fbare. 
s*d difcourfe (the banquet uf the I'oul,) 
iGcbus wheeling to the wedcrn goal 4 
1 the ikies, and night involv'd the pol 
rooping eyes the flumberous fiiadt t>|^jucf%d, 
jcy r(^e, and all reiir'J 4o reft, 
as the morn, iiew-rob'd in purple iig]»t, 
with her golden (hafts the rcarof ni^hi ; 500 
and his brave maternal race, 
ang Autolyci, affay tne chafe, 
us, thick pcrplcx'd with luTri J Ihadcs, 
cep-mouth'd houudft the hunter-troop in- 
vades : 

ime the fun, from ocean**, peaceful ftrcam, 
'er the lawn his horizontal beam. 
ck impatient fnuff the tainted gale ; 
jrnywiUs the wood- men fierce affail : 
sremoft of the train, his cornel fpcar 
wav*d, to roufe the favage war, 5 10 

I the rojugh reccffes of the wood, 
copfe, the growth of ages, ilood : 
nter*s borcaljblail, nor thunderous (bower, 
array, could pierce the fhiciy bower, 
ritherM fohage ftr-w'd, a hcapy (lore ; 5 15 
arm pavilion of a drcaciful boar. 
by the hound«. and J.untcrs mingling cries, 
vagc from his leafy fhclrtr flics : 
iery glare his fangiiinc eye balls fliine, 
'iilles high impale I*is horrid ci»ine. jao 

Ithacus advanc'd, defies the foe, 
J his lifted lance in acl to throw; 
vage renders vain the wound dec reed, 
rings impetuous with opponent fp^ed! 
Qcs oblique he aim'd, the Icucc to gore; 525 
th«y glanc*d, the Clicwy fibres tore, 
»i*d the bone : Ulyfiis unttlAuay'd, 
fith. redoubled forte the wound repay'd; 
right fhouldtr-joint the fpcar apply'*i : 
rther flank the ilriu.niinp: pnrple dy'd: 530 
th he ruih'd with agonising pain; 
oy, and vaft furprife, th' applauding 
ihis enormous hulk expended on the 
jandagc firm UlyiTrs'' knee they bound ; 
chanting mylUc lays, the clofing wcund. S25 
red melody confefsM tla i' rce ; 
Jcs of life icj^ain their azure courfe. 
)a«:k they i«d the yduth with loud acclaims; 
'chui, cnaniuur'd with liis fame, 
m*dthe cure; nid f'roni the Iktlphlc dome540 
added gifts rcturn'd him glorious home, 
e at Ithaca witli joy receiv*d, 
s the chaifc, and early pruile atchievM. 
p o*er his knee, infeam'd, remained the fear: 
i noted token cf the woodland war 540 

Euryclea found, c .'abldtion cea&*d; 
dropp'd the leg, . from her flack hand r<- 
l«a«*d ; 

Autolycuf. 
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The mingled fluids ffoth the vafe redound ; 
The vafexeclining floats the floor around ! 
Smiles dew'd with tears the pleafing flrife ex- 
prcfs'd j^o^ 

Of grief and joy, alternate in her brcaft. 
Mer fluttering words in melting murmur.^died J 
Ac length, abrupt — My fon ! my king ! — flit cried* 
His neck with fond embrace ii«folding faft, 
Full on the queen her rapturM eye fhe caft, ^SS 
Ardent to fpeak the monarch fafe rcilor*d ; 
But lludious to conceal her royal lord, 
Minerva fixed her mind on views remote, 
And from the prefent blifi abftrads her thought. 
His h'^nd to £uryclea*8 mouth applied, 560 

Art thou foredoom'd mypcft ? the hero cried : 
Ihy milky founts my infant lips have drain 'd : 
And have the fates thy babbling age ordain'd 
To violate the life thy youth fuflaiuM ? 
An exile have I told, with weeping eyes, 565 

Full twen^y annual funs in diflant ijcies : 
At length return d, fisme God infpires thy breaft 
To know tiiy king, and here I (land cocfefs*d. 
This Heaven-difcover*d truth to thee lonfign'd, ' 
Referve the treafure of thy inmoft mmd : 5y9 

Hlfe, if the Gods my vengeful arm fuftain. 
And prollrate to my fword the tuitor-train 7 
With their lewd mates, thy undiftinguiih*d age 
Shall bleed a vidim to. Tindidive rage* 

Then thus rejoin*d the dame, devoid of fear *: 571 
j What words, myfon,have'pal5*d thy lips fevoFe J 
• Deep in my foul the truft (hall lodge ftcurMs 
I With ribs of (led; and marble heart, immorM. 
! When Heaven, aufpicious to thy right avow'd, 
; Shall proflrate to thy fwerd the fuitor-crowd ; s^^ 
' The deeds Til blazon of the menial fair-; 
Th?, lewd to death devote, the virtuous Ijpare* 

Thy aid avails me not, the chief replied ; 
My own expexiencc fliall their doom decide ; 
A witncfs judge precludes a long appeal 1 J 85 

Suffice it thee thy monarch to conceal. 

He faid : obfcquious, with redoubled pace. 
She to the fount conveys th' exhaufled vafe : 
i^hc bath renew'd, fiie ends the pleafing toil 
With plenteous undion of ambrofialoiL 5yv 

Adjufling to his limbs the tatter'd Teft ; ^ 

His former feat receivM the ftranger g«ell, > 

Whom thus with penfive air'the queen addrefs'd : j 

Though night, diflolving grief in grateful eaf«. 
Your drooping eyes with foft opprelfion fcize : 
A while, reluSant to her pleafing force, 
Sufpedd the rcflful hour with fweet difcourfe. 
The day (ne'er brighten*d with a beam of joy !) 
My menials^ and domeflic cares employ : 
And unattended by fincere repofe, 609 

The night aflrfts my ever-wakeful woes : 
When nature's huib*d beneath her brooding (hade, 
My echoing gritfs the ftarry vault invade. 
As, when the months are clad in flowery green, 
Sad Philomel in bowery fliadcs un feen, 60 j 

To vernal airs attunes her varied flrains ; 
And (tylus founds warbling o*er the plains : 
Young Hylus, his parents' darling joy ! 
Whom chance mifled the mother to deftroy 
Now doom'd a wakeful bird to wail the beau< 

tcouB bwy. 6t« 

So in nodiirnal folitude forlorn^ 
A fad vari(!ty of woes I mourn ! 
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Mj mind, teile^ite, in a thorny maze 

Dcvicius from care to care inceflant ftray9. 

'Now, wavering doubt fuccceds to loag defpair ; 615 

Shall I my virgin- nuptial- vow revere ; 

And, joining to my fon*8 my menial train, 

Partake his council, and affifl his Acign ! 

Or, iince, mature in manhood, he deplores 

His dome difhonoiirM, and exhaidicd'ftores ; 6ao 

i^hall I, relaxant, to his will accord ; 

And from tlie peers feie<ft the nobledl lord ? 

So by my choice-avow*d, at length decide 

Thcfc waftefui love-dehatcg, a mourning bride! 

A vjfionary thought I'll nov/ relate; 643 

lUuliratc, if you know, the Aiadow'd fate : 

A team of twenty gccfr (afnow-white train!) 
Fed near tbe limpid lake with golden grain, 
Amufe my peniivc hovra. The bird of Jove 
Fierce from his mountain-eyrie downward drove : 
Bach favourite fowl he pounced with deathful fway, 
Apd back triumphant wing'd his airy way. 
My pitying eyes e£Pus*d a plenteous ftream. 
To view tneir death thus imaged in a dream ; 
With tender fympathy to foothe my foul, 6 $5 

-A troop of matrons, fancy- form'd, condole. 
But wbtlft with grief and rage my bofom bum'd, 
Sudden the tyrant of the ikies retttrn'd : 
Perch*d on the battlements, he thus began : 
(In form an eagle, but in voice a man.) 640 

<itueeD ! no vulgar vilion of the iky 

1 come, prophetic of approaching joy I 
View in this plunay form thy vidbor lord ; 
The gcefe (a glutton race) by thee deplor*d. 
Portend the fuitors fated to my fword. 645 
This faid, the pleaiing feather*d omen ceasM. 
When, from the downy bands of fleep released, 
Fail by the limpid lake my fwan-like train 

I found, infatiate of the golden grain. 

The vilion felf-explain*d (tlie chief replies) 650 
Sincere reveals the fan^ion of the ikies : 
Ulyffes fpeaks his own return decreed; 
And by his fword the fuitors fure to bleed. 

riardis the talk, and rare, the queen rejoin*d. 
Impending deftinies in dreams to find : 655 

Immur*d wil;^in the iUent bower of ilcep, 
Two portah firm the various phantoms keep : 
Of ivory one; whence flit, to mock the brain. 
Of winged lies a light fantaftic train : 



The gates oppos*d ptllncid valves adorn, 
And columns fair iticasM with polUhM horn : 
Where images of truth for paiTige vfoit. 
With vifious manifefl <if future fate. 
Not to this troop, I fear, that phantom ibar^d, 
Which fpoke UlylTes to his realm reilor'd: 
Delufive fcwblancc ! — but my remnant life 
Heaven ihall determine in a gameful (hrife : 
With that fam'd bow Ulyfics taught to bend, 
For me the rival arcVcrs ihall contend. 
As on the. lilted field he us'd to placer 
Six beams, opposed to fix An equal fpace : 
E}anc*d afar by his uneriug art. 
Sure thrt»ugh fix circlets flew tlie whizzing dart 
So. when the fun rcftorets the purple day. 
Their ftrt'ngth and fkill the fuitors ihall ai&y : 
To him the fpoufal lionour i& decreed. 
Who through the rings dircAs the feather'dre^ 
Torn from thcfc walls (wiicre long and kn 
Powers I hoi 

With pomp and joy have wing'd my youi 
On this poor bread no dawn of blifs ihall beam;6t 
The pleafure vaft fupplics a copious theme 
For many a dreary diought, and tnany a dolcC 
dream ! 

Propofc the fportive lot (the chief replies) 
Nor dread to n»me yourfclf the howycr*8 prize 
UlyiTes will furprifc th* unfinifii*d game 
Avowed, and falfify the fuitor's claim. 

To whom, with grace ferene, the queen rejoii 
In all thy fpeech, what pleafiog force I find! 
O'er my fufpendcd woe thy words prevail, 
I part reludant from the pleafing tale. 
But Heaven, that knows what all terreftrial no 
Repofc to night, and toil to day decreed : 
Grateful viciffitnce I yet mc withdrawn. 
Wakeful to weep and watch the tardy dawn 
£ftabliih*d ufe enjoins; to reft and joy 
tilrang*d, fince dear Ulyfles failM to Troy! 
Mean time inftruAed is the menial tribe 
Your couch to fafhion as yourfelf prefcribe. 

Thus aflablc, her bower the queen afcends; 
The fovereigo>{lep a beauteous train attends ; 
There imag*d to her foul UlyiTes rofc ; 
Down her pale cheek new ilreaming forrow fl< 
Till foft oblivious ihodc Minerva fprea^J, 
And o*er her eyes ambrofial flumber ihed. 
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JVhiU Uijifes lies in tbenteftihmU of tbt palace ^ be is witn^s to tbe diforders of tbe xvoaen, Mfimerva « 

bita, and eafis bim ajlcep. At bis vaakimg be defires a favourable fign from Jyplter^ xvbieb is graated, 

feaftof Apollo is celebrated by tbe peopUt and tbe fuitors banquet in tbe palace, TeUmacbms etcertsbis m 

amongf tbem^.noinvitbftanding xvbieb J Ulyjfeo is infulted ly Cteftppus, and tbe rejl [tontinue m tbeir t 

Strange prodi^s urefeem by Tbeotlymtn^s tbe augur, %vbo explains tbem to tbe deftru&ion of tie to^oare 
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amfAe Ikideiiivine UlyflVs fpreftdi 

.nd tbriiiM of fleecy (kins his hmtible bed 

rmnairts of the fpoil the fuitor -crowd 

ral devour'd, andvifl'ims Irpw'd). 

•'er the chief, Eirrynoire the cnnile, 5 

uteous care, a downy carpet calt : 

ire revenge hi? thoughtful bofom glows, 

uminatlrig wrath, he fcorns repofc. 

iiws paviliionM in the porch he lay 

af lew'd loves his wakeful eye^ furve)'; lo 

to notlirrnal ^oys impure repair, 

rantoo glee, the prostituted fair, 

irt with mge this new diihonour ftting, 

ing his thought iu dubious bahnce hung ! 

!^nt ihould he qyench the guilty flame 15 

leir own blood, and interc-'pt the ftiame ; 

^ir luft indulge a lafl embrace, 

t the peer? confuaimate the dilgrace; 

his fwola heart the murmurous fury rolls ; 

' her young the mother- maftiff growls, 10 

ysthe i^ranger-^room: fb wrath comprefs'd, 

ng, muttered thunder in his breaft. 

iflfcring heart I he cried, fupport the pain 

jnded iaonour, and tliy rage reflrain, 

rccr woes thy fortitude could foil, 25 

the brav? partners of thy ten years toil 

ilyphenic devourM : I then was freed, 

ient prudence from the death decreed. 

s ancbor'd fafe on Rcafon's peaceful coaft 

;fts of wrath his foul no longer tofj»'d : 30 

J his body roUM, to rage re< gnM: 

who long with pale-eyc'd famine ptn'd, 
rory cates on glowing ember"* caft 
nt turns, impatient of repafl ; 
I {6, from fide to fide devolv'd, 35 

debate the fuitors* doom refolv'd. 

in the form of moinal nymph arrajc^d, 
Heaven defcends the Jove-born Martial 
[aid : 

jvering o'er his head in view confefsM, 40 
■oddefs thus her favoi-rite care addrefsM s 
tou, of mortals mofl inur'd to woes ! 
oil thofe eyes nnfrieiuled of repofe ? 
h thy palace- roof forget thy care ; 
I in thy queen 1 blefs'd in thy blooming heir ! 
1, to the Gods when fuppli^ir.t fathers how, 
lame the Itandard of their dcarcil vow, 
thy kind reproach (the chief nj^^inM ) 5 
full of fate diltraft my various mind 
templa'ion wrapp'd. This hoflile crew 50 
fjngle arm hath prowcr=i to ful^due ? 
by Jove's and thy au^ iliar aid, 
re donm'dto bleed; Oh! fay, ccleflial Maid : 
; /hall Ulyiles {> un, or how fuftain, ' 55 
IS embattl<*d to revenge the fjain ? 

impotCi'ce of frfith ! Alinerv;^ cries, 
1 on frail urt Knowing '.'^ir relies. 
you the Gods ! i-o [ Psilln-?! fclf dcfcends, 
;s thy counfel', and thy toils attends, 60 
afliarc'd fortify thy 1 rcaft, 
nyrbds leagued thy risjhtful claim contei^: 
re divinity fhall bear the fi ield, 
dge thy fword to renp the glorious field, 
ray the debt to craving nature due, 6$ 

ded powers vith balmy refw reilcw. 
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She ceas*d. Ambrofial llumbcrs feal Lis ISJrcs ; 

His care di flblves in vilk>nary joys : 

The Goddcfi, pleasM, regains her nntol ikies. 

Not fo the queen : the downy bands of fleep 7# 
By grief relax'd, ihe waliM again to wcep ; 
A gloomy paufe enfued of dumb defpair ^ 
Then thus her fate invokM, with fervent J)rayer : 

DJana ! fpeed thy deathful ebon dart. 
And oure^he pangs of this conviilfA-e heart. 75 
Snatch me, ye whirlwinds ! far from human race, 
Tofs'd throug^h the void illimitable fpace : 
Cr, if difmounted from the rapid cloud, 
Me with his whelming wave let Ocean ihroud. 
So, I'iacdarus, thy hopes, three orphan- fair* 80 
Were doomed to wander through the devious air s 
Thy fclf untimely, and thy confort dyM, 
But four celeftials Ijoth your cares ftipply'd. 
Venus in tender delicacy rears 
Wkh honey, milk, and wine, theif infant years :. 
Imperial Juno to their youth afTign'd 8$ 

A form majeflic, and iagacions mind : 
With ihapely growth Diana grac'd the bloom ; 
And Pallas taught the texture of the loom. 
But whilll, to learn their lots in nuptiallove^ 90 
Bright Cytherca fought the bower of Jove 
( The God fupreme, to whofe eternal eye 
The regifiers of Fate expanded lie ;) 
Wing'dharpiesfiiatch'dth'unguardedchargeaVay, 
And to the Furies bore a grateful prey. 95 

Be fuch my lot ! Or thou, Diana, fpeed 
Thy fhaft, and fend me joyful to the dead 5 
To feek my lord among the warrioir- train. 
Ere fecond vows my bridal faith profane. icO 

When woes the waking fenfe alone aflail 
Whilft night extends her foft oblivious ve3. 
Of other wretches care tl\e torture ends ; 
No truce the warfare of my, heart fufpends! 
The night renews the day>diib'a^ing theme. 
And airy terrors fable every dream, 2^5 

The laft alone a kind illufon wrought. 
And to my bed my lov»d Ulyfles brought 
In manly bloom, and each maieftic grace. 
As when for Troy he left my fond embrace i, 
Such raptures in my beating bofom rile, .no 
I deem it fure a vif.on of the fkies. 

Thus, whilft Aurora mounts her purple throne. 
In audible laments fhe breaths her mr.au; 
The founds aflfiult Ulydes wa!«ful ear: 
Miqudging of the caufc, a fudden fear 215 

Of his arrival la-iOwn, the chief alarms ; 
He thirks the cueen is rufhirg to his arms. 
Up-fpringing from his couch, with aiflive haf^e 
The fleece ard carpet in the dome he placed; 
(The hide, without, imbib'dthe mornirg air*,) 
And thus the Gods ir voV/d with ardent prayer : 

Jovc'i and etherealthronef?! with hearentofi-ier-d* 
If the long fcries of r y woes l>all ehd. 
Of 'human race row riflng from repofe 
Let one a blif?f"l omen here difclofe ; ' 13^ 

And, to confrm my aith, propitious Jove, 
Vouchfafe the fanftion of a i'gn abm-e ! 

Whi!^^ lowly thus the chief adoring bcws. 
The pitying God bis guardian aid avows. 
Loud from a fapphire flcy hi^ thundtr Arjnd* : 
With fpiiogbg nope the hero's heart rebf»uz:ds« 
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Soon^ with confuramate joy to crown his prayer, j 
Aa onun'd voice invades his ravifti'd car. 
B<^neath a pik, that clofe the dome adJoiaM, 
Twelve femal« (laves the gift of Ceres grind *, r35 
Taik'd for th« royal brard to bolt the ftraii 
From the pure flour (tlie growth and rtrenrth of 

mail), 
Difcharging to the day the labour due. 
Now early to repofe the reil whhdrew ; 
One inaid, unequal to the tafk aflj gn'd, 14© ) 
Still tum'd the toiifoms mill with anxious f 
mind ; C 

And thus in hitterners of foul divin'd : * 

Father of Gods and u^cn ; whofe thunders roll 
O'er the cerulean vault, and fhalie the pole ; 
Whoe'er from Heaven has gain'd this rare ollent 
(Of granted vows a certain f'giial fc;it) 145 

In this bleft momeiit of accepted prHver, 
Pileous^, regard a wretch confum'd with care ! 
JDaftant, O jovc ! co ifound tlie fuitor-traiii, 
For whom o'ertoil'd I grind the golden grain : 
Far from this dome the lewddivourcr, cjiiI, j 5?* 
And be this fellival decreed thiii- laft ! 

Big with their doom denouncM in cai'thandiky> 
Ulyflea' heart dilates with Iccrct joy. 
Mean time the menial train with und\uouo wood 
Hc^p'd high the genial hearth, Vulcaniaa food : 
When, early drefs'd, advanced the royal heir ; 
With m^oly grafp he wav'd a niartiid fpcar, 
A radiant fabre grac*d his pur^:)lc zone. 
And on his foot the golden faiulal (hor?. 
His fteps impetuous to the portal prefsM; i6» 
And Euryckathus he t'.iere adurw'f.''d : 

Say thou, to whom my youth its nurture owes. 
Was care for due retc6lion and r^^pofe 
BeflowM the Ilrangcr gucft ? Or wiif. he griev'd, 
His age not honour'd, nor his war.t; jvllcvM? 105 
Pronftifcuoiis grace on a-l toe queen confers 
(In woes bewildcr'd, oft* the wiut.'l err-). 
The w^ordy vagrant to the dole afpircs, 
And modeft worth with noble fj.jni r:;lires. 

Siie thus : Oh ! ceaf? that ever ho'-.ouV'd name 
To blemifh now ; it ill djrcrVv=; >our blame ; 
A bowl of generous wine fuilCcM the gucil ; 
In vain the queen the nifjht-refcctio.i prefsM: 
Nor would he court rcpofe in do'.vny ftatc, 
XJnblefsM, abandon'd to the rage of Fate I 1*^^ 
A hide ^saeath the poitico wa& t'pread, 
ALd fleecy iKins compo^'d an humble bed : 
A downy, carpet, ca.t with duteous care, 
Secur'd'him Tro n the keen nod^urrjal air. 

His cornel javelin pojj'd with regal port, i8o 
To the fige Greeks corvcn'd in Themi.' court, 
Forth-iJlliing from the dome the prince re- 
pair'd : 

Two dogs of chafe, a lion-hearted guard, 
Bcjhinuhim foi'rly flaliiM. Without (]::lty 
The dame dividvji the lu'jour of t-K* day ; ig^ | 

Thus urging to the toil the mei^ial trn;.-:, ^ 

Wh.it mari:> ofliixuiy the marWe {lain 1 'Jo 

Its wonted lu<"»re let the floor reg;u5U^ . .. y 

The fcits with purple elothe in order due ; 
•Vnd let th* abl^erfve fpouge the board renew : 
Let foine refrc/h the vafw'* fullicd m^W ; ipi 

Soine bid the gobLts boatt their 'native gold : 
S61JIC to the fpring, with each a jaV, repair, 
And copious Vr.ii.'rs piux fsr batliirg bear ; 



Difpatch ! for Toon the fuUors will cffiiy 19J 

The lunar feaft-rites to the God of day. 

She faid : with duteous hafte a bevy fair. 
Of twenty virgins to the fpriug repair : 
With varied toil the reft ado^fn the ilonfte. 
Magnificent, and blithe, the fuitors Come. 20I 
Some wield the founding axe; the dodderMoaki, 
Divide, obedient to th<* forceful flrokes. ; 

Soon from the fount, with each a brimming uraj 
(Eumaeus in their train) the maids return. 
Three pGr::ers.for the feaft,all brawny-chin 'd, 2< 
He brought ; tht ch».-.iceil of the tuii;y'kind : 
In loiigements lirll fccure his care he viewed. 
Then to the king his iViencUy fpeccb renew 'd; 
Now fay lincere, my guelt 1 tlie fuif^r-train 
Still treat thy worth with lordly dull difiloin ; 
Or fpeaks their deed a bounteous mind hm 
• mane ? Zil 

Some pityipg God (L'lyfles fad replyM) 
With volicd vengeance blaft their tow^rir.g pri 
No confcious blufli, no knfc cf right, reilrains 
The tides of lull that fwell their boiling veins i 
From vice to vice their appetites arc toil. 
All cheaply fated at another's coft ! 

While thus the chief his woes indignant toU; 
Melanthius, mafter of the bearded fold. 
The goodlieft goats of all the royal. herd ^^. 

Spontaneous to the fuitor's feall preftrrM : 
Two grooms anfillant bore the viAims bound; 
With quavering cries the vaulted roofs refoutf i;;' 
And to the chief Huflcre, aloud began 
The wretch unfriendly to the race of man : 

Here, vagra::t, ftill? oftenl.vc tomy lords! 
Blows have more energy than airy words; ^ 
Thefc arguments 1*11 ufe : nor confcious flamcj 
Kor threat?, thy bold intrufion will reclaim. 
On this high fi.ait the )r.eaneft vulgar boaft ; 
A. plenteous board ! Hence ! feek another hofi 

Rejoinder to the chi;rl the king difdain'd; 
But ^ook hi? head, and riPaig wrath reilraio' 

From (;,eplialri>ia crcls the furgy main 
Phiktius late arrivVi, a faithful Twain. 
A llecr ungrateful to the bull's embrace. 
And goats he brought, the pride qf all 

race : 
Imported in a fliallcp not his own : 
The dome re-echoc(i to their mingled moan. 
Straight to the guardian of the briitly kind 
He thus began, benevoler.t of niii.d; 
What gucit is he, of fuch majeftic air? 
Hi'5 lineage and pat«srr.al clime declare : 
Dim through th' eclipfe of Fate, the rays dWn 
Of fovcrcign ftate with faded fplendour rt.jue. t 
If monarchs by the Gods are plui g'd in wee, 
To what abyfs are we fv.redoom'd to go ! 
Then afTable he thus the cliief addrefo'd, 
Whiin. with pathetic warmth his hand he prefs 

Stranger I n^.ay Fate a milder afi^dl fhow, i, 
And fpin thy future with a whiter clue ! ' 
O Jove, for ever deaf to human cries ; 
The Tyrant, not the Father of the fltie>l 
Unpiteous of the race thy will began ! 
The fool^f Fate, thy manufaaure, min, aj5i 
With penury, contempt, repube, and care, 
'I'he galling load of life is dooniM to bear. ^ 

Ulyfles from his flate a v/anderer ft ill. 
Upbraids thy power, thy wifdom, or thy will ; 
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•cb ever dear i— O man of woe I — 
w my teare, and i> all for ever flow ! 560 
e, poor' ftranger-gue It,. denied his home! 
r, ia rags obfcene, decreed to roam! 
[y perJfhM on fome diftaiit coaft, 
an gloom hs glides a pendve ghoft ! 
tcful {qr the good hh bounty gave, ^6$ 
e, till forrow iJnk me to tlw grave ! 

Iirote.fling hand my youth prefcrr'd, 
rjit of hi«i C'ephalenian herd : 
il incrca.rc beneath my care it fpreads, 

breed I and blackens far the meads, i^o- 
iM, the choiceit beeves- 1 thence import 
: tbcfe cormorant;) that crmvd his court ; 
partition feek his realm to fr.arc ; 
lan right, nor wrath divine revere. 
re reid v'd oppreffive thefe re f.dc, 475 
in^ dcubts my anxious heart divide : 
oii.e foreign clime ir.clin'dto fly, 
1 the royal hard proteilion buy : 
ppier tlwughts retuni the nodding fcale, 
>unts defpair, alternate hopes prevail : 
ig profpcdts of ideal joy, 

returns ; the pf^ud ufurpers die. 
loni the chief : In thy capacious mind 
•ing Zeal with cool debate is join'd; 

deed already ripe in Fate; 2^5 

> Jove, the truth I now relate ! 
cd truth atteft each genial Power, I 

's the board, and giTardthistViendlybower 
lou quit the dome (nor long delay) 
h produc'd in aA, with pleasM furvey, 
ndering eyes ihall view : his rightful \ 

^ L 

avow'd UlyflTc*? fliall regain, C 

he f}.ades devote the fuxtor-tmin. j 

c fuprcine ! the rapturM fwain replies, 
ed confummate foon the promised joys ! 
red nerves, with new-born vigour ftrung 
jlell caufe fbould emulate the young— 
£uni<?us to the prayer addrefsM : 
al ardours fire his loyal breaft. 
time the fuitors urg^ the prince's fate, 
tbtul arts employ the dire debate : 300 
in hi^ airy tour the bird of Jove 
with his linewy pounce a trembling dove : 
to their hope ! This omen ey'd 
.emus, who thus prefaging cryM : 305 
j^ods from force and fraud the prince de- 
! the fangninary fcheme fufj^nd : [fend; 
tiire thought let fable Fate employ; 
e the prefent hour to genial joy. [ceas*d, 

council firaight tli* aHcniing peerage 
the dome prepared the g:?nial feaft. .310 
I t'?eir vefts apart in on'er lay, 
i with fpeed fuccinfl the vi<^ims flay : 
eep and ftaegy goats the jjorliers blod, 
' proud fleer was on tlie marble Thread. 
1: preparM they deal the morfels rourd, 
>fy-bright the brimming gobU'ts crown'd,^ 
Eumfeus borne : the puri>*e tide 
litis from an ample iar fupplicd ; 
nifters of bread Phil^iius placM; 
er all devour the rich repafl. 
I apart, Ulyfl^es fliares the treatl 
•tabie, and ignobler feat. 
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The prince appoints ; but to his fire aflign^ 
The lafleful inwards, and ncftareous wines. %%^ ' 
Partake, my gueft, he cry'd, without control 
'i'he focial feait, and drain the cheering bowl : 
Dread not the railer's laugh, norruflSan's rage? 
No vulgar roof protefts thy honoured age : 
Thi^ dome a retugc to thy wrongs ihall be, 330 
From my great fire too foon devolved to me ! 
Your violence and fcorn, ye fuitors, ceafe, 
Lcfl arms avenge the violated peace, 

Aw*d by the prince, fo haughty, brave and young, 
Rage gnaw'd the lip, amazement chain'd the 
' tongue. 335 

Be f.atient, peers 1 at length Antinous cri« ; 
Tht: threats of vain imperious youth defpife : 
Would Jove permit the meditated blow, 
That Itream of eloquence ihoidd ceafe to flow. 

Without reply vouchfafM Antinous ceas'd ; 
Mean while the pomp of feilival increas'd 340 
Ey herald's rank'd, in marft:.al»d order move 
The city-tribes to pieas'd Apollo's grove : 
Beneath the verdure of which awful fliade, ") 
The lunar hecatomb they grateful I«id ; 34c V» 
Partook the facredfeaft, and ritual honours paid. 3 
But tlie rich banquet in the dome prepar'<l« 
(And humble fide- board ftt) Uiyffes Ihar'd. 
Obfervant of the prince's high bebeft, ^ 
His menial train attend the Itranger-grteft : 350 
Whom Pallas with unpardoning fiii^ fir'd. 
By lordly pride and keen reproach infjnr'd, 
A Samian peer, more ftudious than the reft 
Of Vice, who teemM with many a dead.l}orn jeft ; 
Apd urg'd, for title to a confort queen, 355 

Uncumjber'd acres arable ahd green 
(Ctfii'ippus nam'd} ; this lord Ulyfles ey'd. 
And thus burft out th» iinpofthumatc with pride : 

The fentence I propofe, ye peers, attend : 
Since due regard muft wait the prince's friend, 
Let each a token of efteem beftow ; 351' 

This gift acquits the dear refpedl I owe ; 
With which he nobly may difcharge his feat, • 
And pay the menials for the mafler's treat. 

He iaid ; and of the Iteer before him plac'd, 
Tl'*at flnewy fragmeiu at UlyflTes caft, 
Where to the paltern-bone by nerves combined, ") 
The well-honi'd foot indifibliibly join'd ; U 

Which whwzing high the wall ur.fcen.ly f.gnM. ) 
The chief indignant grins a glwflly fmile ; 370 
Revenge ar:d Icorn within his bofom boil : 
When thus the prince with pious mge inflam'd : 
Had not th' inglorious wwmd thy malice aim'd 
Fail'n guiitlcfs of the mark, my certain fpear 
Had made tliee buy the bruul triumph dc.ir : 3^5 
Nor fi oiild thy Hre, a queen hii daughter boalt ; 
The fuitcr, now, liacl vaiiifl.'J in a ghoft : 
No more, ye IcwJ compeers, y, ith lav/Lfs power 
Inviide my dome, my herds and flocks devour r 
For gjnuinc wcrth of age mature to know 350 
My grape fl all revlden, and my hnrveft grow. 
Or, it each ether's; wrongs ye flill fuppo/t, 
.With rapes and riot to profane my court ; 
What fsrgl- arm with numbers can contend? *) 
On me let all your lifted fwords defcend, 3S5 t. 
And with my life fuch rile dilhonours end, J| 

A long ceiTation of difcourfe enfued. 
By gentler Agelau&.thus rencw'd i 
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A juft pepyopf, ye peers'! your ra?e reflraia 
From the protedled gue(t» and menial train : 390 
And, prince ! to ftop tae fourca of Future ill, 
Affent yourfelf, ^nd tfarii the royal will, 
Whilft hope prcvail'd to fee your fire reilor'd. 
Of fight the niJ'?en reius^d a fecond lord. 
But who fo vain of faith, fo blind to fat*, 395 
To think be itill furvives to claim tb :? !ldite ? 
'Now prefs the fovcreign dime with v.arni defire 
To wed, as wealth or worth her choice iufpirw : 
The lord felcfted to the nuptial j'^y, 
Far hence w 11 lead the long-cont^ftod'prir© : 400 
Whilft in i^aternal ponip, with plenty blefs'd, 
You reigu, of this irnperial dome po i"efi*d» 

Sage and ferene Telemachus replies ; ' 
By him it whofe behelt the thunder flies, 
And by the name on earth I n»Oxt revere. 
By great Ulyfles and his. woes, I fwear, 
(Who never niu'l review his dear doin.iin ; 
Inroli'd, perhaps in Pluto's dreary train I) 
"Wl^ne'er her choice the royal dame avow 1, 
My bridal giits fhall load the future fpoufe : 
But fix)m tins d<^me my parent qi:ecn to chafe ! 
From me, ye Gods ! avert fuch dire difgrace. 

But Pallhd clouds with intellectual gloom 
The ffiilors' ff uls, ii^fenfate of their doom I 
A mirthful phrenzy feiz'd the faled crowd ; 415 
The roofs re found with caufelefs laughter loud : 
Floating in gore, porteutoxis to furvey I 
In each difcolour'd vafe- the via.ids lay ; 
Then down each cheek the tears fpontaneous flow. 
And fudden f:ghs precede approaching woe. 430 
InviCon rapt*, tlie* Hyperefian {cer 
Uprofe, aiid thus divin'd the vengeance near : 

Oh race to death devote ! with btygian fhade 
Each dcftinM peer impending Fates invade : 
\\' jlh tears your wan diftor ted cheeks arc drowu'd; 
"With fanguihe drops the wall* are rubied round : 
Thick fwar'ms the fpacious hall with howling 
To people Orcus and tlic burning coalts! [ghofls 
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N'cr gives th- fnn his goLVn orb to roll. 

Jiut univcrfal n»ght ufjrps the pole ! «^ 

Yet warni*d in vain, v;ith laugSvter l^diie 
The peers repi oach the fure divine of Ftte; 
\iid thus EuryLnachus : The dotird*s miud 
To every \t>i\ie is loft, to reafon hlirnl : 
Swift from the dome ::ondnft the flave a^yj 43J 
Let hi'E in npen air b. hold the day. 

Tax net (the Heavon-illumin'd ferr rejoin'i) 
Of r.»gc, or folly, my prophetic mind. 
No cloud ot error dim th'ctheKal nLj^i 
Her c-iual power each faithful feafe «bcyf. 
Unguided hence my tremhjing iteps I bend, , 
Far henoe,, before yon liovirring deaths de(ceiidif 
Lf^ft, th; ri})e harvcft of revenge begun, 
1 fharc the doom ye fnitors OBiinot fliun. 

Tins f»id, to fa^e Piraeus fped the feer, 
Hii honour^ hoil, a welcome inmate there. 
O'er the protracted fea^t the fuitrrs fit. 
And aim to wound tlie pripce wifhpointkfs 
Cries one, with fcornful leer and mimic voicci 
Thy chmty we praife, but not thy choice ; 
Why fuch profiifjon of indulgence ihown 
To this poor, timorous, toil-dctelling drone! 
Thai oth«r feeds on planatary fchemes, 
, And pays his lioft with hideous noon«day _. 
But, prince! for once, atleaft, believe«a fri 
To fome Sicilian mart thefc courtiers fcad. 
Where, if they yield their freight acrofs the 
Dear fell the flave i! demand no greater gain, 

Thui jovial they: but nought the prince 
Full on his r:re he rolPd his ardent eyes 5 [p, 
Impatient flraight to flcfti his virgin- fv/ohl, 
From the wife chi-f he waits the deathful word. 
Nigh in her bright alcove, the penfive queen 
Tf» f'ie the circlet fa(e, o^ all unfeen. 
j Sated at length they rife, and bid prepare 4J 
; An eve^repnl, withcaual coftand care : 
j But vengeful Pallas, with jjreventing fpeed, ' 1 
A feaft prc^iortion'd to their crimes decreed; 
A feaft of death ! the feafters doom'd to bleed ! ' 
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THE ARGUMENT, 

The Bendw^ ej Ulyje^^s Sow* 



AmV<^> '^ P"^ ^** €*:d to thSpVicttathn of the Jut tors ^ propofes to marry the perfsn noht Jkali fi-Jl M 
t'eho^of rvTy/fc, and jkiit thrcug-h^ the rirtg.'et., Afit)r their attempts ha-oe prpved ifiefiS9ik 
V\fss, takiriT Eumaus ardyPh'l^et'ut apurty dif.ever.s hh.fUf ti t}eiH\ then r^turmng^ defm 
Jiuw to try h'i frergth at the ho^^ *ivhtch^ thoufh refu{sd ^Uh 'ndtgnath} 



ani 't'eUr.i.-iehu:^ ^''"J^ 

the rtrgs, yu^'ter 

fgn to TcUmackiU^ 'Vihojiands ready armed at his Jtde 



hn bj the JmtcF-t P»d:fe 



€ It to he de lured /? hts ha^,..^. H-: hnds U immediately^ irdf,.tots thrtuih^. 
in the fum.e iKiuntthun'ersfrom i:e..ven\ Ulyjfes cece^tx t be omen, eurd givtr * 



AND Pallas now, to raife the rival fjre?, 
With nor own art Penelope infpires : 
'\Vho new c^ hcnd Ulyfies* bow, and wing 
7*he well-aim'd arrow tiirough the di%nt ring, 
.*^liaU end tte ftrifc, and win th* imperial dame > 5 
But difcord and black death await the g<uae I 



The pnident queen the lofty ftair afcend^ 
At diftance due a virgin-train attends ; 
A brazen key fl.c held, the handle turo'c). 
With fteel and poliih'd elephant adon/d: 
Swift to the inmoft room Ihe hentiicr w»y» 
Where lafe repo^»d tbs royal treafujcfliy; 
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hont higb*fteap'd tbe labovl^dbrafs' acdore> 
ere the kow which great Diyffcs bore 5 
lOre tbo quiver, 'Mrhcrc now guiltlcld ilept 
«rii!ged deaths that many a matron wept. . 
; gift, long foce when Sparta's ihores he 
ing ClyfTes Iphitus bellow'd : [troij, 

b OrfjfcchusN roof they met ; 
Tb nms private, ore a public debt ; 20 

a'9 ftate frpm Itiiaca dctaius 
hundred fheep,acd all the fhepherd-fwainav 
• the youthful prince to urge the law?^, 
mg and elders trutl their common caufe^ 
hitus, employ'd on otiier cares, 25 

'd- the vida country for his wandering 
■«urc3^ 

tiije*, the ilron^eft of the labouring kind; 
5. to fcarch ! more haplcfs itili to f.nd I 
]m<;ying on to Ik-rcules, at length 
iwlefs wretch, that man of brutal flrergth, 
i Heaven's voice, tholocial rite ti-ai.fgrefr>*d; 
r the beauteous mare» tlefiroyM his gueft : 
c rfie bow! and on Clyfies* part 
'd a pointed fword and mifsile dart : 
Icfs iVi^^ndlhip on a foreign fhore 35 

Srft, laft pledges ; tor they met no more i 
tw, bequeathed by this unhappy hand, 
I bore not from hU native land ; 
the front of battle taiight to bend, 
71, in dear memorial of his friend, 40 

gently winding up the fairafcent, 
r.y in eafy ftep, the matron went ; 
'cr the pavement' glides with grace divine, 
pc»lr'' M oak tine level pavements ft.ine) 
ding gates a dazzling light difplay'd, 45 
omp of various architrave overlaid. 
It, obedient to the ilUcn ftritjg, 
r-* the ftaplc a I ihe pulls the ring ; 
ird^ refijondent to the key turn round : 
rs fall hack; ilie laying vjlves rcfound; 50 
«a bull ma:cc<? hill and valley ring, 
*d the ]ock when itrcleas'd the fpri-ig. 
ives maicnic through the wealthy room, 
tr^afur'cl garments calt a rich perfume ; 
rom the column where aloft it hung, $/; 
I, in its fplendid cafe, tlie bow uiiftrung *, 
tier knees ihe laid the wcU-Trnown bow, 
r.fve fate, and tears began to How. 
fatiety ot grief ihe moiirng, 
lert to the ioyous hall rcti.rns, 60 

proud fuitors bears in pinf've ftate 
'iemicd bow, and arrow'=; win^'d with fate, 
id, her train the polifr'd cofier brings, 
liekl th-* alternate brafs and fiver rings, 
the portal the chafte uueen appears, 6$ 
ith her veil conceals the coming tears ; 
wr f.de av/aits a virgin fair; 
thus the matron, v/Jth majeliic air : 
'ou, whom thefe forbidilen wail-; cnclofe, 
om my victim-* bleed, n»y v»ii*.jre flows ; 
; regie f)ed, iV.dcd churu.;; can move? 71 ; 
biir a vain pretence, you lovo > 
prize, if me you fee'- to v/ite, 
e conditions, a; d commjr-.c; tlw l!rifc : 
•ft Ulyiles' wondroii* bow fhall bend, 75 
*ouifh twelve ringlets the fleet arrow feml, 
ill 1 follow, and lorfalce my hrnic, 
ft iadako tlns^ lov'd, this w«alil)y demt, I 



L^ng, long the fccnc o^ all my paft delight^ 
And ftill to laft, the vifion of my night > g^ 

Graceful i>.e faid, and bade F.umxus ihow 
The rival peers the ringlets and the bow. 
From his full^eycs the tears unbidden fpriug, 
1 puchM at the dear memorials of his kiiig. 
PIulaEtius too relents, but fecret ihed ^« 

The tender drops. Aniinous faw, and faid : 

Ilenoe to your fields, you ruftics I hence awaVy 
Nor (lain with grief the pleafurc* of the dav ; 
Nor to the roy^ heart recall in vain 
The fad remembrance of a perifhM man. ga 

Enough her precious tears aJrcadj^ flow*— •\ 

Cr il.are the feaft with due refpeiTl, or go (• 

To weep abroad, and leave us to the bow ; \ 
No vulgar talk ! Ill i'uits this courily crew 
That ftubborn horn which brave Ulyflbs drew. Or 
I well remember (for l^azM him o*er 
While yet a chUd) what majefty he bore J 
And £^ill (all infant as I was) retain 
The port, the ftrength, the grandeur of thejman. 
He faid,' but in his foul fond joys arife, lo^ 
And his proud hopes already win the prize. 
To fpeed the flying fl^aft through every ring, •) 
Wretch ! is not {hint I the arrows of the king V» 
ShnH end thofe lv)pes, and Fate is on the wing ! 1 

Then thus Telemachus : Some God, I find» 
With pleaiing phrcnzy has poflefsM my mind; 
When a lovM mother threatens to depart, 
Why with this ilKtim'd gladness leaps my heart ? 
Come then, ye fuitors ! and difpute a prize 
Richer than all th' Acaian flate fupplies, uo 

T!ian all proud Argos, or Mycsena know^. 
Than all our ifles or continents enclofe: 
A woman matchlcfs, and almolt divine. 
Fit for the praife of tvery tongue but mine. 
No more excufcs then, no more delay, ii< 

Hafle.to the trial— Lo ! I lead the way. 
I too may try, and if this arm can wing 
TI>e feather*d arrow through the defiinM ring. 
Then if uo happier knight the conqueft boaft, 
I A all not forrow for a mother loft 5 12m 

But, blcft in her, poffefa thefe arras alone. 
Heir of my father's (Irength, as well as throne. 
He fpol.e : then, rifing, his broad fword un- 
bound. 
And caft his purple garment on the ground. 
A trench he opeuM; in aline he placed ize 

The level axes, and the points made fail ' 
(His perfcft (kill the wondering gazcr*8 ty*d. 
The game as yet unfeen, as yet untry*d) 
Then, with a manly pace, lie took his 0and; 
And grafp'd the bow, and twang'd it in his hand; 
Three times, with ber.ting heart, he made efliy.^" 
Three times, unequal to the tail:, gave way: 
A modeft boIJnefs on his cheek appeared ; 
And thrice he bop^ii, and thrice again he fttrM» 
The fourth had drawn it. The great f re with Joy 
Beheld, but with a fgn forbade the boy. ',^^ 
His ardour flraight th' obedient prince fuppr^fsMr 
And, art/ul, thus t!:efuitor-train addrefs'd : 

Oh, lay the caufe on youth yet immature I ' 
(For Heaven forbid fuch wcakncfs ihould endure!\ 
How f>.sll thif arm, unequal to the bow, 141 
Retort an icinlt, or repel a foe ? 
But you ! whom Heaven with better ikerves hU 
Accept thr trial> acd the priit oonteit jJMt 



285 



POPE'S HQMER. 



H^ cafl the bow T>efore him, and apart 145 
Again ft th; poliih'd quivcT propt the dart. 
Refusing then his feat, Epitlieus* fon, 
1 he b'>l'-l Antiaous to the reft begun : 
« From where the gobkt fir ft begins to flow, 
'* From right to left, in order take the bow, 150 
*' Ai'id prove your feveral ftrcugtb,»^-The princes 

heard, 
Ar.d i^.TiX Leiodes, blamelefs prieft, appeai**d : 
The cldeft born of Cenops* n(>I)le race, 
Who next the goblet lield hi:> holy place : 
He, only he, of all the fuitor throng, 155 

Their d^reds detefted, and abjur'd the wrong. 
With tender hands the ftubborn horn he ftrains. 
The ftul)born horn refifted all his pains I 
A) read}' in defpair he gires it o'er : 
I'ake it who will, he cries, I ftrive no more. 160 
\Vhat numerous deaths attend his fatal bow ! 
What fouls and fpirits fhall it fend below ! 
Better, indeed to die, and fairly give 
Nature her debt, than difappointed live. 
With each new fun to fomc new hope a prey, 
Yet ft ill to-morrow falfcr than to-day. 166 

How long in vain Penelope we fought; 
This bow ft all eafe us of that idle thought, 
Aad fend us with fome humbler '*' fe to live, 1 ^ 
Wliom gold fnall gain, or delHny fliall give. 

Thus fpeaking, on the floor the bow h^ placed, 
(With rich inlay the various floor w:is grac'd) 
At diftance far the feathered fiiaft h^ throws, 
A.id to the feat returns from whence he rofe, 1 75 

To him Antinous thus with fury faid : 
What words ill-omen»d from thy fips have fled ! 
Thy coward-fun6lion ever is in fear; 
Thofe arms are dre.idful which thou canft not bear. 
Why fr.'^uld this bow be fatal to the brave ? 180 
Becaufe the prieft is born a peaceful fiave. 
Mark then what others can— He ended there. 
And bade Melanthiua a vaft pile prepare ; 
He gives it inftant flame : then faft befxle 
Spreads o*er an ample board a bullock's hide. 184 
With melted lard they foak the weapon o'er, 
chafe every knot, and fupple every pore. 
Vain all their art, and all their ftrength as vain ; 
The bow inflexible reiiits their pain ' 
The force of great Eurymachus alone 190 

And bold Antinous, j-et untryM, unknown ; 
Thofe o\)]y now rernaiiiM ; but thofe confcfs'd 
Cf all the train the mightieft and tlie beft. 

Then from the hall, and from the noify crew. 
The mafters of the herd and flock withdrew. .195 
The king obfcrves them : he the hall forfab^s 
And, paft tlje limits of the court, o'erlakes. 
Tfartn thus with accent mild Ulyftes fpoke ? 
Ye faithful guardians of the herd and flock! 
Shall I the fecret of my breaft conceal, - loo 

tyi' (as my foul now di'^lates) ftiall I tell ? 
8ay,* Ciould fome favouring God reftorc again 
The loft UlyiTcs to his native reign? [ford, 

Hov.' heat your hearts? what aid would you af- 
To the proud fuittjro, or your ancient lord ?^ 105 

PhiK-etius thns : Oh were thy word not vAm I 
>Vould mighty Jove reftore that man again ! 
Thefc agf^d Tnews with new vigour ftrung 
lii his blcft caufe ft:ould emulate the, young, 
Wi*h equal vow« Eumasus too implor*d no 

Each Power .above, with wiflies for his lord. 



He faw their fecret fbuU, and tlnif began : 
Thofe vows the Gods accord : behold the inan'\ 
Your own Ulyflcs ! twice ten years detained 
By woes and wanderings firom this baplefs liad t 
At length he comes ; bat cornea dcf^is'd>. lu-' 

l^nown. 
And finding faithful you, and you alone. 
All tlfe have call him from their very thought,. 
Ev'n in their wifties, and their prayers fbrgot ! 
Hear then, my friends : If Jov? this arm fix* 
ceed, . IW- 

And give yon impious revellers to bleed, . " 
My care fliall be, to blefs your future lives O 

With large poiTcfllons, and with faithful wives i \ 
Fait by my palace ihall your domes afcend. 
And each oii 3roui;g lelemachus attend, 125 
And each be call'd his brother, and my friend 
To give you firmer faith, now truft your eye ( 
Lo ! the broad fear indented on my tiiigb. 
When with Autolycus's fons, of yore. 
On Parnafs' top 1 chas'd the tuiky boar. 1 

His ragged veft then drawn alide difclos'd 
The f}gn confpicuous,* and the fear exposed ; 
Eager they view'd ; with joy they Itood amazM; 
With tearful eyes o'er all their mafter gaz'd : 
Around his neck their longing arms they caft, 
His head, his ftiou]ders,.and iiis knees embrac'd 
Tears foUow'd tears; no word was in their ^- .. 
In folcmn i:lcnce tell the kindly ftiowcr. [er. 
The king t(K) weeps, the king too grafps theiift^ 

hands. 
And n^ovelefs as a marble fountain ftands. I4( 

Thus had their joy wept down the fetting fun. 
But firft the wife man ceas'd, and thus begun : ' 
Enough— on other cares your Jhought employ, , 
For danger waits on all untimely joy. 14^ 

Full many foes, and fierce, obfervc us near : 
Some may betray, and yonder walls may .lear^ 
Re-enter then, not all at once, b^t flay 
Some moments you, • and let me lead the way. 
To me, negleAcd as I am, I know 
The haughty fuitors will deny the bow : 
But thou, Eumceus, as ^tis borne away. 
Thy mafter's weapon to his hand convey. 
At every portal let fome matron wait. 
And each Jock faft the well-compa£ted gate : 
Clofe let them keep, whatever invades their ear; 
Though arms, or ftiouts, or dying groans, thef 

hear. 
To thy ftrift charge, Philastius, we confign 
The court's main gate : to guard that pafs btx 
thine. 

This faid, he firft rcturn'd : the faithful fwaim 
At diftance follow, as their king ordains. 16O 
Before the i^ame Eurymachus now ftands. 
And turni the bow, and chafes it with his hands:! 
Still t)ie (ough bowunmovM. The lofty man 
Sigh'd from his mighty foul, and thus began : 

1 moiirn the common caufe : for, oh, my 
friends! 165 1 

On me, on all, what grief, what ftjame attends! j 
Not the loft nuptials can affcdt me more, '^ 

(For Greece has beauteous dames on every fhorc) ; 
But baflicd thus : confef&'d fo far below 
Ulyffes* ftrength, as not to bend his bow ! 
How Ihall all ages our attempt deride ! 
Our. weaknefs fcorh ! Antinous thus reply'4 % . ^ 
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foi Earymachus *, that no man draws 
rondrous bow> attend another caufe. 
! to Phoebus is the foleiun day, 17^ 

thoughtlefs we in games would walte : 
vay: 

; next dawn this ill-tim*d ftrife forego, 
Te leave fix'd the ringlets in a row. 
id the fewer approach, and let lis join 
libations, and in rites divine, I So 

our night : befoiie theVIay ftiall fpring, 
aiceft offerings let Mclanthius bring : 
1 to Phoebus'.naine the fatted thighs 
J rich fmokes, high curling to the ikips. 
the patron of thefe arts beflow 18$ 

i the gift) the fkill to bend the bow. 

heard welUpleas'd : the ready liercilds 
ng . ^ 

^leanfing waters from the limpid fpring : 
jlet high with rofy wine they crowa'd, 
• circling to the peers around. 19^0 

e complete, uprofe the thoughtful man, 
IS his meditated fcheme began : 
at I aCk your noble minds approve, 
'8 and rivals in the royal love ! 
it hurt not great Mutinous ear, 195 

fage dccif.on I with wonder hear) 
lurymachus the motion pleafc, 
laven tliis day, and reft the bow, in peace, 
row let your arms difpute the prize, 
e it he, the favourM of the fkies, «oo 
ce till then this trial you. delay, 
one moment to my hands to-day : 
uld I prove, before your judging eyes, 
ice I was, whom wretched you defpife 5 
is arm its ancient force retain ; 205 ) 
r woes (a lon^-continued train) V» 

nts and inUilts, make me lefs than man? } 
iiafti'd in lightning from the fuitors* eyes, 
,'d with terror at the bold emprize. 
s then : Oh, miferable gueft ! 210 

K>a fenfe quite banifh'd from thy breaft ? 
it not within the palace plac'd 
iflingiiifh'd, with our prefence grac'd, 
d here with princes to confer, . 
jnknown, a needy wanderer? 315 

^is wine this infolence we owe, 
ch thy betters wir.e can overthrow : 
it Eurytion when this frehzy ftung, 
a' roofs with frantic riot rung ; 
•fs the Centaur ragM; till one and all zio 
oes rofe, and dragcM him from the hall ; 
r they /horten'd, and hi<; ears they /lit, 
t him fober'd horn- with better wit. 
tith long war the double race was cursM, 
all/ but to th' agrjrefTor firft. 225 

e I prophcfy oi;r gueft attend^,"" 
hU interuii-^ed bow he bends : 
1 thefe walls fv.ch infolence contain ; 
: fair witul tranfports him o*cr,the main ; 
£chr;tiis to death the guilty bring", 230 
orftof mortal*?, ev'a t'le worft of kings.). 
nan that, if thou approve our cheer ; 
e madftrife, and rt.are our bounty here. 
is the quecn*her Juft diflikc expref&M : 
3ious, prince,- to harm the ftrangervgueft, 
iafiilt who ])ears a fuppliant*s name, 
ic rofpe5) Telcmachus may claim. 



What/ if th* Immortals on tbc man bsftdw 
Sufficient ftrength to, d/aw the mighty bow, 
Shall I, a queen, by rival chiefs ador'd, 240 

Accept a wandering llrangcr for my lord *, 
A hope fo idle never louch'd his brain : 
Then eafe your bofoms of a fear fo vaiij. 
Far be he baniih'd from this ftately fcene ' 
Who wrongs his princefs with a thought {o raean. 

Oh fair ! and wifeft of fo fair a kind I 
(Refpedlful thus Eurymachils rejoinM) 
Mov'd by no weak furmife, but fenfe of Aame,. 
XVe dread the all-arraigning voice of^Famc j 
We dread the cenfure of the meaneft ilave, 250 
The weakeli woman : all can wrong tlie brave» 
** Behold v/hat wretches to the bed pretend 
«< Of that brave chief, whofc bow they could not 

« bend ! 
«» In came a beggar of the ftrolling crew, 
" And did what all thofe princes could not do.'* 
Thus wiU the common voice our deed defame. 
And thus pofterity upbraid our iiame. 

To whom the queen : If fame engage your 
views, 
Forbear thofe a6ls which infamy purfues ; 
Wrong and oppreflion no renown can raife ; if o 
Know, friend ! that ^/?rtue is the path to praife. 
The ftature of our gueft, his port, his face. 
Speak him defcended from no vulgar j^ce. 
To him tlie bow, as he defires, convey ; 
And to bis hayid if Phccbus give the day, z6$ 
Hence to reward his merit he ihall bear 
A two-edg'd faulchion and a Oiining fpear, 
EmbroiderM fandals, a rich cloak and veft. 
And fafe conveyance to his port of reft. 

O royal mother I evcr-honour'd name ! 25^0 
Permit me, (cries Telemachus) to claim 
A fon's jull right. No Grecian prince but I 
Has power this bow to grant, or to deny. 
Of all that Ithaca's rough hills cont«n. 
And all wide Elis' courfer- breeding plain ; 275 
To me alone my father's ai^ms defcend, 
And mine alone they are, to give or lend. 
Retire, .0 queco, thy houfehold talk reiiime, 
Tend with thy .Tiaids the labours of the loom ; 
The bow,' the darts, and arms of chivalry, %S9 
Ti\efe cares to man belong, and moft to me. 

MatiTe beyond his years, the queen admired 
His fage reply, and with her train retii'd : 
There, in her chamber as ft;e fate apart, 
Revolv'd his words, and placed them in her 
heart. ^s^ 

On her UJyffcs then ft;e fix'd her fou), 
Down her fair cheek the tears abundant roll. 
Till gentle Palla-?, piteous of her cries. 
In flumber closM her filver-ftreiming eyes. 
Now through the prefs the bow Eumacus bore. 
And all was riot, noife, and wild rprcnk*. 
Hold ! lawlt^fs ruffle! whither wilt thou fo? 
To whom, infenfatf, doft thou bear the bow ? 
Exil'd for this to fomc f:c|uefter'd den. 
Far from the fwect fociety of men, 305 

To thy own dogs a prey t!iou ihalt be made ; , 
If Heaven and Phoebus lend the fuitors aid. 

Thus they. Aghaft he Uid the weapon down, 
But bold Telemachus thus urg'd him on : 
Proceed, faJfe flave,'and l-ight their empty word" •. 
Wlial ! hopes the fool to plcafe fo many !ord<i ? 
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Young as T am, ffiy printe*» vcngeM Iwnd 
Stretch'd lorth in wrath, ihali drive th;c from the 

land. 
Oh 1 could the vigour of this arm a'* well 
Th* opprefTive fuitora from my walls expel ! 
Then what a ftioal ot lawkift men ^o-ild go 405 
To t'U with tumult the dark courts below ' 

The fuitors with a fcornful fmile furvey 
The youth, indulging in the genial dny, 
EuroiTu", thus encourag*d, haftcs to bring 
The ftrite-fi:ll bow, and gives it to the king, 4to 
OldEuryclea calliig them afide, 
Hear what Telemachus enjoins (he C17M) ; 
At every portal let fome matron wait. 
And each lock fa ft the well- compared gate \ 
J^nd if unufual founds invade their ear, 415 

If arms, or ihouts, or dyin^ groans they hear, 
l>ct none to call or i^ue forth prefumc. 
But clofc attend the labouri of the loom. 

Her prompt obedience on his order waits ; 
ClosM in an inftaiit were the palace gates, 4Z0 
In the fame moment forth Phil.Ttius tiies. 
Secures the court, and with a cable ties 
The utmplt gate (the cable flrongly wrought 
Of Byhlos' reed, a f! ip from -ffigypt brought) ; 
Then unpercciv'd and f^lent at the board 4Z5 

His l^t he talces, his eyes upon his lord. 

And now his well-known bow the mafter bore, 
Turn'd on all fides, and viewM it o'er and o*er : 
Left time or worms had done the weapon wrong, 
Its owner abfent, and untry'd fo long. 430 

While fome deriding— How he turns the bow ! 
Some ether like it fure the man muft know. 
Or elfe would copy ; or in bows he deals ; 
Pcrliaps he makes them, or perhaps Kc fteals— 
Heaven to this wretch (.another cry'd) be kind ! J 
And blef^, in all to wh ch he ftands ir»clinM, r 
With fuch good fortune as he now fV.all 1 nd. ) 
Hecdlefs he heard them ; but difdAin'd reply \ 
The bow peruf ng with exaiSleft eye. 44© 

Then, as fome heavenly minftrtl, tought to fing 
High notes rrfponlWe to the tremblbg O.ring, 



To fome new ^rain wfcen h» adapts iht lywi. 
Or the dumb lute refits with vocal wir«?, . 
Relaxes, itrain", ar.d draws them toaudfro; 
So the gn»at mafler «lrew the mighty bow :' 
And drew with eate. One hand'aloft difpfeiy'd 
The binding horns, and bne the firing cfTay'd, 
From his efiaying hand the firing Ictflv 
Twang'd fr.ort and /V«rp, like i£t IhrSS fwa31<w^ 

! cry. 450 

A general horror ran through all the raee. 
Sunk was each heart, and jnde was every fece, 
Sign"^ from aboV- enfucd : tVuniblding iky 

j In light'ning burft : JOVe thunder*d from 
high. 

; Fir'datthecaTlof Heainpn'^ Aim 'igbty Lord, ^ 
He fnatchV. the fl- aft that ^itter'd on the bonMT*] 

• (Faft by the refl lay fleeping in the (heath; ■ 

But foon to fjy the meffengers of death), ^ 

r>k)W fitting as he wa«; the cord he djrewp 
Through eve y ringlet levelling his view ; ^ 
Then notch'd the fhait, rtleai'd, and gave it 

wing : 
The whizzing arrow vaniftiM from the fWrtg,. 
Sung on dire(5\, and threaded every rin^. 
The fclid gate its fury fcarcely boundi^ ; 
Pierc'd through and through die foUd gate 
founds." .41! 

Tlien to the Prince : Kor have I wrought' 
fhame; 
Kor crr'd this hand unfaithful to its dm ; 
Nor prov'd the toil too hard, nor have I lolt ' 
That ancient vigour, once my pride and boaft . 
Ill I defcrv*d thefe haughty peers* difdain ; 
Now let them comfort their dcje6led traia, 
Jo fweet ripaft the prefent hour employ, 
Nor wait till evening for the genial joy : 
Then to the lute's foft voice prolong the night; 
Mufic, the banquet's raofl refinM delight. 4J 

Ke faid, th-^n gave a nod i and at the word 
Telemachus girds on his V. ining fvrord. 
Faft by bis father's fide he taiaes hb Hand : 
The beamy javelin lightens in his hand. 
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Ulyjje: h^irts tie Jl^tughter of the fuUon by the death of Antiroux, Ke declarer /thnfeff, end lets fy^A 
arrovi.' ( t t' e re'.\ Telemachus ajfi Is, and ithgs crfus fer J.u f.:t^er, /t'-r.fc.ff Etz/t'/tWr^^d PhiiatiUtf 
'eiinlhius does tie fame for the wooer. r, Tvilf.er'v.i er.iouriiges Ulyjfes in the Jha^fe «f l^tnior, Tif] 
ftors are^lt fat'n, crly Medon cr.''. Thomtus ere jpared. Mehintnlus and the unfaithful Jer^Mnts art 
ecwteJ, Tht rej.- uckne*wltdge their maj'.er fvaltli ull demr-n^^ratUns «fjoy. 



ful 
execyte 



THEN fierce the hero o'er the tln-efhold flrode*, 
Stripp'd of his rags, he bl.iz'd out like a God; 
F: 11 in th'.«ir face the lifted bow he bore. 
And oiiirer'd deaths, a formidable ftors : 
Before his feet the rattling fhowcr he threw, 5 
And '1'.u3, terrific, to the fuitor crew : 



One venturous game this hard has wOji to^aiy 
Another, prince^ti ! yet remains to play ; 
Anotlier mar our arrow muft attain, 
Phosbus, aflTift! nor be th*? labour vain. jfk 

Swift as the' word the parting arrow fings, • 
And bears thy fate, Antinous, on its wings i 
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ch that be wa^, of unprophetic foul I 
in his bd.icU h^* rjarM the golJen bowl I 
tl)ea to drain it IrnfrthriiM out nh breath: 
j'd to tlie d.-cp, the bitter draught oi d-.'sth 
4te who rcir'J umi^'^i a Teaiiful ha-id ^ i6 
?z*e to nuinb.T'9 by a injglc hand ? 
iirough Jiis thrf»at uly^Ies' wea^wn paf M, 
>ierc'd the ucck. He t'alU, and breathes his 
aft. 

jiikbling gobht the wide floor o'er flows, 30 
una of gonr burft fpouting from his aoCe ; 
ill couvulP.ve agonies he fprawls : 
r hi »! fpufiiM thj load-d table »"all<, 24 

preaJ* the pavement with a mingled flood 
atii'g uieat<i^ and wir.e, a.jd hnmaa idood* 
'df c^nroiindvd, as they Jaw lilin Tail, 
r<e the throngs tumultuous round the hall; 
ill tl^tf dome th^*y call a liaggard eye, 
f)okM lorar ns : iv. vain ; no ar.ns were nigh: 
I thou at princes ? (all aiiazM they faid) 31 
aft of games unhappy haft thou play'd 5 
rriiij; ihaft has made our brovcft bleed^ 
Icath, unluc y guelt, attends thy deed. 
res (hall tearthee— tiius ir ce.,s'd they fpoke, 
each to chance afcribM the wondVousltroke, 
as they were ; for death ev'n now iuvadeft 
.'fttn'd prey, and wrap<i them all io fl.adc8. 

grimly frowning with a dreadful look, 
wither'd all their hearts, LlylFjs fpoke : 40 
J8, ye have had your day; ye few^d no more 
5 vengeful from the Trojan f^ore ; 
, toyour luft andipoil a g-ardlefs prey, 
)ufe, our wealth, our hclplef- handmaids lay: 

• content, with bolder frenzy t-jrd, 45 
o our bed prefumptuons yon afpir'd : 

or divine or human fail'd to mr>ve, 
ime of men, or dread or Gods above 5 
td aUke of infamy or praife, 
nif's eteruil v.>ice i>- futi re days : 50 

o«r of veng?ancf, wretches, r.ow is come, 
iding fiit^ i.' your', aiid inf'a.it oom. 
:h"cadfi:I he. Co itus'd tlie fu iters Jtond, 
their ^xslc chec!" r^^cec'e^ the Hyine blood: 
i>liiig t'K*y fought thw'ir guilty l^.ejJ? to hide, 
the bold Kirynachus rt-jjlyM: 5I; 

I'l t. y word* impart, ('k- thus bega^i). 
s liv'.»- , And tho'i tiic mighty mar., 
arc thy wn^ncr-. and 'nuca ba^t thoisfuftaii/d 
fpoilM pilac-', and eKnai: 'ed la. id; co 
lufc ard ai:tlior oi thofc guilty dced^, 
tthy feet n.J.i.t Anti.-.pui bl;e.is. 
vc. b..t wilff a.nbi'ion wa^ '«"i- 5Tuide; p 
jr thy fon, thy H'gd.^m* to divide, 

were hi.? aim"« ; b;«t ju.:<.r Jove tleny'd, 
so'-^ in death th' oftViid.. r Via^ : oh '"pars 66 
ipplia t ^xjople, and receive their prjyj-r ! 
gold, and treafw^s, fhall th; {\yrn\ defrjy, 
)u dred oxen ev^ry pri:ice (hall pay : ^'-> 

• a.le of y^ars refunded in a tiay. 70 ) 
lesi thy wrath i* 'yix — UlynTes burned 
hJsfh difdaiiT, aid fternly thus retur-iM : 

, all th? treafurjs thit enrich'd our throne 
your rapines, joia*d with all your own, 
fr*d, vai.i y ihooW I'or mercy call ; 75 

ou tbet oOeo <uiJ I fcoro thei9 all : 



Your blood is my demand, yom* lives the pritv 
Till pale as yondv;r wretch each fuitor lies. 
He.ce with thofc coward terms ; or fight or fly; 
This choice is left you, to rciift or die ; So 

And die I truft ye :. aU. — ^He fternly (poke ; 
With i^uilty fear J the pale aftembly ihook. 
Alone Eurymachus exiK)rt8 the train : 
Yon archer, comrades, will not ftioot in vain ; 
But irom the tlireAiold ftiall his dar^s be fpcd, 85 
(Whnc'er he be) till every prince lie dead ? 
Be mindful of yourfclvrs, draw forth your fwords> 
And to hi 4 ftiafts oLtcnd thefe ample boards 
(So need compels). Then all united ftrive 
The b^ld invader from his poft to drive ; p^ 

The city rousM /hall to our refcue hafte. 
And this mad archer foon luive fhot his laft. 

8wift as he Ipoke, he drew his traitor fwor^> 
And like a lion nifiiM againft his lord ; 
The wary chief the rufti tg foe reprefs'd, ^^ 
Who tnet the point, and fnrc'd it in his breaft ; 
His falling hand deferts the limited fword. 
And prone be tails extended o er tlie board ! 
Before him wide, in mix'd efiufon, roll 
Th' untaf^ed viands, and the jovial bowL loo 
Full through his liver ^laf^i'd the mortal wound. 
With dying rag- his rbrehead beats the ground. 
Pe fpurn'd the feat with finyas be fefl. 
And the fierce foul to darVnefs divM and faelL 
Ncxr bold Amphinomus his arm extends 105 
To force the pafn ; t!ie godlike man defends. 
Thy fpear, Telemachus I prevents th' attaclr. 
The brazen weapon driving through his back. 
Thence thro* bis breaft its bloody pafTage tore; 
Hat falls h^ thunderi..g on the marble floor. 
And his pruihM forehead marks the ftone with 

He Uit his uvelin in the dcjtd, for fear 
The lo.'.g incumbra.^ce 01 the weighty foear 
To the fierce {oc advantage might aiiord', j 14 
To ru'^ iKftweci aud ufe the ' orten'd fword. 
With fpecdy ardour to his I re he riies. 
And, Arm, great father! arm (in bafte he cries); 
Ix) ! hence I nn for other arm*- to wield. 
For raiffile jav.li.is, and frr helm and Hiield ; 
Fa I by our fde L't either faithful Twain jjjo 

In arm* attend u«, and tljeir part fuQain. 
Ha':e a d reUirn (LlyflTes made reply) 
While yet tV auxiliar (ha'U this ha:)d fupply ; 
Left thu< alof.e, e;icouriter»d by a.; ho'^, 
DrivV. from the gat/-, tli* importa;:t paf* be iof>. 

With Cpi'cd relcrachus obey", ai.d Hies 135 
Wber pil'd on heap« th • roj'al arinoi r lies ; 
Four braze.^ he'mets, eight re;'ulgeut fprar». 
And Tour broad buc.-.ler^, to his Tre he bears : 
At once in braz.n pnnoply th^y /hor.e, jgo 

At once each for v ant br<4c*d hi^ armour on ; 
Arrund their hi ig a aithOil guard they fia >d. 
While yet each fluift Hew deathful from his hand : 
Chi-f after chief expirM at every wou:.d. 
And fwell'd tl'^ bleedi \g mountain or, th- '•rT.ind. 
Soon as his ftore of flyi g fates wa** fpe^it, 136 
Againft the wall he fct the bow unbent : 
And now his floulders bear the maTy i.'ld. 
And now his hand? two beamy javelins wi;M • 
He frowns beneath bis nodding plume that r'a"M 
O'er the high creft, and ealt a dread/ul ihad.- ' 
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There ft«od a w indow near, wlic ncc l(v)ki n g down 
From o'er the porch a])pear'd the fubiedt town. 
A double ftrcngth of valves fcciirM tlie place, 
A high and narrow, but the oiJy pais : 145 

The cautious king, with all-pre venting care. 
To guard that outlet, v^acM Kumae-u.^ tlierc : 
"When Agelails thus : Has noi.o tlu fcnfe 
To mount yon window, and alarm tr«m thence 
The neighbour- tow: J? Tiietownfliall force the door, 
And this bold archer foon fhall fhoot no more, 
Melanthius then : That outlet to the gate 
So near adioi. s tUat one may guard the ftrait. 
But other methods of defence remain, 
Myfelf with arms can furiji/h all the train*, 155 
Store'i from the royal magazine I bring. 
And their own darts fhall pierce the princcand kii^g. 

He faid; and, mounting up the lolty flairs. 
Twelve fl-.itld-*, twelve laiiCcs, and twelve helmets 

bear= : 
All arm, and fudden round the hall apjjears 160 
A blaze of buc'lcrs and a wood of ipears. 

The hero fta :.d; opprell with mighty woe, 
On every fde Ik: fees the labour grow : 
Oh curft eveiit ! and, oh ! unlookM for aid ! 
Melanthius, or the woman have b(.tr.:y'd— 165 
Or», my dear fon ! — the father with a f'gh! 
Then cca'd*, the i!lial virtue made reply : 

FalfVood is folly, and tis juft to own 
The fault committed ; tliis was n)ii«.e alone ; 
My halle negle6led yo.uler door to bar, 170 

And hence the villain has fupplyM tl^cir war. 
Run, good Eum3?us then, and (what before 
T thoughtlc'fs err'd in) well I'ccure tlut door : 
Learn, if by female fraud this deed we»*e done. 
Or (as my thought mi'gives) !)y Folius' fon.175 

While yet they fpo'e, in queft of nrms again, 
To the high chamber ftol- the faithlofs iwain. 
Not unobierv'd, Eu.nrt.'us watchful cy'd. 
And thus addrcfs'd Ulyfics near lii l.de : 

The mixrca-.t we fufpedled takes that way ; 
Him, if this arm be powertnl, ^ all T (lay ? iSi 
Or drive him hither to receive the meed 
From thy own hand, of thi"? detefled deed? 

Not fo (re ply M L'lyifen) Lave him there> 
Por us fufl^cient U anftlier care : 185 

Within the ftru<Slure of this palace wall 
To keep enclosed his matters till they fall. 
Go you, and feize the felon, backward bind 
His arms and legs, and lx a plank behind ; 
On this his body by itrong cords c\tei:d 1 90 "J 
And on a column near the roof fufpend ! /=> 

So ihidy'd tortures bin vile d:»ys {harll end. ) 

The ready fwains obey*d with joyful hafte, 
Behind the felon unperceivM they pafsM, 
As round the Tfoom in ou;i\ of arms he goes 195 
(The h:iir-/hut door c^r.cealM his lurking foe«) : 
One hand fuftain*d a h hi\, and o^e the /hield 
Whic'i old T/aerte-? w'>'it in youth to wiekl, 
CoverM with duWy with drynefs chipt and worn. 
The brafs corr«"ded aiul the leather torn : 200 
Thu> lader', oVr (he threH-old as he flepp'd, 
Fierce on the vilbin from each fide they leapM, 
B;ic'; by the h ir the trembling daftard drew, 
A'ld down relutlmt on the pavement threw. ■ 
Active and ploa^M the zealous fwains fulfil 305 
At every point their mailer's rigid will : 



Firft, fail behind, his hands and feet they bounds 
Then f^raightenM cords involv'd bis body round: 
So drawn al^ft, athwart the column ty'd. 
The howling f< Ion fwang from fide to • de. ZJO 

Eum.Yus i'cofhng then with keen difdajp. : 
There pafs thy plcafiUg night, O gertle fwain! 
On that foft pillow, from that envy'd beiglit, 
Firft may'fl thou fee the fpringing dawn of light^ 
"^o timely rife, when morning flrcaks the eatt, 
To th'ive the vidims to the fuitor's fcaft. )] 

This faid, th«.y left him, torturd a*^ he lay, 
Secur'dthe door, ai:d haJty ftrode away : 
Each, breathing death, refun/d Iiis da; gerous_ 
Near great UiyfTe? ; four againft an holt. a/ 
When, lo ! defcerdir.g to our hero's aid 
Jove's daught«r Palla?, War*j3 triumpliant Mai(j|^ 
Tn Mentor'is friendly form fbe join'd his £de 5 
Ulyfies faw, and thus with lranf[>ort cry'd ; 

Come, ever welcome, and thy fuccour lend : J 
Oh, every facred name in one ! my friend ! %f 
F-arly we ki^'d, and lorg our loves have grown] 
Whatc'or through life's wh' le feriea I have d 
a good, or grate fuly now to mind recall. 
And, aiding this one hour, repay it all. 

Thu» he', but pleafing hopes his bofom ws 
Of Falla*? latent in the friendly form. 
The adverfe boll the phantom warrior cy*d. 
And firft, loud threatening, Agelaiis cry'd : 

Mentor, beware ! nor let that tongue perfuj 
Thy fraiitic arm to lend Ulyflcs aid; ti 

Cur force fuccefsful fhall our threat make {Toodf j 
And with the fire's and fon's commix thy bl 
What hop'ft thou lierc ? Thee firll the fword 

flay. 
Then lop thy whole poP.erily away ; 
Far hence thy bani^'d contort fhall we fend ; 
With his thy forfeit lands and treafures blend; 
Thus, and thus only, flult thou join thy friend. 

His barbarous irfult evV. tho Goddefs fires, 
Who thus the warr'or to revenge infpires : 24^ 

Art thou Ulyfles ? Where then f>.all we find 
The patient \yody and the conllant mind ? 
That courage, once the Trojans daily dread, 
Known nine long years, and felt by heroes 
And Vjhere that couduA, which reveug'd the 
Of Priam's race, and laid proud Troy in duft? 
If thi%, when Helen was the caufc, were done? ' 
What for thy country now, thy cjirecn, thy fon J 
Rife then in combat, at my fde attend ; ") 

Cbferve what vigour gratitude can lend, 255 1 
And foes how weak, oppos'd again ft a friend U ) 

She fpoke ; but, willing longer to furvey 
The fre and fr>n's great a6ls, withheld the day; 
By further toils decreed the brave to try. 
And level pcit'd the wings of viftory : 
Then in a change of form eludes their f ght, 
Perch'd li -ea fwallow on a rafter's height. 
And unperceiv'd enjoys the riling fight, 

Damafto's fon, bold Agelaiis, leads 
The guilty war ; F.urynomus fucceecls; 
With thefe, Pifander, great Polyi>or's fon. 
Sage Polybus, and flern Amphimedon, 
With Demoptolemus . thefe f/x furvive ; 
The bell of all, the fhafts had left alive. 
Amidft the caanage de/perate as they flanc^ 
Thus Agclaus rous'd the laggin j band. 
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5 hotir 13 comCiWlien yon fierce man no more 
bleeding pi inces ihall bcftrow the iioor. 
VIeotor leaves him with an empty boalt; 
ourremauij but four againft an hoft. 2^5 
ch at once difcharge the deadly dart> 
Lire of fix fliall reach Ulylles' h.art : 
elt nmitperii>> their great leader flain; 
iljall one Itroke .he glory loit r.?gain. 
all at o»ice their mingled la.iCes threw, zSo 
hirfty all of one man's blood they flew; 
ia ! Minerva turn'd them with her breathy 
catterM {hf>rt, or wide, the points of death; 
dcadenM found, one on the threi>iold falls, 
rrikes the gate, one rings againllthe walh ; 
term palVd innocent. The godlike man 
loftier trod, and dreadful thus began : 
ow (brave friends) ourturn,at oiicetothrow 
>eed them Heaven) our javelins at the foe. 
impious race to all their pafs'd mifdeeds 
i add our blood. Inju.iice (till proceeds, 
fpoke : at once their fiery lances flew : 
Demoptolemus UlyTes flew ; 
dfs receiv'd the ])rince's dart ; 
natherd's quiver'd in Pifander's heart; 
Elatus by thine, Eumaeus, falls; 
fall in thunder echoes round the walls, 296 
sit retreat ; the vidors now advance, 
rem the dead rsfumes his bloody lance, 
the \'oe difcharge the ftecly fhower ; 
made fruftrate by the Virgin-power, 
turn'd by Pallas, on the threfhold tall ; 501 
tirouod the gate, fome ring againft the wall ; 
weak, or ponderous with the l-razen head, 
harmlefs on the pavement founding dead. 
• bold Amphimedon his Javelin call ; 
and, I'elemachus, it lightly raz'd : 306 
•om Ctefjppus' arm the fpearelanc'd . 
od.fLumjbus' fhisld and flioulder glanc'd : 
(len'd of their force (fo flight the wound) 
ung along, and dropp d upon the ground. 
')om*d the next, Eurydamu-, to bear 31 1 
eath, ennobled by UlyfTes' fpear. 
? bold fon Amphimedon was flain : 
'fljybus renowned the faithful fwain, 
1 thrmjgh the brealt the rude Ctefjppus bled 
lus Philaetiu> gloried o'er the dead. 316 
re end thy pompous vaunts and high dif* 
larp in fcandal, voluble, and vain ! [daini 
reak is mortal pride ! To Heaven alone 
ent o( afkions and our fates are known ; 
•, behold what gratitude we bear: 321 

i£Um'8 lieel is anfwer'd with this fpear. 
Bes brandi^'d high his vengeful fteel, 
amaftonles that inftant fell ; 
f Leocritus expiring lay, 
•ince'is. jaxelia tore its blootly way 326 

ghall hU i;owels : down he tumbles prone, 
tter'd i ont and brains befir* ar the ftone. 
r Pallas /hines confefsM ! aloft fhe fprcads 
m of vengeance o'er their guilty heads ; 
•eadful vgis blaze - in tTicir eye ; 341 

dtbey fee, they tremble, and they fly : 
;'d, dlfira^ed, through the rooms they 

xen maddcnM by the breeze's fling, 
fultry dayi> and long, fucceed the gentle 
wring. 



Not half fo keen fierce vultures of tBe chafe 
Stoop from the mountains on the fcather'd race. 
When, the -wide field extended fnares befet, 34^ 
With confcious dread they fl.un the quivering net 
No help, no flight : but, wounded every way, 
Headlong they drop : the fowlers fejze the prey. 
On" all fides thus they double wound on wound. 
In proltrate heaps the wretches beat the ground. 
Unmanly fl.rieks precede eachdy;ng groan, 354 
And a red deluge floats the reeking ftone. 

Leiodes f rft before the victor falls ; 
The wretched augur thus for mercy calls ; 
Oh gracious hear ! nor let thy fupppliant bleed : 
vStill uAdi/honour'd. or by word or deed, 3^^ 
Thy houfe, for me, remains; by me reprefs'd 
Full oft was check'd th' injuftice of the reft : 
Averfe they heard me when I counfell'd well. 
Their hearts were harden'd, and they juftly feH, 
Gh ! fpare an augur's confecrated head, 364 

Nor add the blamelefs to the guilty dead! 

. Prieft as thou art ! for that dctefted band 
Thir lyii:g prophecies deceiv'd the land : 
Agai. ft Ulyfles have thy vows been made. 
For them, thy daily orifons were paid : 369 

Yet more, ev'u to our bed thy pride afpires : 
One common crime one'common fate requires. 
Thus fpea Icing, from the ground the (word b« 
took 
Which Agelaus' dying hand forfook ; 
Full through his neck the weighty faulchion fped : 
Along the pavement roll'd the muttering head. 
Pliemius alone the hand of vengeance fpar'd, 
Phemius thefweet, the Heaveurinftrufted bard. 
Beflde the gate the reverend minftrel ftande ; 
The lyre, now fllent, trembling in his hands ; 
Dubious to fupplicate the chief, or fly gScf 

To Jove's inviolable altar nigli. 
Where oft J-aertes holy vows had paid. 
And oft Uly fTes fmoking vi ^1 inis laid. 383 

His honoured harp with care he firft fet down^ 
Between the laver and the fiver throne ; 
Then proftratc ftretch'd before the dreadful marf, 
Perfuafvc, thus with acceiit foft began ; 

O king ! to mercy be thy foul indin'd, 3SS 
And fpare the poet's ever-gentle kind ; 
A deed li?%e this thy future fame would wrong ; 
For dear to God< And men is facred fong. 
Self-taught T i'nig ; by Heaven, and Heaven alone^ 
The genuine feeds of poefy are fown; 395 

And (what the Gods beftow) the lofty lay. 
The Gods alone, and go^Uike worth, we pay. 
Save then the poet, and thyfc-'lf reward ; 
'Tis th'ine to merit, mine i^ to record. 
That here I fung, was force, ai^d not dcCre ; 39.9 
"This'hand reluflant touch'dthe warbling wirej 
And let thy fon atteft, nor fordid pay. 
Nor fervilc I'attfry, flaiu'd the moral lay. 

The moving words Telemachusa^t'?:.ds, 
His f re approaches, and the bard dcf .'nds, 403 
Chi mix not, Fatheri with thnfe in jpi'^i"? dead 
The m;^p. divi'^e ; forbear that facred head ! 
Medon, the herald, too our arms may fprre, 
Medon, who made my infancy his care ; 
If yet he breathe^, permit thy fon to give 409 
Thus much to gratitude, and bid him live. 
Beneath a table, trembling withdifmay, 
Couch'd clofe t» earth unhappy Medon lay« 
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Wrapped in 4' oe^ir-f!alIl ox's ample hide : 
Swift at the word he caft hU fcreen afide, 4T4 
3prungto thcprince,cmbrac'd his knee with t«ars. 
And thus with grateful voice addref^'d his e \ri : 

O prince! O iriend! lo! here thyMcdou Itaads; 
Ah ! ftop the hcro*s ur-refilled haiids, 
Incens'd too juftly by that impious brood 419 
Whoie guilty glorieb now are fet in blood. 

To whom blyffc^ with a plea'Tg eye : 
fie bold^ on frieadfhip atid y Ion rely; 
Live an cya-rple for the world to read. 
How much more iafe th^' good than evil deed : 
Thouy with the ileaven-taugUt Bai'd, in peace 

re fort 
yrom hl^xid and carnage to yon open court "i 
Me other wcrkrequirei^-Wi:h tiincrou? awe 
From the dire fcene th* ezeir.j^tcd two withdraw^ 
Scarce fure ofLnV,lockrous d, andtreiriblingniove 
To the bright al.ars of Proteftor Jr-ve, 430 

Mean while UlyiTes fearcu'd thj dome, to find 
Ir yet there live o: all th' oJendiiig kind, 
^^ot one ! comv-le*e the bloody talc he found. 
All ftecp'd in blood, all gapping on the ground!. 
80 when, ?iy hollow ^'ore-'^ the *^^fhertraiii 435 
Sweep with their arching net** the hoary .iiai.i. 
And fcarce the mefby toils the copious draught 

contain, 
All naked or their element, and bare. 
The fi''hcft paitand gafp in thinner air ; 
Wide o'er the fa-idi ari fprcail the fliffoningprey. 
Till the warm fun exhales their foul away. 330 

And now the king commands his fon to caH 
Old Euryclca t'^ the dcnth.ul ball : 
Tlie fon cbfcrvai^t not a moment ftays : 
Tl:c aged govornef? with fpced obeys : 445 

The founding portals inftai.t they difplay; 
Tlie matron mnve^, the p riiice tliredis the way; 
On hea])8 nf death the Iterii Ulyfle? Uocd, 
Al! black w:th dufl, and covered thick with blood. 
So tho grim lion fron the {laughter come?, 450 
rVcndful he glares, and terribly he foams, 
ViU bread with marks of carnage pointed o'er, 
Hi*i laws all Jroppirg with the bull's black gore. 

Soon as her eyes t'le welcome obj-"6l m*-t, 
The guilty faU'n, the mighty deed complete ; 
A f::reain of ioy h^r feeble voice e^ay'd : 
The h-TO clitcV'd her, ard compo«;Mly faid— « 

Woman, expericnc'd is thou art, control 
In(>2e;jt ]oy, and fca t rhy fccr^t foul. 
T» infult the dead, is cruel and unjufl i 4^-0 

Fate and their crime have funk them to the dull. 
Nor heeded thefe the cenfiire of -nankind . 
*Vy\c good and bad were equal in their mind. 
Jullly the price of wrsrthl^flhrfs they paid, 
A::d each now wails an unlamented ihade. 465 
lEutthou, 1 ncere, OEurycLa! f?y 
Whit maids di (honour us, and what obey ? 

Thfn fhc : Tn thef^ thy J<:ingly walls remain 
(My fon) full fifty of the handmaid train, 
T.nieht by my cire to cidl the i^.eece, or weave, 
And fervitude with plear-ng taflc> deceive ; 470 
Of thefe, twice Tx purfue ihcir wiclrd way. 
Nor mj, nrr chifte Penelt»pe obey ; 
Xor fl^'^ it that Telimachus comma- d 
( Young as he is), his mother's female band. 475 | 
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Hence to the upper chambers let nw fly. 
Where iluml>er^ foft .low clofe the royd eye ; 
There w.i' e her with the news— tlic matroy 

cryM. 
Net fo, (Jly'Tcs mere fedate reply M) 
Bring hrit the crew who wrought thefe guihy 
deeds; 43* 

In h^fte tlie matron parts ; the king proceeds : 

Now to diipoie tht* drad, the care r -niains 
To you, nvy fon, a d yrm, my fairhful fwains ; 
Tli' offending fen^alc* t" that taik we doom, 
Tovrafh, to fcent, a.d piiri.y ti":C room, 4^5 

'i'h*f-ir ('^very ta.')b cl a *d, and every throne, 
And all the n;; lai.ciy>ly labour done) 
Drive to yon cou t, without the palace wail. 
There the reven^^iig f word /hall fmitc them afl;,! 
So witli the fi.itor*. Lt them mix in duft, 
StretchM in a long oblivio . of their luft. 

He faid : the la-rei-table train appear, 
Eac-h vents a groan, aiiJ dnps a tender tear; 
Fach henvMhcr mourijul hiirthcn, and beneadlj' 
rhc |v»»ch, depo-'d tie ghaltly heap? of death. 
The chief fevere, conjpclling cacii to move, 
Vr^*d the <Iire talk jnipcrious froiTs a':ove, 
\\ ith thirfty fpoi.gc they rub the tables o'er, 
(The fwains unite their toil) the walls, the 

fioor, f gore, f 

Wa' 'd w.th th* effufive Wrwe, ire purg'dof/ 
One* more the palace fet in fair array. 
To the Jjafe court the females take their way ; 
Thcrf cornpaff'd clrfo between the dome and 1 
(Their life's laft fcent) thpy trembling wait thci 
fall. 50 

Th.'n thus the prince : To thefe /hall we afi<i 
A iatc fo pure a ^ I>y the martial fwcrd ! 
To thefe, the nightly prolbtutcs to /Vame, 
.iud bale rcvil-.Ts of our houfe and amc ? 

Thu.-5 fnea-Iig, on the cireli -g v/all he ftrung' 
A />.ip*'. toi.gh cal)I»?, from a colum. hurig ; 
Near the high top he {ir.iiiiM it itrongly round, 
Whence no contei:dirg fort could reach tliegrou 
Their hca<i.- above conn:'^ed in a row, 
Tl»ey beat the air with <iuivering feet below : 5I 
Tlju<, o.y fonie tree hung ftri.gi-liiig in the fuarCt- 
The dcve« or thrufhes i'ap tlu'ir wing', in air. 
foon .!ed iho fcul jfipun*, a' d l:it behind 
The empty corfe to waver with the wiul. 

Then forth tliey led Melanthius, aiul began 
Tnsir bloody w<.Tk : thty loppM away the u^an, 
llorftl for dogs! then trimm'd witti brazen fheers'i 
The wretch, a-d />.ortenM of hh rni'c aiij earsi 
His hand-: and reet J^ft i-.-lt toe cr».iel fteel ; 
He roavM, andtonnerts gave his foul to hell-— < 

Tliey waff., aid to IJlyni'S ta.e their way ; Z26 
So er.ds the bloo<!y bnf.ncfs of the day. 

To Euryclca then addrefs'd the ) icg; 
Bri jg hither fire, and hither fulphur bring. 
To purge the pa!ace : then, the oueen attend. 
And let her with her matror-train defcend ; 
The matron-train, with all the virgin-band, 
A^Temble here to learn th?ir lord's command. 
Then Euryclea : Joy ul I obey, 
But cafl thofe mean difhorcft rags away : 
Permit me i'rH toe ro^'al robes to bring : 
lU .uits this garb the floulders of a ^g. 
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:e fulphur &rait> aod frFe/' (the monarch 

rics) 

ard and at the word ol}edient f^ies^ 

ire and fulphur^ cure of iioxiousi fumesy 

rg*d the walls a«)d blood-poiluted rooms. 

ttie matron fprings wiih eager pace, 

pr;?ad8 her lord's return from place to place. 



They hear^ ruih forth^ and inftant round hia 

ftand 
A gazing throng, a torch in every hand. 
They faw> they knew him, and with fond embrace 
Each humbly kifs'd his kueci or hand, or face ; 
He knows them aU ; in all fuch truth appears^ 
£v*n he indulges tlie fweet joy of tears. 



BOOK XXIII. 



THE ARGUMENT. 



'/d av*hfis Pifietopt *utttk the news if Wjlfe^s return^ and tit death of the fuUtrs, Tenth f 




r tnt9 ail ike trurf^orts of j'^lficn and tenderrefs, Thxyrecourt to each other ah that has fa^ during 
r hnf^ fe'.aratton, Xiie next mornh^ Vlyjfes^ arming hin*felf and hts friend ^ goes from the *,itj t9 
r hee father. 



B M to the queen as in repoie Ihe lay, 
The nurfe with eager rapture fpecds her 
ray ; 

ranfports ox her faithful heart fupply 
den youth, and give her wi .gs to Hy. 
Iflceps my child ^ the reverend noatron cries : 
;s lives ! arif^r my child, arife ! ^ 

gth appears the loog-exped\ed hour ! 
:s comes i the fuitors are no more ! 
ore they View the gohfen light of day ! 
aiid blefs thee with the glad furvey 1 lo 
jchM at her words, tiie mournful queen re- 

ioinM 
jrbither wanders thy diftemper*d mind ? 
ighteous Powers, who tread the ilarry ikies, 
reak enlightc.:, and confound the wife, 
lanian thought with unreiiiled fway, 15 
rfs or raife, enlarge or taVe away : 
, by their high decree, thy voice forfahes, 
oUy, with the tongue of Wifdom, fpeaks : 
•d, the fond illufon to impofc ! 
t to flatter or deride my woes ? fle 

• did I a deep fo fweet ecjoy, 
my dear lord leit Ithaca for Troy, 
mufl I wake to grieve ; and curfe thy f>ore, 
oy i— may never tongue pronounce thee 
nore ! 

;•€ : a-^other might have felt our rage, 25 
jc is facred, and we fpare thy age. 
whom with warmth : My foul a lie difdains; 
2S live<>, thy c?w:i Uly^cs reignf; : 
Prai:ger, patient o* the fuitors' wrongs, 
be rude Ijcjdcj of ungnvern'd tongues, 30 
le is thine. Thy fon his latent gueft 
knew, but locked the f^cret in his breafl ; 
wcU-concreted art to end his v.-ces, 
Dorlt at once in vengeance on the foes, 
lilc yet ihe fpoke, the queen in tranfport 

fprung S5 

from the coifch, and round the matron hung ; 
rom ber eye defccnds the roHinfi^ tear, 
OBOt mofc hfi ii my VJIyiles Wa I 



How could that numerous and outrageous band 
By one be ila n, though by an hero's hand I 49 

1 faw it not, ike cries, but heacd alone. 
When death was bufy, a loud dying groan ; 
The damfelotrain turned pale at every wound, 
Immur'd we fate, and catch'd eachpafllng found j 
•When death liad fciz'd her prey thy fon attends. 
And at hi» nod the damfel-train defcends ; 4/S 
There terrible in arms Ulyfles Hood, 
And the dead fuitors almoft fwam in blood; 
Thy heart had leap'd, the hero to furvey. 
Stern as the furly lion o'er his prey, 50 

Glorious in gore now with fulphureou^ fires 
The dome he purges, now the flame afpires : 
HeapM lie the dead without the palace walls— « 
Hafte, daughter, ha He, thy own Ulyfles calls ! 
Thy every wi/h th* bounteous Gods be flow, 55 
Enjoy the prefent good, and former woe ; 
Ulyfles lives, his vanquifli^d foes to fee; 
He lives to thy Tclamachus and thee ! 

Ah ! no ; with fghs Penelope rejoinM, 
Excefs of ]oy dilturbs thy wandering mind ; 6d 
How blcfs'd this happy hour, f> ould he appear. 
Dear to us all, to me fupr^mely dear I 
Ah I no; fome God the fuitors* deaths decreed. 
Some God defcend*;, and by his hand they bleed ; 
Blind! to contemn the Itranger's righteous caufe. 
And violate all hofpitable laws ! 66 

The good they hated, and the Powers defyM ; 
But Heaven is juft, and by a God they dy'd. 
For never muff UlyOes view this ihore 
Never 1 the lov'd Ulyfles is no more : ^# 

What words (the matron cries) have reach'd my 

ears? 
Doubt we his prefence, when he now appears ? 
Then hear convitSlion : Ere the fatal day 
That fore d Ulyfles o'er the watery way, 
A boar fierce-rufhing in the fylvan war f 5 

Plough'd half this thigh v I faw, I faw the fear, 
And wild with tranfport had reveai'd the wound t 
But ere I fpoke> he role« and check'd the found. 
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Then, davgliter, liaflc away ! ^nd if a lie 
Flow trr-iT. tliio to: gi.e, rhci. let thy lervant die ! 
To whom with c.ubious joy Hie quee- rc|5lies : 
V '\\c is fhy foul, b'lt trr'^rs fcize the wife ; 
1'^f won.s or trr t'.s wiat mortal can I'urvey ? 
W Ro ki:!cv.s their iiiotivcs ? W ho fhall trace their 



way 



.' > 



Ss 



Biit karn wei::ftapt how the fuitrrs trod 
lb-: |>aths of tiearii, by mm,, or by a God. 

'Ihuf. fpeaks the tjuccn, a: d jio rcp)y attends, 
Eul with alter I ate joy arci t\ar defcc- ds ; 
Ai ever}' itep debates her ionl to prove ! 
Or ru ing to hl.i arsrs conl^f- her love ! 90 

Th-ro glidi g thrr i gli tlie iijarble valves, in flate 
CppOr.'d belore the rrji;irjg i'.re fate. 
'The moi-.arcii, by a e lumn h gh tiithroiiM, 
Hi-i eye wkhdiew, a,.cl i xM it ou the ground ;* 95 
Curi'^i'S to licar hi*^ qncc?;; the ilence break : 
Air.az'd fhe fate, ai d in. potent to fpcak; 
C'cr iill the man ht r eyes fhe rolls ir. vain. 
Now aopcs, now icare, now knows, thcu doubtt 

again. 
At Li.gth Telcmachuj?— Ch ! who can fnd i©o 
A woii.an like Penelope ui/':ind? 
Why thus in l.lei.ce ! why with w inning charms 
^hiis fjow, to t^y wit' I rai)tiTe to his arms ? 
Stubborn the brcaii that with no transport glows, 
"When twice ten year^ are pafs'd of mighty woes ; 
To foftnefs loft, to fpoufal love up'nown, 
The Gods have forniM tiiat rigid heart of floiiel 

O n-.y Telemachus ! the queen rejnin'd, 
Diilraili- g fears coniound n>y labouri. g mind ; 
Powerlcfs to fpea'.., I fcarce u|Iift my eyes, i id 
Nor dare toqueftion ; doubts on doubts arife. 
Oh ! deig:i he, if Ulyflcs, to remove 
TheTc b' ilir.g thought , aiid what he is, to prove ! 

Pleas'd-.vith her virti'ous fears the ki' g r.-plits. 
Indulge, my foo, the cautions of the wife ; 1 15 
Tiire fl all the truth to fi:re rcmembrarce bring : 
Tl. is garb. of povrrty burlies the ing : 
jSo more.—-! his dny oir decpefl care require'?, 
C autious to a^i w'at thonglu mature iLfpif-'S 
If one man's Moodjthough mean,diiiatnoiirhands. 
The homicide retreat-; to 'oi-eigi. lands ; m 

By m, ill heaps th* illuUrious peerage fall:*, 
Th' Iniporta.t deed our whole attention calls. 

Be that f-iy care, Triemachus rc]^lies, 
The w^ rlci confpires to fp .ak L'lyfles wife; 135 
TV*" wifdom all i- thire! lo, 1 obey, 
Ai.d dau.-tlcf ioJIow where you lead the way ; 
»r I'^alt thou in the day of <lai.gcr find 
Th}'' cowarc fon di-gen rate lag behind. 

Then inflant to the bath (the monarch cries) 
Bid the gay youtii a; d fprightly yirgins rife, 131 
Thciceall di fcepd i'. pomp and proud array, 
A) id bid the <lnpic rcfcuTid the mirthful lay ; 
While the Iwit't ly riO airs of rapture Tngs, 
And forms the dance rcfponfive to the firing*. 135 
That l-K?'-.ce th* eluded pafTehgers may fa)'', 
Lo ! t'le queen weds ! we hear the fpoufal lay ! 
'i he fuitor'^* death unVnown, till we remove 
Far from the court, at^d ,\Si infp1re<4 by Jove. 

TI1US fpoke the king : th* obfervaut train obey, 
At opcc the.v bathe, and drefs in proud array : 141 
The lyrift f^rikes the ftrii.g: gay youths advance. 
And fair-zouM damfels form the fprightly dance. 



The Toicr^ attimM to inftimmental fbimci«, 

Afcends the rrof ; the vaulted roof rebounds; i0 

Not \ . obfervM : the Greeks eluded fay 

Lo! the I'ueei. weds I we hear thf fpoulal lay/- 

Inconllai t ! to adm-t the bridal hour. 

Thus they.— but nobly chaite f>:e weds no niprt. 

Ml an while the weiry*d k rg the bath aicends^ 
With faithful cares Eurvi omc attends, i 

C er every limb a f> ower of tragrancc i^:ed8 : Z' 
Then, drefs'd in p'-irp, magnifcent he treads,. 
The Warrior-Gcddefs give.^ his rrame to fkine ^ 
V/ilh maiery ei.largM, and grace divine. 15 
Bac from his brows ii. wavy ringlets f.y 
H18 thic?: large loc s of hyacinthine dye. 
As by fomc artifl, to wiiom Vulcan gives 
His heavenly ikill, a breathing imagk lives; 
By Pallas taug'it, he frames the wondrous mou 
\nd the j ale filver glows with ful^le gold : 1 
So Pallas his heroic fcrni improves 
With bloom divine, aLd lii^e a God he moves; 
More high he treads, ai.d ifTuinjf torth in (late. 
Radiant before his gaV.iug cbnfort fate. i_ 

And, V my queen he cries, what power above ' 
Has fteelM that heart avcrfe to fpoufdl love ! 
C anlt thou, Penelope, when heaven reftores 
Thy loft Lily fifes to his native fl.orcs, 
Canft thou, oh cruel ! ui.concern'd furvey 
Thy loft I. ly'^'e^, on this f gnal day ? 
FTafte, Euriclea, and difpatchful fpread 
For me, and mc alone, th* imperial bed : 
My weary nature craves the balm- of reft : 
But H«."aven with adamant has arm'd her breafl,. 

Ah ! no ; fhe cric^, a tender heart I bear, I 
A foe to pride ; no adamant is there ; 
And now, ev'nnow it melts ! ff»r lure I fee 
Once more LIlyfTes, my belov'd in thee i- 
Fix'd in my foul as when he fail'd to Troy, I 
His mage dwells ; then ha lie the bed of joy ! 
Hafle, trom the bridal bower the b^^d tranflate, 
Frain'd by his tiand, and be it drefs'd in flate ! ' 
Thus fpeaks the queen, flill dubious, with diC* 
guif ; 
Touch'd at her words, the king with warmth repKes ^ 
Alas, for this ! what mortal flrength can move \Z4 
The enormous burthen, who but Heaven above! 
It mocks the wreak attempts of human hands ; 
But the whole earth mufl move, if* Heaven coutm 

maud**, 
Tlien h ar fure evidence, whfle we difplay 199 
Wofds feaPd with facrcd tru^h, and truth obey : 
This hand the wonder-fram'd; an oHve fpread 
Fiill in the court its ever verdant head. 
Vaft as fome mighty column's bulk, on high 
The huge trunk rofe, and heav'd into t^ie fky ; 195 
Around tlie tree I rais*d a nuptial bower. 
And roof'd defenfive of the florm and ihower; 
The fpacious valve, with art inwrought, conjoins; 
And the fair dome with polifh'd marble fhines. 
I lopp'd the branchy head ; aloft in twain 209 
Sever'd the bole, and fmooth'd the fhining grain ? 
Then pofls, capacious of the frame, I raife. 
And bore it, regular, from fpace to fpace : 
Athwart the frame, at equal diflance, lie 204 
Thc»ngs of tough hides, that boafl a purple dye; 
Then, polifhing the whole, the finiihM mould 
With fiiver ihooe, with elephant, and gold^ 
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'' o^arturnM by rude ungovernM hands, 
!1 inviokte the olive ilaiids, 
he, O queen, to/ay : ai*.d now impart, aio 
s remain* or doubts diltrafl thy lieart ? 
le yet he fpeaks> her powers of life decay, 
sens, trembles, fall«, and faints away ; 
th recovering, to hii arms ihe tiew, 
ain'd him clofe, as to his breaft fl.e grew ; 
r? pour'ddowu amain : and, Oh ! fhc cries, 
againft thy fpoufe thine anger rife ! 
rs'd in every turn of human art, 
the weaknefs of a woHnan^*^ heart ! 
iteous Powers, that mortal lotsdifpofe, a«o 
LIS to ruHain a length of woes, 
m the flower of life, the blifs deny 
m together, fade away, and die, 
me, let me not tliine anger move, 
brbore, thus, thus to fpeak my love, 225 
fond IdfTe?, while the tranfport warms, 
it my foul, a!:d die within thy arms ! 
d fraud ! Men, faitMefo men, betray 
r faith, and ma'.e the fex their ]>rey : 
the fondpcfs of my heart 1 11 rove, Z30 
aution, O my lord ! not want of love : 

had Helen fear'd, wi^h wanton charms 
fair mifchicf fet two worlds in arms ; 
rece rofe dreadful in th* averging day ; 
.d ihe fear'd, fhc had not gone aflray. 235 
.ven, averie to Greece, m wrath decreetl 
• fbould wander, and that Greece fhould 
cd : 

> the ills that from injuftice flow, 
•ur'd all our wretched hves with woe. 
y thefc forrows when my Icrd arrives ? 

1 yield! my own Ulyfics lives! 241 

rets of the bridal bed are known 
, tome, to Afl or is alone, 
her*8 prefent in the fpoufal hour, 
.• attendant on our genial bower). 245 
hat no eye has feen thy tongue reveal'd, 
id diflruftful as Tarn, I yield. 
hM to the foul, the king with rapture 
hears. [tears. 

round her neck, and fp*aks his joy in 
le fhipwrecVd mariner, the ihores 250 
ful rife, when angry Ncptupe roars ; 
/hen the furge in thunder mounts the Iky ; 
IPd in crowds at one the faiiors die ; 
more happy, while the tempeil raves, 
•s the tumult of confli6\ing waves, 255 
, with ooze deform'd he views the ftrand, 
mging forth with tranfport grafps the land : 
/i0i*d queen with equal rapture glows, 
ler lov'd lord, and to his bofom grows, 
I they ended till the morning ray : 260 
las backward held the riOng day, 
leels of night retarding, to detain 
ay Aurora in tlie wavy main ! 
flaming Iteeds emergi»\«r through the night, 
*cr the eaftern hills with llreanwng light. 
Dgtb Ulyflcs with a ligh replies : 
e, yet cruel Fate, repofe denies ; 
irlongy and hard, remains behind; 
wen above, by Hell beneath enjoinM : 
Tirefias through th' eternal gates ^^o 

I trodc, to leara ciy future fates. 



S«». 



But end we here— the night demands repofe. 
Be dec 'dthe couch 1^im\ pcaceawhile, my woes ! 

To whom the queen ; Thy word we fhall obey, 
And deck the couch ; far hence be woes away ; 
Since the juft Gods, who tread the ftr\rry plains. 
Reft ore thee fafs?, ; iice my UlyfTcs reig.s. 
But wliat thofe perils Heaven decrees, impnrt ; 
Knowledge rr.ay grieve, but fear diftratt? th.- heart. 

To this the kit.g : Ah ! why muft 1 difclofe 280 
A dreadful tlory oi" approaching woe*; ? 
Why in thi" hour of tranfport wou: d thy ears, 
When thou muft learn what I mull fpea.s. with 

tears ? 
Heaven, by the Thebaii ghoft, thy fpoufe decrees, 
Torn from thy arms, to fail a length of Teas •, 
From realm to realm a nation to explore 2S6 

Who ne*er knew fait, or hear J th^ billows roar. 
Nor faw gay veTel ftem tiie furgy plain, / 
A painted wonder, flyi.^g on ihe main.; 
An oar my ha:id muft bear ; a ihcpherd eyes 290 
The unknown mftrums^i.t with ftrarge furprife. 
And calh a corn-van : this upon the plain 
I fix, and hail the monarch of the mai;^ ; 
Then bathe hiii altars with the mi: gledgore 
Of vitflims vow'd, a ram, a bull, a boar : 
Thence fwift re-failii?g to my native ft-.ores. 
Due viclims llay to all the ethereal Powers. 
Then Heaven decrees in peace to end my days. * 
And ftcal my fell fro ^ life by flow decays; 
Unknown to pain, in age rclign my brealh, ^05 
When late <tern Neptune points the i^ aft of death ; 
To the dark grave retiring as to reft ; ^ 

My peo^ile blefTing, by my people blefsM. [play 

Such future fcenes th' all righteous Powers dif- 
By their dread * feer, and fuch my future day. 

To whom thus firm of foul : If ripe fcr d^ath. 
And full of days, thou gently yield thy breath;. 
While Heaven a kind releafe from ills forefhows; 
'1 riumph, thou happy viv.^or ot thy woes ! 

But Euryclea with difpatchful care, 315 

And fage Eurynomr, the couch prepare : 
fnflart they, bid the blazing torch difplay 
Around the d^me an artificial day ; 
Then to repofe her fteps the njatron bends, 
And to the queen EurynoftiC defcend^ ; 320 

A torch fhe bears, to light with guiding fires 
The royal pair ; fhe guides them, and retires. 
Then inftant hU fair fp'»«fe Ulyffes led 
To the chafte love.rites of the nuptial bed 

And now the blooming youths and fprightl y fair 
Peafe the gay dance, and to their reft repair ',346 
But in difcourfe the king and confort lay, 
While the foft hours ftole unperceiv'd away : 
Intent he hears Penelope difclofe 330 

A mournful ftory of domeftic woe?, 
His fervants infults, his invaded bed, 
How his whole flocks and herds cxhiuiffed bled. 
His gererous wines di '' onoiirM fhed in vaiii. 
And the wild riots of the fuitor train. 33 j 

The king alternate a dire tale relates,: 
Of wars, of triumphs, and difaftrous fates ; 
All he unfolds ; his liftening fpoufe turns pale 
With pleafmg horror at the dreailfi^l tale ! 
Slecplefs devours each word ; and hears how flaifi 
Cicons on ("icons fwell th' enfauguiaM plain ; 
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How to tUslknd of Lote unbWsM he fails : 
And im.iges the rill^ and flowery vales! 
H6w> daAi'd lilw dogs, his friends the Cyclops tore, 
(Not unreveng'd) andquaff'd the fpouting gcrc ; 
H0W9 the loud dorms in priton bounds he fails 
From friendly JEolus with profperous gales *, 
Yet Fate wit laftands I a fudden tempefl roars^ 
And whirh him groaning from his native ores : 
How, on the barbarous Lxftrigonian coafly 330 
By favage liands his fleet and friends be lofl; 
How fcarce himfelf furviv'd : he paints theboweo 
The fpells of Circe, and her magic power. 
His dreadful journey to the realms beneath. 
To feek Tircfia^ in the vales of death ; 355 

How, in the doleful manfions he furveyM 
His royal mother, pale Antidea's ihade ; 
And friends in battle ilain, heroic ghods ! 
Then how, unarm'd he paft the Syren-coafts, 
The juflling rocks where fierce Charybdis raves, 
And howling Scylla whirl'' her thunderous waves, 
The cave of death ! How his companions Cay 
The oxen facred to the God of Day, 
Till Jove ill wrath the rattling tcmpeft guides 
And whelms th* offenders in the roaring tide;. 
How, Itruggliug thror.gh the furge, he reachM 

the fhores 366 

Of fair Ogygia, and Calypfo's bowers ; 
Where the gay blooming nymph conftrain'd his 

flay. 
With fweet reluftant amorous delay ; 
And promis'd, vainly promisM, to beftow. 370 
Immortal life, exempt from age and woe : 
How fav'd from Itorms, Ph.-5acia»s coafls be trod. 
By great Alcinmif honoured as a God, 



Who gave hix !afl bis cauntry to !»^o!JJ 
With charge of raiment, brafs, and heaps of go^ 

Hccnd-*d, l^nki. g into Ccep, and fhiares 5;^ 
A fweet forget .ulncf^i of all his care$. 

Soon as foi't fiumbcr eas'd tlir toils of day, 
Minerva rufties through the aerial way, 
And bids Aurora, witS her golden wheels, jgf] 
Hame from the '^cean o'er the eaOern hills : 
Uprofe Ulyflcs from the genial bed. 
And thus with thought nature the rr.cnarch Tatd 1 

My (^^een ! my Confcrt ! through a length 
years 
We drank the cwp of forrow m\x*d with tear*, 3' 
Tnou, for thy lord : while me tli* immortal P( 
Djtain'd reluflant from my nath'e fliores. 
Now, bleft agairi by Heaven, the queen dif] 
And rule our palace with an equal fway ; 
Be it my care, hy loans, or martial toHs, 3 
To throng my empty folds with gifts or fpoil^'' 
But now I hafle to blefs Laertes' eyes 
With i ght of his UlyfTes ere he dies ; 
The good old man, to waftii^g woes a prey. 
Weeps a fad life in folitude away. [ft 

But hear, though wife ! This morning i^all 
The dcathful fcene ; ox heroes, heroes roll'd. 
Thou with thy maids within the palace (lay. 
From all the fcene of tumult far away ! 

He fposc, and /) eath'd i»i arms inceflant /3«j 
To iir'ake his fon, and bid his friends anf«s. 
To arm«« ! aloud he crie«? ; his fi*;ehds obey. 
With glittering arms their manly limbs array. 
And pafs the city gat*; : LlyHTes leads tjic way. 
N*»w flames the rofy dawn* but Pallas (lirouds 
The latent warriors in a vcij of cloud). 
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ThefuJx of tU fuitors are eonduHed hy Mtreury t» the trtfernaf Jh.u^s, IV.yJex in the country j^cet to /j|j 
retircme t of hJs fat^^er Laertes \ he finds htm hufitd tn hit gardet nil alore : th manrer of ki» d'ftove^ 
to him is beautifully defer ihed. Tluy return together to, la: hdfe, and the king ii oeinc<t»led td M 
Dolius ard thefcrvants. Tie Tthac^nftansf Ifd hy Eupithsy the father ef Antireus rife aguinji Vly1fe»i 
Kvho gives them h./ttle^ in Kahic'- Eupithes is killeJ hy Laertet : and the Gcddefs Pallat vtahea a It^^ing 
feace bet V) ten Ulyjfes and hi s Juhjeffs^ ^aohick concludes th» OdyJfey» 



CYLLENI0S now to Pluto's dreary reign 
Conveys the dead, a lamentable train f 
The golden wand, that c^nfes deep to fly. 
Or in foft flumber feals the wakefiieye. 
That drives the ghofts to realms of night or day ; 5 
Points out the long uncomfortable way. 
Trembling the fpedres glide, and plaintive vent 
Thin, hollow fcrcams, along the deep defcent. 
As in the civern of fomc rifted den. 
Where flock nodturnal bats, and birds obfe'eoc*, 10 
Clul^er'd th-y hang, till at fome fudden fhock. 
They mor^, and murmurs run through all the rock; 
So cowering fled the feblc heaps of ghoftc. 
And fuch a fcream filPd all the difmii coads. 
And now tlicy reach'd the earth's remote ft ends, 
IVnd now the gates where evening S9I defcendj. 



And Leucas' rocV, and Oeean'« utmoft ilream^ 
And now pervade the duCky bind of Dream*?, 
And reft at laft, whjre fouls unbodied dweU 
In ever* (lowering meads or afphodel. 24 

The empty forms of men hah^bit there, 
IrapafTive femhlancc, images of air! - 
Noirght elfe are all that /hin'd on tarth before ; 
Ajax and great Achilles are no mere ! 
Vet, ftill a mafter ghoft, the reft he aw><], % 
The reft ador'd him, towering as be trodi 
Still at his fide in Neftor'i fon furvey'd. 
And lov'd Patmjclus ftlll attends his fliad*. 

New as they were to that infernal (bore. 
The fuitors ftopp»d, and gaz'd the hero o^, 3 
When, moving flow, the regal form they ticw' 
Of grifat Atridcs ; him in pomp purfucd 
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hmn iadaefs through the gloom of heU> 
an of thofe who by JEgyiim felL 
ightf chief! (Pelides thus began) 35 

M by Jove aibove the lot of man I 
' a hundred kings ] to whom refjgnM 
>ngcft» bravelt, greateft of mankind. 
whou the fir ft to view this dreary flate ? 
i the Qobleil the iirft mark ot Fate ? 40 
n'd to pay the great arrear To foon> 
which all lament, and none can ihun ; 
ter hadil thou funk in Tro]an ground, 
th)' full-blown honours coverM round ! 
iteiul Greece with flreaming eyes might 

marbles to record thy pralfe ; 
ife eteri^al on the faithfid ftone 
1 traafraiflive glories grac'd thy Ton, 
vier fates were deftlnM to attend ; 
ID ii happy, till he }mow8 his end ? 50 
of Peleus! greater than, mankind ! 
gamemnon*8 kingly (Y ade rejoin'd) 
appy thou ! to prefs the martial ]>laia 
saps of heroes in thy quarrel fiain : 
I of fmoke, raised by thy noble fray, 
d terri^c ev'n ia death you lay, 56 
iges of blood iiow'd round you every 

Mtheftrife, till Jove himfelf opposM, 
.n'tempefts the dire evening clos'd. 
the fleet we bore the honour'd load, 60 
snt on the funeral bed beftow*d. ■ * 
iguents fweet and tepid dreams W6 

i> 

w'd frOm every eye, and o'er the 
rt the curling honours of his head, 
: the news thy azure Mother came : 6$ 
green fjfters waited on^he dame : 
)f loud lament through all the main 
pd : and terror feiz'd the Grecian train : 
iieir ihips the frighted hoft had fled ; 
or fpoke, they lilten'd and obcy'd. 70 
Id experience Neftor's counfelfprings, 
f vicifTitudes of human thing's.) 
r your flight : fair Thetis from the maui, 
lurn Achilles, leads her azure train." 
Jice ilands the daughters of the deep, 75 
e ia heavenly veils, and round thee weep, 
yoe, the Mufes, with alternate ftraiui 
tonfecrating verfe, complain. 
'like Greek the moving mufic hears, 
i-hearted heroes melt in tears 80 

it'jen nights and feventeen ciays returned, 
jvas mortal or immontal mourn'd. 
s we gave thee the fucceeding day, 
!d iheep and fable oxen flay ; 
i and honey blaze tV augmented fires, 85 
J aGod, adorii'd, thy earthly pirt expires, 
•er'd warriors round the burning pile 
f fleet courfer's o'er the racer's toil ; 
jud^ of dull o'er all the circle rife, 
mix'd clamour thunders in the ikies. 90 
ibforpt in all-embracing flame 
at was mortal of thy mighty name, 
oolled^ thy fnowy bones, and place s 
aes and unguents in a golden vafe 
Vl. ^ , 



(Jhe vafe to Thetis Bacchus gave of old, ^ 95 
And Vulcan's art enrith'd the fculptur'd gold.) 
There we thy relics, great Achilles I blend 
With dear Patroclus, thy departed friend : 
In the fame urn a feparate ipace contains 
Thy next belov'd Aijtilochus' remains, toA 

' Now all the fons or warlike Greece furround 

Thy deftin'd tomb, and caft a mighty mound : 
,' High on the Ihore the growing hill we raife, 
i That wide th' extended Hellefpont furvcys : 
. Where all, from age to age whopafs the coaft, 105 
; May point Achilles' tomb, and hail the mighty 
ghoft. 
Thetis herfelf to all our peers proclaims 
Heroic prizes and exequial games ; 
The Gods alT-nted ; and around thee lay 
Rich fpoils arid gifts that blazd^gainft the day. 
Oft have I feen with folemn funeral games 1 1 1 
Heroes and kings committed to the ikmes ; 
But ilrength of youth, or valour of the brave 
With nobler conteH ne'er renown'd a grave. 
Such were the games by azure Thetis given, x 15 
And fuch thy honours, O belov'd of Heaven ! 
Dear to mankind thy fame furvives, nor £ades> 
Its bloom eternal in the Stygian fliades. 
But what to me avail my honours gone, 
Succefsful toils, and battles bravely won, lat 
Doom'd by ftern Jove at hon^e to end my life. 
By curft JEgyftus and a faithlefs wife ! 

Thus tiioy ; while Hermes o'er the dreary plaia 
ted the fad numbers by Llyfifes ilain. 
On each mlijeflic form they caft a view, i»4^ 

And timorous pafs'd and awfully withdrew. 
But Agamemnon, through the gloomy fhade. 
His ancient hoft Amphimedon furvey'd; 
Son of Melanthius ! (he began) oh fay ! 
What caufe compelPd fo many and fo gay. 
To tread Ihe downward, mfclancholy way 
Say, cpuld one city yield a troop fo fair ? . 
Were all thefe partners of ohe native air ? 
Or did the rage of ftormy Neptune fweep 
Your lives at once, and whelm beneath the deep? 
Did nightly thieves, or pirates cruel bands, 1 35 
Drench with your blood your pillag'd country's 

fands I 
Or well-defending fome beleagur*d wall. 
Say, for the public did ye* greatly fell ? 
Inform thy guefl ; for fuch I was of yore 14© 
When our triumphant navies^touch'd your <hmei 
Forc'd a long month the wintery feas to bear, 
Ta move the great Ulyfl^s to the war. 

O king of men ! I faithful fhall relate 
(Reply'd Amphimedon) our haplefs fate. 145 
UlyflTes abfent, our ambitious aim 
With rival loves purfued his royal dame : 
Her coy refer ve, and prudence mb.'d with pride^ 
Our common fuit nor granted, nor deny'd ; 
But clofe with inward hate our deaths deflgn'd ; 
Vers'd in all arts of wily womankind. 15! 

Her hand, laborious, in delufon fpread 
A fpacious loom, and mixed the various thread % 
Ye peers (ihe cry'd) who prefs to gain my heart 
Where dead UlyiTos clainA no more a part, i c^ 
Yet a (hort fpace your rival fuit fufpexid. 
Till this funereal web my labours esd : 
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Ce«re> tin to gnid Lurtes I bequeiih 
A Ulk Oi grief, his oniamenls ot AcHh : 
Lelt, wbci. t.ie ralet his royal ilhci claim, i6a 
Tbe Grecian niairo » tiiiil my fpollcfs fame ; 
Shouldi be, long houDur'ilwilh fuprcmecommaiid, 
IVaiit the lilt duties ot a (iMi.'hier'i hand. 

Tbe titliou plcu'd: our gcDcroustraia com- 
plies. 
Nor fraud millrufls in virtue's ftir dirfuire. x6s 
The wor flie plyM -. but, lliidioui ol' delay, 
Each iuUowL.g night reversM the inils ot' (Ja/. 
Unheard. unlVen, ttree years her arts prevail : 
The t'ourti], her niaid nrveal'd th' amaiiug tale. 
And Ihow'd, as unperceiv'd we took OMrlUnd, 
The backward litMntr: of b?r faithler! ha. d, i;>i 
ForcM n-e complete; it ; and bcl'nre us by i 

The iriogled web, whole gold ai;d Ijverray >■ 
Dirpby'd tbe ri^diiiice of the night and day. ) 
Juillsft^^e6i.ilhMberilhil!rioui toil, 175 

Ill-fortune led UlytVei to our ide. 
Far ■oilooelj nook, bei.de ibe Tea, 
At an old fwineherd'a rural l»Jge he by : 
Thither hia Foo Trom ftudy FyL- repairs. 
And fpeedy land<, aiid fecretly cnofcrs. 180 

They plan eurfuture ruiB, aiidrefort 
Confederate to the c;^ and the ourt. 
Firlt came tbe Jon -, the father neil fucceeda. 
Clad like a bi ggar, whom Eumxus leads ; 
Propp*d»iia Hafi", deform'd with age and care. 
And bung with rags that fiutter'd in the air. 1S6 
Who could UlylTes in that form behold > 
Ecorn'd by the young, forgotten by the old, 
Ill-ui'd by all I to every wrong rel g. *d. 
Patient he TuAerM withacpnttant mind. 190 

But when, arifing in hii wrath t' obey 
Tlie will of Jove, he gave the vengeance way : 
The featter'il arms tliat hung around the dome 
Careful lie tr.-afLrM in a private room : 
Then to her fiiitora bade the ■(ueeii iirnpofe ig^ 
■Tile arciier"! llrife ; th; fourcJ of future woes. 
All onien of our death ! In vain we drew 
The twaogiug ilri:igi and try'd the ftubborn yew 
To none it yiohli but great [JlyfTes* hands ; 
Jn vain we threat ; Telemaehus commnndi : jce 
The bow he fnalcWd, ami in an infiant be,)!-, 
Through every ring tbe vitlor a 
Fl^TCe on the ihretKolii Ibon in arms he !lood : 
Pour'd forth thedirts that thirde dtp 
And frown' J before us, ilreadi'ul ;is 
Firll bleeds Antinous ; thi^k the -hi 
And heaps on hiiaps tlw wretches llrow the 

Tlii* way, and that, we turn, we fly, we fall 
Some God alTiiled, and unnunn'd 119 all : 
Ignoble criss prerede the dying groans ; z ic 

And baller'dbrain>-a,-.d blood b>.^mear tlie Hones 

Thus, great Atride', thus UlyflL^s diove 
Thelhai1ealbouree<(, t'ro'ii yon lair re;ilniaabove 
Our niaiigJed bodies now deformed with go-.-e, 
Coldandnesrlsiled, fprcadtho marble Hoor, 31. 
No friend to hailie onr wound< I or (ears to (hed 
O'er the pale corle ! the honours of the dead. 

Oh blef.'d UlylTes ((bus the Vi'>^ eiprefi'd 
His fudden raptiiri-) in thy coofort blefi'd ! 
Not more.tby wlfdom, than her virtw IHin'd ; 
Not more thy patience, tluii her conftant mind. 






'carius' daughter, glnr of Ae paft, tn 

tnd mode) to the t'ulore age fhall lafl •. 
ViK Gods, to honour her tair fame, IhallTab 
Their great reward) a poet in her praiTe. n 
Votfuch, OTyndarus, thy daughter's dctdi 
Ry whofe dire hand her king and hulbaid Ud 
Her Ihall the Mufe to infamy prolong, . 
Ejiample' dread, a^d theme of tragic long! 
The general fei Ihall fufler in her fliaiiMi 
Kai ev'n tbe belt that bears a womui'i nai 

Thus in the regioiis of eternal fhade 
Confn'T'd the mournful phantoms of tbe deal 
While, from (he towji, UljrTcs and his baad 
Pirs>d to Laertes' cultivated bnd. 
The ground himfclf bid purchas'd witblut| 
And labour made the rugged foil a plain. 
There Dood his iranfion of the rur^ foit, 
Whh ufeful buildings round the lowly cooitl 
Where the few fervints that divide hit care. 
Took then' laborious reft, and homrly fare; 
And one Sicilian matron, old andlage, 
With conflaut duty tends his drooping age. 

Here now arriving lo bis niftic band 
And martial Ton, Ulyflef gave command : 
Enter the hoiife, and of the bridly Twine 
Select (be largeft (0 the powers divine. 
Alone, and unattended, let me try 
If jet I Ihare the old man's memoes : 
If tbefe dim eyes can yet UlyfTei hnow 1 
(Tbeir light and dearrll objeft long ago). 
Now chang'd with time with abfenee, 1 

Then to his train he gives bis fpcar and D-Jil 
The houfe tb«y enter, and he feekc tbe field. 
Through rows of O.adc, with various iriii 

And bbour'd fcenes of ricbefl vei"dure round 
Nor aged Dnliiis, nor bin fans were there. 
Nor fervinl', abfent on another care ; 
To fearch tJie wends for fits of tiowery thorn. 
Thiir orchard liounds to Itrenglben and adcn 
Hut all alone (he hoary king he foimd ; t 
His habit coarfe, hutWM-mly wrapt around; ■ 
His head, that bow'd with many a pennveoi 
Fenc'd w th a ilpublccapof gratDtln hairi 
His bulkins ch!, in former fervice torn, « 
But well repair'd ; and gloves againfl the Iho* 
In this array the kingly gardener ftocd. 
.^ndclear'daplant, encumber'd with its WM^ 
Beneath a neighbouring tree the chief diiioe 



Gai'd o'er his fire, r 



ing every lii 



The ruins of himfelf! now worn iway 
With age, yet liiil maleftic in decay ! 
Sudden bis eyes rcleasM tbeir watery flore ; 
The much^nduring man could bear no nuB- 
Dnubtful he Hood, if intrant to embrace ■!) 
His agod limbj, lo kifs bis rev«rend face, 
With eager traniport to difclofe the whole. 
And pour at once the torrent of his foul^ 
Not To : Ns judgment takes the winiug WJ 
Of <iiieiiion ditbnt, and of foEt eflky : * 

More gentle methods on weak age im[Ji>p l 
Anil moves tbe formws to enhance the •«;■■ 
Then, (o hit Ore with beating heart be nJfffi 
And with a tender plcalantr; reproves : 
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i^Dg round the plant ftill hjmgs his 

i zSs 

It reaiits the work, while thus he fald : 
thyikiU, O father, great thy toil, 
fu] hand is flamp'd on all the foil, 
Jron'd vineyards well thy art declare, ") 
green, blue fig, andpepdent pear*, 290 >» 
ne empty fpot efcapes thy care, j 

plant and tree thy cares are ihown, 
egkdled, but thyfelf alone, 
le, father, if this fault I blame ; 
ranc'd may feme indulgence claim. 295 
y floth, 1 deem thy lord unkind: 
8 thy form a mean or fervile mind : 
lonarch in that princely air, 
thy afpe6l, if the faqie thy care ; 
fair garments, andthe pys of wine, 300 
the rights of age, and O:ould be thine. 
thy maimer, fay ? and whofe the land 
and manag'd by thy flcilful hand ? 
oh tell me ! (what I queftion moft) 
far-fam'd Ithacenfian coait ? 305 

orted the firlt man 1 view d, 
ly iilander, of manners rude) ^ 
;r conference vouchfaf'd to ftay ; 
kc whiftled, and purfu'd his way, 
whom years h^ve taught to underfland^ 
hear, and anfwer my demand : [310 
feek, a wife one and a brave, 
he yet, or moulders in the grave ? 
(my fortunes then were at the heft) 
ly houfe I lodg'd this foreign gueit*, 3 15 
rom Ithaca's fair iile he came, 
aertes was his father's name, 
whatever to a gueft is ow*d 
d hofpitable gifts beitow'd : 
ven talents of pure ore I told, 32© 

loaks, twelve velts, twelve tunics ftifF 
gold; 

hat rich with polifh*d fjver flame9» 
'd in female works, four lovely dames, 
the father, with a father's fears, 
•able eyes bedimm'd with tears,) 3*5 
e land ; but ah! thy gifts are loit. 
Is men, and rude, poflefs the coail : 
e glory of this once«fam'd (hore ! 
nt friend, () flranger, is no more I 
apence thy bounty elfe had borne ; 330 
good man yields a juf^ return : 
^hts demand ; and who begins 
of friendihip, not purfuing, fins, 
e, ftranger, be tlie truth ccnfcfs'd 
rs have circled fince \hou faw*fl that 

i .335 

jfs gueft, ^8 ! for ever gone ! 

at he was ! and that 1 am ! my fon ! 

an to mifery was born, 

to fufter, and 'tis mine to mourn ! 

lis friends, and from his native reign, 340 

)rej' to monfters of the maiii, 

bcafts his mangled relics tear, 

ing vultures fcntter through the air : 

. his mother funeral unguents /hed ; 

1 his father o'er th' untimely dead; 345 



Nor his fad confort, on the moutuful hier, 
Seal'd his cold eyes or dropp'd a tender tear ! 
But tell me, who thou art ? and what thy race?. 
Thy town, thy parents, and thy native place } 
Or, it a merchant in purfuit of gain, 350 y 

What port receiv'd thy veffel from the main ? >• 
Or com'ft thou tingle, or attend thy train ? } 

Then thus the fon : From Alybas I came. 
My palace there ; Eperitus my name. 
Not vulgar born ; trom Aphida^, the king 355 
■ Of Polypemon's royal line, F fpring. 
Some adverfe Daemon from'Sicania bore 
Our wandering courfe, and drove us on your ihore: 
Far from the town, an unfrequented bay ; 
Reliev'd our weary'd veflel from the fea. 360 
Five years have circled fince thefe eyes purfued 
Ulyiles partiAg through the fable flood ; 
Profperous he fail'd, with dexter auguries, 
And all the wing*d good omens of the (kies. 364 
Well hop'd we, then, to meet on this iaii- fhore'p 
Whom Heaven, alas I decreed to meet no more, 
(^ick through the father's beaft thefe accents 
ran : 
Grief feizM at once, and wrapt up all the man ; 
Deep from his foul he figh'd, a;<d forrowin^ 

fpread 
A cloud of afhes on his hoary head. 370 

Tremblingwith agonies of ftrong delight 
Stood the great fon, heait-wounded with xh» 

fight: 
He ran, he feizM him with a ftriA embrace. 
With thoufand kifles wanderM o'er his face : 
I, I am he *, O father rife, behold 375 

Thy fon, M'ith twenty winters now grown old; 
Thy fon, fo long defir'd, fo long detainM, 
Reftor'd, and breathing in his native land : 
Thefe Hoods of forrow, O my fire, refbrain! 379") 
The vengeance is complete ; the fuitor-train W 
Stretch'd in our palace, by thefe hands lie flaiu* } 

Amaz'd, Laertes, " Give fome certain fign, 
*' (If fuch thou art) to manifeft thee mine.** 
Lo here .the wound (he cries) receiv'd of yore. 
The fear indented by the tufkv bnar» 385 

When by thyfelf and by Anticlea fent 
To old Autolychus's realm? I went. 
Yet by another fign thy offspring know ; 
The feveral tree^ you gave me long ago. 
While, yet a child, thefe 6elds I lov'dto traee^ 
And .trod thy footlleps with unequal pjce ; 39X 
1*0 every plant in order as we cam'e, 
Well.pkas'd you told its nature, and its name, 
Whate'er my childifh ancy ^fk'd, beftow'd ; ^ 
Twelve pear-trees bowing with their pendent ( 
load, 395 f 

And ten, that red withblufbing apples glow'd;/ 
Full fiiiy purple figs ; and many a row 
Of various vines that then began to blow, 
A future vintage ! when the Hours produce 
Their latent buds, and Sol exalts the ^uice. 400 
Smit with the fjgns, which all his doubts ex- 
plain, . 
His heart within him melts ; his knees fuflain 
Their feeble weight no more; his arms alone 
Support hiaij round the lov'd Ul/flcs thrown ; 
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KefaiAU) befinto^ withmtghty Joysopprefs'd: 
Ulyfles clafps him to his eager breaft. 406 

Soon as returning lil'e regains its feat, 
And his breath lengthens, and his pulfes be it ; 
Yes, I believe (he cries) almighty Jove ! 
Heaven rules us yet, aud Gods there are above. 
•Tis fo«-the fuitors for their wrongs have paid-* 
But what ihsrll guard us, if the town invade? 412 
If, while the news, through every city flies. 
All Ithaca and Cephalenia rife ? 

To this Ulyfles : As the Gods ihall pleafe 415 
Be all the reft ; and fet thy foul at eafe. 
Haiie to the cottage by this orchard ftde, 
And take the banquet wh^ch our cares provide : 
There wait thy faithful band of i;ural friends, 
Ajud-there the young Tele ntftchus attends. 4Z0 
Tnus having faid, tlicy trac*dthe gardet^ o'er. 
And {looping enter'd at a lowly door. 
The fwains and young Telemachus they found. 
The viftim |)0rti6nM, and the goblet crown'd. 
The hoary king, his old Scicilian maid 425 

Perfum'd and wa(h'd, and gorgeoufly array'd. 
Pallas attending gives his frame to (bins 
With awful port, and majefty divine;* 
His gazing ton admires the godlikip grace. 
And air celeftial dawning o'er his face , 430 

What God, he cryM, my father's form improves? 
How high he treads, and how enlarged he moves! 
' Oh 1 would to all the deathlefs Powers on high, 
Pallas and Jove, and him who gilds the Iky ! 
(ReplyM the king elated with his praife) 435 

My ftrength'were flill, as once in better clays : 
When the bold Cephalens the leaguer form'd. 
And provd Nericus trembled as I ftorm'd. 
Such were I now, not abfent from your deed 
When the laft fun beheld the fuitors bleed, 440 
This arm had aided yours ; this hand bcltrown 
Our floors with death, and puih'd the flaught 

on; 
Nor had the fire been feparate fron? the fon 
They commun'd thus; while- homeward bent 

their way 
The fwains, fatigu'd with labours of the day; 445 
Dolius the fir ft, the venerable man ; 
And next his fons, a long fucceeding train. 
For due refedlion to the bower they came, 
Cali'd by the careful old Sicilian dame> 449 

Who nurs'd the children, and now tends the fire ; 
They fee their lord, they gaze^ and they admire. 
On chairs and beds in order feated round. 
They /hare the gladfome board; the roofs re- 
found. 
While thus UlyflTes to his ancient fifiejid : 
<* Forbear yoin* wonder, aiid the feaft attend ; 455 
«' The rites have waited long.'* The chic* com- 

maiids 
Their loves in vain ; old Dolius fpreads his hands, 
Springs to his maftcr with a warm embrace. 
And fiftens kin?s on his hands and face ; 459 
Then thus broke out: Oh long, oh daily mourn*d! 
Beyond our hopes, and to our wiih, returii'd I 
Condufted furc by Heaven ! for Heaven alone ) 
Could work this wonder ; welcome to thy own I U 
And joys and happinefs attend thy throne I j 



\vUo knows thy blcfs'd, thy wiih^d return^ Ob,\ 

fay 465 Cvcy>( 

To the chafte Queen, Aiall we the riews con- C 

Oi' hears ihe, and with bleflings loads the day l) 

Difmifs that care, for to the royal bridey 
Already is it known (the king r^plyM, 469 

And itraight refum'd his feat) while round Mra 

bows / 

Each- faithful youth, and breathes out ardent 



vows 



;}■ 



Then all lieneath their father take their place, 
Rank'd by their ages, and the banquet grace. 

Now flying fame the fwift report had fpread 
Through all the city, of the fuitors dead. 475 - 
In tl'.rongs they rife, and to the pabice-cr^wd; 
Their iighs were many, and the tumult loud. 
Weeping they bear the mangled heaps of flain, 
Inhume the natives in their native plain. 
The reft in ftiips are wafted o'er the main. 480 
Then fad in council all the feniors fate. 
Frequent and full, aiTembledto debate. 
Amid the circle firft Eupithes rofe. 
Big was his eye with tears, his heart with woes 5 \ 
The bold Antinous was bis age's pride, 4S< 

The fif ft who by Ulyfies' arrow dy'd. 
Down his wan cheek the trickling torrent rtd, 
■^As, mixing words with fighs, he thus began : 

Great deeds, O friends ! this wonderous man 
has wrought. 
And mighty bleflings to his country brought. 490 
With fhips he parted and a numerous train, 
Thofe, and their fhips, he bury'd in the malo. 
Now he returns, and frft eftays his hand 
In the heft blood 5f all his native land. • 
Hafte then, and ere to neighbouring Pylc he 
flies, 4P5 

Or facred Elis, to procure fupplies ; 
^rife (or ye for ever fall) arife ! 
Shame to this age, and all that fhall fucceed! 
If unreveng'd your fons and brothers bleed. 
Prove that we live, by vengeance on his head, 50t» 
Or fink at once forgotten with the>dead. 

Here ceas'd he, but indignant tekrs let fall 
Spoke when he ceas'd: dumb forrow touch"^^ 

them all. 
When from the palace to the wondering throng 
Sage Medon came, apd Phemius came along 50^5 
(Reftlefs and early fleeij's foft Ixinds they broke) ^ 
And Medon firft th» aflfembled chiefs befpoke : 

Hear me, ye peers and elders of the land. 
Who deem this a€l the work of mortal' hand; 
As o'er the heaps of death UlylTes ftrode, 510 
Thefe cyct:, thefe eyes beheld a pref<^nt God, 
Who now before him, now befide him ftood, 
Folightas he fought, and mark'd his way with 

blcod : 
In vain olti Mentor's form tlie God bely'd^ 
'Twas Heaven that ftruck, and Heaven was on his 
fde. 51^ 

A fudden horror all tli* aflembly fhook. 
When, flowly rif nj, Halitberfes fpoke : 
^[Revef end and wife, whofe com prehen five view 
At once the prefeat and the future knew) 
Me too, ye fathers, hear! from you proceed 52© 
The ills ye niourn ; your own the guilty deed ; 
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TegaftyourfotaBy your hwlefs foes, ther<%in 
/Oft wtrnM by Mentor and mylelf in vain)«. 
Ajd abfeoc hero^ bed they fought to foil, 
Anabfent bero^ wealth they made their fpoil: 525 
fmmodrrate riot, and intempn^te luit I 
Th* oifence was great, the puniihnient was juft. 
• Weigh then mv couafeU in an equal fca]e> 
Kor rulh to nun— Juftkc will prevail. 

His moderate words feme better minds per- 
iuade : ^ 530 

They part, and join him ; but the number ftay'd. 
They ftorm, they ikout, with haity phrenzy iir'd. 
And fecond all bupithes' rage iofpir'd, 
Tliey cafe their Umbs in brafs ; to arms they run ; 
The broad efiP'ulgence blazes in the lun. 535 

fiefor« the city, and in ample plain, 
Tliey -meet : Eupitbes heads the frandc train. 
Fierce fbr his fou, lie breathes his threats in air ; 
Fate bears them not, and Death attends him 
there. 
Tbis pafsM on eartli, while in the realms 



540 



above 

Minerva thus to doud-compefling Jore : 

May I prefume to fearch thy fecrct foul ? 

O Power fuprome ! O Ruler of thtf whole ! 

8 fty, bail thou doom'd to this divided ftate 

Or peaceful amity, or ftern debate ? 

I>eclare thy purpofe ; for thy will is Fate. 

Is not tby thought my own ? (the God replies 

Who rolls the thunder o'er the vaulted ikies) 
Hath not long fince thy knowing foul decreed. 
The chief's return &ould miake the 
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Teea, \ 

guilty ( 

550 r 
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bleed? 
Tis done, and at thy will the Fates fucceed. 
Yet hear the iflTue ; f :nce Ulyiles' hand 
His (lain the fuitors. Heaven ihall blefs the land. 
Kone now the kindred of th' uojufl ihall own ; 
Forgot the Haughter'd brother, and the fon : 555 
Eadi future day increafc of wealth ihall bring. 
And o'er the pail. Oblivion itretch her wing, 
long ihall Ulyiles in his empire re-l. 
His people bkflTing, by his people blefs'd. 
Let all be peace>.'He faid, and gave the nod 560 
That biiids the Fates ; the fandtion of the Goil : 
And, prompt to eKecute th* eternal will, 
•Defccnded Pallas from th* Olympian hill. 

JTow fat UlyiTes at the rural feafl, 
The rage of hunger and of thiril reprefsM : 565 
To Watch the foe a tniity fpy he fent? 
^ ^n of Dolius on the mefTage went, 
Jfood in the way, and at a glance beheld 
^he foe approach, embattled on the field. 
^'itl^ backward ilep he hndens to the bower, 5^0 
^^^ tells the news. They arm with all their 

. *' Our fiends alone IJlyiTes* caufe embrace, 
^^ fix were all the fons of Dolius* race ; 
j^^ Dolius too hi*ruiled arms put on ; 
ii'^^a ^iH more old, in arms Laertes fVone. 5^5 
. '"^ snbling with warmth, the hoary heroes iland, 
*^*^, brazen Panoply inveilsthe band. 

opening gates at once their war difplay ; 
■*ce they rufh forth : UlyfTes leads the way. 
%t moment joins them w'th celcfiial aid, 580 
^ntor'a form> the Jove-dcfcendcd Maid : I 
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The fuffering hero ftkliis patient breaft 

Swell with new joy, and thus his fon addrefs'd? 

Behold, Telemachus I (nor fear the fght) 
The brave embattled; the grim front of fight 1 
The valiant with the valiant muil contend : 
Shame not the line a'henoe glorious you defcend» 
^ide o'er the world their martial fame was 

fpread ; 
Regard thyfelf, tHe living, and the dead. 

Thy eyes, great tatber 1 on this battle cafl, 5^ 
Shall Icari. from me Penelope was cliafie. . 

So fpo! e Telemachus ! the gallant boy 
Good old I^iertes heard with pantii^g loy; [cries. 
And, Blefs'd ! thrice blefs'd this happy day ! he 
1 he day that ihows me, ere I clofe my eyes, 59$ 
A fon and grandfon of th' Arceian name^ 
Strive for fair virtue, andconteil for fame! 

Then thus Minerva in Laertes* ear : 
Son of Arcefius, reverend warrior, hear ! 
Jove and Jove's Daughter i-rit implore in prayer^ 
Then, wbirii; g high, difcbarge thy lance in air^ 
She faid, infuiiiig courage with the word : ' 602 
Jove and Jovc'j Ddi;ghter then the chief implor*^ 
And, whirling high, difntifsM the lance in air«* 
I^uU at Eupithe": dirove the deathful ipecr; 
The brafs-chepk'd helmet opens to the wotmd ) 
He falls, earth thunder^, and his arms refound. 

Before the father ai d the conouering fon 60S 
Heaps ruih on heaps ; they f ght, they drop, the/ 
Now by the fword, and jiow the javelin, fall [run* 
The rebel race, ai.d death had fwallow'd all ; 
But framon high the Uue-ey d virgin cry*d; 
Heraw'ul voice detain'd the headlong tide. 613 
<* Forbear, ye nations ! your mad bands forbear 
<' From mutual fjaughter: Peace defcends to 

.« fpare.'* 
Fear ihook the nations : at the voice divine, 
Tbey drop their javelins, ai.d their rage refign. 
All fcatter'd round their glittering wcapon-i lie-; 
Some fall to earth, and fome corfu'^'dly fly. 620 
With dreadful ihouts Uiy(re*i poured along. 
Swift as an eajde, as an eagle ib'org. 
But Jove's red arm the burning thunder aims; 
Befere Minerva ihot the livid tiames : 
Blazing they fell, and at her feet expir'd : 6t^ 
Then itopp*d"<he Goddefs, trembled, and retir'd. 

Defcended from the God? ! UlylTes, ceafe ; 
Offend not Jove : ebey and give the peace. 

So Pallas fpoke : the mandate from ab«>ve 
The king obey'd. The Virgin- feed of Jove, 630 
In Mentor's form, confirm'd the full accord, 
« And willing nations knew their la^^ul lord.'^ 



RECOMMENDATORY POEMS. 

TO MR. POPE, 

ON HIS PASTORALS. 

IN tlK)fe more dull, as more cenforious days. 
When few dare give, and fewer merit praiib^ 
A Mufe f ncere, that never Flattery knew. 
Pays what to fricndihip and defcrt is due. 
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Youn^, yd judicious; in y<wr vcrfe tre fmind, 5 
Art ftrengtheniiig Nature, Senie improv'd by 

Sound 
Unlike thofe Wits, whofe numbers glide along 
So fmooth, no thought c*er interrupts the fong : 
l^borioully enervate they appear. 
And write not to the head, but to the ear : lo 
Our minds unmovM and unconcerned they lull. 
Add are at beft moil mliiically dull : 
So pnHing ftreams with even murmurs creep. 
And hu/h the heavy hearers into flecp. 
As fmootheft fpeech is moft deceitful found. 
The fraoothefl numbers oft are empty found. 
But Wit and Judgment join at once in you, 
Uprightly as Youth, as Age confummate too : 
Your flrains are reguhrly bold, and pleafe 
With unforced care, and unaffedled cafe, 20 
With proper thoughts, and Kvely images ; 
Such as by Nature to the Ancients ihown, 
Tiknej improves, and judgment makes your own: 
For gr. at men's fafhions to be followed are. 
Although difgraceful ^is their cloaths to wear. 
Some, in a polifn'd ftyle write Paftoral ; 
Arcadia fpeaks the language of the Mall. 
Like fome fair Shepherdcfs, the Sylvan Mufc 
Sho<uld wear thofe flowers ber native felds pro- 
duce ; 
And the true meafure of the ihepherd's wit 30 
Should, like his garb, be icr the Country fit : 
Yet n-ufl his pure aid uiiaffed\ed thought 
More nicely than the common fwain's be wrought; 
fioy with becoming art, the Wayers drefs 
I« filks the fhepherd, and the fhepherdefs ; 35 
Yet ftill onchapr'd the form and mode rem^n, 
ShopM like the homely ruflet of the fwain. 
Your rural Mufe appears to juftify 
The long-loft graces of fimplicity : 
So rural beauties captivate our fenfe 
With virgin charms, and native excellence : 
Yet long her Modefty thofe charms conceal'd. 
Till by men's Envy to the world reveal'd ; 
For Wits iiiduflrious to their trouble feem, 
Aad needs will envy what they muft efteem. 45 
live, and enjoy their fpite I nor mourn that 
fate. 
Which would, if Virgil livM, op Virgil wait ; 
Whofe Mufe did once, like thine, in j^lains de- 
light ; 
Thine /hall,' like his, foon take a hicrher flight : 
So larks, which firft from lowly fields arife, 50 
Mount by degrees, aud reach at laft the ikies. 
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TO MR. POPE, 

ON HIS WINDSOR-FOREST. 

HAIL ! facred Bard ! a Mufe unknown before 
Salutes thee from the bleak Atlantic fhore. 
To our dark world thy iliining page is Aiown, 
And Wiadfor's gay retreat becomes our own. 
The Eaftern pomp had juft befpoke-our care, 5 
And India pour'd her gaudy treafurcs here : 
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A various rpoil adornM our nAsd had, — 

The Pride of Perfia glitter'd on our ftnnd. 
And China'ft Earth was caft on common (sumI : ^ 
TofsM up and down tbe glofly fragments lay, ^ « 
And drefs'd the rocky ihelves, and pav'd tbr 
painted bay. 

Thy treafures next arm'd : and now we boai a 
A nobler cargo ou our barren cof ft : I 

From thy luxuriant Foreft we receive P 

More laltiiig glo;ies than the Eaft can give, i> - 

Where'er we dip in thy delightful page, . ^ 

What pompous fcenes our bufy thoughts engafe - 
The pompous fcenes in all their pride appear, 
Freih in the page, as in the grove they were : 
Nor half fo true the fair Lodona ihows 
The fylvan ftate that on her border grows. 
While ihe the wondering ihepherd entertains 
With a new Windfor in her watery plains ; ' 
The iufter lays the lucid wave furpafs. 
The living fcene is in the Mufe's glafs. 
Nor Tweeter notes the echoing Foreft chear. 
When Philomela fits and warbles there. 
Than when you fiog the greens and ope 

glades. 
And give us Harnoony as well as Shades : 
A Titian^ hand might draw the grove ; but you 
Can paint the grove, aod add the Muiic too. 

With raft variety thy pages ihine ; 
A new creation ftarts in every line. 
How fuddeu trees rife to the reader's fight. 
And make a doubttul fcene of fhadeandlight, 35 
And give at once the.day, at once the night! 
And here again what fweet confufion reigns, 
In dreary deferts mix'd wSth painted plains 1 
And fee ! the deferts caft a pleafing gloom, 
Andihrubby heaths rejoice in purple bloom ; 
Whilft fruitful crops rife by their barren fide. 
And bearded grove& difplay their annual pride. 

Happy the man, who ft rings his tuneful lyre 
Where woods, and brooks, and breathing fieldf^ 

infpire ! 
Thrice happy you ! and worthy beft to dwell 45 
Amidft the rural joys you fing fo well. 
I in a cold, and in a barren clime, % 

Cold as my thought, and barren as my rhyme, {• 
Here on the Weftern beach attempt to chime. } 
O joylefs flood ! O rough tempefiuous main S 59 
BorderM with weeds, and folitudes obfcene ! 

Snatch me, ye Gods ! from tbefe Atlantic jj 
fhores. 
And {belter me in Windfor's fragrant bowers ; 
Or to my much4ov'd Ifis* walk convey. 
And on her ilowery banks for ever lay. 55 

Thence let me view the venerable fcene. 
The awful dome, the grove's eternal green. 
Where facred Hough long found his fam'd retreat. 
And brought the Mufes to the fylvari feat ; 
ReformM the wits, unlocked the ClafCc ftore, 6o 
And made that Mufic which was noife before. 
There with illufirious Bards I fpent my days. 
Not free from cenfure, nor unknown 10 praife ; 
Enio)r'd the bleftings that his reign beftowM, 
Nor envy*d WindfOr in the foft abode. (J^ 

The golden ipinutes fmoothly danc'd away. 
And tuneful Bards bcguil*d the tedious day : 
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They f«iig9 nor funf in vtin, with numbers &r*d 
Tlut Maro taught^ or Addifon infphJd. 
Ev'n I eflav'd to touch the trembling ibring : ^o 
Who jCouM hear them, and not attempt to fing ? 
Rouz'd from thefe dreams bj thj commanding 
itrun» 
1 rife and wander through the field or plain; 
Led by thy Mufe, firom fport to fport J run> 
Mark the ftr^tch'd line» or hear the thundering 



sun. 
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Ah ! how I melt with pity, when I fpy 
On the cold earth the fluttering pheafant lie ! 
His gaudy vobes in da%cling linet appear. 
And every feather /hines and varies there. 
Nor can I pafs the generous courfer by ; 
But while the prancing iteed allures my 
He (brts, he 's gone ! and now I lee him 
OVr hills and dales \ and now I lofe the courfe, 

J Nor can the rapid fight purfue the flying horfe. 
Oh, could thy Vh*giHrom his orb look down, 85 
He 'd view a courfer that might match his own I 
Fir'xi with the fport, and eag^ for the chace, 
Lodona's murmurs flop me iii the race. 
Who can refiife Lodona's melting tale ? 
The foft complalnf /hall over Time prevail ; 90 
The Tale be told when ihades forfake her fhore. 
The l^mph be fung when fhe can flow no more. 
Nor iluJl the fong, old Thames ! forbear to 
ihine. 

At cnlce the ftlbje^k and the fong divine; 
Peace, fung by thee, ibaU plcafe ev'n Britons 
more 95 

Than all their fhouts for viAory before. 

' . Oh I could Britannia imitate thy flream. 
The world fhould tremble at her awful name ; 
Vrom various fpnngs divided waters glide. 
In dilTerent coburs roll a different tide, 100 

Murnaur along their crooked banks a while. 
At once they murmur and enrich the ifle ; 

« A while diflin^l through many channels run. 
But meet at laft, and fweetly flow in one ; 
There joy to lofe their long-diilinguin^M names, 
had naake one glorious and immortal Thames. 



TO MR. POPE, 

By the Right Honourable 

ANNE COUNTESS OF WINCHELSEA. 

THE Mufe, of every heavenly gift allowed 
To be the chief, is public, though not 
proud. 
Widely cxtenfive is the Poet's aim. 
And in each verfe he draws a bill on Fame. 
For none have wit (wliatcvcr they pretend) 5 
Singly to raife a Patron or a Fri^'nd ; 
But whatfoe'er the theme or obfed be, 
Some commendations to themfelves forefee. 
Then let us find, in your foregoing page. 
The ceJelvating Poem? of the age ; 10 

Nor by iniurious fcruples think it fit, ' 
To luae their judgments who applaud your wit : 
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But let their pens, to yours, the heralds prove. 

Who fbrive for you, as Greece for Homer ftrove.; 

Whilft he who heft your Poetry afTerts, 15 

AfTerts bis own, by fyinpathy of parts. 

Me Panegync vcrfe doe? not infpirc, 

Who never well ctin praife what I admire. 

Nor in thofe lofty trials dare appear. 

But gently drop this counfcl in your ear: 

Go on, to gain apphufes by defert ; 

Inform the h( ad, whil'r you di^olve the heart : 

Interne the foldier with harmonious rage, 

Ellate the young, aiid gravely warm the fage : 

Allure, with tender v^-rfe, the Female race; 

And give their darling paffion, courtly grace : 

Dcfcribe the Foreft ftill in rural f?rains. 

With vernal fweets frefh-breathing from the 

plains : 
Your Tales be eaTy, natural, and gay. 
Nor all the Poet in that part difplay ; 30 

Nor let the Critic there his fl.ill unfold. 
For Boccace thus and Chaucer tales have told z 
Sooth, as you only can, each dir>erent tafte. 
And for the futtjre charm us in the paft. 
Then, fVould the verfe of every artful hand 
Before your numbers eminently ftand-;. 
In you no vanity cotdd theisce be fhown, 
Unlefs, fince <' ort in beauty of your own. 
Some envious fcribbler might in fpite declare. 
That for comparifonyou plac*d them there. 
But Envy could not againft you fucceed : '\ 

*ris not from friends that write, or foes that f^ 

read; r 

Cenfure or Praife mufl from ourfelves pix>eeed. 3 
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TO MR. POPE. 

BY MISS JUD. COWPER., AFTE&WA&DS 

MRS MADAV. 

OPoPE ! by what commanding wondrous art 
Dolt thou each paillon to each bread iin- , 
part ? 
Our beating Hearts with fprigUtly meafur^i 

move. 
Or melt us with a talc of haplefs Love ! 
Th' elated mind's impetuous flart- control, 5 

Or gently footh to peace the troubled foul ! 
Graces till now that fngly met our view, 
And fingly charmM, unite at once in you : 
A flyle polite, from aflcfkation free, i» 

Virgil's corrcAnefs, Homer's maiefty ! 
Soft Waller's cafe, with Milton'^ vigour wrought. 
And Spenfer's bold luxuriancy of thought. ■ 
In each bright page. Strength, Beauty, Genius 

! ine, M 

While nervous Judgment guides each flowiiij 

Line. 
No borrow*d Tinfcl glitters o'er thefe Lays, 
And to the Mind a iaKe Delight "onveys : 
Throughout the whole with blended power 

found. 
The Weight nf Senfe, and Elegance of Sound : 
A lavifh Fancy, Wit, and Force, and Fire, 
Graces each motion oif th* immortal Lyre, 
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The matchlefs ftrains eur ravifh'd fenfes charm : 
How great the thought ! the imager how warm !. 
Hoir hcautifully jult the turns appear ! 
The language how majcllically clear I 45 

With energy divine each period fwells. 
And all the Bard th' infpirir.g God reveals. 
Lofl in delights, my dazzled eyes I turn. 
Where Thames leans lioary o'er his ample urn ; 
Where his rich wav£ft £air Wiudfor's towers 

furround» 30 

And bounteous rufh amid poetic ground. 
O Windier ! facred to thy blifsful feats, 
^ Thy fylvan fhades, the Mufes' lov»d retreats ; 
Thy rifing hills, low vales, and waving woods, 
Thy funny glades, and celebrated floods I 35 

But chief Lodona's fiver tides, that flow 
Cold and unfuUicd as the mountain fnow ; 
Whofe virgin name no time nor change can hide. 
Though cv'n her fpotlefs waves ihould ceafe to 

' glide : 
In mighty Pope's immortalizing ftrains, 40 

Still (hall (he grace and range the verdant pl^s ; 
By him felsdted for the Mufes' theme, 
fitill ihine a bloomiiig maid> and roll a limpid 

iiream. 

Go on, and, with thy rare refiftlefs art 
Rule each emotion of the various heart ; 45 

The fpring and teft of verfe unrival'd reigor* 
And the full honours of thy youth maintain ; 
Sooth, with thy wonted eafe and power divine> 
Our fouls, and our degenerate taftes refine ; 
In judgment o'er our favourite follies fit, 50 

And foften Wifdom'a harfh reproofs to Wit. 

' Now war and arms thy mighty aid demand. 
And Homer wakes bepeath thy powerful hand : 
FUs vigour, genuine heat, awl manly force. 
In thee rife worthy of their facred fource 5 55 
His fpirit heighten'd, yet his fenfe intire. 
As Gold nms purer from, the trying fire. 
©, for a Mufc like thine, while I rehearfe 
Th' immortal beauties of thy various verfe I 
Now light as air th' enlivening numbers move, 60 
Soft as the downy plumes of fabled Love, 
Gay as the ftreaks that (lain the gaudy bow, 
Smooth as Meander's cryftal mirrours flow. 

But, when Achilles, panting for the war, 
Joins the fleet courfers to the whirling car ; 65 
When the warm hero, with cckftial might. 
Augments the terror of the raging fight. 
From his fierce eyes refulgent lightnings (bream 
(As Sol emerging darts a golden gleam); 
In rough hoarfe verfe we fee th'embattledfoes*, ^o 
In each loud ftrain the fiery onfent glows ; 
With ftrength redoubled here Achilles (hines. 
And all tlic battle thunders in thy lines. ' 

So the bright Magic of the Painter's hand 
Can cities ftreams, tall towers and far-lbrctch'd 

plains, command; 75 

Here fpreading woods embrown the beauteous 

fccne. 
There the wide landfcape fmilcs with livelier 

green ; 
The floating glafs refleas the diflant fl:y, 
And o'er the whole the glaociog fun-beams fly ; 



Bud» open, and difclofe tlir inmoft ihade ; S* 
The ripcn'd harvefl crow^ the level glade. 
But when the artilt docs a work def:gn. 
Where bolder rage informs each breathing line \_ 
When the ilretch'd cloth a rougher flrok^ re 

ceives. 
And Cxfar awful in the canvas lives; S^j 

When Art like Iavi(h Nature's (elf fupplies, 
Grace to the limbs, and fpirit to the Eyes ; 
When ev'n the paflfions of the miixl are (een. 
And the Soul fpeaks in the exalted Mien ; j 

When all is jufl; and regular, and great, 91 

We own the mighty Ma(ter'6 (kill, as bouodldb 

as tomplete. j 



LORD MIDDLESEX 

TO 

MR. POPE, 

On Reading Mr. Addison's Account of thf 
Engliih Poets. 

IF all who e*er invok'd the tuneful Nine* 
In AddifoA's majeflic numbers (bine. 
Why then (hould Pope, ye bards, ye critics^ tel 
Remain unfung, iprho £ngs himicH fo well I 
Hear then, great bard, who can alike in fpire 
With Waller's foftnefs, or with Milton's fire •, 
WUUt I, the meaneft of the Muies' throng. 
To thy juft praifes tune th' adventurous fong. 

How am I fiU'd with rapture and delight. 
When gods and mortals, mix'd,fu(lain the fight! n 
Like Milton then, though in more poli(h'd (irainfl 
Thy chariots rattle o'er the fmoalong plains. i 
What though archangel 'gainfl arcbpngel arms, ■ j 
And highell Heaven refounds with dire alarms I \ 
Doth not the reader with hke dread furvey i|j 
The wounded gods repulsed with foul difmay ? I 

But when fome fair-one guides your foftsr 
verfe. 
Her charms, her godlike features, to rehearfe ; 
Sec how her eyes with quicker lightnings arm. 
And Waller's thoughts in fmoother numbcf^ 
charm ! to 

When fools provoke, and dunces urge tkf 
rage, 
Flecknoc impr^v'd bites keener in each page. 
Give o*er, great bai*d,your fruitlefs toil give o'er, 
For ftill king Theobald fcribbles as before ; 
Poor Shakefjieare futt'ers by his pen each day, «5 
While Grub-ltrcet alleys own his lawul fway. 

Now turn, my Mufe, thy quick, poetic eyefii- 
And view gay feeres and opening profpedls rife. 
Hark ! how his ruttic number^ charm around. 
While groves t© groves, and hills to hills refound. 
The liftening bcafts Itand fearlefs as he fmgs, & 
Ani birds attentive clofe their ufelefs wirgs. 
The fwains and fatyrs trip it o'er the plain. 
And think old Spcnfer is revived again. 
But when once more the godlike man betfun 1 
Tn words fmooth flowing from his tuneful ton^""- 
Ravilh'd they gaze, and (truck with wonder fa^T 
Sure Spenfer's felf ne'er fung fo fweet a by ; 
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ince again Eliza glads the iRcp 

tbe kind Mufes thus, propitious finile 

g<ize jou thus? Why all this wonder> 

«raios ? — 

ope tha( flags* and Carolina reigns. 

holdy my Mufcl whofe aukward verfc 
'trays 

lut of flcill, nor ihows the Poet's praife ; 
!icn, and kare fome fitter bard to tcU 45 
>pe in every ilrain can write^ in every 
lin excel. 



While through the earth thy dear rexxtembrasce 

flies, ■ . 

<* Sweet to the world, and grateful to the fties.*' 

SIMON HARCCURT. 
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TO 

Mr. POPE, 

THE PUBLISHING HIS WORKS. 

comesy he comes ! bid every Bard pre* 

pare 
:g of triumph, and attend his Car. 
beffield's Mufe the long pToccflion heads, 
-0W8 a luftre o'er the pomp fhe leads ; 
res the palm fhe fT*d him to obtain, 5 

hii gay brow, and ihows him how to 
gn. » 

3ung Alcides, by old Chiron taught, 
-niM for all the miracles he wrought : 
hiron. did .the youth he taught applaud, 
to behold the earnefl of a God. 10 

lark I what il.outs, what gathering crowds 
oice! 

,M their praife by any vena) voice, 
th' Ambitious vainly think their due> 
Proltitutes, or needy Flatterers fue. 
5 the Chiel: ! before hiin laurels bofile \ 15 
ts from undeferving temples torn : 
jige enchain*d rtluflant raves ; and th*re 
ivy dumb, and f:c!:'ning with dofpair, 
x> the earth fhe bends her loathing eye, 
:o fupport the blaze of majefty. %o 

what are they that turn the facrcd page ? 
lovely Virgins, and of equal age ; 
they read, and all cnamour'd feem, 
hat met his likenefs in the ftream^ 
RACES thefe ; and fee how they contend, 
noft fhall praife, who bed fliall recom- 
end. z6 

Chariot now the painful fteep afcends, 
»ans ceafe ; thy glorious labour ends. 
ix*d, the bright eternal Temple ftand-, 
ifpedt an unlw^undcd view commands : 30 
rond^rous youth, what Column wilt thou 
bufej' 

laurcVd Arch for thv triumpliact Mufe? 
{h each great Ancient court thee to his 
brine, 

5h every Laurel through the dome be (hine, 
a the proud Epic down to thofe that IV.ade 
[enlXcr brow of the foft Lefi>ian maid) 56 
• the Good atnl Jnft, an awful train, 
M*9 delight, and glory of the Faiie : 
•U'VI, 



to MR. POPE, 

B\r MR. HARTE. 

T) move the fprings of nature as we pltfafe ; 
To thin;: with fpii-it, but to write with-eafe; 
With livii.g words to warm the confcious heart, 
Cr pkafe the foul with nicer charms of art : 
For this tb. Grecian foar'd in Epic ilrains. 
And fofter Maro lei't the Mantuan plains : 
Melodious Spenfer felt the lover's tire. 
And awful Milton lining his heavenly lyre. 
'Tis yours, like thefe, with curipus toil to 
trace 
The powers of language, harmony, and grace ; 
How Nature's felt with living lufire ihines. 
How judgment Itrengthens, and ho^ art refines; 
How to grow bold with confcious fenfe of famey 
And force a pleafure' which we' dare not blame } 
To charm us more through negligence than paixs» 
And give ev'n life acd adion to the flrains : "^ 
L^d by foine law, whofe powerful impulfe guide! 
Each happy ilro!^, and in i\it foulprerides \ 
Some fairer irriage of perfe^ ion giv'A 
T' inipire man^indj,^ itfclf del-iv'd from heaven. 

O ever worrhy, evei* crown'd with praife. 
Bled in thy liife, ahd blcfl in all thy lays I 
Add %hM the Sifters, every thought rdfinc. 
Or ev'n thy life be faultlefs as thy line ; 
Yet Eiivy Hill with fiercer rage purfues, 
Obfcures the virtue, and defames the Mufe. 
A foul like thine, in pains, in grief refiga'd. 
Views with vain fcorn the malice of mankind : 
Not critics, but their planets^ prove uniuft ; 
And are they blam'd who fin becaufe they muft ? 

Yet fure not fo mufl all perufe thy lays : 
I'caimot rival — and yet dare to praife. 
A thoufand charms at once my thoughts engage; 
Sappho's foft fweetnefs, Pindar's warmer rage. 
Statins' free vigour, Virgil*.-* iludious care. 
And Homer's torce, and Ovid's eai'er air. 

So fee ' )S fome pifture where exadl de gn. 
And curious pains, and llr^ngth, and fweetnefs 

join ; 
Where' the free thoughtlts pleafng grace beftcws. 
And earh warm ftrnke with living colour glows; 
Soft without weaknefs, without labour fair. 
Wrought up at once with hap pinefs aikd care! 
How bleft the nun that from, the world. re- 
moves, 
To ]cy 5 that Mordaunt *, or his Pope, approves; 
Wh6fe taftc exaft each author can e7cploiV, 
And live the prcfent and paft ages o'er; 
Who, free from jTide, from penitence, or ftrife. 
Moves calmly forward to the verge of life : 
Such be my days, and fucli ray fortunes Ijc, 
To live by rcafon, and to write by thee I 
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Nor deem thu verfe^ thougb humble, a dif* 
grace : 
Ail are not Lorn the glory of their race : 
Yet all are born t' adore the great man's name. 
And trace his footfteps in the paths to fame. 
The Mufe, who now this early homage pays, 
Firft leam'd.from thee to animate her lays : 
A Mufe as yet unhonoup'd, but unflainM, 
Who prais'd no vices, no preferment gain'd ; 
XJnbiajfsM or to cenfure or commend, 
Who knows no envy, and who grieves no friend; 
Perhaps too fond to make thofe virtues known. 
And fix her fame immortal on thy own. 



THE 

TRIUMVIRATE OF POETS. 

BY MRS. TOLLET*. 

BRITAIN with Greece and Rome coQteiided 
long 
For lofty genius and poetic fong, 
Till this Auguftan aee with Three was blefl. 
To fix the prize and finiih the contefl. 
In Addifon, immortal Virgil reigns ; 
So pure his numbers, fo refined his ilrains : 
Of nature ftiU with more impetuous heat 
In Prior Horace ihines fublimely great. 
Thy country, Homer ! we difpute no more ! 
For Pope has fix'd it to his native fhore. 



SPRING. 
FIRST PASTORAL, 

OK 

DAMON. 

t 

TO siR WILLIAM TRUMBULL. 

FIRST in thefe fields 1 try the fylvan flrains. 
Nor bluih to fport on Wmdfor's blifsful 
f laihs : 
Fair Thames, flow gently froni thy facred fpring. 
While on thy banks Sicilian Mufes fing-, 
I jet vernal airs through trembling ofiers play, 5 
And Albion's cliffs refound the rural lay. 

You that, too wife for pride, too good for 
'• power, ' 

Enjoy the glory to he great no more. 
And, carrying with you all the world can boaft. 
To ail the world illuftrioufly are loft I 10 






O let my Mufe her fiender rttd infpire. 
Till in your native ihades you tune the lyre : 
So when the Nightingale to reft removes. 
The Thrufh may chant to the foriaken groves. 
But charm'd to fileuce, liitens while ibe fmgs. 
And all th' aerial audience clap their wings. 

Soon as the flocks fhook off the nightly dews^ 
Two Swains, whom Love kept wake^, and th^ 

Mufe, 
Pour'd o'er the whitening vafc their fieecy care, 
Frefh as the morn, and as the feafon fair : %t 
The dawn now bluibing on the mountain's £de» . 
Thus Daphnis fpoke, and Strephon thus repl/d' 

DAPHNIS. 
Hear how the birds, on every bloomy fpray, 
With joyous mufig wake the dawning chy] 
^Why fit we mute, when early linnets fing, i$ 
When warbling Philomel falutes the fpring? 
Why fit we fad, when Phofphor fhines fo clear, 
And laviih Nature paints the purple year ? 

STREPHON. 
Sing then, and Damon ihall attend the flrab, 
While yon* flow oxen turn the furrow'd plain. ; 
Here the bright crocus and blue violet glow \ 
Here weft em winds on breathing rofes blow. 
I'll ftake yon lamb that near the tountain plays. 
And from the brink his dancing ikade furveys. 

DAPHNIS. 
And I this bowl, where wanton ivy twines. 
And Celling clufters bend theicurling vines : 
F^iir figures rifing from the work appear. 
The various feafon* of the rolling year ? 
And what is that which binds the radiant iky. 

Where twelve fair figns in beauteous order lie? 

^ ■■ . 

DAMON. 
Then fing by turns, by turns the Mufes fing;. 
Now hawthorns bloflbm, now the dafies fpring, 
Now leaves the trees, and flowers adorn th^ 

ground ; 
Bcgin^ the vales ihall every note rebound. 

STREPHON. 

Infpire me, Phoebus, in my Delia's praife, 45 '^ 
With Waller's ftrains, or Granville's moving 

lays! 
Al mil--white bull Ihatl at your altars ftand» 
That threats a fight, and fpurns the rifing ifand. 

DAPHN19. 
O Ix)ve ! for Sylvia let me gain, the prize. 
And makp my tongue viAof ious as her eyes ; ^: 
No lambs or flieep for viAims lil impart. 
Thy vi£lim, Love, fiiall be the ihepherd's l^art. 

STREPHON. 
Me gentle Delia beckons from the plain. 
Then, hid in fliades, eludes her eager fwaiu ; 
But feigns a laugh to fee me fcarch around, 55 
And by that laugh the willing fair is found. 

BAPHNis. ' 

The fprightly Sylvia trips along the green. 
She runs, but hopes ihe does not run uofeen : 
While a kind glance at her purfuer files. 
How much at variance are her feet and eyes ! 60 
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STREPHON. 
olden fands let rich Pa^olus fiow» 
s wcfCp Amber on the banlft of Po; 
ames's fhores the brightell beauties 
I. 
my lambs, Pll feek no diftant field. 



DAPMKIS. 

! Venus haunts Idalia's groves; 
thus, Ceres Hybla loves : 
r fhades deligrht the matchlefs mAd, 
id Hjbh yield to Windfor-ihade. 
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STRIiPHON. 
te mourns, the flcies relent in ihowers, 
r the birds, and closed the . droopbg 

lile, the flowers be jin to fpring, fi 
t> bri^htenV and^ the birds to iing. 

DAPHNIS. 
re laughs, the groves are freih and fair, 
onild luilre w^ms the^vital air ; 
nile, new glbries gild the ihore, f$ 
Ub^d nature feems to charm no more. 

STREPHON. 
g the fields, in autumn hills I love, 
be plains, at noon the ihady grove, 
ilways ; abfent from her fight, 
at morn, i^or groves at noon doUght, 

DAPHNIS. 
like autumn ripe, yet mild as May 81. 
at than noon, yet freih as early day.; 
I difpleafef when ihe ihines not here ; 
d with her, 'tis fpriug throughout the 

STREPHON. 
phnis, fay, in what glad foil appears, 
js Tree that facred Monarchi bears : 
It this, and I'll difclaim the prize, 
he conqueft to thy Sylvia's eyes. 

PAPHNIS. 
I me firft, in what more happy fields 
c fprings, to which the Lilly yields : 
I nobler prize I will refign ; 91 

charming Sylvia, iEallbe tlune. 

DAMOH. 
contend ; for, Daphnis, I decree* 
o Strephon, and the lamb to thee. 
i8> whofe Nymphs in crery grace ex- 

iphs, whoftf Swains thofe graces ling 
1! 

and hafte to yonder wor^dbine bowers, 
at from fudden vernal fhowers 
'ith rural dainties (hall be crownM, 
(nxng blooms difTufe their fweets 
1. 100 

e gathering flocks to fhelter tend. 
he Pleiads fruitful fhowers defcend. 



SUMMER. 

THE 

SECOND PASTORAL. 

OR 

ALIIXIS. 

TO DR. GARTH. 

A Shepherd's Boy (he feeks no better name) 
Led forth his flocks along the filver Thame, 
Where dancing fun»beams on the waters playM, 
And verdant Alders formi'd a quivering fliade. 
Soft as he mourn'd, the ftreams forgot to flow, ^ 
The flocks around a dumb companion (how. 
The Naii^ds wept in every watery bower. 
And Jove coqfented in a libnt fliower. 
Accept, O Garth the Mufe's early lays. 
That adkis this wreath of ivy to thy bays ; lo 
Hear what from Love unpradtis'd heaits endurj;. 
From Lore, the fole difeafe thou canit not cure. 

Y« fliady beeches, and jre cooling ibreams. 
Defence from Phoebus', not from Cupid beams. 
To you I mourn ; nor to the deaf I fing, 1 5 

The woods fhall anfwer, and their edio nng. 
The hills and rocks attend my dt^leful lay. 
Why art thou.prouder and morp hard than they J 
The bleating ^icep with my complaints agree. 
They parchM. with heat, and JinflamM by thee. 99 
The fultry Sirius burni the thirfly plains. 
While in thy heart eternal winter reigns. 

Where ftray ye, Mufes, in what lawn or grove. 
While your Alexis pines in hopelefs love ? 
Ill thofe fair fields wnere facred Ifis glides, ^^ 
Or elfe where Cam his winding v4e8 divides? > 
As in the cryflal fpriog I view my face, 
Freih rifing bhiihes paint the watery gkfs ; 
But fince thofe graces plea&Jthy'eves no more, 
I ihtin the fountains which I fought before. ^o 
Once I was fkill'd in every herb that grew, * 
And every plant that drinks ihe morning dew ; 
Ah, wretched fliepherd, what avails thy art, \ 
To cure thy lambs, but not to healthy heart ! 

Let other fwains attend the rural care, 3^ 

Feed fairer flocks, or richer fleeces ilecr : 
But nigh yon* mountain let me tune my lays. 
Embrace my Love, and bind my brows with bays. 
That Hute is mine which (John's tuneful breath 
Infpir'd when living, and bequeathed in death : 
He faid ; Alexis, tke this pipe, the fame 41 

That tauglit the grov5S my Rofalinda's name : 
But now the reeds fhall lang on yonder tree. 
For ever filent, fnce defpis'd by thee. 
O ! were I made by Tome transforming power 45 
The captive bird that fmgs within thy bower ! 
Then might my voice thy^liftening cars employ. 
And I thofe kiiles he receives enjoy. 

And yet my numbers pleafe the rural throng. 
Rough SatjTTS dance, and Pan applauds the fong: 
The Nymphs, fbrfakuig every cave and fpring. 
Their early fruit and milk-Wldte turtles bring I 
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Each amorous Bymph prefers her gifts in vain. 
On you their girt- are all beftow'd again. 
For you the fwains the fairtrfl flowers del'^rn, 55 
And in one garland all their beauties join ; 
Accept the wreath which you dsfervc aloxte, 
In whom all beauties are compri=M in one. 

See what delights in fylvan fzen^s appear ! 
Defce-diog God? liave foiiud ri^-.iutn hiTe. 
In woods bright Venus with Adonis f ray'd. 
And chafte Diana haunts the foreit (hade. 
Coine, lovely nymph, and blefs the fJent hours, 
When f wains from Ci^eri; g ftek their nightly 

bowers ; 
When weary reapers quit the (ultry field, 6^ 

And crown'd with corn their thanks to Ceres 

vifld. 
This harmlfft grove no lurkiig viper hides. 
But in my breall the ferpcnt Lr»v ? abides. 
Here bees from bloFbms f:p th? rofy dew, 
B'lt your Mexis knows no fwect«5 but you. ^o 
Ch deign to vifjt imr tbrfaken feat«. 
The moTy fountai'is, and the green retreats ! 
Where'er you wal!?, cool gales (hall fan the giAde; 
Trees, where you fit, fl-all croud into a fhade i. 
Where'er you tread, the blufhing flowers IhaB. 

rife, ^ ^5 

And all thirgs flourifti where you tui* your eyes. 
Oh ! how I lon^ with you to pafs my days. 
Invoke the Mu'es, and refrurd yourpraif?! 
Your praifc the birds {hall chai?t in every grove, 
And winds fhall waft it to th • pov/ers above. So 
Hut would you fipg, and rival Orpheus* firain. 
The wondering forefts foon ftould dance Again, 
The moving monntains hear the powerful call, 
And headlong Ttream^ hangliUening in their fall ! 
But fe ', the fheph^^rds fhun the noon-day heat. 
The lowing herds to murmurin? brooks retreat. 
To clofer Tadei the panting flocks remove ; 
Ye gods ! and is there no relief for love ? 
I^it foon the fun with milder rays defcends 
To cool the ocean, where hi^ iourney ends : 90 
On me Love^5 fiercer f.ames for ever prey. 
By night he fcorcheSi as he burns by day. 



AUTUMN, 



THE 



THIRD PASTORAL, 



OR 



HYLAS AND iEGON. 

TO MR. WYCHERLY. 

BENFATH the ihadc a fivegding bcoch -rlif. 
plays, 
Hyias and -ffi^gon fung thpir rural Jays : 
This mournM a faithlefs, that an abfent love ; 
And Delia*! name and Doris' fiU'd the grove. 
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Ye Maotuan nymphs yofor facred fuccour bring; 
Hylas and Agon's rund lays I Cng. 

Thou, who«n tlii: Nine with Plautus' wit in- 
fpire, 
The art of Terence, and Menander^s £re ; . 
Whof« fenfc initru<5ts us, and whofe humour 

• charm -, 
Whofc judgment fways ' us, and whofe fpii 
warm^i ! 1$ 

Oh, ikiil'd in Nature ! fee the hearts of SwaiASjLi 
Their artlefspafl^ons, and tbelr tender pains. ' 

Now fcttine Phoebus (hone ferenely bright. 
And I eecy dduds were ilreak'd with purj^I- 

light i 
When tuneful Hylas, with melodious mom, li 
Taught rocks to weep, ^idmade the 
groan. *^ 

Go, gentle gales, and bear my f ghs away I 
T» Delia's ear the tcfuier notes convey. 
As fome f.id Turtle his lofl love deplores. 
And with deep murmurs fills the foui 

fhore^; 
Thus, far from Delia', to the winds I iftourn. 
AliVe unheard, unpity'd, and forlorn. 

Go, gentle gales, and bear my fgh« ylongf 
For her, the fcatherM quires neglea their fong: t 
For her the limes their pleafing ft ades deny ; 2| ' 
For her the HHIcs hang tlieir heads and die. 
Ye flowers that droop, forfaken by the fpriag. 
Ye birds that, left by fummcr, ceafe to i'ng. 
Ye trees that fade when autumn heats remove, 
Say, is not abfence death to thofe who love ? 

Go, gei.tle gales, and boar my f ghs away I 
Curs'G be the 1 elds that caufe my Delia's ftay j 
Fade every bloTom, wither every tree. 
Die overy I'ower, and perifh all but flie. 
What have I ikkU Where'er my Delia flies, 
l>et fpring attend, and fudden flowers arife ! 
Let openi'^g rofes knotted oa^M adorn. 
And lirjuid amber drop from every thorn. 

Go, gentle gales, and bear my f.ghs along! 
The birds fhall ccafe to tune their evening fong, j 
Ihe wi.ds to breatlie, the waving woods t ' 
move. 

And flreiuns to murmur, ere I ceafe to love. 
Not bubbling fountains to the thirltv fwain. 
Not balmy fleep to labourers faint with pain. 
Not /bowers to lark«, or fun-ihine to the bee. 
Are half fo cbarmi..g a* thy f ght to me. 

Go, gentle gales, and bear my (ghs away! ' ' 
Come, Delia, come ; ah, why this long delay ? 
Through rocks and caves the n^meof Delia founds; 
Delia, each cave and echoing roc'- rebounds. 5r ' 
Ye powers, what pleaf.ng frenry fooths my xnio^l' 
Do lovers drc-am, r.r is my Delia kind? 
She comes, my Delia comes ! — ^Now ceafe my lay, 
And ceafe, ye gales to bear mv < ghs away! 

Next ^gon fung, while ' VJfindfor groves 
adnir'd ; ^ - ■ 

Rehearfe, ye Mufes, what yourfcjvcs infpirU 

Rcfoun^ ye hills, refound my nu>urnfuf ilrain ', 
Of perjur'd Doris, dying I compbin 5 
Here, where the mountains, lefTening a&tbey rife, 
Lofe the low vales, and fteal into the ikic* 5 ■ |5p 
While labouring oxen, fpent with toil and heat. 
In their Icofe traces from the fisld retreat ; 
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while curling fmoaks from y'lllage tops are fcen. 
And the fleet ft adefi gHde o'er the duflcy green. 
Refoucd, ye hills, refound my mournful lay I 
Beneath yon' poplar oft we pafsM the day : 66 
Oft on the rind I carvM her amorous vows, 
"While (he with gaiiaiids hung the bending boughs : 
The garlands fade, the boughs are worn away ? 
So dies her love, and fo my hopes decay. 70 
Refcund, ye hills, refound my mourniul ftrain! 
[Kew bright ArAurus glads the teeming grain •, 
Krm golden fruits on leaded branches 0iine, 
And grateful cluflers fwell with floods of wine; 
=lfa«r Uufhing berries paint the yellow grove ; 75 
Jnft Gods I fkail all things yield retur^is but love ! 
[' Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful lay! 
fhepherds cry, « Thy flocks arc left a prey.'* 
what avails it me, the flocks to keep, 
loft my heart while I preferv'd fheep? So 
came, and aikM, what magic causM my fmart, 
what ill eyes malignant glar.ces dart? 
^hat eyes but-liers, alas, have power to move! 
kd is there magic but what dwells in love ? 84 
Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful flrains ! 
fly from fkephcrds, flocks, and flowery plains. 
fhepberds, flocks, and plaint, 1 may remove, 
te manl.ind, and all the world— but love ! 
'know thee. Love ! on foreign mountains bred, 
Solves gave thee fuck, and favage tigers fed. 
[Thou wort from Etna's burning entrails torn, 
[Got by fierce whirlwinds, and in thunder born! 
Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful lay ! 
^arewell, ve woods, adieu the light of day ! 
[One leap rrom vonder cliff' fl-all end my pains ; 
;No more, ye hills, no more refound my Orains ! 

Thua fungtbe (hcphcrds till th* approach ol" night, 
;TTie {^les yet bluftiing with departing light, 

fn fiaBing dews with fpanglesdeck'd the glade, 
^Aad the low fun had lengthen'd every ihade. i to 



WINTER. 

THE 

FOURTH PASTORAL; 

OR 

DAPHNE. 
To tic Memory of Mrs. Tmmpest, 

LTCIOAS. 

'hpHYRSIS, the mufjc of tliat murmuring fpring 
'X Is not fo mournful a-^ the ftraiiis you ling ', 
Nor rivers winding through the vales below, 
80 fweetly warble, or fo fmootbly flow. 
i^ow ileeping*tiocks oa their foft Heeces lie, 5 
fbe moon, lerene in glory mounts the fky. 
While fJent birds forget their timeful lays, 
O fiog of Daphne's fate, and Daphne's praife ! 

THYRSIS, 

Behold the groves that thine with fjlver froft, . 
Their beau^ withered, and their verdure loft, lo 
ITere fhall I try the fweet Alexis' ftrain. 
That c^'d the liftening Dryads to the plain \ 



Thames heard the numbers, as he flowM along. 
And bade his willows learn the moving fosg. 

LYCIDAS. 

So may kind rains their vital moifture yield, 15 
And fwell the future harvelt of the field. ' 
Begin ; this charge the dying Daphne gave. 
And faid, "Ye fhepherds, fing around my grave!" 
Sing, while befide the ihaded tomb I mourn. 
And with fre/h bays her rural fhrine adorn, to 

THYRSIS. 

Ye gentle Mufes, leave yourfCryftal fpring. 
Let Nymphs and Sylvans cyprefs garlands bring; 
Ye weeping Loves, the ftream with myrtles hii, 
And break your bows as when Adonis dy'd ; 
And with your golden darts, now ufelefs grown, 
Infcribe a verfe on this relenting ftone : a6 

« Let nature change, let heaven and earth de* 

« plore, 
« Fair Daphne's dead, and Love is now no more!'* 

'Tis done, and nature's various charms decay : 
See gloomy clouds obscure the chearful day ! 30 
Now hung with pearls the dropping trees appear. 
Their faded honours fcatter'd on her bier. 
See whvre, on earth, the flowery glories lie ; 
With her they flourifli'd, and with her they die* 
Ah, what avail the beauties nature wore ? 
Fair Daphne's dead, and Beauty is no more 1 

For her the flocks refufe their verdant food. 
The thirfly heifers fliun the gliding flood ; 
The f;lver fwans her haplefs fate bemoan. 
In notes more fad than when they fmg their own; 
In hollow caves fweet Echo filent lies, 41 

Silent, or only lo her name replies ; 
Her name with phafure once ihe taught the 

lb ore, 
Now Daphne's dead, and pleafure is no more I 

No graieful dews defcend from evening &ief. 
Nor morning odours from the flowers arifc ; 46 
No rich perfumes refrefh the fruitful field. 
Nor fragrant herbs their native iucenfe yield. 
The balmy Zephyrs, f lent fince her death. 
Lament the ceafing of a fweeter breath ; xo 

Th' induftrious bees negledt their golden flore; 
Fair Daphne's dead, and Sweetnefs is no more I 

No more the mountinj^ larks, while Daphne 
fmgs, 
Shall, liflening in mid air, fuf}>cnd their wing*; ; 
No more the birds fliall imitate her layf, 55 

Or, hufl *d with wonder, hearken from the fprays: 
No more the ftreams their murmurs fhall forbear, 
A fweeter muf c than their own to hear ; 
Put tell t^e reeds, and tell the vocal /h.ore. 
Fair Daphne's dead, and MufJc is no more ! 6e 

Her fate is whifper'd by the gentle breeze. 
And tcld i-1 f ghs to all the trembling trees; 
The tremGiing tree?, in every plain and wood. 
Her fate remurmur to the fiver flood ; 
Tlie fiver flood, fo lately calm, appears 65 

SwelPd with new paflion, and o'eiiiows with 

tears ; 
The winds, and trees, and floods, her death d;* 

. plore. 
Daphne, our ^rief ! our glory now no more! 

But fee ! where ^aphne won^ring mounts on 
high 
Ahove the douds, tbore the flarry iky! 70 
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Htm^al beauties ^i-acc the fliining fcene. 
Fields erer frefh, and groves for ever green ! 
There while you r^i\ la Amaranthine bowers. 
Or from thofe meads feleft unfaiding flowers. 
Behold us kindly, who your name implore, 
Daplme, our Coddefs, and our grief no more i 

L7CIOA8. 

Kcw all things fiften, while thy Mufe com- 
plains ! 
Such rience wait* on Philomela's ilriins, 
Jn fome Oitl evening, when the whifpcring breeze 
Pants on the leaver, and dies upon the trees. 80 
To tliee, bright goddefs, oft a lamb fhall bleed, 
If teeming ewes increafe.my fleecy breed. 
IVhifc plants their (hade, or flowert their odours 

give, ' 

Thy name, thy honour, and thy praiCe, fhalllive! 

TKY^SIS. 

But fje> Orion {hcd% unwholefome dews ; S5 
/rife, the pines a noxious fhade difl'ufe *, 
f>lmr;« Boreas blows, and Nature feels decay> 
Time conquers all, and we muH Time obey. 
Adieu, ye yaleSy ye mountains, itreams, and 

groves ; 
AdTeu, ye fhephtrd^?' rural lays and loves ; 90 
Adiftu, my flocks ; farewell, ye fjvjn crew; 
Daphne> farewell ; and all the world adieu ! 



H E S S I A H,. 

A SACRED ECLOGUE. 

IN IMITATION O^ VIRGIl/S POLUO. 

YE Nymph*; of Solyma ! begin the fong : 
To heavenly themes fublJmer drains belong. 
The* moflTy fountains and the fylvan Shades, 
The dreams of Pindus and th* Aonian maids, 
Deli'jhf no more — O thou my voice infpire 
Wlio touch'd Ifaiah's hallowM lips with fire ! 

Rapt into future times, the Bard begun : 
A Virgm ffiffU conc<rive, a Virgin bear a Son I 
f'r^m" Jeite'^ root behold a branch arife, 
Whofi; facred Howcr with fragrance f:ll3 the Ikies : 
Til' yithfrea! fpirit o'er its loaves ihall move. 
And on its top defcends the myftic Dove. 
Ye Heavens ! from high the dewy ncftar pour. 
And in foft fil^nce flied the kindly fhowcr ! 
The Tick and weak the healing plant fhaU aid, 15 
from ftorms a fhelier, and from heat a fhade. 
AH crimes fhall ccafc, and ancient frauds ihall fail; 
r.e turning JufHcc lift aloft her fcale ; 
Peace o'er the world her oKve wand extend, 
And white-rob'd Innocence from heaven defcendj 
fwiFt fly the years, and rife th* expefted morn ! 
Ch fpring to light, aufpicious Babe, be borh ! 
6ee, Nature haftcs her earlieft wreaths to bring. 
With all the inceufe of the breathing fpring : 
See lofty Lebanon his head advance, 2$ 

See noddine fore (Is on the mountains dance : 
See fpicy clouds from lowly Saron rife. 
And Carmel's fl(n^ery top pe/famcs the ikica ! 
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Hark ! a glad voice the kmely defifrt eheirs ; 
Prepare the way ! a God, a God appears 1 39 
A God, a God I the vocal hills reply. 
The rocks proclaim th* approacl^g peity. 
Jjo* earth receives bim from the bending^ ikies ! 
Sink down, ye mountains ; and ye valliet, rife; 
With heads dedin'd, ye cedar<) liomage pay ; 35 
Be fmooth, ye rocks ; ye rapid floods, give way I 
The Saviour comes ! by ancient bards foretold : 
Hear him, ye deaf ; and all ye blind, behold ! 
He from thick films fhall purge the rifual ray, 
Aed on the figbtlefs eyeoball pour the day : 49, 
'Tis he th' obibuAed paths of (bund fliall dear, 
And bid new mufic charm th* unfolding ear : 
The dumb ihall iing, the l«me his crutch fore; 
And leap exulting like the bounding roe. 
No figh> no nmrmur, tlft wide world ihall hearr 
From every fece he Wipes oflP evbrf tear. 4| 

In adamantine chains ihall Death be bound. 
And Hell's grim tyrant feel th' eternal wound*. 
As the good ihepherd tends his fleecy care. 
Seeks freiheil paflure, and the pureil.air i 
Explores the loft, the wandering iheep direfls, i ^ 
By day o%rfees them and by night protefls. - IT 

The tender lambs he raifes in ms arms. 
Feeds from his hand, aad in his bofom warms) , ^ 
Thus fhall mankind his guardian care engage, 55 ; 
The promised father of &e future age. '*'' 

No more fhall nation againft nation rife. 
Nor ardent warriors meet with hateful eyes. 
Nor fields with gleaming fteel be covered o'er. 
The brazen trumpets kindle rage no more; 1 
But ufekfs lances into fcythes Chall bend» 
And the broad falchion in a plow-ihare end* 
Then palaces fhall rife ; the joyful Son 
Shall finish what his fhort»Uv'd Sire begun ; 
Then* vines a fhadow to their race fhall yield, 6| 
And tlie fame hand that fow'dt fhall reap the field. 
The fwain in barren deferts with furprife 
Sees lilies fpring, and fudden verdure rife ; 
And ffarts, amidft the thirfly wilds to hear 
New falls of water murmuring in his ear. ^ 
On rifted rocks, the dragon's late abodes. 
The green reed trembles, and the bulrufli nods. 
Wafte fandy valleys, once perplex'd with thomt 
The fpiry fir and ihapely box adorn : 
To leaflcfs fhrubs the flowery palms fucceed, 75 
And odorous myrtle to the noifome weed. 
The lambs with wolves fhall graze the verdant 

mead. 
And boys in flowery bands the tiger lead : 
The (teer and lion at one crib fhall meet. 
And hai-mlefs ferpents Hck the^gri m's feet. So 
The fmiling infant in his hand fhall take 
The crefled baflifk and fpecUed fnake, 
PlcasM, the green luftre of tlie fcales furvey. 
And with their for'cy tongue fhall innocently play. 
Rife, crownM with light, imperial Salem, rife! 
Exalt thy towery head, and lift thy eyes ! . 8C 
See a long race thy fpncious courts adorn; 
See future fons, and daughters yet unborny . 
In crowding ranks on every fide arife. 
Demanding life, impatient for the ikies I • 99 
See barbarous nations at thy gates attend, 
.Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend if 
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r brigbt altars tbrong'd with prollrate 

Tp'd whh produAs of Sabsean fprings ! 
c Iduine'3 fpicy forefU blow, - 95 

^da of gold in Ophir's mountains glow. 
Ten Its fparkling portals wide difpiay, 
eak upon thcc in a flood of day I 
re the rifing Sun ikaU gild the morn, 
soing Cynthia fill her filvcr horn \ loo 
[, diflcflv'd in thy fupcrior rays, 
ie of ^017, one unclouded blaic 
w thy courts': the Light himfelf Ihall fliine 
'd, and God's eternal day be thine I 
IS fl^ all waftc, the flcies in fmoke decay, 105 
all to duft, and mountains melt away \ 
*d his word, his faving power remains ; 
ealm for ever lafts, thy own Messiau 
ignsl 



NDSOR-FOREST. 

TO T«B »Z€UT HOMOUEABLE 

ORGE LORD LANSDOWN. 

JT fbreflSf Windforl and thy green re- 
treats, 
« the Monarch's and the Muft's feats, 
my lays. Be pfcfent, fylvan maids ! 
k your fprings, and open tXL your Ihades. 
ille. commands-, your aid, O Mufcs, bring! 
Mufe for Granville can rcfufe to fmg ? 6 

i groves of lEiden, vanifli*d now fo long, 
11 defcription, and look green in fong ; 
, were my breaft infpir»«i with equal flame, 
been m beauty, fliould be like in fame. !o 
billa and vales, the woodland and the plain, 
•arth and water feem to ftrive again : 
hao^Uke together cruih'd and bruis'd, 
IS the world, harmoniouily confused ; 
9 order in variety we fee, 15 

rhere, though all things differ, all agree, 
ivaving groves a chequer'd fcene difpiay, 
sart admit, and part exclude the day ; 
me coy nyiUph her lover's warm addrefs 
uite indulges, nor can quite reprefs. zo 
, interfperfed in lawns and opening glades, 
trees arife that fhun each other's ihades. 
in full light the ruflet plains extend ; 
ig wrapt in cknids, the bluiih hills afceed. 
the wild heath difplays her purple dies, 25 
'ixiidft the defert, fruitful Celds arife, 
crown*d with tufted trees and fpringing 
om, 

rerdM^ ifl^3 ^^^ ^^^^^ wafle adorn. 
ridia boaft her plants, nor envy v/e 
i^eepingainber, or the balniy tree, 30 

; by our oaks the precious loa Js are born, 
•e&lms commanded which thofe trees adorn. 
roud Olympus yields a nobler fight, 
gh Gods aflembled grace his towering 
itfight. 



Than what more humble mountains offer here, 35 
Where, in their bleflmgs, all thofe Gods appear. 
Sec Pan with flocks, with fruits Pomona crow r.'il. 
Here blulhing Flora paints th'cnamel'd ground. 
Here Ceres' gifts in waving profpeft fland. 
And nodding tempt the joyful reaper's hand; 40 
Rich Indullry i^ts fmillng on the plains. 
And peace and x^enty tell, a Stuart reigns. 
Not thus the land appeared in ages paft, 
A dreary defert, ar.d a gloomy wafte, 
To favage bealts and favage laws a prey, 45 

And kinffs more furious and fevcrc than they. 
Who claim'd the Ikies, difpeopJed air and lioods. 
The lonely lords of empty wikls and woods : 
Cities laid wafte, they liorm'd the dens and caves 
(For wifer brutes were backward to be Haves). >o 
What could be free, when lawiefs beaftsobvy^tl. 
And even the elements a tyrant fway'd? 
In vain kind feafons fwell'd the teeming grain, 
Soft fliowcrs diftiil'd, and fmis grew warm ia 

vain; 
The fwain with tears his fruftrate labour yields. 
And famifli'd dies amidfl his ripen'd fields, 56 
What wonder then, a beaft or fubjeA flain 
Were equal crimes in a defpotic reign ? 
Both doom'd alike, for fportive Tyrants bled, / 
But,* while the ftibicA ftarv*d, the beaft was fed. 
Proud Nimrod firft the bloody chace began, 
A mighty hunter, and his prey was man t 
Our haughty Norman boafts that barbarous name« 
And makes his trembling ftaves the royal game; 
The fields are raviih'd from th'indufhious fwains. 
From men their cities, and from Gods their 
fanes: '^6 

The Itvel'd towns with weeds lie cover'd o'er •, 
The hollow winds through naked temples roar; 
Round broken columns clafping ivy twin'd ; 
C'er heaps of ruin flalk'd the flately hind ; *d 
The fex obfcene to gapiog.tombs retires, 
And iiavage howlir.gs iiii the fiicred quires. 
Aw'd by his Nobles, by his Commons cui*fi, 
Th* Oppreflbr rul'd tyrannic where he durfl, 
Sti-etch'd o'er the Poor and Church his Iron rod, 75 
And ferv'd alike his VafTals and his God. 
Whom ev'n the Saxon fjmr'd, and bloody Dane, 
The wanton vi^ims of his fport remain. 
But fee, the man who fpacious regions gave 
A wafie for beafts, himfelf deny'd a grave I ^ 
Stretch'don the lawn his iecond hope furvey. 
At once the chacer, and at onee the prey . 
Lo Rufus, tugging at the deadly dart, 
Bleeds in tlie foreil like a wounded hart. 
Succeeding monarchs heard the fubjcds' cries, £5 
Nor faw difpleas'd the peaceful cottage rife. 
Then gathciFirg flocks on unkivown mountains fed. 
O'er fandy wjlcis were yellow harvcfts fprcad, 
Theforelts wonder-'d at th' umifual grain, 
And fecret tranfport touch'd the unconfciovs 
fwain. , ^ 5© 

Fair Liberty, Britannia's Goddefs, rears 
Her cheerful head, and leads the golden years. 
Ye vigorous fwains ! whileyouth ferments your 
blood. 
And purer fpirits fw ell the fprightly flood, 
Now range the hills, the gameful woo^s bcfet, 05 
Wind the flirill hor»i or fpread tlic waving i.et. " 
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When milder autumn furamcr's heat rucceed5y 
And in the new-O.orn field the partridge feeds ; 
Before his lord the ready fpaniel bounds, 
Pnnting with hope, he tries the furrow'd grounds ; 
But when the tainted gales the game betray, loi 
Couc'i'd clofe he lie*, and meditates the prey ; 
Secure they trufl th* uut'aithful ftld bcfct, 
Ti I hoverii r o'er them fweeps the fwelliny net. 
Thus (if fmall things we may with great compare) 
When Albion Tend:! lier eager fons to war, io6 
Some thoughtlefs Town, with eafe and plenty 

bleft, 
Xcar a;id more near, the clofing lines inveft ; 
Sudden they feize tlr amaz'd, defencelefs prize^ 
And high in air Britannia's llandard Hies. r lo 
See! from the brake the whirring pheafant 

fprings 
And mounts exulting on triumphant wings : 
Short is his joy ; he feels the fiery wound, 
I hitters in blood, and panting beats the ground. 
All! what avail his glofly, varying dies, 115 
Ki3 purple creft, and fcarlet circled eyes, 
The vivid green his fhining plumes unfold, 
Hi'^ painted wings, and bread that flames with 

gold ? 
Nor yet, wlien moid \rfturus clouds the fky, 
The woods and field* their pleafing toils deny, izo 
To plains with wc11-!>reath*d beagles we repair, 
A:. (I trace the mazes of the circline hare 
(Bw-a-^", urg'd by us, their fellow hearts purfue» 
And Iparn of man each other to undo) : 
With, fkughtering guns th' unwearyM fowler 
roves, 125 

When froft*? have whiten'd all the naked groves ; 
Wh'-Tc d'^vei in flocVsthe leaflefs trees o*er/hade, 
And 1«^. cly woodcocks haunt the watery glade. 
He iirt^ the tube, aijd leveh with his eye ; 
5tri!t a {hf^rt thu-idcr brca-cs the frozen (ky : 130 
O.t* as in airy rings they Ikim the heath, 
Th* ch nrrou'5 lapwinff^ feel the leaden death; 
Oft, a? the moimtinghrH their notes prepare, 
Th y fall, and have their litth lives in air. 

In g?:iial fnriTg, bcicath the quivering (bade, 
\VT»crf corling vapours breaihc along the mead. 
The pa*icnt .'f .er takes hj< f .knt fland, 
Inte t, his a'-glc trembling in hi' hand ; 
With looks unmov'd, he hopes the fcaly breed. 
And eyes the da':cing corV arid bendi.;g reed. 140 
Ovr plenfriMS ftreanr; a various race Aipply, 
TItc i'rlr»ht-e\''^. perch with fins of Tr-rian dye. 
The (Iv^rcli, inf^ini-ig volumes roll'd, 
T'-i- V liCW carp, in A:ales bedroppM with gold, 
S'vif't troit^, dive rfjfy'd with brimfon rta ins, 145 
A I d pile*, the tyrants of the watery plains. 

Nov C-r- C'jr cjjowp with Phoebus* fiery car. 
Tl'. ? yrvtb rn\h eirrcr to the fylvan wnr, , 

rv".n- n oVr the l.uvr.^, the foreft walks furround, 
y —y.c the fleet hart, and chear the opening hound. 
Th' imrat] .nt curfer rant« in every vein, 151 
Anl, xMwing, feems to beat the dillant plain : 
H.ll-, vil'^s, and floods appear already crofs'd 
An<l, cr^ he 9i\rt', a thoi»fard ftcps arc loft. 
ScT the bold youth ^-rain up the threatening deep, 
Ru:^) ♦' rovgh the tWc^LCts, down the van.jy» 
fwtep, 'v^ 



I Hang o'er tlieir courfer« headj wWi eager f{pefd| 
] And earth rolls back beneath the flying fteed. 
' Let old Arcadia boaft her ample plain, 
■ Th'immortiJ huntrcfs, and her virgui-train; 
Nor envy. Wind for ! ficce thy fhacMS btvefeeo 
As bright a Goddefs, and as chafte a(^iEKi 
Whofscare, like Iicr'd, pfotedisthe fHvanreiap 
The Earth's fair light, and Empreis of the muk 
Here, too, 'tis fung, of old Diana flny'd i6J 
And Cynthus' top forfook for Windfbr ihade*, jj 
Here was flie feen o'er airy wailes to rove, J 
Seek the clear fpring, or haunt the patUafs grom 
Here arm'd with fJver bow«, in early dawn, \ 
Her buikia'd Virgins tracM the dewy lawn. IM 
Above the reft a rural nymph was famM, J 
Thy offspring, Tnames ! the £air Lcxtona fiam^ 
(Lodona's fate, in long oblivion caf>. 
The Mufe fhall fing, and what ihe fings fhaHlalj 
Scarce could the Goddefs from he;r nymph b 

known, i^^ 

But by the crefcent, and tlie golden zone. 
She fcoro'd the praife of beauty, and the care ; 
A belt h.er waift, a £llet binds her hair ; , 

A painted quiver on her ft.oulder founds 
And with her dart the flying deer fhe wounds. iS 
It chanc'd, as, eager of the chace^ the maid 
Beyon<J the forell's verdant limits flrajr^d. 
Pan faw and lov'd, and burning with delire 
Purfued hor flight *, her flight increasM hiA firew 
Not half fo fwift the trembling doves can fly, if; 
When the fierce eagle cleaves the liquid fky; 
Not half fo fwifily the fierce eagle moves, ' 
When through the clouds he drives the tremtiiij 

doves ; 
As from the God il-e flew with fiTiAus pace, 
Or as the God, more furious, urg'd thtf cliace. i^ 
Now fainting, finking, pale, the nymph appeani 
Now dofe behind, his founding fteps ihe heah| 
And now his fhadow reached her as fhe run, ' 
His fnadow lengthen'd by the fetting fun ; 
And now his fhorter breath, with fultry air, 19^ 
Pants on her neck, anci fans her parting hair. 
In vain on father Tliimes fl^e calls for aid. 
Nor could Diana help her injured maid. 
Faint, breathlefs, thus A:e pray'd nor pray*ii 

vain; 
<f Ah, Cyi^thia! ah — ^though banifhM from A 

« train, i© 

" Let me, O let me, to the fhades repair, 
" My iiative fhades ! there weep, and xnurmii 

« there!** 
She faid, and, melting a^ in fears fhe lay. 
In a foft f.lver ftream diilblvM away. 
The f.lver ftream her virgin coldnefs beeps, to 
For ever murmurs, and for ever weeps ; 
Still bears the name the haplcfs virgin bore, 
Ard bathes the foreft where fhe rang'd before. 
j Tn her chafte current oft the Goddefs laves. 
And with ccl:ftial tears augments the waves. 2J 
Oft in her glafs the muiing Aepherd fpies 
The headlong mountains and the downward ikis 
The watery lahdfl:ip of the pendent woods. 
And abftnt trees that tremble in the floods ; 
In the clear nzure gleam the flocks are feen, 2! 
I And floating fortftb faiiit the waves with grcsn 
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'^lie&ir fccne roll flow the Ungsring 

^'^tjiiag pour along, and ruih into the 

!«H too> grfat feth'nr of the BritifK floods ! 
loytui pride furvey»il our lofty woods ; zzo 
JtOireri:.g oaks th^ir growi .g honours rear, 
otDit navies o ? thy i) ores appear^ 



His drocpiiig fwans on every n'^lc expire^ 275 
And on his willows hurg each Mufe's lyre. 
Since iat«; relcatlefs fiopp'd their heaven]/ 
voice, 
Ko more the forefts ring, or groves rejoice ; 
Who now (hall charm the ihades^ wheiv Cowk/ 
ftrung 



. His living harp, and Icf^ Denham fung ? 289 
^pfunc*^ fell* from all h.*r Itreams receives ! But hark! the groves rejoice, the foreft rings ( 

i Are thefe rcviv*d ? or iait Gnmville fmps ! 



khlcr tribute, than to thine he gives 
» fo rich, :o gay no banks appear, 
' fo gentle, ard no fprii?g fo char. 
To fwrlb the fabli g Poct'o lays, 
ed alo.-.g the flcies hi? current ftnys, 
r, which vilUs Windfcr's famM abodes, 
; the m^ v/on or our earthly Gods : 230 
!iis ftar- above a luflre fkow, 

bright Beauties on thy batik> below ; 
jove, fubducd by ni<H*uil pafTion ftiU, 
laage Olympus for a nobler hilL 
f the man whom this bright Court ap- 
trovcs, 

:rejgn favour?, and hi^ Country loves : 
text him, who on thcfe /Vadjs retires, 
Cature charms, and whom the Mlife in* 
•es, 

lumliler joys of home-felt quiet pleafe, 
re fludy, cxercife a:id eafe. 240 

•rs health from herbs the foreft yields, 
their ragrant phyfjC fpoils the fields ; 
^mic art exalts the mineral powers^ 
ws the aromatic fouls of flowers : 
rks the courfe of rolling orbs on h'gh; 
ir'd worlds now travels with his eye ; 246 
rnt writ uiilocks the learned ftore, 

the dead, and lives part ages o'er : 
lering thoughtful in the f.bnt wood, 
the duties of the v/ife and good, 250 

ve a mean, to be hi.Tifelf a friend, 
w nature, and regard his end •, 
I on heaven with more than mortal eyes ; 

free foul expatiate in the Hies, 
;r kindred ftars familiar ro<im, 
he region, and confefs her home ! 
s the life great Scipio once advir*d, 
ticti?, aud TaimhuU thus rctir'd. 
2red Nine ! that all my foul poflefs, 
-aptures £re me, ai>d whof? vilions blefs, 
, oh bear me to fequeilcrM fcene«, 
Fcry maze<%, and fiirrounding greens ; 
nes's banks which fragrant breeT<»<» fll, 
•e ye Mufcs fport on Cooper's Hill ; 
»per*s Hill eternal wreaths fliall grow, 2(15 
Us the mountain, or while Thames fhall 

irough confecrated walks to rove, 
>ft mufc die along th« grove : 
he found, I roam from Ihode to /hade, 
like poets venerable made : a^o 

firft lays makefile Denham fung; 
\ic laft numbers flowed from Cowley's 
gue. 

loft ! what tears the river ihed, 
le fad p^rop aloog his baukt was led ! 
VI. 



I Are thele rcviv*!! ? or is it Granville fmgs 
2S5 . * ris yours, my Lord, to blefs our foft retreat?, 

i A I t1 »T_^ ««- /*». A_ *.t-_» _ • • <• 
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And call tiie Mufes to their ancient feats ; 
To paint anrv the flowery filvan fcenes, 
j To crown the forefts with imnoortal greenst 
' Make Windfor hills in lofty numbers rife, 
. And lift her turrets nearer to the (kies ; 
i To fiDg thofe honours you defervc to wear> 
! Ar.d add new luftre to her €lver liar, 
, Here noble Surrey ielt the facred r^igt, 
I Surrey, the Granville of a former age : 

Matchlefs lus pen, victorious was his lanoe, 
j Bold in the lifts, and graceful in the dance : 
I In the fame ihades the Cupids tun'd his lyre, 295 
! To the fame notes, of love, and foft de6re : 
Fair Geraldioe, bright obieA of his vow. 
Then fiird the groves, as heavenly Mira now. 
Ob wouldft thou fing what Leroes Windfor 
bore. 
What kings firft breathM upon her winding ihore> 
Or raife old warrior^, whofe ador'd remains 
In weeping vaults her hallowed earth contains 1 
With Edward's a^s adorn the fl.iniag page. 
Stretch his long triumphs down through every 

age; 
Draw monarchs chainM, and CreflP/s glorious 
field, S05 

The liKes blazing on the regal fliield s 
Then, from her roofs when Verrio^s colours fall. 
And leave inanimate the naked wal!. 
Still in thy fong fhouldvanquifhM France appear. 
And bleed for ever under Britain's fpsar, 310 

Let fofter ftrains ill-fated Henry mourn. 
And palms eternal flouriih round his ur.i. 
Here o'er the mnrt3n'*KiDg the marble weeps, 
And, faft behind him, once-fear*d Fjdward flceps ; 
%Vhom rot th'extendcd Albion could contain, 315 
From old Belerium to the northern main. 
The Grave unites ; where cv'n the Great find reft. 
And blended lie th* oppreflbr and tV oppreft ! 
Make facred Charles's tomb fcr ever known 
(Obfcure the pbce, and uninfcribM the ftone) ; 
Oh faft acCTirs'dl what tears ha« Albion <hcd ! 321 
Heaven«, what new woimds! and Low her eld Invc 

bWdl 
She faw her fons with purple deaths expire, 
Her facred domes involved in rolHrg rr?, 
A dreadful fories or inteftine wars, ■ 325 

Ingl'^rJous triumphs and tUfhoneft fears. 
At length great Anna faid,— ^< Let Difcord ceafe?* 
She fa«d, the world obcyM, and all was peace ! 

In tliat blcll moment from his oozy bed 
Old fath;:r Thames advanced his re\*erend head. 
His treftcs dropped with dews, and o*er the Itream 
His (hiniog bcnrns dlfliis'd a goldea gleam : 

Rr 
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Gi-av'd nn his urn» appeared ths mooD>' that 

guides 
ttis fwellirj waters, and alternate tides; 
The figur'd dreams in waves of filver roU'd, 335 
And on their banks Augufla rofe in gold : 
Around his throne the fca-born brothers ftocd 
Who fwell with tributary urns his flood I 
l^irft the fnm'd authors of his ancient name, 
The winding Ifis, and the fruitful Tham- : 340 
The Kcnnct fwift, for filver eels renown'd *, 
The Loddon floy.', with verdant alders curownM ; • 
Cole, whofe dark flreams his flowery iflands lave; 
And Chalky Wey, thjit rolls a mil/y wave : 
The blue, tranfparcnt Vandalis appears; 345 
The gulphy Lee his fedgy trefles raars ; 
And fullen Mole, that hides his divin;: flood ; 
And filept Darent, flain'd with Daniil; blood. 

High in the midfl, upon his urn rcclin'd, 
(His fea-gi-een mantle'waving with the wind) 350 
The God appeared : ho turn'd liis azure eyes 
Where Windfor-domes and pompous turrets rife; 
Then bow'd, and fpoke; the winds forgdt to 

roar> 
And the hufliM waves glide foftly to the fnore. 

Hail, facred Peace ! hail, long-expsfted days, 
That Thanies's glory to the ftars ihall raife I 356 
Though Tybcr's flrcams immortal Rome behold, 
Though foaming Hermus fwells with tides of 

gold, 
From heaven itfelf the feven*fold Nilus flows, 
And harvefts on a hundred realms beftows; 360 
Thefc now no more flsall be theMufes' themes, 
liOft in my fame, as in the fca their flrenms. 
Ltrt Volga's banks with iron fquadrons ihine, 
And groves of lances glitter on the Rhine ; 
Let barbarous Ganges arm a fervile train : 365 
Be mine the blellings of a peaceful reign. 
No more my fons ihall dye with British blood 
Red Iber*s iands, or Ifter's foaming liocd : 
$afe on my fhore each unmolefted fwain 
Shall tend the flocks, or reap the bearded grain ; 
The fhady empire fhall retain no trace ^yi 

Of war or blood, but in the fylvan chacc ; 
The trumpet ilecp, while chearful horns are 
bbwn, 

And arms employ'd on birds and beafts alone. 
JBchold ! th' afcending viDas on my fide, j 
Projea long fhadows o'er the cryftal tide. 
Behold I Augufta's glittering fpires increafe, 
And Temples rife, the beauteous works of Peace. 
I fee, I fefe, where two fair cities fiend 
7'heir ample bow, a new Whitehall afcend! 38* 
There mighty nations /hall inquiro their doo^. 
The world'3 great oracle in times- to c<^me \ 
There Kings Ihall fue, and fuppliant States be 
fcen • 

Once more to bend Ijcfore a Briti/h Queen. 

Thy tree?, fair Windfor ! now fliall leave their 
woods;, 
And half thy foreft-? rufh into thy fiords : 
I>ear Britaii/5 Thunder, and hir Crofs difplay. 
To the bright regfrtiis of the rifrng day: 
Trmpt icy Teas, where fcarce the waters roll. 
Where clcar-r tiames glow round the froz-»n Pblc ; 
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Or under fouthem flues exalt their (aik» 3|t 
Led by new ilars, and borne by fpicy gales t 
For me the balm fhall bleed, and amber flow, 
Tiie coral redden, and the ruby glow, 
The pearly /hell its lucid jlobe unfoU, . 39 

And Ph.rbus warm thn ripening ore to gold. 
The time /hall come, when free as feas or wind. 
Unbounded Thames /} all flow fcjr all mankiiidi J 
Whole nations enter with eacl^fwelling tide, 
, And Teas but join the regions th^j divjde ; 40 
Earth's diftant end* our glory (h<Jl behold. 
And the new world launch forth to feck the old.1 
Then /hips of uncouth form fhaH item the tide^ • 
And featner'd people crowd my wealthy f:de, ., 
And naked youths and painted chiefs adunire 
Our fpeech, our colour, and our itrange 
Oh, /IretcU thy reign, fair Peace ! from 

ihore. 

Till Conqueft ceafe, and Slavery be no morel \ 
Till the freed Indians in their native gtoves j 
Reap their own fruits, And woo thciy fabk lorcu 
Pfru once more a race of Kings beholdy 41 
And cthpr Mexicos be roof'd with gold. ] 

Exil'd by thee from earth to deepeit he3» ! 

In brazen bonds /hall barbarous Difcnrd dwell: 
Gigantic pride, p:jle Terror, gloomy Care, 4U 
And mad Ambition, /haU attend her there : <] 
There purple Vengeance bath'd in gore retires, ' 
H*r weapons blunted, and extjnft her fires . j 
Thei*e hateful Envy her own fuakes /^aU feci, | 
And Perfecution mourn her broken wheel ; 4|l 
There Faftion iroar. Rebellion bite her chain, m 
Apd gafping Furies thirll for blood in vain, 'j 
Here ceafe thy flight, nor with unballow'd hi^ 
Touch the fair fame of A]bioii»s golden days : ' 
The thoughts of Gods let Granville's verfc r* 

cite, 4%i 

And bring the fcenes of opening fate to light: '■ 
My humble Mufe, in unambitious l^rains. 
Paints the green foref>s and the flowery plains, 
Where Peace defqending bids hei- olive fpring, 
And fcatters bleflings from her dove-like wing : 
Fv^n I more fweetly pafs my carelefs days, 431 
Ple.isM in the f lent /hade with empty praife ; 
^noL'gh for me, that to the lifteniog fwains 
Firft in thefe fields I fung the fylvan ftrainSi 



ODE FOR MUSIC 
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St. CECILIA'S DAY. 

I. 

DESCENT), ye Nine! defcend, and fmg; 
The breathing inflruments infpire s 
Wake into voice each i lent firing. 
And fweep the founding lyre ! 
In a fadly-pleaf:ng flrain 
Let the warbling lute complain : 
Let the loud trumpet founds 
Till the roofs all around 
The ihrill echoes rebound : 
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^ \fktamn lengthened notes and dovr, lo 

:ep> majediCi folenm organs blow. 

hrk! the numbers foft and clear 

ready fteal upon the ear ; 

Jow iooderj and yet louder rife^ 

od til with fprcading fouufb the ikies ; 1 5 

ig ia triumph now fwell the bold notesj 

m air tremblmg, the wild muik flouts ; 

U, by degrees, remote and fjoiall, 

IV ihrains decay, 

ind melt away, 20 

I djring, dying fall; 

U. 

c, minds an equal temper know> 
' fwell too high, nor fmk too low. 
brealt tumultuous joys arife,* 
r foft, aiTuaiive voice applies ; 2$ 

hen the foul is prefs'd with cares, 
her in enlivening airs. 
I ike fires with animated founds y 
Im into the bleeding lover's wounds; 
ancholy lifts her head, 30 

*pheus roufcs from, his bed, 
ti unfolds her arms and wakes, 
ming Envy drops her fuakes ; 
war no more our PafHons wage, 
Jy fafUons hear away their rage, g - , 

III. 

1 our Country's caufe provokes to Armsy 
rtial mufic every bo'bm warms I 

the firft bold veflel dar'd the feas, 
the (lern the Thracian raisM his ftrain, 
ilc Argo faw her kindred trees 
zcnd from Pelion to the main, 
nfporteddemi-gods ftood round, 
I men grew heroes at the found, 
I'd with glory's charms : 
;f his fevci:fold f> ield difplay'd, 

uniheath*d the Ihining blade : 
, and rocks, and fkies rebound 
ns, to arms, to arms 1 

IV. 

a through all th' infernal bounds, 

aming Phlcgeton furrounds, 

e, Itrong as Death, the Poet led 

the pale nations of the dead, 

jnds were heard, 

ncs appear'd, 

U the dreary coafls ! 

adful gleams, 

nal fcr.amc, 

s that glow, 

eks of woe, 

en moai^s, 

low groaiis, 

rics of tortur'd ghofis ! 

! he fir ikes thr golden lyre -, 

the tortur'd gholts rcfpire. 

See, (hady forms advance ! 

ftonc, O Sifyp'-iis, ftaads ftlll, 
i: rcfts upcn hi . wheel, 

At.:, the j-'ale I'pev^cves dance i 
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The Furies fink upon their iron beds. 
And fnakes uncurl'd hang likening rottnd their 
heads. 

V. 
By the fh-eams that ever flo^, 
By the fragrant winds that blow 

C'«;r the £Iyf>an flowers ; 
By thofc happy fouls who dwell , 

In yellow meads of Afphodel, ^5 

Or Amaranthine bowers ; 
By the hero's armed ihades. 
Glittering through the gloomy glades ; 
By the youths that dy'd for love. 
Wandering in the myrtle grove, 80 

Heftore, reftore Eurydice to life : 
Oh take the hufband, or return the wife ! 
He fuDg, and hell coi^nted 
To hear the Poet's prayer 5 
Stern Proferpine relented^ 85 

And gave idm back the fiiir. 
Thus fong could prevail 
OVr death, and o'er hell, 
A conqueft how hard and how glorious 1 

Though fate bad fait bound her 50 

With Styx nine times round her. 
Yet muflc and love were vidlorious. 

VI. 

But foon, too foon the lover turns Mr: eyes : 
Again flie falls, again Ihe dies, ihe diesl 
How wilt thou now the fatal filters move ? ^5 
No crime was thine, if 'tis no crime to love. 
Now under hanging mountains, 
Beiide the falls of fountains, * 
Or where Hebrus wanders. 
Rolling in Maeanders 200 

All fldone. 

Unheard, unknown. 
He makes his moan ; 
And calls her ghoft, 
Forever, ever, ever loft I 105 

Now with Furies furrounded, 
Defpairing, confounded. 
He trembles, he glows^ 
Amidft Rhodope's fnows : 
See, wild as the winds, o'er the delert hs flies ; 
Hark I Hsmus refounds with the Bacchanals' , 
crie*— 

Ah fee, he dies! 
Yet cv'n hi death Eurydice he fung ; 
Eurydice ftill trembled on his tongue ; 

Eurydice the woods, 115 

Eurydice the floods, 
Eurydice the rock's and aiftt hollow xxv>untains 
rung. 

VII. 

Mufic the fierceft grief can charm. 
And fate's fcvcreft rage difarm : 
Mufc can foften pain to eafe, .i%o 

And make defpair and madnefs pleafe ; 
Our joys bebw it can improve^ 
And^mtedate the blifs above. 
This ths divine Cecilb found. 
And to ber Maker'i pralfe coofia'd thtf^uod. 2^5 

Rr ^ 
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When tlse full orgih joins the tuneful quire, 

Tk' immortal pmlircrs incline their ear j 
Borne on the fwelling notes our fouls afpire* 
IVhile folemn airs improve the facred fire ; "^ 

And tni^els lean from heaven to hear. 130 

Of Orpheus now no more let Poets tell. 
To bright Cecilia greater power is given: 
His numbers rai&M a i> ade from hill, 
Her^s lift the foul to heaven. 



TWO 

CHORUSE§ 

TO THE 

TRAGEDY OF BRUTUS. 

Altered from Sbakefpeare by tlie Dtike of Buck- 
ingham, at whofe defre thefe two Chorufes 
were cpmpofed, to fupply as many, wanting 
in his play. They were fet many years after- 
wards by the famous Bononciui, and perform* 
ed at Buckingham-houfe. 

CHORUS OF ATHENIANS. 

-'^'^-^TllOPHE I. 

XTE ihades, where facred truth is fought i 
j[ Groves, where immortal Sages taught; 

Where heavenly vifions Plato fir'd, (|| 

And Epicurus lay infpir'd ! 

In vain your guiltlefs lanrels flood 5 

Uuf potted long with human blood. 
War, horrid war, your thoughtful walks invades. 
And ileel now glitters in the Mules' ihades. 

ANTISTROPHE I. 

Oh heaven-born fifters ! fource of art ! 
"Who charm the fenfe, or mend the heart ; 10 
"Whp lead faiv Virtue's train along. 
Moral truth and myilic Song ! 
To what new clime, what ifhint iky, 
Forfaken, triendlefs, ihall ye fiy ? 
Say, will ye blefs the bleak Atlantic fliore ? 15 
Or bid the furious Gaul be rude no more ? 

STROPHE II. 

When Athens fmks by fates unjuft/ 
When wild Barbarians fpurn her dufl; 
Perhaps ev'n Britain's utmoll fliorc 
Shall ceafe to bluih with (Iranger's gore ; to 
See Arts her ftvage fons control. 
And Athens riflng near the pole ! 
Till fomt; new Tyrant lifts his purple hand, 
Aud civil madnefs tears them from the laud. 

ANTISTXOPfiE. II. 

Ye Gods 1 what juflice rules the ball ! ^5 
Freedom and Arts together fall; 
Fools grant whatever Ambitbn craves. 
And men, once, ignorant, are flavcs. 
Oh curs'd eflTeAs of civil hate, 
. In every age, in every ftate I 
f '/ill, when the luft df tyrant power fucceeds, 
bome Athens periihes, fome Tully bleeds. 



CHORUS Ot YOUTHS AND ViRGI 

. 8EMICBORUS. 

OH Tyrant Love ! haft thou pof&ft 
The prudent, learn'd, and virtucus l 
Wifdom and Wit in vain reclaim. 
And Arts but fcften us to fee} thy flame. 
Love, foft intruder, enters here. 
But entering learns to be f ncere. 
Marcus with blufl^es owns he loves, 
And Brutus tenderly reproves. 
Why, Virtue, deft thou blame defire. 

Which Nature has iropreft ? 
Why, Nature, doft thou fooceft f re 
The mild and generous brtaft ? 

CHORDS. 

• Love's purer flames the Gods approve ; 
Tlie Gods and Brutus bend to Love : 
Brutus for abfent 'Porcia fighs,' 
And fterner Caflius melts at jur.ia's eyes. 
What is looft love ? a tranfent gueft. 
Spent in fudden ftorm of luft ; 
A vapour fed from wild deflre, 
A wand, ring, feh'-coufuming Tre. 
But Hymen's hinder ftames unite. 

And burn for ever one ; 
Chafte as cold Cynthia'ii virgin lights 
Produdive as th; Sun. 

8EMXCBCORU8. 

Oh foul^ of every focial tye. 
United wxfti, and mutual )oy ! 
What various joys on one attend, 
^.9 fon, as father, brother, hu(band, frient 
Whether hi? hoary f re he fpicp, 
Wliile thoufand grateful thoughts arife ; 
Or meets his fpoufe's fonder eye % 
Or views his fmiling progeny •, 

What tender paflfions take their turn?. 

What homc-fclt ra^itures move ! 
His heart now melts, now leaps, row h 
With reverence, hope, and love. 

CHORUS. 

Hence guilty joys, difiafte?, furmizes ; 
Hence falfe tears, deceit?, difguifes. 
Dangers, doubt*, delays, furprizes; 

Fires that fcorch, yet dare not fhine 
Pureft love*8 uf.wafting trcafure, 
ConHant faith, fair hope, long leifure ; 
Days of eafe, and night? of plcafurc ; 
Sacred Ilymeu I thcfe arc thii^e. 
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ODE ON SOLITUDE. 

Written when the Autlior was about *. 

Years old. 

HAPPY the man, wli'^fe wifti and care 
A few paternal acres bound. 
Content to brcatlie bis native air. 

In his own ground. 
Whofe herbs with milk, whofe Held? with 1 

Whofe Rocks fupply him vilh attire ; 
Whofe IrfCfi in fumjncr yield h:rn ihadc. 

In winter lie. 



if.*., .^-j. 



/ ajfei^ ■».- - >M 



POP E'S POEMS. 



3^7 



whb cln unconcem'cQy find 
ir^9 daySy and ycats Hide Tort away, 
Itii of bodyy peace of miiid, 

Quiet by day, 
lleep by night ; itudy and eafe, 
:etber mtx^d ; fweet recreation, 
inocencej which mofl does pleafe 

l/Vith meditation. 
!et md IHre, unfeen, unknown ; 
IS uiilamented let me die, 
rom the world, and not a (lone 

Ten wdiere I lie. 



10 



15 



20 



ODE. 

: DVING CHRISTIAN TO HIS SOUL. 

I. 
TAX* fptrk of heavenly flanne ! 
Q^iity oh quit this mortal trame : 
"remblingy lioping, lingering, ilyin;, 
^b the pain J the blifs of dyin^ ! 
food Nature, ceafe thy ftrife, 
(t me Iviguiih into life. 

II. 
Tirk I they whifper : Angels fay, 

iftcr Sp'rit, come away. 

Vhat is this abforbs me quite ? 

teals my fcnfes, £huts my fjght^ 

as my fpirits, draws my breath ? 

ne, my Soul, can this be Death ? 

III. 
vorlcl recedes ; it difappears I 
m opens on my eyes I my ears 
th founds feraphic ring : 

fend your wmgs 1 I mount I I fly ? 
aTC I where is thy ViAory ? 
>Mth 1 where is thy Sting ? 
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ESSAY 

ON 

: RITICISM. 

lis hard to iay, if greater want of flcill 

Appear in writii^g or in judging ill ; 

r the two, lefs dkngerous is th' offence 

re our patience, than miilead our fenfe. 

few in that, but numbers err in this, 5 
:enrure wrong for one who writes anilfs ; 
A mifrht once himfelf alone expofe, 

one in verfe makes many more in profc. 
lA with our judgments as our watches ; none 
ufl alike, yet each believes his own. 10 

lets as true genius is but r«re, 

tsfte as feldpm is the Critic'^ fharft ; 

muft alike from Heaven derive tlieir li^Ht, 
5 born to Judge^ a? well as thofe to writ.. 
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Let fuch teach otlwrs who themfblves excel, i^ 
And ceiifure freely, who liave written well : 
Authors are partial to tlieir vit, *tis true ; 
But are not Critics to their judgment tco ? 

Yet, it we look more clofely, i^e (hafl find 
Mofl have the feeds of jt:d«jment in tbcir mind : 
Nature affords at Icaft a glimmering'iight ; 
The lines, 'though touch*d but faiutly, are 

right. 
But as the flighteft Ccetch, if juflly trac*d. 
Is by ill-colouring but the more difgr;ic*d. 
So by falfe learning i^ gfjod fv:nfe dclacM : 
Some are bewiidcjAl in the maze of fcliools, 
And fyme made coxcombs Nature meant 

fools. 
In fearch of wit thefi lofe tlieir common fenfe. 
And then turn Critics hi their own defence ; 
Each burns alike, who can, or cannot write, 
Or with a rival's, or an eunucb*s fpite. 
All fools iiavc ft 11 an itching to deride^ 
And fain would hi upon the lauglurg fide. 
If Maevius fcribblc in Apollo's fpight. 
There are who judge ftill worfe than he can write. 

Some have at i.rlt for Wits, then Poets paft ; 
TurnM Critics next, and provM plain fools at laft. 
Some neither can for Wits nor Critics pafs. 
As heavy mules are neither horfe nor afs. 
Thofe half-learn'd widings, numerous hi oar 
ifle, 40 

As half-form'd infcdlR on the banks of Nile •, 
UnfinlO.'d things, one knows not what to call* 
Their generation's fo equivocal : 
To tell them would a hurdred tongues require. 
Or one vain wii's, that might a hundred tire* 45 

But you, 'who feek to give and merit iame. 
And judly bear a Critic's noble name. 
Be fureyoiirfelf and 3'our own reach to l:now» 
How far your genius, tafte, and learning, go; 
Launch not beyond your depth, but be difcrcet, 
Alid mark that poii:t where fcnfc and dullnefs 
, meet, 51 

Nature to all things fix'd the limits fit. 
And wifely curb'd ]iroud man's pretending wit ; 
As on the land while here the ocean gains. 
In other parts it leaves wide Tandy plains ; 
Thus in the foul while nipmory prevails. 
The foLd power of Underftanding fails ; 
Where beams of warm imagination play. 
The memory's foft figures melt away, 
One fcience only will one genius fit ; 
So vid is art, fo narrow human wit: 
Not only bounded to peculiar arts. 
But oft in thofe confin'd to fingle part?. 
Like Kings, we lofe the con^uells gaiii'd before. 
By vain ambition Hill to maW them more : C 5 
Each might his feveral province well conimantl. 
Would all but Itoop to v.hat they undcrlla.ul. . 

Firft follow Nature; and your judgment iVaine 
By her juft ilandard, wliich is Itifi the :'i;u:c ; 
Unerring Nature, llill divinely bri^-jht. 
One dear, unchnngM, and univerfal light. 
Life, force, and beairty, muft to all impartt 
At once the Iburc?, and er.d, and teft of Art. 
Art from that fund each juit fupply provide; ; 
Work' without fhcv, an.d without po.m \ \ r 
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In fome fair body thus th* informing foul 
With fpirits feeds, with vigour fills the whole. 
Each motion guides, and every nerve fuftains ; 
■Itfelf uufccn, but .in th* eHc^ 8 remains. ^9 

Some, to whom Heaven In wit has been profufe. 
Want as much more, to turn it to its ufc ; 
For wit and judgiUent often are at flrife. 
Though meant each other's aid, likr man tnd 

wife. 
•Tis more to gu<de, than fpiir the Mufe's Heed ; 
Iteftrain his fury, than provoke his fpeed ; 85 
The winged courfer, like a generous horfe. 
Shews giofl true mettle when you check his courfc. 

Thofe Rules of old difcover'd, not dcvis'd, 
Are Nature Hill, but Nature methodised ; 
Nature, like Liberty, h but reltraiii'd .90 

By the fame laws which £rll herfeh' ordain'd. 
Hear how learnt Greece her ufefuX rules in- 

dites. 
When to reprefs, and when indulge our flights ; 
High on ParnafTus' top her fons fhe fhow'd, 
And pointed out thofe arduous paths they trod: 95 
Held from afar, aloft, th' immortal pri^. 
And urg'd the reft by equal fleps to rife. 
Tuft precepts thus from great example given. 
She drew from them what they deriv'd from 

Heaven. 
The generous Critic fslnn'd the Poefs £re, 100 
And taught the world with reafon to admire. 
Then Criticifm the Mufe'.'^ handmaid prov'd, 
To drefs her charms, and make her more beloved: 
But follov.'iiig wits from that intention ftrayM, 
Who could not win the mifl'refs, woo'd the maid; 
Agaioft the poets their own arms they turn'd, 106 
Sure to hate moft the men from whom they 

Icarn'd. 
So modern 'IPothecaries, taught the art 
By Do6lors» bills to play the DoAor's part. 
Bold in the practice of miilaken rules, 1 10 

Prefcribe, apply, and call their maflers fools. 
Some on the leaves of ancient authors prey. 
Nor time nor moths e'er fpoiPd fo much as they : 
Some drily plain, without invention's aid. 
Write dull receipts how poems may be made. 1 15 
Thefe leave the fenfe, their learning to difplay. 
And thofe explain the meaning quite away. 

You then whofe judgment the right courfe 
would ftccr, 
Know well each Anci e nt's proper charadler : 
His Fable, Subjef>, fcope in every page ; iJ5o 
Religion, Country, genius of his Age : 
Without all thefe at once before your eycSf 
Cavil you mty, but never criticize. 
Be Homer's works your ftu<ly and delight, 
Read them by day, and meditate by night ; 1^5 
Thence form your judgment, thence your maxims 

brii>g, 
And trace the Mnfes upv/ard to their fpring ; 
Still with itfelf compni-'d, his text perufe : 
And let your coirjment be the Mantuan Mufc. 

When firft young Maro, in his boundlcf? mind 
A work I' outlail i nimortal Rome dclignd, 131 
Perlwp3 he fcem'd above the Critic's lav/, 
\vd but froin Natur:'£ fountains fcon\?d to draw* : 

I 



But when t* examine tveiy part be caaui, 
Nature and Homer were, be found, the £ii&e. \u 
Convinc'd, amazM, he checks the bold dcfign;?. 
And rules as ftrid his labouHd work confaje, t 
Xs if the iita^irite o'erlook'd each line." ) 

Learn hence tor ancient i*ulC8 a juft efteem ; 
To copy nature, is to cojiy thein. x 

Some beauties yet no precepts ctn declare. 
For there's a happinefs as well as care. 
MuCc refembles Poetry ; In each 
Are iiamelefs graces which no methods teach. 
And which, a mafter-hand alone can reach. 14, 
If,, where the rules not far enough extend, 
(Since rules were made but to promote their 
bome lucky Ucenfe anfwer to the full 
Th» intent propos'd, that Licenfe is a nde. " 
Thus Pegaius, a nearer way to take. 
May boldly deviate from the commoo track*. 
From vulgar bounds with brave djforder part. 
And fnatch a grace beyond the reach of art. 
Which, without paffing through the jud; 

gains 
The heart, and all its end at once attains. i 
In profpefts thus, fome objects pleafe our eyes, 
Which out o£ nature's common order rife. 
The ftiapelefs rock, 'or hanging prccripico. 
Great Wits fomdimes may gloriouily oft'end, 
And rife to faults true Critics dare not mend i 
But though the Ancients thus their rules inv 
(As Kings difpcnfc with laws thcaafcfves 

made) ; 
Moderhs, beware ! or, if you muft offend 
Againft tlie precept, ne'er tranfgrefs its end : 
Let it be feldom, and compell'd by need ; 
And have, at leaft, their precedent to plead. 
The Critie elfe proceeds without remoHb, 
Seizes your fame, and puts his laws in force. 
1 know there are, to whofe prefump 
thoughts 
Thofe freer beauties, cv»n in them, fccm fauli 
Some f gures monftrous and mif-ihaped appear, 
Confider'd fingly, or beheld too near. 
Which, butproportion'd to their light, or places 
Due dillance reconciles to form and grace. 
A prudent chief not always muft difplay ifl 
His powers in equal ranks, in fair array. 
But with th* occahon and the place comply. 
Conceal liis force, nay fometimes feem to tiy. 
Thofe oft are ftrataeems which error feem. 
Nor is it Homer nods, but we that dream, iti 
Still green with bays each ancient Altar ftaod^ ' 
Above the reach of facrilegious hands ; 
Secure from Flames, from Envy's fiercer raje, 
Deftruftive War, and all-involving Age. 
See from each clijtie the leam'a their inceoi^ 
bring ! rfj 

Hear, in all tongues confenting Pa?ans ring.! 
In praife fo juft let every voice be join'd. 
And £11 the general chorus of mankind. 
Hail, bards triumphant ! born in happier da,^Sf 
Immort^il heirs of univerfal praife ! if 

Whofe honours with increafe of ages grow 
As ftrcams roll down, edargihg as they flowi 
Nations unborn your migtity name ihall foucJi 
And- worlds i^plaud that muft iiot yet befwift-' '* 
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/bme fpark of your 'celeftial fire, 195 

ft, the meaneft of your fons infpire, 
on weak wings^ from far purfues your 
Ights : 

while he reads> but trembles as he writes) 
?h vaix^wits a fcience Httle known, 299 
lire fuperior fcnfe, and doubt their own ; 
lU the caufes which confpire to blind 
erring judgment, and niifguide the mind, 
the weakhi-ad with ftrongeft bias rules, 
DE, the never-failing vce of fools, 
vcr Nature has in w< rth deny'd, 305 

/es in large recruits of needful Pride ! 
in bodies, thus in foul", we find 
wants in blood. and fpirits, fwell'd with 
ind; 

where Wit fails, fteps in to our defence. 
Us up all the mighty void of fenfe. Jno 
;. rignt reafon drives that cloud, away, 
breaks upon us with refjftlefs day. 
act yourfelf : but, your dsfefts to know, 
jfe of every friend — and every foe, 
' learning is a dangerous thing ! 2(15 

deep, or tafte not the Pierian fpringf: ' 



Shallow draughts intoxicate the brain, 
•inking largely fobers us again, 
t firft fight with what the Mufe imparts, 
lefs youth' we tempt the heights of Arts, 
, from the bounded level of our mind, 
^iews we take, nor fee tlx? lengths behind ; 
>re advanc'd, behold with ftrange furprizc 
iilant fcencs of endlefs fcience rife ! 
s-'d at. firft the towering Alps we try, ««5 
o'^er the vales, ai'.d leem to tread the iky ; 
rrnal fnows appeai* already paft, 
e t^rft clouds and mountains feem the laft : 
hofc attained, wc tremble to furvey 
owing labours of the lengthened way : ^30 
:reanng profpe^ tires our wandering eyes, 
cep o*er hill©, and Alps on Alps arife ! 
:rfeft judge will read each Work of NVit 
he fame fpirit that its author writ : 
the WHOLE, nor feek f:ight faults to 

nature moves, and rapture warms the 
ind ; 

fe, for that malignant dull delijjht, 
nerous pleaiure to b^* charmM v/ith wit, 
1 fuch lays a<? neither ebb nor How, 
ly cold, and regularly low, 240 

fhunning faults, one quiet tenour keep *, 
inot blame indeed— but we may fleep, 

as Nature, v/hat aftefts our hearU 
h' exaftnefs of peculiar parts ; 
;t a lip, or eye, we beauty call, 245^ 

: joint force and full refult of all. 
"when, we view fome well- proportioned 
»me, 

world's juft wonder, and cv'n thine, O 
:>me !) 

jle parts unequally furprize, 
les united to th' admiring eyes ; 250 

nftrous height, or breadth, or length ap- 
ar ; 
hde at once i«bold, and regular. 



Whoever thinks a faultlefs piece t© fee. 
Thinks what ne'er was, nor is, nor e'er fliall be, 
Fn every work regard the writer's end, ^^^t^ 

Since none can compafs more than they intend; 
And if the means be juft, the condu£l true, 
Applaufe, infpite of trivial faults, is due. 
As men of breeding, fomciimcs men of wit, 
T' avoid great errors muft the lefs commit : a6o 
Negleft the rules each verbal ( ritic lays. 
For not to know fome trifle^, i« a praife. 
Moft Critics, fotid of fome fubfcrvient art. 
Still make the Whole depend up«-.n a Part : 
They talk of principlec, but notions prize, ^S^ 
And all to one lov'd folly f uril ce. 
Once on a time. La Mancha's Knight, they fay, 
A certain Bard encountering on the way, 
Difcours'd in terms as juA, with looks as fage. 
As e'er could- Dennis, of the Grecian ftage ; 270 
Concluding all were defperate fots and fools^ 
Who durft depart from Ariftctlc's rules. 
Our Author, happy in a" judge fo nice, 
Produc'd his play, and ccgg'd the Knight's ad- 
vice : 
Made him obferve the fubjcfl, and the plot, 275 
The manners, pafHons, unities ; what not ? 
All which, cxaa to rule, were brought about^ 
Were but a combat iii the lifts left out. 
« What! leave the combat out?** exclaims the 

Knight. 
Ye?, or we muft renounce the Stagirite. dZo 

»< Not fo by heaven (he anfwers in a rage ! 
<« Knights, fquires^ and fteeds, muft enter on 

the ftage." 
So Vaft a throng the Cage can ne'er contain. 
" Then build a new, or a6l it in a plain." 

Thus Critics, of lefs judgment than caprice, 
Curiou*;, notVnowing, not exaft but rice, 286 
Form /hort ideas; and offend in arts 
(As moft in manners) by a love to parts. 

Some to Conceit alone their tafte confine, 
Aiid glittering thoughts ftnick out at every line ; 
Pleas'd with a work where nothing's juft or fit; 
One glaring Chaos and wild heap of wit. . 
Poets like painters, thus unfkili'd to trace 
The naked nature, and the living grace. 
With gold and tewels cover every part, 295 

And hide with ornaments their want of art. . 
True Wit is Nature to advantage drefs^d. 
What oft was thought, but ne'er fo well cx- 

prefs'd ; 
Something, whofe truth convinced at fight wc 

find, 
That gives us back the image of our mind. 300 
As ft:ades more fwcctly recommend the lights 
So modeft plainnefs fets off fprightly wit; 
For works may have more wit than does them 

good. 
As bodies perlfh through excefs of blood. 

Others for Language all their care exprefs, 305 
And value books, as women men, for drefs: 
Their praife is ftill— the ftyle is excellent : 
The fenfe, tliey humbly tako upon content. 
Words are like leaves; and where they moil 

abound. 
Much fruit of feq^e beneath U rarely found. 51 • 
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F.ilic floq'icncf, liV.tf the prifnutic glafs, 

Jt*« ^ai'fsy coioiT? l^jr.sdsrn every pjnci ; 

Th'-- t>ce ci" Xatur-* wc no mor>* furvcy, 

All glarjs ali!", A\itliout cli'liiiftion gay : 314 

lut true exT^refl'o.i, lihc th' ur.cha.-'gi.ig fur, 

(. Ie«ir3 and improves whatc'er it /hines upon 

It f»ilci-: all ohjecls, but it altei*s none. 

L::j TifTirn is th.- drtf of ti;oi;ght, and ftill 

Apr.rar«i more clecert, as inrre fuItahU:; 

A vilr corccit, ui pnrnpons wor.U CKprefs'd, 330 

Js liiic a clown in r^ga! purple clrc-Hi'd : 

for dlntircnt flyks witlicU: creut iLhitO.s fort. 

As rcveral gatb^ with country', town, and court. 

Sorjiz by old v/r.rcl-^ to lame bave made pretence, 

Ancients in phrafe, «mer>? moderns in tli;? ir ftnfe ; 

^uch iabour'd ncthi."g:-, info itrange.a liyl-s 3^6 

Amaz'd tU' Unlearn d, and ma^o the learned 

fmile. 
Unhishy, as Fnr.gofa in the play, "J 

Thcfe iVarks with awkward vanity difplay U 

\\'\M the fine gentleman woreyeltcrdsy ; 330 j 
And but fo mimic ancient wits at bei*, 
As apes our grandi.res i'l their doublets drefl. 
}i' words, a<^ faiLions, tlie fame rule will Iiold *, 
Alihe fa-.itaftic, ii too new or old : 
Be not the firft by whom the new are try'd,. 335- 
Nor yet the laft to lay the old afide. * 

Eut moft by numbers j:idgc a poet's fong ; 
And fmooth or rough, with them, is right or 

"Wrong ; '^ 

In the bright Mufe though thoafand charms con- 

fpire, 
ITer voice is all thefe tuneful foob ndmirc ; 340 
Who haunt ParnafTus but to pleafe their •ar, 
Kot mrntl their minds ; as Ihmc to church re- 
pair, 
Not for the doAri'ie, but the muf.c there. 
liV.'V, ccMia] fyllable" alone rcc,uirj, 
1 ho^igh c;t the car the open vowels tire; 345 
V\'hik evplctive< their feeble aid do join; 
And ten hv: word", clt' crccn in one <lull line : 
NV:i:lw- tiv-y rii.g round the fame unvary'd chimes, 
Wiin fi.re returns '-f Itili c::pc£icd rhymes ; 
\Vh^T""er you find " the cooling wcftern 

brt-'.T.",'* 350 

In tho next line it « v.hifpcr5 thraM[h the 

. tree- ;» , ^ 

If .cryf;al ^'r^ams « with pleaHng murmurs 

cr»?:p,** 
The rtrirUr''? threatened (not in vain) with 

".flcfe-p:'* 
Then at the la^ apd op}y corplet fratTjrl^ 
Vvitli frinc \njmtapi; g thing they call a thouglif, 
A nccdlcfs Alexandrii^e en<Is the fong, 356 

Thit, like a wounded fna!vc, drag'i its ilow length 

alo: g. 
Leave fuc.'i to tune their own dull rhymes, and 

Vn'^w 
V/hnt's roundly fniontli, or laMirri: .Singly flew ; 
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Artl T'raife the eafy vigcr.r of a line, 3^)0 

Where Deuham's ilrength and Wallcr'u fweetuefs 

True cafe in writing comes from art, not chance, 
A.*: thofc move er.f.cll who have learned to dance. 
'Tis not enough no hariltnofs givef* offence. 
The found mnii fccm an Echo to the if nfe ; 365 I 



3j 



Soft i« the f.rab when Zephyr gently blows. 
And the fmooth (tream in I'moother ntimbej 

f.ows ; 
But when loud furge? lafli th* founding /hrre. 
The hoarfe, rough verfc Should liice . the toireji 

roar. 
"When Ajax fir Ives fome rock^ raft weight t 

tl3row, 3^ 

Th.e liiitf too labours, and the words move Cow, 
N'ot fo when fwift Camilla fcours the plain, 
Flies o'er th' unhcnding corn," and ikims 

the main. 
Hear how Timotheus* vary'd lays furprizc. 
And bid alternate paflTions fall.andriie ! 
While, at each change, the foa of Libyan Joit'l 
Ko\v burns with glory, and then melts withloitf- 
Ncw his fierce eyes with fparkling fury glow, 
Xow fighs Real out, and tears begin to fiow : 
Perrans and Greeks like turns ot nature foti 
And the world's vidlor flood fubdued by foui 
The power of Mu: c all our hearts allow. 
And what Timothcus waf^, is Dryden now. 

Avoid extremes ; and fhun the fault of'fi 
Who ftill are pleas'd too little or too much. 
At every trifle fcorn to take cff enccy 
That always flicws gi*eat pride, or little fejifip;^' 
Thofc heads, as flomachs, are not fure the 
Which n^ufeate all, and nothing can digefl. 
Yet let not each gay turn thy rapture mQve; 
For fools admire, but men of fenfe approve: 
As things feem large which we through ?« if^ 

fcry, 
Dylncfs-is ever apt to magnify. 

Some foreign writers, fome our own defj 
The Ai;clent*i only, or the Moderns prize : 
Thus Wit, like Faith, by each man is appIyM 
To one fmall fe61, and all are damn'd'belide. 
Meanly they feek the blefTing to confine. 
And torce that fun but on a part to fhine. 
Which not alone tlie fouthern wit fublimes. 
But ripens fpirits in cold northern climes ; 
Which fromthe firlt has fhone on ages pafl, - 
Enlights the prefcnt, and fhall warm the lall. 
Though each may feci incrtafes and decays, 
And fee now clearer and now darker day b. 
Regard not then if wit be old or new. 
But bbme the falfe, and value flill the true. 

Some ncVr adx-ancc a judgment of their oW% 
Eut cntch the fprcading notion of the town ; 
1 hey reafon and" conclude by precedent, 4I» 
And own ftalc non fenfe which they ne^er invent 
Some judge of authors^ names, not worksj 

then 
Nor praife nor blame the writings, but the mca. ] 
Of a]l this fervile herd, the worlt is he 
Th?.t in proud dulnefs joins with quality ; 
A conf^ant Critic at the great man's board. 
To fetch and carry nonfcnfc for my Lord. 
^yhat woful ftuff this madrigal would be. 
In fome flarv'd hackney-fonneteer, or me ! 
Eut let a Lord once own the happy lines, 
ITow the wit bri^tcas ! how the flyle refines! 
Before his facred name flies every fault. 
And eachesahe^ danza teems \rith tbovght! 
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VlUj^r thus tln-OLigb imitation err ; 
hs I*arn*d by being fjngular; 4*^5 

h they fcprn the crowd, that if the throng 
nee go right, they purpofely go wrong : 
finatics the pkin believers quit, 
: hut damn'd for hav»ng too much wit. 
raxfc at morning what they blame at night, 
rays think the laft opinion right, 431 

r by tbefe is like a miftrefs us'd, 
•ur flie *a iUoliz'd, the next al^usM; 
heir weak heads, like towns untbrtify'd, 
feme and nooTenfe daily change their 
e. 42>$ 

m the crtufe; they 're wifcr lUll, they fay •, 
11 to-morrow's wifer than to-day. 
ik our fathers fools, fo wife we grow ; 
fcr fons, no doubt, will think us fo. 
rhool-divincs this zealous jfle o'erfpread ; 
lew moft fentcnces was deepeft read-, 441 
^ofpel, all, feem'd made to be difputed, 
nc had fenfe enough to be confuted : 
and Thomifts, now in peace remain, 
their kindred cobwebs in Duck-lane. 445 
I itfclf has diiierent drefles worn, 
ironder modes in Wit ihould take their 

iviQg what is natural and fit, 

•rent folly proves the ready wit; 

thors think their reputation fafe, 450 

lives as long as fools are pleasM to laugh. 

r, valuing thofe of "their own fide or mind, 

ike themfelves the meafurc.of mankind: 

we think we honour merit then, 

ve but praifc ourfclves in other men. 455 

in Wit attend on thofe of State, 

.blic^&£^ion doubles private liatc. 

Malice, Folly, againft Dryden rofe, 

3US ikapcs of Parfons, Critics, Beaux ; 

ife furviv'd, when merry jelts were pall.; 

ag merit will buoy up at lift. 

he return, and blefs once more our eyes, 

luckmores and new Mllbgurns muft arife : 

lould great Homer lii't his awful head, 

igain would ftart up from the dead. 465 

r\ii merit, as it^ ihad?, purfuc ; 

ke a.fhadow, proves the fubftahce true : 

/y»d Wit, like Sol eclips'd, makes known 

pofme bod3'*s groflhcfs, not its own. 

firft that .un too powerful beams difplays, 

rs up vapours which obfcure its rays ; 

'a thofe clouds at laft adorn its way, 

new glo ic*^, and augment the day. 

bou the firit, true merit to befriend ; 

life is loft, who ftays till all commend. 475 

s the date, alas, of modern rhymes, 

is but jult to let them live bcti:.ncs. 

gcr now that golden age appears, 

Pivtriarch-wits furviv'd a thoufand years : 

ngth oi Fame (our fccond life) is loft, 480 

»re thrcefcore is all ev'n that can boaft ; 

IS their fathers* failing language fee, 

eh as Cliaucer is, ihaU Dryden be. 

n the faithful pencil lias dcfi?nM 

»riglu idea .of ttie mafteHs mmd, 4S5 



Where a new world leaps out at his comoiand> 
And ready Nature waits upon his hand ; 
When the ripe colours foftcn and unite. 
And fwcetly melt into juft Ihade and light ; 
When mellowing years their full perfedlion give. 
And each bold figure juft begins to live ; 491 
The treacherous colours the fair art betray. 
And all the bright creation fades away! 

Unliappy wit, like nioft miftaken things, 
Atones not for that envy which it brings; 405 
In youth alone its empty praife we boalt. 
But foon the fhprt-liv'd vaiiity is loft : 
J-.ike fome fair flower the early fpring fupplies. 
That gayly blooms, but ev'n in blooming dies, ' 
What is this Wit, which muft our cares employ? 
The owrner's witV, that other men enjoy ; 501 
The moft our trouble ftill when moft admir'd. 
And ftill the more we give, the more requir'd ; 
Whofe feme with 'pains we guard, but lofewith 

eafc. 
Sure fome to vex, but never all to pleafe ; 505 
*Tis what the vicious fear, the virtuous ftiim; 
By fools 'tis hated, and by knaves undone ! 

If Wit fo much from ignorance undergo. 
Ah, let not learning too commence its foe ! 
Of old, thofe met rewards, who could exceU, 5I0 
And fuch were praisM who but endeavour'd well ; 
Though triumphs were to generals only due. 
Crowns were referv'd to grace the foldiers too. 
Now, they who reach ParnaTus' lofty crown. 
Employ their pains to fpuni fome others down; 
And while felf-love each jealous writer rules. 
Contending wits become the fport of fools : 
But ftill the worft with moit regret commend^ 
For each ill author is as bad a friend. 
To what bafe ends, and by what abjeft ways, 520 
Are mortals urgM through facred luft of praife 1 
Ah, ne'or fo dire a thirft of glory boaft. 
Nor in thj Ci itic let the man be loft. 
Good-nature and good- fenfe muft ever join j . 
To err, i^ human ; to forgive, divine. 5^5 

But if in ncble miuds fome dreg remain. 
Not ^ct purg'd off, of fi>leen and four difdain ; 
Difchargo that rage on more provoking crimes. 
Nor fear A dviarth in thefe tiagitious times. 
No parxlon vile obfocnity Oould find, 530 

Though wit and art coafpire to move your mind ; 
But dulnefs with obfcenity muft prove 
As fliamefiil fiire as inijx>te;ice in love. 
In the fat age of plcafure, v/ealth, and eafe, 
Sprai.g the rank weed, and thrivM with large in- 



creafe 



When love was all an eafy Monarch's care ; 

Seldom at council, never in a war : 

Jilts I'ld'd the ftatr, and ftatefmca farces writ ; 

Nay wits.had penfions, and young lords had wit : 

The Fair fat panting at a Courtier's pi 13', e^o 

And not a mafk went unimprov'd away : 

The modeft fan was lifted up no more. 

And Virgins fmird at.whai they blu(hM before 

' 545 

And taught more p.caf.mt methods of falyation t 

S 8 • . 
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where Hpiven's free fubjed^s might their rights 

difpi'ite, 
Lef: God himfelf /houjd feem too abfohite : 
Pulpits their facred fgitire learn'd to fparc, 550 
And Vice admir*d to fiud a flatterer there ! 
Encourag'd thus. Wit's Titans brav*d the fkjes, 
A nd the prefs groan'd with licensed blafphuipies; 
Thefe Monfter>, Critics ! with your darts cngar.?. 
Here point your thunder, and exhauft your rage! 
Yet fl.uii their fault, who, fcandaloufly nice. 
Will needs miftake an author into vice ; 
All leems infedked that th' infed)ed fpy. 
As all looks yellow to the jaundic'd eye, 

Leark then what Morals Critics ought to 
fhow ; 
Toy 'tis but half a judge's tail:, to know. 
* ris not enough, tjafte, judgment, learning, join; 
In all you fpeai:, let truth and candour fhine ; 
That not alone what to your fcnfe is due 
All may allow, but feek your fricndihip too. 565 

Be file n t al way, when you doubt your fenfe ; 
And fpe^k, though fure, ivith feeming difEden^e: 
Some jwfitive, perfifting fops we know. 
Who, if once wrong, wil} needs be always ib ; 
But you, with pleal'ure, own your errors paft, 
And make each day a critique on the laf^. 571 

'T is npt enough your counfcl llill be true : 
Blunt truths mpre mifchief than nice falfc hoods 

do; 
Men muft be taught as if you taught them not. 
And things unknown proposM as things forgot. 
Without good-breeding truth is difap])rov'd ; $^6 
TlMt piily n)ak?s fuperior fenfe beloy'd. 

Be niggards of advice on no ]?retcnce j 
For the yvnrik avarice is that of fenfe. 
With m<*an complacence, ne'er betj-ay your truft, 
Nor be fo civil as to prove unjuii. 
Fear not the anger of the wife to raife ; 
Thofc bed can bear reproof, who nierit prajfe. 

'Twere well might Critics dill this freedom 
take : 
But Appias reddens at each VfoYd you fpeak, 585 
And glares tremendous^ with a threatening eye, 
Like fome fierce tyrant ia old tapeflry. 
fear nioft to tax an honourable fool^ 
Whofe right it is, uncenfuHdi to be dull! 
Such, withoi't wit, are Poets when they pleafe. 
As without learning they can take degrees, 591 
Leave d.mgcrous truths to unfuccefsfui fatires. 
And' flattery to fujfome dedicators, ' 
Whom, when they praifc, the world believes no 

more 
Thnn when they promife to give fcribbling o'er, 
'Tls bed fomctimes your cenfure to reftrain, 596 
And charitably let the dull be vain: ' 
Your rlenqe there is better than your fpite, 
Fcr who can rail fo long as they can write ? 
Still humrhjngbn, their drowzy courfe they keep, 
Andlal.'dfo long, like tops, arc lafhM afleep, 
Falfe P.eps but help them to renew the race, 
Asj after (himblingj jades will mend their pace. 
What crowds of thcfe, impenitently bold, 
Jn founds and jingling fyllablcs grown oldi Co 
3till run on poets, in a ragiiig vein, 
£v'u to the dregs and fqueeziAgs of the brain, I 



Strain out the laft dull droppirr of their Mkf 
Akd rh3'me with all the rage of impotence! 

Such fV.amclefs Bards we bivj: acdyet 
true, ( 

There are as ipad, abandon'd CHtlcks too. 
The bookful blockhead, ignor^ntly rearf. 
With loads of learned lumber in his hetd> 
With his o>vn tongue (till edi£es his ears 
And always Ijilening to himfelf appears. 61 
All books he read=, and all he retih aflailiy 
From Dry den's Fables down to Durfcy»» Tal« 
With him, m oft authors ft eal their works, or 
Garth did not write his own Difpenfary. 
Name a new Play, ^nd he's the PoetVfricndff 
Nay /holv'd his faults— but when wouM 

meud> 
No place fo facred from fuch fcrps n hxrr^ 
Nor is Paul's church more fafe than P^uPs cl 

yard : 
Nay, fly to Altirs; there they'll talk you dead 
For Fools ru/h in where Angels feir to tread. 
Diftruftfyl fenfe with modefl caution ^aks. 
It ftiU looks home, and f>.ort excurfions 
But rattling nonfenfc in full vollies breaks. 
And, never fliock'd, and never turo*d af de, 
Burfts out, refjftlefs, with a thundering tide.6| 

But Where's the man, who counfel Can be: 
Still pleas'd to teach, and yet not proud fo 
Unbiafs'd, or by favour, or by fpite ; 
Not dully prepofiTefs'd, nor blindly' right ; 
Though Icarn'd, well-bred; and though 

bred, fincere; 
Modcftly bold, and humanly fevere : 
Who to a friend his fiiults can freely ftowi 
And gladly praife the merit of p foe ? " 
Bleil with a tafte exaft, yet unc?>ufin*d ; 
A knowledge both of books and human kind ; 
Generous <5)nvcrre, a foul exempt from pri 
And love to praife, with rcafon on his f.dc ? 

Such once were Critics ; fuch the happy fev; 
Athens and Rome in better ages knew : 
The miehty Stagyrite firft left the fhore. 
Spread all lus faUs, and durft the deeps explpn^i 
He fteer'd fecurcly, and difcover'd far. 
Led by the Light bf the Mxonian Star. 
Poets, a race long un-confb*d and free, 
Still fond and proud of favage liberty, 'ffi^ 

Receiv'd his laws ; and flood convinced twas fU 
Who conquer'd Nature, ihould nrefjHc o»er HHfc 
Horace ftill charms with ^ceful negligence. 
And without method talks us into fenfe, ' * 
Will, like a friend, familiarly convey 6J5.I 

The truefl notions in the eaiieft way. 
He, whoftipreme in judgment, as in witi 
Might boldly cenfure, a§ he boldly writ, 
Yetjudg'd with coolnefs, though hie fung wtt 

*f.re ; 
His precepts teach but whqt his works infpire.6(9 
Oiir Critics take a contrary extreme. 
The/ iudge with fury, but they write iri* 

phlegm : 
Nor fufFers Horace more in wrong TranflstioQi 
By Wits,' ^han Critics in as wrong (^otatioDS* 

See Dionyfius Homer's thoughts refine, 66$ 
And call new beauties forth from cycfy line !' 
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7 and art in gay Petronius pleafe, 
K>]ar*s karningy with the courtier's eafe. 
"ave (Jhiintilliaii's copious work, we find 
teft rules and clearefb method join'd : 670 
feful arms in magazines we pkce, 
I'd in order, and difpos'd with grace, 
> to pisafe the eye, than arm the haud> 
for ufe, and ready at command. 
, bold Longlnus ! all the Nine infplre, 
rfs their Critic with a Poet's fire. 676 

at Judge, who, zealous in his truft, 
armth gives fentence, yet is always juft ; 
own example (Irengthens all his laws ; 
bimfelf that great Sublime he draws. 680 

long fucceeding Critics Juflfy reign'd^ 
reprefs'd, and ufeful lavvs ordain'd. 
g and Rome alike in empire grew, 
ts ftill foUowM where her Eajles flew ; 
e fame foes, at lail, both felt their doom, 

fame age faw Learning fall, and Rome. , 
jrranny, then Superftition join'd, 
the body, this enflav'd the mind ; 
as believ'd, but little underftood* 
}e dull was condrued to be good : 690 
d deluge Learning thus o^er-ran, 

Monis finifh'd what the Goths began. 
ig;th Erafmus» that great injur'd name, 
>ry of th? Priefthood, and the fhanie I) 
the wild torrent of a barbarous age, 695 
►ve thofe holy Vandals off the &r6. 
«! each Mufe, in Lep's golden aays, 
om her trance, and trims her wltheHd 
s ; 

ancient Genius, o'er its ruins fpread, 
ffthe duft, and rears his reverend bead, 
ulpture and her fiiter-arts revive ; 
5ap d to form, and rocks begjin to live ; 
ecter notes each rifing Temple rung ; 
lel painted, and a Vida fung. 
il Vida : on whofe honour»d brow 705 
t*s bays and Critic's ivy grow : 
I now fliall ever boaft thy name, 
in place to Mantua, next in fame ! 
foon, by impious arms from latium 
hac'd, 

icient bounds the banilh'd Mufes pafs'd ; 
Arts o'er all the northern world advance, 
ic-learning flourifh'd mod- in France ; 
« a nJtion, born to ferve, obeys ; 
Icau ftill in right of Horace fways. 

brave Britons, foreign laws defpis'd, 
•t unconquerM, and unciviliz'd ; 716 
»r the liberties of wit, and bold, 
defyr'd the Romans, as of old. 
e there were among the founder few 
whc lefs prefum'd, and better knew, 7Zo 
rft aflert the Jufter ancient caufe, 
: rcAor'd Wit's fundamental laws. 
i the Mufe, whofe rules and praftice tell, 
s's chief Mafter-piece is writing well," 
18 RofcommoD, not more learn'd than 
i, 

nners jfenerous as his noble blood ; 
he Wit of Greece and Rome was kuowny 
ry author's merit but his own. 



Such late was Waln.«-^the Mufe's judge and 

friend. 
Who juiUy knew to blame or to commend *, 730 
To failings mild, but zealous for defert i 
The cleareft head, and the iincereA heart. 
This humble praife, lamented ft adc ! receive. 
This praife at leaft a grateful Mufe may give : 
The Mufe, whofe early voice you taught to fing, 
Prefcrib'd her heights, and prun'd her tender 

wing, 
(Her guide now loft) no more attempts to rife. 
But in low numbers fhort excurfions tries : 
Content, if hence th' unlearn'd their wants may 

view, 
Thclearn'd refleft on what before they knew : 740 
Carelefs of cenfure, nor too fond of fame ; 
Still pleas'd to praife, yet not afraid to blame ; 
Averfe alike, to ilatter or offend ; 
Not free from faults, nor yet too vain to mend. 



THE 

RAPE OF THE LOCK. 

CANTO L 

WHAT dire offence from amorous caufcs 
fprings, 
What mighty contefts rife frojn trivial things, 
I fing— this verfe to Caryl, Mufe \ is due : 
This ev'n Belinda may vouchfafe to view : 
Slight is the fubje^, but not fo the pnufe, 5 

If She infpire, and He approve my lays. 

Say what ftrange motive, Goddefs ! could 
compel 
A well-^rpd Lord t' aflault a gentle Belle > 
O fay what ftranger caufe, yet uncxplor'd. 
Could make a gentle Belle rejeA a Lord?. ift 

In talk fo bold, can little men engage \ 
And in foft bofoms dwell fuch mighty rage ? 

Sol through white curtains fhot a timorous ray. 
And ope'd thofe eyes that muft eclipfe the day : . 
Now lap-dogs give themfelves the rouzing il ake. 
And lleeplefs lovers, Juft at twelvd, awake ; if 
Thrice jung the bell, the flipper knock'd the 

ground. 
And the prefs'd watch retum'd a filver found. 
Belinda ftill her downy pillow prcft, 
Her guardian Sylph prolong'd the balmy reft : so 
•Twas he had fummon'd to her fJent bed 
The morning dream that hover'd o'er her head. 
A youth more glittering than a birth-night beau 
(That ev'n in flumber caus'd her oh-ck to glow) 
Seem'd to her ear his winning lips to lay, 25 

And thus in whifpers faid, or feem'd to fay : 

Faireft of mortals, thou diftinguifti'd care 
Of thoufand bright Inhabitants of Air ! 
If e'er one VifiOn touch thy infant thought, 
Of all the Nurfe and all the Prieft have taught ; 3« 
Of airy Elves by moonlight fliadows feen. 
The lilver token, and the circled green. 
Or virgins vifited by Angel-powers, . 
With golden crowfis and wro^tbs of hnivenly 
flowers \ 
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the Nine iiirpire, 

» ill hJ9 trull, 
yet it alwiya juft 
■II bit Uwi [ 
« be (Inwi. fiSs 



Such laie wa* Willi.— the Mufc^ ju^S^ icd 

friend. 
Who juftly trew to blimc or to commend ; 730 
To fiilingi mild, but zealous for dcfert ) 
Tlie deareft head, and the fncerefl heart. 
This humble praife, lamented f: ndc ! receiire. 
This praife at lead 3 grileful Miife may give : 
The Mufc, whofe early voice you laiight 10 Tnj, 
PrcrcriWd her heights, and pnin'd her tender 



(Her guide now lofi) no more attempti to rife, 
Bu( in low numbers Ihorl excurf^ons tries : 
CoQleot, if hence th' untearu'd their wants maT* 

The learn'd refleft on what before they knew ! 740 
CareWs of cenfure, nor too fond of fame ; 
Still plcas'd to praife, yet not afraul to blame ; 
Averfe alike, to flatter or oflend ; 
Kot free from faults, nor yei too vain to meod. 



£90 
ejan. 



W' 



ice tell, 
T-iaecciswrnmsweU." 
■1 not mere learn'd than 

11 hit noble blood; 
-M lad Rome was lounrn, 
.'it but hit own. 



THE 

RAPE OF THE LOCK. 

CANTO I. 
AT dire ofTcDce from amorous caufti 
fprinss, 
What mighty conlclls rife from trivial thing], 
I ling— thJ4 Ttrfe to Caryl, Mufe! is due ; 
This ev'n Belinda may vouchfjfe to view ; 
SLght is the fubjefl, but not To the praife, j 

If She inlpire, and He approve my lays. 
Say what flrange motive, Goddcfs 1 could 
compel 
A well-bred Lord f alTaoIt a gentle Belle ! 
O fay what flranger caufe, yet imexplor'd. 
Could male a gentle Belle rejed a Lord } is 

In talk fo bold, can little men engage! 
And in fofl bofoma dwell fucli mighty rage f 

Sol through white curtains fiiot atiniorous ray. 
And ope'd thoTe eyes thai muft ecllpfe the day 1 
Now lapJogt give themfelves the rouiing IJ ake. 
And Oceplcfs lovers, iufl at twelvi, awal-e 1 1^ 
Thrice rung the bell, the flipper tnocL'd th* 

ground. 
And the prefs*d watch return'd a rJver fbund. 
Belinda Itill her downy pillow creft. 
Her guardian Sylph prolong'dthe haliny red ; to 
'" he had fuinmon'd to licr f.Ient bed 

loming dream that hovcr'd o'er her head. 
A youth more glittering than a birth-night hcsu 
(That ev'n in flumber caut'd her ch-ek to glow) 
Seem'd to her ear hii winning lips to hy, aj 

And thus in whifpers fald, or foeni'd to lay 1 
Fairefl of mortals, thou diftingiiift'd care 
Of thoufand bright Inhabitants nf Airl 
Jl"e*er one Vifion touch thy infant thought. 
Of all the Nurfe cindall tlie PrieH have taught ; 3« 
Of airy Klves by moonlight Ihadows feea. 
The fiver token, and the cycled green. 
Or virgins vir;ted by Angel-powers, 
With golden crowns and wragtlis of heflvenlj 
fioweri t 
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Heari and believe ! thy own importance knov/» 
Nor bound thy narrow views to tliiug= below, { 
Some ftfcret truths, from learned pride conccaVd, 
To Maids alone and Children are reY<:alM : 
What though no credit doubti. g Wits may give ? 
The Fair aad Innocent ihall till believe. 40 

Know then, unnumbcr'd Spirits round t!:ee fly, 
^he light Militia or the I'mtr iky ; 
Thefc, though unfeen, are ever on the T%*ii*.j, 
Hang o'er the Boz, and hover round the Ring. 
Thiuk what an equipage thou hafl in air, 45 

And view with fcorn two Pages and a Chair. 
As now your ov/n, cur bci. -gs wci-e of old, 
And once iaclos'd in VVoxan's beauteous mould ; 
Thence, by a foi't tranf.tioii, we repair 
From earthly vehicles to theie c{ air. 50 

Think not, when Woman's tranf.ent breath id fled. 
That all her vanities at one? are dc-ad; 
Succeediiig vanities {y.e {Oil r.^gards. 
And though ihe plays no more, o'erlooks the 

cards. 
Her joy in gilded Chariots, when alive, 55 

And love of OnibrJ, a''ter d.":ith furvive. 
For when the Fair in all th; ir pride expire, 
To their firtt Stment j their iV uls retire : 
The fprites of fiery Tcrmaga -.t^ in Flame 
Mount up, and tz'x a SalamaJ-Jr^s naiuc. Co 

Soft yield. r.g minds to Water glide away. 
And ftp> with Nymphi, their djmenial tea. 
The graver Prude Cnks downwsrd to a Gnome, 
Ip fcarch of mifcliief Itill on F-arth to roam. 
The light Coquettes in Sylphs aloft rep:»ir, 6$ 
Aud fport a:id flutter in tiie fields oF Air, 

Know farther yet ; whoi-vcr f>ilr ai^d chnPe 
'Rejefts mankind, i^ljy fo;ne Sylph em ■■•'JicM : 
For, fpirits, freed from mortal lawb, wiih eafe 
AfTume what fexes and what A-.apcs tlit-y pleafe. 
AVhat guardo the purity of melting Mai(l«, 71 

Jn coi'rtly balls, and wjdr.igot mafiiutrndo?. 
Safe from the treacherous friend, the daring 

fpark. 
The glance by day, the whifper in the dark. 
When kind occifion prpmpts their warm de^re", 
"When mufx foften*, and wh.-ii dancing fires ? 
♦lis but their Sj'lph, the wi?c Ccleiri.ds knnw. 
Though Honour !•= the word with Mm I»i'lovv . 
Some nymphs there are, too coiiieious oi their 

face, 
For life predeflinM to the Gnomes embrace. 80 
Thefe fwcU their profijcft.^, and exalt their pride. 
When orters are difdiin'd, and love deny'd : 
Then gay id^as crowd the vacant brain, 
While Peers, and Dukes, and all their fweeping 

train, 
And Garters, Stars, and Coronel<» appenr, §5 
And in foft founds. Your Qrace falutes their car. 
* Tis thefc that early taint the female foul, 
Inftruft the eyes of young Coquettes to roll. 
Teach infant cheeks a bidilen blufh to know, ; 
A'ld littl ? lioarts to flutter at a Beau. 90 

Oft, when the world iniitigine women Hray, 
The Sylr»h^throut:hmyiiic mazes guide their way, 
Thn»i:gh all the giddy circle they piirfue. 
And old impertinence expel by new. 
W hat tender maid but mult a vifiim fall 95 

I'o one man's treat, but for another's ball? 



J* 



When Florio fpeahs, what virgia could withilaxid 
If gende Damon did not fquccze her band ? 
With varying vanities, firom every part. 
They {hut the mwing Tof-fhop of their heart; 
Whjre wig3 widi wigs, with f worcUknots fword 

knots drive, 10 

Beaux Twnifli beaux, and coaches oaches drive: 
This erring mortal-* Lcviiy may call ; 
Oil, blind to truth I the Sylphs contrive it all. 

Of thcfe am F, who thy prote&^on claim, Ii 
A watchful J prite, and Ariel is my name. 
La'e, ns I rang'd the cryf^al wilds of air. 
In the cl?ar Mirror of thy ruIi'ygStar 
1 faw, alas 1 fome dread event impend. 
Ere to the main this morning fun dcfrend ; 
But heaven reveal;? net what, or hew, or whcitjf: 
W;irf;M by the Sylph, oh pious maid, beware!- 
TH? to difclofe is a!l thr guardian can : 
Beviare of all, but m^ft beware of Man ! 
He faid ; vben Shoch, who thought fte 
tro loiig, 
leaf. Vi up, andwakM hU minrefs with his ton; 
' Twas t^iCn, Belinda, if report fay trur, 
T!iy eyes fir ft openM on a milct-duux ; 
Wounds, Charms, and Ardors were no foonel. 

read. 
But all the Vifion vaniCi'd firom thy head. 

And now, unveird, the Toilet ftands difpb; 
Eacli fjlver vafe in my flic order laid. 
Firll, rob'd in white, the Xymph intent adores, 
W'ith head uncovcr'd, the Cofmetic powers. 
A hcaveidy Image in the g'afs ai^earr., 
'IV'tliat rti^ bends, to that her eyes i>e rear?; 
Th' inferior Pricftefs, at her altar's fide, 
Trembling, bcjins the facred rites of Pride. 
Unnumbcr'd trc-afurc? ope at once, and here 
The various offerings of the world appear; 
From each fhe nicely culls with airiou** toil. 
And decors the Goddefi with the glittering fpoiL 
'VhU cafkfct Irdii's glowing gi-ms unlocVs, 
And all Ai"a')ia breath*.'- from yonder bos. 
The Tortoife here and Ek-phant unite, 155 

Tran^formVi to comb?, the fpeckled and the 

white. 
Here Fles of pin« extend their fhininjf ro\v«, 
Puffs, PoM-d.rs, Pnvhe:', Bibles, iftillet-douxt 
Nov/ awful beauty puts on all its amis ; 
Thu fair each moment rifes to her charms^ 
Repairs' her rmilcs, uwakenfi every grace, 
Andcall.^ f«;rth all the wonders of her face : 
Sees by degrees a purer blufh arife. 
And hccncr litj'itnir.gs qricken in her ej-es. 
Tl.f^ bii^y Sylph* furround their darling care; 14 
Theie fet the head, and thofe <lividc tlic hair ; 
Some fold the ficevc, whilft: others plait the gowi 
A^id Bett}' 's prajs'd for labours not her own. 

CANTO II. 

NOT with more glorie«5 in th' ethereal phln. 
The fun fir it rife;; o*cr tht purpled main. 
Than,, iriiing forth, the rival oi'hi>i Iicams 
LauPcVd on the Iiofom of the filver'd Thames. 
Fair Nymphs and well-drcfs'd Youths around !:< 

fhore. 
But every eye was fix'd on her alone. 
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T wliite bretft a fparldifig Crofs fte wore, 

ii Jews might kifs, and Infidels adore^ 

velj looks a fprightly mind difclofG^ 

: «6 -her e3re5> and as unfix'd as thofe : lo 

ir» to none, to all ihe imiles extends ; 

e rejedlsi but never once offends. 

t as the fun, her eyes the gainers ftrike, 

like the fun, they fhine on all alike.' 

^■oeful eafe, and fwefetncfs void of pride, 1 5 

hide her faults, if Belles had faults to hide : 
er ihare ibmc fenaale errors fall, 
>n her face, and you'll forget them all. 
s Xymph, to the deftrudtion of mankind, 
rh'«l two Locks, which graceful hucg be- 
ixMl %o 

al curls, and well confpir'd to deck 
fhiniflg ringlets the fmootli ivory neck. 
a tfaefe labyrinths his flaves detains, 
ligbty hearts are held in flender chains. 
lairy fpringes we the birds betray ; 25 

lines of hair furprize the finny prey; 
efles man's imperial race infnare, 
cauty draws us with a finale hair. 

adventurous Baron the bright locks ad- 

xnii^d ; 

r, he Wifl-Al, and to the prize afpir'd. 
*d'towin, he meditates the way, 
ce to rip'ift, or by fraud betray ; 
len fuecefs a Lover's toil attends, 
kf tf fraud or force attain'd his ends. 
this, ere Phoebus rofe, he had implor'd 35 
tous hcavc^n, and every power ador'd ; 
ieflyLovc— to Love an altar'built, 
Ive vaft French Romances, neatly gilt. 

lay tliree garters, half a |Jaif of glove-?, 
1 the trophies of his former loVe^. 40 

»nder billet-doux he lights ih^.'pyre, 
xrathes three amorous fjghs to raife the fire, 
^roftrate falls, and begs with ardent eyes 
3 obtain, and long polTefs the prize : 
>ower8 gave ear, and granted half his 
rayer; 45 

:ft, the winds difpersM in empty air. 
now fecure the painted vcffel glides, 
tn-beams trembling on the floating tides : 
melting mufic fteals upon the fky, 
)ften'd founds along the M'aters die ; 50 
h flow the waves, the Zephyrs gently play, 
3 fmilM, and all the world was gay, 
t the Sylph — ^with careful thoughts bpprefl, 
ipendiug M'oe fat heavy on his brealt. 
DOions (trait his Denizens of uir ; 55 

icid fquadrons round the fails repair : 
er the ihrouds aerial whifpers breathe, 
ccmM but ZephjTS to the train ber.cath. 
to the fun their infeft wings unfold, 
»n the treeze, or fink in clouds 01" i»o]<I ; 60 
jiarent forms, too fine for mortal l;jht, 
Huid bodies half difiTolv'd in light. 
to the wind their airy garments flnw, 
flittering textures of the f.lmy dew, 
3 in the rfcheft timSlures of the fki*.'=, 65 
: light difports in ever-mingling d)'-;*:, 
ercrj beam new tranfient coloi.rd flings, 
s that change whene'er they watc tli(,ir 
injs. I 
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I Amid the circle on the gilded mall, 
Superior by the head, was Ariel plac'd; 
His pur):le pinions opening to the fun, 
He rais'd his azure wand, and thus begun : 

Ye 3ylphs and Sylphids, to your chiei give ear ; 
Fajs, Fairies, Genii, Elves, and Oiemons, hear ! 
Ye Imow the fpheres, and various talks aflign'd 
By law* eternal to th* Aerial kind. 
Some in the fields of pureit ather play, 
Atid baik and whiten in the blaze of day ; 
Some guide the coiwfe of wondering orbs on 

high. 
Or roll the planets through the boundlefs /ky •, 80 
Some, Icfs rcfiii'd, IwuLalh the moon's pale light 
Furfuc the llai-s that fhoot atliwart the night. 
Or fuck the mifts in groflcr air below. 
Or dip their pinions in the painted bow. 
Or brew fierce tcmpefls on the wintery main, 85 
Or o'er the glebe diftil the kindly rain. 
Others on earth o'er human race prefkle. 
Watch all their ways, and all their aftions guide ; 
Of thefe the chief the care of Nations own. 
And guard with arms divine the Britifh Throne, 

Our humbler. province is to tend the Fair, 
Not alefs'pleaGng, though lefs glorious care ; 
To five the powder from too rude a gale. 
Not let th* imprifon'd cfTences cxhaie ; 
To draw frelh colours from the vernal flowers; 95 
To fteal from rainbows, ere they drop in fhower^, 
A brighter wafh*, to curl their waving liairs, 
AfTift their blu/hes, and infpire their airs ; 
Nay o^t, in dreams, invention we beftow. 
To change a Flounce, or add a Furbelow. loa 

This any, black Omens threat the brightefl Fair 
That e'er deferv'd a watchful fpirit's care ; 
Some dire difaflcr, or by force, or flight ; 
But what, or where, the fates have wrapp'd ia 

night. 
Whether the nymph ihall break Diana's law, 105 
Or fome frail Chiaa-jar receive a fiaw ; 
Or ftaiu her honour, or her new brocade ; 
Forget hei* prayers, or niifs a mafqucrade ; 
Or lofc her heart, or necklace at a ball; 
Or whether H.avcn has doomM that Shock mull 

fall. 
Hade then, ye fpiritr, ! to your charge repair : 
The fluttering' fin be Zcphyrctta's care ; 
The di-ops to thee, Brill^.nTc, we confign ; 
-And, Momentilla, let the; watch be thine ; 
Do thou, CrifprfTa, ted Kr fivorite Lock; 115 
Ariel himfclf fhall be th: gi.ard of Shock. 

To 'fifty chofen Sylph.^ of fi^ccial note. 
We trull th* imprrtant c!nrge, the Pcttici'at : 
Oft have we kimwn tlut KvcPi-foIcf lence to fa!?, 
Though fii AT with hoops, and arm'd with rib. ol 

whaie. 
Form a iirong lin-? about the fiver bouriJ, 
And guard I'lc witle circumrercnce ar'umJ. 

Whatever fpjrit, carclcfti of his charge, 
His poi^ lleglv:it^, or iw.;vc.-^ t.ic fair at iarrjr , 
Shall ftil iharp v<.ngear.ce foon o'er feike Lie, r.n<!. 
Be fl(YpM in viab, or translix'd with pi.is •, 
Or plung'd in lukcii of bitter walics 11. , 
Or wcdp/d whole agjs in a Ixxlkiii's eye : 
Gums ami Tcmatuuis fhall his flight rc/lra».i, 
\Vhil3 cloggVi \\i beatn hi-, fitkei! \\inj» Id \jii.i: 
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Xhra living Tea-pots fiand, one arm held out, i 
One ksent ; the handle tlii^^, and that the fi^out : i 
A Fii)kin th re, like Komer's Tripod, nalks i 5 1 = 
J-Icre fjghs a jar, and there 3 gcofe-pyc talks ', 
PIcn prove iwith child, as pr werrul xancy works, 
And maidj, turn'd bottles, eall aloud for corks. 

Safe puit the Gnonie through this fantaitit; band* 
A branch of healing Spleen- wort in hi*? hand, 
Then thus addrefsM tlie Power— Hail, wayward ! 

Qiiecn ! 
Who rule the fcx to fifty from fifteen : 
Parent of vapour?, acJ of female Mit, 
Who give th* hyfteric, or poetic ft, 60 

On various tempers aJt by various ways, 
jUake fome take phyfic, others fcribble plays ; 
Who caiiA»: the proud their viiits to delay, 
And fend the godly ia a pet to pray. 
A Nymph there is, that all thy power difdains, 6$ 
And thnufandi more in equal mirth inaintains. 
But oh ! if e'er thy Gnome could fpoil a grace, 
Or raiie a pimple on a beauteous face. 
Like Citrou.waters matrons cheeks indarae. 
Or change complcxioas at a lofing game ; 70 

If e'&r with airy horns I planted heads. 
Or rumpled petticoats, or tumbled beds, 
Or causM fuipicton where no foul was rudcf • * 
Or difcompos'd the head-drefs of a Prude, 
Or e'er to collive lap»dog gave difeafe, ^5 

Which not the tears ot brightelt eyes could cafe : 
Hear roe and touch Belinda with chagrin ; 
Thiit fjngle afl gives half the world the f|3leen. 

The Goddefs with a ^fcontented air 
Seems to rejeft him, though (he grants his prayer. 
A wonderous bag with both her hands /he binds. 
Like that where once Ulyflce held the winds ; 
There /he colicifts tlie force of finale lungs, 
Sighs, fob.'i, and pafToos, andtlic war oi tongues. 
A vial next /he flh with fainting fears. 
Soft forrows, meltinjj griefs, and flowing tears. 
The Gnome reioiciug bears her gifts away. 
Spread? his black wirgs, and /lowly mounts to day. 

Sunk in Thaleftrl^^' arms the Nymph he found. 
Her eyes defei^Ved, and her luiir unbound. 90 
Full o*er their heads the Iwclling bag he rent. 
And all the Furi. s ifiued at the vent. 
Belinda burns with -more than mort j] ire. 
And /icrcc Thaleltrii fans the rifing fire, 
O wretched maid! /he Tpread her hands, and 
cryM, 95 

(Whib Hampton's echoes, wretclietl maid ! re- 

plyM) 
W'as it for this you took fuch conflant care 
The bodkin, comb, and e/Tencc, to prepare ? 
For this your locks in paper durance bound. 
For this with torturing irons wreathM around? 
For thi^ with fillets llrainM your tender head, 
Ai:d br.ivclv bore tlte double loads of lead ! 
GocU ! /hall the raviflier difpliy your hair, 
■^VhlL* liie f(>p6 envy, and the Ltidu^s liarc! 
Honour forbid I at whofe unrival'd /hriae • fc>5 
tale, picaiure, virtue, allour frx reign. 
WeAinks already I your toars furvey. 
Already hear the horrid things they fay. 
Already fee you a jde^raded toad, ! 

And all your honour in a whifper loft I 1 lOj 
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How /hall I, thcii, your lielpleis fame defend ? 
'Twill then be ini^my to fccm your friend i 
And /hall this price, tb* incftimabk prize. 
Exposed through cryftal to the gazing eyes. 
And heighten'd by the diamond's circling rays. 
On that rapacious hand for ever blaze I 1 1^ 

Sooner /hall gra/s in Hyde-park ( '^eus ^row, 
And wits take lodgings in the fouad of Bow I 
Sooner let earth, air, lea, to Chaos fall. 
Men, monkeys, lap-dogs, parrots, peri/h alii 

She faid ; then raging to Sir Plume repairs. 
And bids her Begu demand the precious hairs 1 
(Sir Plume of amber fnuflT-liox JufUy vain, 
Aiid the uioe conduA of a douixd cane) 
With ^med eyes, and round unthinking face, 
He firft the fnufF-box openM, then tibc cafe, i 
And thus broke out— <' My Lord, why, what 

devil ? 
« Z— ds I danm. the Lock 1 'fore Gad, you 

be civil 1 
" Plague on ^I tk pa/l a je/t— nay pr^jrthee, 
«« Give Iter the bair^-— he fpoke, and rapped 
box. 

It grieves me mudi (reply'd the Peer again) 
Who fpeaks fo well /hould ever fpeak in vaia*, 
But by this Lock, tlus facred Lock, I fwear. 
(Which never more ihall join its parted hair; 
Wj^ieh never more its honours /hall renew, I 
Clipp'd from the lovely head when; late it gre; 
That while my noltrUs draw the vital air. 
This hand which won it, /hall for ever wear. 
He fpoke, and, /j)eaking, in proud triumph f] 
The long-contended honours of her bead. I 

But Umbri^l, hateful GiM>me ! forbears not 
He breaks the Vial whence the forrows flow. 
Then fee the Nyn^h in beauteous grief ap 
Her eyes half-laygui/hiug balf-drov/n'd in teart 
On her heav'd bofom hung her drooping head, \ 
Which, with a iigh, /he rais'd : and thus ihe £^4^,^ 

For ever curs'd be this dete/ledday. 
Which fnatch'd my be/l, my favorite curl awayf' 
Happy ! ah ten times happy had I been. 
If Hampton-Court thefe eyes had never fecnl 
Yet am not I the fird miftaken mdiil 
By love of courts to numerous iUs bctrayM, 
Oh had I rather unadmiHd i^m^o'd 
In fome lone i/le, or di/lant northern land ; 
Whew the gilt Cliariot never marks the way. 



'I 



Where none learn Ombre, none e?er tafte Bobeiii 
There kept my charms couceal'dfrcMn mortal CTfii 
Like roles, that Sd defcrts bloom and (siie. 
Wliat mov'4l my mind with youthful l^rds til 
roam? ^ 

Ob had I ilayM, and faid my prayers at home! 
* Fwas this, the morning omens feem'd to teH, 
Thrioe f'rommy tremblinghandtbepateh-boiL&Q* 
The tottering China /hook without a wind. 
Nay Poll fat mute and^hock was mo/l unkiodl 
A Sylph too vvani'd me of the threats of Fate, i^^ 
In myftic vifions, now heliev'd too late! 
See the poor remanbt of thefe /lighted liiairs ! 
My hand /hall rend what «v'n thy rapine iporai S 
Thefe in two lafale ringlets taugjbt.fo bnefk. 
Once gave new beaut^ to the fnowy -necjcf ^7^ 
•'^■be/^or-l^k now (its uneoi^ih, ^looe, . 
And in its fellow's fate forefces its own } 
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rlM i( ban^Sy the fatal Oieers demands^ 
remptSf ouco more, thy facraleglous hands, 
idft thpU| Cruel ! been coateiit to fcize 
lefs in figbt» or any hairs but thefe ! 

C\NTO V. 
F. faid : the pi'3'iug audience melt in tears; 
iut fate and jove liad ftdpp'd thp Baron's 
?ar«. 

in Thaleftris with reproach aflails, 
rho can move when fair Btlinda fails ? 
lalf fo fixM <ho Trojan could remain, 5 

i Anna -beggM and Dido rag'd in vain. 
gra-ve Clariffa graceful wiiv*d her fan *, 
X cnfuedy and thus the Nymph began. 
» why are Beauties praisM aed honoured 
nofl, 

/ife man's padion, and the vain man's toaft ? 
deck'd with all that land and fea afford, ii 
Angels call*d, and Angel-like ador'd? 
round our coaches crowd the whitc-glov'd 
^eaux ? 

bows the fjde-box from its inraoft rows ? 
rain arc aJl thefe glories, all our pain*', 15 
i good-fenfe preferve what beauty gains ! 
men may fay, when we the front-box grace, 
d the Brit in virtue as in face ! 
f to dance all night and drefs all day, 
i*d the fmali-pox, or cbac'd old-age away; 
would iiot fcorn what houfe wife's cares 
irocluce, Zi 

10 would learn one earthly thing of ufe I 
tch, nay ogle, may become a Saint ; 
ould it fure be fuch a f:n to paint. 
Bce» alas ! frail beauty muft decay; 45 

I or uucurPd, fince Locks will turn to grey; 
painted, or not painted, all fhall fade, 
he who fcorns a man, mult die a maid; 
then remaibs, but well our power to ufe, 
cep good-humour ftill, whatever we lofe ? 
ru{t me. Dear! good humour can .prevail, 
airs, and flights, and fcreams, and fcold- 
ag fail, 

ies in vain their pretty eyes may roll ; 
IS ftrike the fight, but merit wins the foul. 
fpokc the Dame, but no applaufe enfued ; 
JafrownM, Thaleftris call'd her Prude. 36 
ms to arms ! the fierce Virago cries, 
wift as lightning to the combat flies. 
le in parties, and begin tli*"attack; 
clap, £lks ruftlc, and tough whalebones 

rack; ^ * 4© 

;s and Heroines* (houts confusMly rife, 
bafe and treble voices ftrike the Ikies. 
»mmon weapon in their brands are found; 
Sotls they fight, nor dread a mortal wound, 
when bold Homer makes tlie Gods engage, 
heavenly breafts with human pafilons rage; 
ift Pallas Mars ; Utona Hermes arms ; 
ill Olympus rings with loud alarms ; 
» thunder roar«i, heaven trembles all around, 
Neptune ftorms, the >ellowing deeps re- 
found ; 50 
» ihakfs her nodding towers, the ground 
jives way, 

^l» pale ghofti ftart at tbc flafl* of day I 
»i. VI. 



Triumphant tJmhriel on a fconce's height 
Clapp'd his glad wings, and fate to view the 

fight: 
Propp'd on their bodkin*.fpears, the Sprites fur» 

The growing combat, or aflTift the fray. 

While through the prefs cnrag'd Thaleftris flies. 
And fcatters de^th acound from both her eyes, 
A Beau and Witling perifhM in the thrcng> ' 
One dy'd in metaphor, and one iii foug. 60 

** O cruel Nymph! a living death I bear,** 
Cry'd Dapperwit, and funk bei:de his chair. 
A mournful glance Sir Fopling u^iwards call, 
« Thofc eyes are made fo killing'* — was his laft. 
Thus on Maasnder's flowery margin 1??^ 6< 

Th' expiring Swan, and as he Cngs he dies. 
When bold Sir Plume had drawn Clari;Ta down. 
Chloe ftcpp'd in, and killM him with a frown; 
She fmiPd to fee the doughty hero llain, 
But, at.herfmile, the Beau rev iv»d again. ^o 

Now Jove fufpends his golden fcales in air. 
Weighs the men's wits againlt the Lady's haiv; 
The doubtful beam long nods from fide to i.de' 
At length the wits mount up,- the hairs fubfide. 

See, fierce Belinda on the Baron /iies, ^tf 

With more than ufual lightning in her eyes : 
Nor fear'd the Chief th' unequal tigh^ to try. 
Who fought no more than o»i his foe to die. 
But' this bold Lord, with panly ftrength endued. 
She with one finger and a thumb fubdued : 80 
lull where the breath of life his noP.rils drew, 
A charge of Snuft" the wily virgin threw -, " 
The Gnomes direft, to every atom fuft. 
The pungent grains of titillating dull. 
Sudden, with ftartln^f tears each eye o'er{low8> 
And the high dome re-echoes to his nofe. 86 

Now meet thy fate, incensM Belinda cryM, 
And drew a deadly bodkin from her fide. ' 
( The fame, his ancient perfonage to decV, 
Her great great grand l>e wpre about his neck, 90 
I.i three feal-iings; which after, melted down, 
Form'd a vaft buckle for hi? widow's gown : 
Her infant grandame's whidle next it grew. 
The bells fhe jinglCd, ami the whiflle blew ; 
Then in a bodkin gracM her mother's hairs, 95 
Which long flie wore, anil now Belinda wears). 
Boaft not my fall (he cry'd) infukiog foe I 
Thou by fome other ihalt be laid as low. 
Nor think, to die, dejeds my lofty mind 2 
All that I dread is leaving you behind I 100 

Rather than fo, ah let me Hill furvivc. 
And burn in Cupid's flames — but burn alive. 

Reitore the Lock, (he cries ; and all around, 
Reftore the Lock! the vaulted roofs rebound. 
Not fierce Othello in fo loud a ft rain 105 

Roar'd for the handkerchief tliat caus'd his pain. 
But fee how oft' ambitious aims are crofs'd. 
And chiefs contend till all the prize is loft I 
The Lock obtain'd with guilt, and kept with pain. 
In every place is fought, but fought in vain ; 1 10 
With fuch a prize no mortal mult be b!ei1. 
So heaven 4ecrees ! with heaven wIk) can contefl J 

Some thought it mounted to the Liijiar fphere,*ss 
Since all things loft 00 earth are treaf »r*d there. 
There Heroes' wits are kept in ponderous vafes. 
And Bm'ux in (nvfT-boxes md tweezer 6af;;s : 

Tt 
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There brolcen vows and death-bed alms arefound, 
j^nd loTcrs hearts with ends of ribband bound ; | 
The cmirtier's promifes, and fick ma:i'5 prayei-s, | 
The fmiles of harlots, and the tears of heirs, 1 20 j 
Cages for gnats, and chains to yoke n fiea, 
Dry'd butterflies, and tomes of cafuiilry. 

But trui\ the Mufe— fhe faw it upward rife, 
I'hough mark'd by none but quic':, poetic tryes : 
(So Roine'i great founder to the heavens with- 
drew, IZ5 
To Proculus alone confefsM in view) 
A fudden Star, it /hot through liquid air, 
And drew behind a radiant trail of hair. 
Not Eerei.ic2*iLnck«^ firlt rofe fo bright, 
Tlie heaven befpangliug with difhevel'd light. 
The Sylphs behold it kindling as it flie-. 
And plea^M purfuc its progrefs through the fl.ies. ' 

This the Beau-monde fl-all from the Mall 1 
f'lrvey, 
^nd haii with mufic its propitious ray. 
Thi*? the bleft Ixver fhall for Venus ta?:e, 1 35 

And fend up vows from Rofamonda's lake. . 
Thi-^ Rirtridge foon fl all view in cloudlefs flcies. 
When next h:" looks tlirough Galilx-o'^ eyes; 
And hence to' eerej^ious wizard fhall foredoom 
The fate of T.oui^, and the Tall of Rome. 140 

Then ceafc, bright Nymph ! to mourn thy ra- 
vin-'d hair. 
Winch add** new glory to the fl-:inipg fpherc ! 
jCot all the treses that fair hendcan boaft. 
Shall draw fuch envy as the Loc'' you loft. 
For, after all the murders of your eye, 145 

When, after millions flain, yourfelf 'hall die ; 
When tho'*e fair funs f> nllfjt, as fct they muft. 
And all thofe trefTcs flail he laid in dufl, 
This Lock, the Mufe /h.ill confu crate to fame, 
And 'midil the ftars infcribe Belinda's name. 150 



ELEGY 

TO Tn« MEMORY OF AN 

UNFORTUNATE LADY. 

\T7THAT beckoning ghoft, along the moon- 

V V light fhadej 

Invites my Jleps, and points to yonder glade ? 
*Tis fi.el — but why that bleeding hnfom gor'd. 
Why dimly gleams the viiionary fword ? 
■Oh ever beauteous, ever friendly I tell, ^ 

Is it, in heaven, a crime to l(>rc too well? 
To bear too tender, or too frin a heart. 
To art a Lover's or a Roman's part ? 
Is there no bright rcverrion in the iky, 
For thofe who greatly think, or bravely die ? 10 
. Why bade ye ci'c, ye Powers ! her ibul afpire 
Above the vulgar flight of low delre ? 
Ambition firft fprungfrom your Weil abodes; 
The glc»rious fault of Angels and of Gods : 
■Thence to their images on earth Jt f^ow*, j^ 

And in the brealls of Kiugj: and Heroes gloAvs. 
Mofl fool-*, 'lis true, !)ut peep out once a*n age, 
Tull fulleti prifoners In the btKl}'? cage : 
Dim lights of life, that burn a l-.-^gth of year-, 
lUe]er«4 uufcfUy as lamps 1:1 iVpuIcbresi 



Like Fiiftern Kings a lazy ftate they keep> 
And, clofe confin'd to tlieir own piilace, fleep. 

From tbefe perhaps (ere Nature bade her die) 
Fate fi.atch'd her early to the* pitying fl-:)'. 
As^ into air the purer fpirits flow, 25 

And feparate from tlieir kindred dregs below *, 
So flew the foul to its congenial place. 
Nor left one virtue to redeem her race. 

But thou, falfe guardian of a charge too good^ ; 
Thou, mean.deferter of thy brother's blood ! 3«, 
See on,tl»efe ruby lips the trembling breath, 
Thefe cheeks now fading at the I)lait of death ; 
Cold is that brcaft which warm'd the world 

fore. 
And thofe We-darting eyes muft rf)ll no more. 
Thus, if eternal Jufticc rules the ball. 
Thus f-all ycur wiveo> and thus your chile 

fall : 
On all the line a fiidden vengeance waits. 
And frequent hcrfes fhall bef»egc your gates ; 
There paflcngers fhall iand, and pointing fay, 
(While the long funerals blacken all the way) 
Lo ! thefe were they, whofe fouls the Fi 

fleclM, 
And curft with hearts unknowing how to yield, 
Thus unlamcnted pafs the proud away. 
The gaze of fools, and pageant of a day ! 
So perifh all, whofe bread ne'er learn'd to gl 
For others good, or melt at others woe. 

What can atone (oh ever-iniur»d fhadc f) 
Thy fate unpit}'*d, and thy rites uni>aid ? 
No friend's complaint, no kind domeflic tear 
Pleas'd thy pale ghofl^ or grac'd thy moui 

bidr : 
By foreign hands thy dying eyes were clos'd, 
By foreign hand? thy decent limbs compos'd. 
By foreign hands thy humble grave adorn'd, 
By ftrangers honour'd, and by ftrangers moun. 
\\ hat though no friend.-^ in fable weeds apixari'ijl 
Grieve for an hour, pcrhapi, then mourn ayen 
And bear a!)out the moc'ier)' of woe 
To midnight dances, and tlie public ftiow ? 
What thf»iigh no weeping Loves thy afhes grxe»jj 
Nor polifh'd marble emuhte thy face ? 1 

Wb.at though nofacred earth allow thee room, 
Nor luillow'd dirge be mutter'do'er thy tomb?^ 
Vet ft all thy grave with rifing flowers be dref ' 
And tlic green turf iic lightly "on thy breaft : 
There /hall the morn hercarlielt tear? beftow,6J 
There the frfl rofes of the year fhall b»ow ; i 
\\'\\\\c Angels with their fiver wingw o'crO;ade "' 
The t;round now farred by thy reliqucs made, i 

So, jvaccful refts, without a ftonc, a name, 
Wh;»t once had beauty, titles, wealth, and fame' 
How If^v'd, how honour'd once, avails thee not. 
To whom related, or bj' whom Ijegot ; 
A.hea]> of dufl alone remains of thee, 
'Tis all thou art, and all the proud fhall be ! 

Foetq themfelves muft fall, like thofe they fungi 
Deaf the praia'd ear, and mute the tuneful tongue. 
Fv'n he, whofe foul now melts in mournful lays, 
Shall /hortly want'the generous tear he |>ays ; 
Then from his clofw? eyes thy form fha'l part. 
And the laft pang flraU tear thee from his heart, 8e 
Life's idle butincfs at one gafp be o'er. 
The Muie forgot, and thou bciov*!! no more ! 
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PROLOGUE 

3 Mr. ADDIS0N»3 TRAGEDY OF 

C AT O. 

wake the foul by tender ftrokes of art> 
'o raife the genius, and to mend the h jart ; 
ke mankind in conlciou6 virtue bold, 
er each fcene, and be what they behold : 
s the Tragic Mufe fir ft trod the ftagc, 5 
inding tears to llream through every age ; 
s no more ihcir favagc nature kept, 
es to virtue wonder'd how they wept, 
thor (huns by vulgar firings to move 
re's glory, or the virgin's love ; 10 

ing Love, we but our weaknefs /how, 
ild Ambition well deferves its woe. 
izrs ihall tlow from a more generous caufe, 
ars as Patriots flied for dying Laws : 
I your breafts with ancient ardour rife, 15 
lis forth Roman drops from Britifn eyes. 
confef>'d in human fhape he draws, 
'lato thought, and godlike C'ato was : 
imon objcft to your ftght difplayf;. 
Hit with pleafure Heaven itfelf furveys, 20 
c man itruggling in the itorms of fate, 
•eatly falling with a falling Itate. 
Cato gives his little Senate laws, 
jofom beats not in his C ountry's caufe ? 
•es him aA, but envies every deed ? 25 
icars him groan, and does not wifh to bleed ? 
•hen proud Caefar 'midft triumphal cars, ' 
(oils of nations, and the pomp of wars, 
y vain, and impotcntly gri.at, 
i Rome her Cato's figure drawn in ftate ; 30 
.dead father's reverend ima?e naft, 
>mp was daricen'd, and tlie day o*ercaft ; 
luraphceaiM, tears guf>i*d from every eye-. 
Grid's great Vidlor pafs'd unheeded by ; 
\ good man dejerted Rome adorM, 35 

Dnour'd Cafar*3 Icfs thim C'ato's fword. 
ons, attend : be worth like this approved, 
ew you have the virtue to be mov*d. 
loneil fcorn the firft faniM Cato view*d 
learning arts from Greece, whom fhe fub- 
ued; 

bene precarioufly fubfifts too long 
rnch tranflation, and Italian fong. 
■) have fenfc yourfclves ; affcrt the ftage, 
\y warm'd with your own native rage : 
ilays alone fhould win a BritiHi ear, 45 

:o's felf had not difdain'd to hear« 



EPILOGUE 

O Ma. ROWE's JANE SHORE. 

DESIGNED FOR MRS. OLOFIELD. 

)PlGIOUS this 1 the Frail-ono of our Play 
rom her own fex Ihould mercy find to-day ! 
light have held the pretty head afide, 
in your fins, beco fciious^ thus^.aad cry'd. 



The Play may pafs— -but that' Aran ge creaturcj 

Shore, 
I can't — indeed now— I fo hate a whqre I— 
Juft as a blockhead rubs his thoughtiefs fkul!> 
And thanks his (tars he was not born a fool; 
So from a filler fmner you fliall hear, 
« How fti"ang«ily you expofc yourfclf, my dear 1** 
But let medi'j, all raillery apart. 
Our fex are ftill forgiving at t;)eir heart ; 
And, did not wicked cuftom fo contrive, / 
We *d be the bcft, good-naturM things-alive. 

There are, 'tis true, who teH aiiother tale, 1$ 
That virtuous ladies envy while they rail ; 
Such rage without betrays the fire within ; 
In fome clofe corner of their foul, they fin; 
Stiil hoarding up, mofl fcandalouily nice, 
Amidft their virtues a referve of vie v 2o 

The godly dame, who flefbly failings damns. 
Scolds with her maid, or with her chaplain crams.- 
Would you enjoy foft nights, and folid dinners ? 
Faith, gallants, board with faints, and bed with 
finners. 
Well, if our Author in the wife offends, «5 
He has a Hufband that will make amends : 
He draws him geiitle, tepder, and forgiving. 
And fure fuch kind good creatures may be living. 
In days of old they pardon'd breach of vow8> 
Sjtern Cato's felf was no relentlefs fpoufe : 
Plu*— Pltitarch> what's his name, that writes his 

life? 
Tell us, that Cato dearly lov'd his wife : 
Yet if' a friend, a night or fo, fhould need her. 
He'd recommend her as a fpecial breeder. 
Tx) lend a wi^e, few here would fcr-jple make ; 35 
But, pray which of you all would take her back I 
Though with the Stoic Chief our Stage may ring. 
The Stoic Huft>and was the glorious thing. 
The man had courarje, was a fage, 'tis true, 
.Vnd lov'd hU country— but what's that to you I 
Thofe rtrange examples ne'er were made to fit ye. 
But the kind cuci^-oW might jnftruft the City : 
There many an hone ft man may copy Cato, 
Who ne'er faw naVed fword, or loofc'd in Piato^ 

If, after all, you think It a difgrace, 45 

That Etlward's Mifs thus perks it in your facc^ 
To: foe a piece of ^'ailiiig tiefti and Hood, 
In all the reft fo impudently good; 
faith lot the mode ft Matrons of the town 
Come here in crowds, and ftarc the ftrumpet 

d6wn. 50 



SAPPHO 



P H 



TO 

AON. 



SAY, lovely youth, that doft my heart com- 
mand. 
Can Phaon's eyes forget h=8 Sappho's ha;id? 
Mail then her name the wrwtched writer prore. 
To thy remembrance loft, as to thy love I 

Tt Jt 
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Aflc not the caufe that I new nnraberft chufe^ 5 
The lute negledted, and the Lyric Miife ^ 
Love taught my tears in fadder notes to iioWf 
And tun'd my heart to Elegies of woe. 
I burn, I burn» as when through ripen'd corn 
By. driving winds the Spreading flames arc borne. 
Phaon to JEtiu's Icorcbiug fields retire?, 
Wliile I con {Ju me with more than ^tra's fires ! 
No more my foul a clwirm in mufx finds, 
Mufic has clinrms alone for peaceful mind<;. 
Soft foe :\es of folitude no more can pleaie, 15 

Love enters ^here, and I *m my own.difeafe. 
No more the Lefbian dames my paflfion move, 
Once tiie «lcar objcdls of ray guilty love ; 
Al] oihcr loves are loQ in only thine. 
Ah, youth t!ngrat.'ful to a :^amc like mine ! 20 
Whom would not all thofe blooming charms fur- 

prife, 
Thofe heavenly looks, and dear deluding eyes ? 
The harp arid bow would you like Phoebus bear, 
A bi'sghter Ph<«;:us Piiaon might appear; 
Would you wiih ivy wreathe your flowing hair, 
Noi Bacchus* felf with Pbaon could compare 1 25 
Yet Pli -bus lov*d, a.id Bacchus felt the flame, 
One Daohne warwi'd, and one the Cretan dame ; 
Nym|)OK that 'u\ verfe no more could rival me, 
Tha'x cv'u thofe Gods contend in charms with 

tiice. 30 

The Mu e^ teach mc all their fofteft lays, 
Ani the wkle world refounde with Sappho's 

pniifo. 
Though gi-eat Alc-^us more f;:blimely fings. 
And firil.cs with bolder rage tlie founding Itrings, 
No Icfs rejiown attends the moving lyre, 35 

Which Vinus tunes, and all h-r Lr)vc8 infpire j 
To me what nature has in charms dcny'd, 
Is well by w'iX'a more latting flames fupply'd. 
Though O.ort my llature, yet my name extends 
Tc heaven itfelf, and earth's remoteft ends, 49 
Brown a3 T am, an Ethiopian dame 
lnlpir*d young Perfcus with a g'^nerous flame ; 
Turtles and doves of differing hues unite, 
And gloi^y jet is pair'd with ftiiuing white. 
}i to no charms thou wilt thy heart relign, 45 
But fuch as merit, fuch a* equal thine, 
By none, alas! by none thou canft be mov'd : 
. Phao:i alone by Piiaon muft be lov'd I 
Yet once thy bappho could thy cares employ. 
Once in her arns you centerM all your ioy : ^o 
No time the dear remembrance can remove, 
I'or, oh ! how vail -q memory has love ! 
My Mu' c, then, you could for ever hear. 
And all my words were mufjc to your ear. 
You'f^opp'd with kifTes my enchanting tongue, 
Ai.d found my kiiles fweeterthan my fong. 56 
In all I pleas 'd, but moft in what was be ft *, 
And the lill ]oy was dear?r than the reft. 
Then with each word, each glance, each motion 

fr*d, 
You dill en'OvM, and yet you ftill defir'd, 60 
Till all difTolvirg in the ti*ance we lay. 
And in tumultuous raptures dy'd away. 
The f^r Sicili^n^ now thy foul inflame ; 
W^by was I born, ye Gods! a Le/bian dame? 
But ah, beware, Sicilian nymphs 1 nor boaft 
That wandering heart wkish I fo lately lo£t} 



Nor be with all thofe tempt>n|ir worrd^ al»i:s'd, 
Thofe tempting words were all to Sappho us 
And you tliat rule Sicilia's happy ]jlains. 
Have pity, Venus, on your Poet's pains ! 
Shall fortune ftill in one fad tenor run. 
And Itill increafe the woes fo foon begun ? 
InurM to forrow from my tender years. 
My -parent's al>;e^ drank my early tears : 
My brother next, negledling wealth and fami 
IgTiobly burn'd in a tiefirudiive fame : 
An ii^fant tiwwghtjr late my.^ieis incTwas'd, 
And all a nv'>ther*s cares didract my bread. 
Alas, what more could fate itfdf im|)ofe. 
But theey the la!t and greatelt of my woes? 
No nvjrc my r«)bcs in waving purple flc/w. 
Nor on my hand the fparkiing diamonds glow 
No more my locks in ringlets curPd difii^ 
The cofily fweetnefs of Arabjai> dews, ' 
Ncr braids of gold the varied treffcs bind, 
That fly di'brder'd w^ith the wanton wind v 
For whom ihould Sjpplio ufe fuch arts as tbefl 
He 's gone, whom only flie dcfir^d to pleaie I 
C!upid*s light darts my tender bofom more, 
Still is there caufe for Sappho ftill to love : > 
So from my birth the Siltcrs fix'd my doaooi ' 
And gave to Venus all my life to come ; . 
Or, while my Muf« in melting notes compUi 
My yielding heart keeps mealure to jsy itniai 
By charms like thine 'Which all niy foul h 

won,. 
Who migh not^^-ah ! who would not be uadoi 
For thofe Aurora Cephalus might fcom. 
And with frefti bluAies paint the confciotis im 
For thofe n right Cynthia lengthen Phaon'S fiii 
And bid Endymion nightly tend his Iheep : J 
Venu - for thofe had rapt thee to the (k ics. 
But Mars on thee might look with Yehus* ey« 
O fcarce a youth, yet fcarce a tender boj! 
O useful time for lovers to employ ! 
Pride of thy age, and glory 01 thy race, i 
C^ome to thcfe arms, and melt in this embnn 
The vows you never will return, receive ; 
And take at leaft the love you will iwt give. 
See, while I write, my words. are loit in tean 
The Icfs my fenfc, the more my lore appears. 1 
Sure *t^'as not much to bid one kind adieu » 
(At leaft to feign was never harcj to you !) 
Farewell, my Lefbian love, you might havcfi 
Or coldly thus, Farewell, oh Le(bian maidi 
No tear did you, no parting kifs receive, ] 
Nor knew I then how much I was to grieve. 
Xo lovcr^s gift your Sappho could confrr,. 
iVnd wrongs and woes were all yott left witib b 
No charge I gave you, and po charge caaU^ 
But this. Be mindful of our lo.ves, and liwc. | 
Now by the Nine, thofe powers tdorM bf . 
And Love, the God that eyerwrfuw ~ 
When £rft I heard (Srommi 
That you were jSedy " "^ 
LikeA>neM 
Grief c»- 
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If you return— ah why thefe long dchji ? | 

Poor Sappho dies while carelefs Phaon ftays, 
O launch thy tark,- nor fear th« watery plain i 
Venus for th--e ftiall fniooth her native main. 
U launch thy bark, fecure of profperous gales ; " 
Cupid for thee fhall fpread the fwelling fails. 
If you will fly—- (yet ah ! what caufe can be. 
Too cruel yquth, that you fhould fly from me ?) 
If not from rhaon I muft hope for eafe, ' 256 
AKlet me feck it from the raging feas : 
To raging feas unpity'd I'll remove, 
Aud either ccafe to live, or ceafc to love I 



ELOISA 

I TO 

ABELARD. 

IN tliefc deep folitudes and awful cells, 
Where hcavenly-penCvc contemplation dwells. 
And tver-mu fing melancholy reigns •, 
"What means thig tumult in a Vefial's veins ? 
Why rove my thoughts beyond this laft reti-eat ? 
Why feels my heart its long-forgotten heat? 6 
Yet, yet J love ! from Abelard it came. 
And Elo'iTa yet mull kifs the name. 
Dear fatal name ! reft ever unreveaPd, 
Nor pafs thefe lips in holy filence feaPd ; lo 

Hide it, my heart, within that clofe difguife. 
Where, mix'd with God's, his lov'd idea lies : 

write it not, my hand— the name appears 
Already written— wa(h it out, my teai'S ! 

Jn vain loft Eloifa weep? and prays, 15 

Her heart ftill diiStates and her hand obeys. 
• Relentlefi walls 1 whofe darkfome round con- 
tains 
Repentant flghs and voluntary pains : 
Ye ragged rocks I which holy knees have worn ; 
Ye grnts and caverns ihagg*d with horrid thorn ! 
Shrinefi! where their. vigils pale-eyed virgins 

keep ; 
And pitying faints, whofe ftatues learn to weep! 
Plough cold like you, unmovM and filent grown, 
J liave not yet forgot myfclf to flone. 
AVt is not Heaven's while Abelard has part, 15 
jBtiU rebel Nature holds out half my heart ; 
Nor prayers nor fafts its Itubborn pulfe reftrain. 
Nor tears for ages taught to flow in vain. 

Soon as thy letters trembling I unclofe. 
That well-known name awakens all my woes. 30 
Oh u;inie for ever fad ! forever dear I 
Still breatli'd in f ghs, ftill uiker'd with a tear, 

1 tremble too, where'er my own 1 find. 
Some* dire nii>fortuue follows clofe behind. 

Line after line my gufhing eyes o*eifiOW, 55 

J^*d through a fad variety of woe: 
Now warm in love, now withering in my bloom, 
' Loft in a convent*s folitary gloom ! 
There flern Religion quench'd th*uuwilling flame. 
There dy*d the beft of palFions, Love and Fame. 
Yet write, oh write me all, that 1 may join 
Griefs to thy griefs, and echo Cghs to thine. 



Nor foes nor fortunr take this power away ; 
And is my Abelard Icfs kind tl^n they ? 
Tears ftill are mine, and thofe I need not fpare,^ 
Love but demands what elfe were ft:ed in prayerj 
No happier talk thefe faded eyes purfue'; 
To read and weep is all they now can do. 

Then ftiare thy pain, allow that fad relief; 
Ah, more than ihare it, give ire all thy grief, j 
Heaven firft taught letters for feme wretch's 
Some banifh'd lover, or fome captive maid; 
They live, they fpeak, they breathe what 

infpires. 
Warm to the foul, and faithful t6 its fires. 
The virgin's wifti without her fears impart, 
Excufe the blufh,- and pour out all the heart. 
Speed the foft intercourfe from foul to foul. 
And waft a figh from Indus to the Pole. 

Thou know'ft how guHtlefs. firft In^tthyflai 
When Love approach 'd me under Friend 

name ; 
My fancy formed thee of angelic kind. 
Some emasation of th' All- beauteous Mind. 
Thofe fmiling eyes, attempering every ray. 
Shone fweetly lambent with celeftial day. 
Guiltlefs I gaz'd; heaven Hften'd while you 
And trqthd divine caone inended from that too, 
From lips ILkc thofe what precept faiPd to move 
Too foon they taught me 'twas no iin to love : 
Back through the paths of pleafing fenfe I raiir^ 
'Nor wifti'd an Angel whom I lovM a Man. 
Dim and remote the ipys of faints I fee. 
Nor envy them that heaven I lofe for thee. 

How. oft, when prefs'd to marriage have I fd| 
Curfe on all laws but thsfe which love has made 
Love, free as air, at light of human ties. 
Spreads his light wings and in a moment fles. 
Let wealth, let honour wait the wedded dame^ 
Auguft her deed, and iacred be her fame ; 
Bjcfore true paiBon all thofe viows remov^; 
Fame, wealth, and honour!, what are you to 
The jealous God, when we prophane his firesj - 
Thofe reftlefs palhons in revenge infpires. 
And bids them make miftaken mortals grpao. 
Who feek in love for aught but love alone. 
Should at my feet the world's great mafter fall, 
Himfelf, his throne, his world, Pd.fcorn 

all : ] 

Not Caefar's emprefs 5^ould I deign to prove ; ■ 
No, make me miftrefs to tlie man I love. ' 

If there be yet another name more free. 
More fond than miftrefs, make mo that to thcet 

f 
Oh I happy ftate ! when fouls each other draw, 
When love is liberty, and nature law : 
All then is full, po{re0ing and poflefsM, 
No craving void left aching in the breaft : 
Ev'n thought meets thought, e?re from the lips i 

part. 
And each warm wUh i'prings mutual from t!b 

heart. 
This fure is blifs (if blifs on earth there be) 
And once the lot of Abelard and me. 

Alas, how changMl what fuddea horroi 
rife ! . 

A naked Lover bound and blccdbg lies I xc 
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. -where was EIoiTre ? her voice, ber fasuid^ • 
yard had opposM the dire command. 
.n, ftay : that bloody ftroke retrain ; 
ne ^as common, common be the pain, 
more ; by ihame by rage fupprefs'd, 105 
) and burning blufhes fpeak the reft, 
thou forget that fad, that folemn day, 
idlims at yon altar's foot we lay ? 
)u forget what tears that moment fel), 
Krarm in youth, I bade the world farewell ? 
cold lips I kifs'd the facred veil, • 
nes all trembled, and the lamps grew pale: 
fcarce believ'd the Conqueft it fui-vey'd, 
nts with wonder heard the. vows I made. 
1, to thofe dread altars as 1 drew, 115 
he crofs my eyes were fixM, but you ; 
:e, or zeal, love only was my call ; 
[ lofe thy love, I lofe my all. 
Birith thy looks, thy words, relieve my 



- > 
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ill at leaft are left thee to bcftow, 
:hat breaft enamoured let me lie, 
k delieious poifon from thy eye, 
thy lip, and to thy heart be prefs'd ; 

thou canft— -and let me dream the reft, 
! inftni^ me other joys to prize, 125 
aer beauties charm my partial eyes, 
ny view fet all the bright abode, 
kc my foul quit Abelard for God. 
.ink at leaft thy flock deferves thy care, 
f thy hand, and children of thy prayer, 
c falfe world in early youth they fled, 
to monntains, wilds, and defer ts led. 
s'd thefe hallowM walls v the defert fmiPd 
radife was open'd in the wild. 
ping oi*phan faw his father's ftores 135 
ines irradiate, or emblaze the floors ; 
rr faints, by dying mifers given, 
ibe the rage. of ill- requited Heaven; 
h plain roofs as Piety could raife, 
ly vocal with the Maker's praife. lio 

lone walls (their days eternal bound) 



mofs-grown domes with fpiry turrets] 
>wnM, 

awful arches make a noon-day night, 
5 dim windows ihed a folemn light ; 
C8 dift'us'd a reconciling rajs 145 * 

rams of glory brighten'd all the day. 
w no face divine contentment wears, 
blank fadnefs, or continual tears. 
¥ the force of others prayers 1 try, 
us fraud of amorous charity!) 150 

ly fhovld I on others prayers depend ? 
nou, my father, brother, hulband, friend I 
: thy handmaid, fifter, daughter, move, 
I thofe tender names in one, thy love! 
rkfomc pines that o'er yon rocks reclinM 
ligh, and murmur to the hollow wind, 
andering ftreams that fhine- between the 
lis, 

ots that echo to the tinkling rills, 
ing gales thnt pant upon (he trees, 
;cs that (juiver to the curling breeze ; 160 
re thefe fcenes my meditation aid^ 
to reft the vilionary maud« 



But o'er the twih'ght groves and diriky caves. 
Long- founding aifles, and intermingled graves. 
Black Melancholy fits, and round her throws 1^5 
A death- like lilence, and a dtcad rcpofe ; 
Her gloomy prefence faddens all the fcene. 
Shades every flower, and darkens every green. 
Deepens the murmui* of the falling floods. 
And breathes a browner horror on tljie woods. 1 70 

Yet here for ever, ever muft lAay ; 
Sad proof how well a lever can obey! 
Death, only death, can break the lafting chain ; 
And here, cv'n then, fliall my cold duit rtmain; 
Here all its frailties, all its flames ref:gn, j^g 
And wait till ^tis no fin to mix with tlnne. 

Ah, wretch ! bcliev'd the fpoufe of God in vain, 
Cohfefii'd within the flave of Jove^ aad man. 
Aliift lAe, Heaven ! but whence arofe tba»t prayer ? 
Sprung it from piety, or from defpair ? 180 

Ev'n here, where fi-ozen cliaftily retires, 
l^ve finds an altar for forbidden fires. 
i ought to grieve,, but cannot what I ought ; 
I mourn the lover, not lament the fault ; ^ r 

I view my crime, .but kindle at the view, 1^5 
Repent old pleafures, and folicit new ; 
Now turn'd to heaven, I weep my paft ofTencr, • 
Now think of thee, and curfe my innocence. 
6f all a£BidUon taught a, lover yet, 
'Tis fure the hardeft fcience to forget ! . 190 

How fliall I lofe the fin, yet keep the fcnfe. 
And love th' oflTender, yet deteft th* offence ? 
How the dear ob^eft from the crime remove. 
Or how diftinguuh penitence from love ? 
Unequal talk I a pafllon to refign, 195 

For hearts fo tpuch'd,^ fo pierc'd, fo loft as mine I 
Ere fuch a foul regains its peaceful ftate. 
How often muft it love how often hate 1 
How often hope, defpair, refent, regret. 
Conceal, difdain,^-<lo all- things byt forget! 200 
But lefheaveiifcize it, all at once 'tis flr'd": 
Not touch'd, but rapt ; not wakcn'd, but infpir'd ! 
Oil come, oh teaeh me nature to fubdue. 
Renounce my love, my life, myfclf — and you. 
Fill my fond heart with God alone, for he 205 
Alone can rival, can fuccccd to thee. 

Kow happy is the blamclcfs Veftal's lot; 
The world forgetting, by the world forgot ! 
Eternal fun-ihine of the fpotlefs mind ! 
Each prayer accepted, and each wi/h refign'd ; 
Labour and reft that equal periods keep ; an 
«< Obedient flumbers that can wake and weep?" 
Defires compos'd, afre.5lions ever even ; 
Tears that delight, and fjgbs that waft to heaven. 
Grace ftiincs aroimd her with fcrehcft beams, zi f; 
Arid wliifpering Angels prompt her golden dreams. 
For her th' unfading rofe of Eden blooms, 
And wings of Seraphs fticd divine perfumes ; 
For her the fpoufe prepare? the bridal ring ; 
For her white virgins Fly men?-l 3 fing ; ' 2 20 
To founds of heavenly harps {he dies awav. 
And melts in viljons of eternal djiy. 

Far other dreams my erring lV)ul emi>loy. 
Far other raptures of • unholy 'ioy < 
When, at the clofe of each fa J, forrowing day. 
Fancy relf ores what vingcancc fiiatch'd away. 
Then cnnfcicnce fleej)?, and Ijuving nature free, 
I AU my loofc foul unbounded fpji'^g- to th.r. 
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airfkf dear horrors of aU-coufcious night ! 
How glowing guilt exalts the keen delight! «30 
Frovoking tJemons all ref^raint remove. 

And ftir within me every fource of love. 

1 hear thee, view thee, gaze o'er all thy charms. 
And round thy phantom gliie my dafping arms. 
1 wake : — no more I hear, no more I view, 235 
The phantom fiies me, as unkind as you. 

I call aloqd ; it hears not whnt I fay : 
1 ftretch my empty arms ; it glides away. 
To dream once more I dole my willing eyes ; 
Ye foft illufions, dear deceits, arife ! Z40 

Alas, no more ! methinks we wandei ine go 
Through dreary waftes, and weep each other's 

woe, 
Wher« round fome mouldering tower pale ivy 

creeps, 
And low-brow*d rocks hang nodding o'er the 

deeps. 
Sudden you mount, you beckon from the ikicf •, 
Clouds interpofe, waves roar, and winds arife. 
I fhriek, Itart up, the fame fad profpeft find. 
And wake to all the griefs I left behind. 

For thee, the fates, ieverely kind, ordain 
A cool fufpenfe from pleafure and from pain ; 
Thy life a long dead calm of fix'd repofe ; 25 1 
No piilfe that riots, and no blood that glows. 
Still as the fea, ere winds were taught to blow. 
Or moving fpirit'bade the waters flo^; 
5otf as the flumbers of a faint forgiven, ^$5 

And mild as' opening gleams of promisM heaven. 

Come, Abdard ! for what haft thou to dread ? 
The torch oc Venus burns not for the dead. 
Kature ftands chcck*d ; Religion difapproves : 
Ev'n thou art cold — ^yet EJoYfa loves. 25o 

Ah, hopebfs, Ufting flames! like thofe that burn 
To light th* deail, and warm the unfruitful urn. 
What fcenes apyx^nr where'er I turn my view ! 
The dear ideas, where I fly, purfue, 
Rife in the grove, before the altar rife, 26$ 

Stain all my foul, and wanton in my eyes. 
T wafle the matin lamp in figl^s for thee. 
Thy image fteals between my God and me. 
Thy voice I feem in every hymn to hear. 
With every bead I drop too foft a tear. 2}ro 

When from the cenfcr clouds of fragrance roll. 
And fwelling organs lift the rifing foul. 
One thought of thee puts all the pomp to flight, 
Priefts, tapers, temples, fwim before my fight : 
In feas of flame my plunging foul is drownM, zyg 
While Altars blaze, and Angch tremble round. 

While proftrate.here in humble grief I lie. 
Kind, virtuous drops luft gathering in my eye, 
Wliile, praying, trenibling, in the duft I roll. 
And dawning grace is opening on my foul : 280 
Come, if thou dar'.l, a 1 charming as thou art ! 
Oppofe thyfelf to Heaven ; difpute my heart; 
Come, with one gla ice of thofe deludin|f eyes 
Blot out each bright idea of the, (kies ; 
Take back that grace, thof^ forrows, and thofe. 

tears ; 
Take back my fruitlefa penitence and prayers ; 
Snatch me, |uft mounting, from the blcft abode ; 
Aflift the fiends, and tear me from my God ! 
No, fly me, fly me, far as Pole ^rom Pole ; 
Kife Alps between us ! and wUok oceans roll t 






Ah, come no% writcnot, thiiTk not once of n 
Nor fliare one pang o'f aH I felt for thee. 
Thy oaths I quit, thy raemoiy rcfj^n 5 
Forget, renounce me, hate wnate'er was mine, 
Fair eyes, and tempting looks (which yet I vi« 
Loi:g lovM, adrr*cl idea?, all adieu ! q 

O Grace ferene ! O Vii-tue heavenly fair ! 
Divine oblivion of low-thoughted care I 
Frefh -blooming Hope, gay daughter of the fey 
And Faith, our early immortality i 5 

Enter, each mild, each amicable gueft ; 
Receive and wrap me in etcrnalsrcfl I 

Sep in her cell fad EloYfa fpread, 
Propt on fome tomb, a ncighljour of the dead,; 
In each low wind methinks a Spirit calls, d 
And more than Fxhoes talk along tlic waBs. * 
Here, as I watch'd the dying lamp around, 
From yonder fhrinc I heard a hollow found. 
*' Come, fifter, come \" (it fiid, or feem'dj 

« fay) 
•* Thy place is here, fad fjfler, come away 
" Once lihe thyfelf, 1 trembled, wept 

" ]>rayM, 
« Love's vi«5tim then, though now a fain 

" maid : 
'f But all is calm in this eternal flcep ; 
't Here grief forgets to groan, and love to 
« Ev'n fuperftition lofes every fear ; 
« For God, not man, abfdvef our ifralfi 

« here." 
I come, I come ! prepare your rofeate bo 
Celeflial palms, and cver-blooming flowers. 
Thither, where fmners may have refl, I go, 
Where flames refin'd in breafts feraphic glow i 
Thou, Abehrd! the lall fad ofFce pay. 
And fmooth my pafTagc to the reaLns o? day; 
See my lips, tremble, and my eye«balls roD, ^ 
Suck my laft breath, and catch my flying foul I 3 
Ah no— in facred veftments mayft thou flaadtij 

5 he hallow'd taper trembling in thy han^ «j| 
rcfent the Crofs before my lifted eye. 
Teach me at once, and learn of me to die. 
Ah then, thy once-lov'd EloYfa fee ! 
It will be then no crime to gaze on me. 
See from my cheek the tranfent rofes Hy ! 
See the laft fparMe languifh in my eye ! 
Till every motion, pulfe, and breath be o'er J ; 
And ev'n my Abelard be Icv'd no more, 
O Death all eloquent ! you only prove J^; 

What dull we doat on, when tis man we love. 

Then too, when fate fhall thy fiair frariie d^ 

ftroy, , . I 

(That caufe of all my ruih, and all my joy) ^ 

In trance extatic may thy pangs be drown'd, 

Bright clouds defcend, and Angels watch ths 

round. 
From opening ikies may ftreaming glories /» »«= 
And Saints embrace thee with a love like ininej 

May one kind grtve unite each haplefs ntrtif* 
And graft my love immort^ilcn thy fame .' 
Then, ages hence, when all my woes are o*er» 
When this rebellious heart ihall beat no more • 
If ever cliance two' wandering lovers brings 
To Paraclete's white walls and £lvcr fpring>» 
Crr the pale marble Ihall they join their hew *'» 
And drink the falling tears each other iiiciU » 3! 
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clly fay, with mutual pity mov?d» 
y we never love as thcfe have lovHi I" 
le full choir when loud Hofannas rife, . 
i\\ the pomp of dreadful facrifice :; 
laX fcene if lome relenting eye 355 

oa the (lone where our cold rclicltf He, 
ij's felf fhall ileal a thought from heaven> 
nan tear iliall drop, and be forgiven, 
e if fiate fome futiire bard ihall join 
i in liitude of griefs to mine, ' 360 

i;iM whole years in abfence to deplore^ 
:ige charms he muft behold no more *, 

tEerc be, who loves fo loiig, fo well; 

our fad, our tender itory tell! 
11-fung woes will footh my penfivc ghoft; 
can psLint them who ihallfcel them mol^. 



THE 

TEMPLE 

OP 

FAME. 

if foft fcafoB, wheif^defcending Ihoweri 

forth ths greens, aad wake the rifiag 
wers; 

ipening buds falute the welcome day> 
rth relenting feels the genial ray : 
ny fleep liad charmM ray cares to reft, 5 
i'c itfelf was banilh'd from my breaft, . 
time the morn myfterious villons brings, 
jurer flumbers fpread their golden wings) 
of phantoms in wild order rofe, 
)inM, this intelleftual fceue compofe. l» 
d, methought, betwixt earth, feas, andikles ; 
lole creation open to my eyes : 
rlt-halanc'd hung tlic globe Ixrlow, 
mountains rife, and circling oceans flow *, 
iked rocks, and empty waftes were feen j 
:owery citie?, and the forefts g»-cen : 
iling /hips delight the wandering eyes ; 
rees and intermingled temples rife ; 
clear fun the l>iining fcene difplays *, 
nfieut landfcape now in clouds decays. 20 
the wide profpe^l as I gaz'd around, 
I heard a wild promifcuous founds 
oken thunders that. at diftance roar, 
)w» murmuring on the hollow flicre : 
azing lip, a glorious pile beheld, 25 

towerir-g rummit a mbient clouds conceal'd, 
n a rock of ice the ftrudlure lay, 
ts afcent, and /lippery was the way ; 
^nderous rock li e Parian marble ;^ one, 
emM, to diftait light, a iblid flone, 30 
tions here of varicu-^ Names J vlcw'd, 
eater part by hofti'e time fubducd ; 
ide was fpread their fame in ages paft, 
octa once had promised they Ihould lafl. 
Vefti engrav'd apprarM of wits rciiownM ; 
d agiin, nor could their trace be found. 36 
I faw, that other names deface, 
X their own, with .labour, in their place : . 
'wn, like others, foon their place rcf gn'd, 
ippear'dy aud left the firft behind, 4» 1 

.VI. 



Nor was the work impaired by ftorms donc« 
But felt th*. approaches' of too warm a.fun \ 
For Fame, impatient of extremes, decay;». 
Not more by Envy, than excels of Bnii{e« . . 
Yet part no injuries of heaven couldfee}, - . 45 
Like cryital faithful to the graving ite.el ; 
Thi6 rock's high fummit, in the temple'is ibad<» 
Nor heat could mplt, nor beating .ftormiarade. 
Their names infcrib'd unnumber*d ages paft 
From time's firft biftb, with time itfelf (hall IflHl 
Thefe ever n«w, nor fubjefl. to decays, . - ' ^X 
Spread, and grow brighter with the length of dayjft 

So ZcmbWs rocks (the beauteous work of froit} 
Rife white in air, and glitter o'er the.coaft ; 
Pale funs, unfelt, at diitance roll away,'. 55 

And on th* impaflivc ice the lightning^.phty ; - 
Eternal fnows the growing mafs fupplj, . 
Till the bright mountains prop th' incumbent iky; 
As Atlas f x'd each hoary pile appears^ ... 
The gather d winter of a thoufand years. 6q 
On this foundation Fame's high temjple fhinds ; " 
Stupendous pilbl not reai-'d by mortal hands. 
Whate'er proud Home or artful .Greece beheld^ 
Cr clsier Babylon, its frame excell'd. 
Four faces had the dome, and ex^ery fade 6$ 

Of various ftrudlure, but of equal grace ! 
Four brazen gates, on columns lifted high> 
Salute the difi'ereot quarters of the fky. 
Here fabled Chjefs in darker ages born, 
Cr Worthies old, whom arm& or arts.ador^, ^ 
Who cities rais'd, or tam'd a monilrous race. 
The walls in venerable order grace : 
Heroes in animated marble frown. 
And Legiflators feem to think in flone. 

Weflward, a fumptuous frontifpiece appear'd^ 
On Doric pillars of white marble rear'd 76 

Crown'd with an architrave of antique mcld> 
And fculptute rifng on the roughenM gold. 
In fhaggy fpoils here TKefeus was beheld. 
And Perfeus dreadful with Minerva's ftiield : Bo 
Thei*e great Alcides, ftoopicg with his toil, 
Refts on his club, and holds th' Hefpeti^u fpoil : 
Here Orpheus iings ; trees moving to the found 
Start from their roots, aud form a fhade around : 
Amphion there the loud creating lyi'e ^ 

Strikes, and behold a fudden Thebes expire I 
Cythctron's echoes anfwer to his ^ ril. 
And half the mountain rolls into a wall : 
There might you fee the lengthening fpircs afcend, 
The domes fwell up, the widening arches bend, 9a 
The growing towers like exhalations rife. 
And the huge columns heave into the fkies. 

The Eaftern front was glorious to behold. 
With diamond flaming and Barbaric gold. 
There Ninus Ihone, who fpread th' Aflyrian farne^ 
And the great founder of the Perfian name : 9$ 
There in long robes the royal Magi ftand, 
Great Zoroaflcr waves the circling wand : 
The fage Chaldaeans rob'd in wliite appeared. 
And Brachman's, deep in defert wooids revcr»d.« 
Thcfe ftopp'd the moon, and cali'd tiiVembody'fl 

fliades 
To midnight banquets in the glimmering gladesi 
Made vifionary fabrics round them rife, 
And airy fpe£lres ikim before their eyes % 
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*Tis all yfi Ifej^ thee, to cmiceal ham figlrt 
Thole afts of goodncfs which themfclvcs requite, 
O let us ftill the fecrct joy partake. 
To follow virtue ev'n for virtiie's fake. 36^5 

And live there men, who flight immortal f ime? 
Who then with incenfc fhall adore our name ? 
But, mortals ! know, 'tis ftill our greatjft i>ride, 
To blaze thofe virtues which the good would h:de. 
Rife I Mufes, rife ! add all your tuneful lirtr^th ; 
Thefc muft: not flecp in dar'cncfs and in death. 
i>he fald : in air the trembling mufc f^^^ats; 
And on the winds triumphant fwell the n^tes ; 
fiofoft, though high, fo loud, and yet fo clear, 
Ev'nliftening Angels l:an from heaven to h'^ar : 
To fartheft Chores th* Ambrofial fph-it flies, 376 
Svreet to the world, and grateful to the ftiie«. 

Kcxtthefe ayolithfultrain their vcwsexprefs^d. 
With fcatheri crown*d> with gay embroidery 

drcfs'd : 
Hitiier, they cry^d, direft your eyes, and fee 380 
The men of pleafure, dreff, and gallantry •, 
Ours is the place at banquets, balls, and plays ; 
S^vightly om* iiigli^ , poKte are all our days ; 
Courts we frequent, M-hefc *tis our pleafing care 
To pay due vi^s, ?:nd ad Jrefs the fair : 385 

In fa6V, 't'fs true, no nytrph we ^tdld pcrfuadc, 
But filH in fancy vjnqiiifh'd. every maid*, 
Cf unknown tKicheftcs lewd tales we tell. 
Vet, ^ould tKe world believe us, all were well. 
The joy let others have, and we the name, ' 390 
And whaft we want in pleafure, grant in fame. 

The ^leen aHerits, the trumpet rends the ikies, 
And at each Blaft a Lady^ honour dies. 

Pleas'd with >"bc llracge fucce'fs, vafl numbers 
pfeft 
Around the fhrine, and made the fam© rcqueft : 
What 3'ou (rhe cry'J), unlearn'd in arts to pleafe, 
Slaves to yourfch'cs, nnd cv'n fatigued witheafe. 
Who lofe a length oV undeferving days. 
Would you ufui'p the lover's d*Kir-bought praife ? 
To mft contempt, ye \'-jin pretenders, fall, 4ce 
The people's fable, and the fcorn of dl. 
Straight the black clarion fei-d" a horrid found, 
loiui laughs bur it out, and ??^:^er fcofisiiy round, 
WiuiiJers are heard, withtaunti reviling loud. 
And fc^rnfiil hifTii run through all the crowd. 

I.s*rt, thofe who boaft 01 mighty mifchiefs done, 
Enflave their coimtry, cr ufurp a throne \ 
Or who thf ir glrr\ *f^. dire foundalion lay'd 
On fovcreigns rufiiM, or on friends bctray'd ; 
Calm, thinking villain?, whom no faith could fix, 
Of crooked counfcl*' nnd dark politics ; .411 

Of thofe a glr)omy tfibe fiirround the throne. 
And beg to make th* immortal treafons known. 
The trumpet roar-?, long flaky flam;?5 expire. 
With fparks that feemM to fet the world on fire. 
At tlic dread found, pale mortals ftood ajrhaft, 
A.ad f*artled nature trembled with the blaft. 
This having heard and feen, fonie power un- 
kncnvti 
Straight chanjr'd the fcenc, |nd fuatchM mc f/om I 

the throne. 
Before my view appeared a ftniflure fair, 4io 
It? fite uncertain, if in earth or air ; 
With rapid inotion turn'd the manf^n r6\ind ; 
With cciftkfs jidifc the ringing waBs refoimd ; 



JCot Icfs in number were ths fpacious donr». 
Thin leaves on trees, or fantls upon the fliores ; 
Which ftill unfolded ftand, by night, by day, 
Pen'ions to winds, and open every way. 
As flames by nature to the ikies afcend. 
As weighty bodies to the centre tend. 
As to the fea returning rivers roll, 433 

And the touch'd needle trembles to the pcle ; 
Hither as to their proper place, arife 
All various founds from earth, and Teas, and ikicV 
Or fpoke aloud, or whifpor'd in the car ; * 

Nor ever filence, reft, or peace, is here. 4311 
A^ on the fmooth eypnnfe of cry Hal lakes ^ 

The finkine flore at fir ft a circle makes ; 1 

ThetrembUng furface, by the motion ftirr*dj -^ 
Spreads in a fecond circle, then a third ; 
Wide, and more wide, the floating rings advino^.- 
Fill an the watery plain, and to the margin dance 
Thus every voice and found, when flrft they b 
On neighbouring air a foft imprefTion make; 
Another ambient circle then they move; • 
That, in its turn, impels the next above ; 
Through undulating air the founds are fcnt. 
And fpread o'er all the fluid eleoipnt. 

There various news I h^ai'd of love and ftri&i 
Of peace and war, health, iicknefs, death, 

life, 
Of lofs and gain, of famine and of ftore, 4 
Of ftorms at fea, and travels on (he ihore. 
Of prodigies, and portents feen in air. 
Of flres and plagues, and ifors with Mazing hairi 
Of turns cf fortune, changes in the ftatc. 
The falls of favorites, projedls of the great, 451 
Of old mifmanagcments, ta.<cations new : 
All neither wholly falfe, nor wholly true. 

Above, below, without, within, around, 
Confus'd, unnumbei'd multitudes are found, 
Who pafs, i\;pafs, advance, and glide away; /jfiti , 
Hollfi raised by fear, and phantom? of a day : 
Aitrologers, that future fates forefhew, 
Piojeftors, quacks, and lawyers not a few; 
And priefts, and party zealots, numerous bands 
With home- horn lies, or tales from foreign lands*, 
F.ach talk' 'I aloud, or in fome fecret place, 466 
And wild impatience ilar'd -n e^'cry face. 
The fi;^ing rumours gathered as they roIlM, 1 

Scarce any tale was fo<jner heard thaji told ;" \ 
And all who told it added fomething new, 4^0 \ ^ 
And all who heard it made enlargements too;, [• 
In every ear it fpread, on every tongue it grew.) 
Thus flying eaft and weit, and north and fouth. 
News travcll'd w 'th increafe from mouth to mouth. 
So from a fparlf, that kindled firfl by chance, 475 
With gathering force the quickening flames ad- 

. vance ; 
Till to the clouds their curling heads afpire. 
And towers ajid temples fink in flooeis of fire. 

When thus ripe lies are to pcrfe«5tion fpnmgi 

Full grown, and fit to grace a mortal tongue, 48* 

Through thoufand vents, imiraticnt, forth they 






And ru/h in millions on the world belaw. 
Fame fits alolt, and'pdhits them out their courfe. 
The bdated'.tcr mines, -ai-d prcfcribes their force; 
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7 .remain and Tome to poriih foou ; 485 
le and wax alternate like the moon. 
I, a tboufand winged wonders fly, 
by the trumpet's ihiiy and fcattjr'd tbro' 
c flty. 

re, at one palTage, oft y»u might furvey 
nd truth contending for tlic way ; 490 
ing twas doubtfu}> both fo clofcly pent, 
frft Should IfTue through the narrow vent ; 
agreed, together out they fly, 
rable now, the truth and lye -, 
-idl companions are for ever join'd, 49^5 
is or that unmix'd, no mortal e'er fi.all iind. 
thus I itood, intent to fee and heari 
aie, racthought, and wblfpcr'd in my ear : 
ould thus high thy ra^i anr.bltion raife ? 
n, fond youth, a candidate for prnife ? 500 
true, fand I, not void of hopes I came, 
io fo fond as youthful bards of fame I 
n^ alas I the cafual bleiHr.g boaft, 
1 to cr^itii fo eafy to be lolL 
lin tnat fecocd life in others breath, 505 
ate wlii^h wits inherit after death 1 
kealth, and life, for this they muit refign, 
^e the tenure, but how vaft the fine !) 
:at m'an's curfe> without the gains, eaduK, 
^d, wretched, and be flatter'd, poor ; 510 
dels wits their enemies profef^, 
. fuocefsful, jealous friends at bed. * 
me I flight, nor for her flvours call ; 
nes unlook'd-for, if fhe comes at all. 
:he purchafe cofts fo d&ar a price 515 

bing Folly, or exahing vice : 
the Mufe muft flatter lawlefs fway, 
low ftill wheife fortune leads the way ; 
r> bafis bear my rifng name, ■ 
fall'n ruins of another's fame ; 520 

^ach me, heaven! to fcorn the guilty bays, 
oin my breafl that wretched hirt of prauc; 
ifli'd let me livr, or die i^known; 
t an honelt fan^e, or grant me none ! 
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E MERCHANT'S TALE. 

FROM CHAUCER. 

IE liv'd in Lombardy, as Authors write, 
days of old, a wife and worthy Knight ■, 
e manners, m of generous race, 
h much fenfc, more riches, and ibme grace; ; 
aflray by Venus* foft delights, 5 

'. oOidd rule fome idle appetites ; 
agfl^ let Priefts hy what they could, 
i£ul laymen were but liefh and blood. 



But in due time, when fixty years were o'er. 
He Tow'd to lead this vicious life no more : . 10 
Whether pure holinefs infpir'd his mind. 
Or dotage turu'd his brain, is hard to iind ; 
But his high courage pr ck'd him forth to wed. 
And try the pleafures of a lawful bed. 
This was his nightly-dream, his daily care, ' 
And to the heavenly powers his conitant prayer, 
Once e'er he dy'd, to tafte the blifsful life 
Of a kind huibard and a loving wife. 

Thefe thoughts he fortify'd with reafoo flill, 
(For none want reafon to conf rm their will), to 
Grave authors fay, and witty poets fing. 
That honeft wedlock is a glorious thing : 
But depth of judgment moll in him appears. 
Who wifely weds in his maturcr years. 
Then let him chufc a damfel young and fair, %$ 
To blefs his age, and bring a worthy heir ; 
To fobth his cares, and, free from noife and fbrife, 
Condu^ him gently to the verge of life. 
Let Hnful batchelors their woes deplore. 
Full well they merit all they feel and more : go 
Unaw'd by precepts human or divine. 
Like Lirds and beafls promifcuoufly they join : 
Nor know to make the prefent blefiing Ian, 
To hope the future or eileem the paft : 
But vainly boaft the joys they never try'd, ^5 
And find divnlgM the iecrets they would hide. 
The mary'd man may bear his yoke with eafe. 
Secure at once himfelf and heaven to [deafe % - 
And pafs his inoffenfive hours away. 
In blifs all night, and innocence all day : 40 

Though fortune change, his conftant fpoufe re* 

mains. 
Augments bis joys, or mitigates hie pains. 
But what fo pure which envious tongues will 

fpare ? 
Some kicked wits have libell'd all the fair. 
With matchlsfs impudence they ftyle a wife a^ 
The dear-bought curfe, and lawful plague of life ; 
A bofom-ferpent, a domeftic evil, 
A night invafion, and a mid-day devil. 
Let not the wife thefe flanderous words regard. 
But curfe the bones of every lying bard. 50 

All other goods by fortuned hand are given, 
A wife is the peculiar gift of heaven. 
Vain fortune's favours, never at a flay. 
Like empty fhadows, pafs, and glide away ; 
One folid comfort, our eternal wife, 55 

Abundantly fupplies us all our life : 
This bJ^flTing lafts (if thofe who try fay true) 
As long as heart can wi/h— «nd longer too. 

Cur grandfire Adam, ere of «ve poflefsM, 
Alone, an ev*n in Fai*adifc unblefs'd, ^o 

With mournful looks the blifsful fcenes furvey'd. 
And wandcr'd in the folitary ihade : 
Tlie Maker faw, took pity, and beflow*d 
Woman, the bft, the bed referv'd of Gcd, 

A wife ! ah, gentle deities, can he ^e 

That has a wife, e'er feel advcriity > 
Would men but- follow what the fex advife. 
All things would profpcr, all tlie world grow 

wife. 
*Twas by Rebecca's aid that Jacob won 
His fath«r^ bleffing from an elder fon : ^o 



» 1 •» 



POPE'S ?OEMS. 



4bu.Cvc Nibil owM Iiis lorfeH life 
aO the wife conduft of a prudent wife : 
Heroic Judith, as old Hebrews fhow. 
1^'vfnvd the |cW3 ami ;.cw the Afiyrian foe : 
At Hetter's fuit, the pi*rrcci;tjng fword y^ 

Was iliCalhM, aud IiVj-.l liv'd to blef. the Lori 

Thfic wcijliJy motives, January the fage 
M'lturtfiy poi.dcr'd iji his rip^r age ; 
Ai:d, char.TiM with vinuons joys and fober life, 
Woi.lvl try that Chrlitiaji comtort, callM a wiic. 
His i'rieud} were funinioi.Mon apoi;:tfo nice. 
To yifs th.'ir judgment, and to givj aihrice j 
Dut :"x*d b.t'ore, and vvcli rcfolv'd was be ; 
(An men that alk advice ar:: wont to be.) 

.\Iy I'rie.ds, he cry'd (a d cail a mourntul look 
A/ojnd tlie room, a-d f ghM be .ore he fpokL*) t 
klj vatii ibe w».igh. of thre:" ctre years I bund, 
i\n:.] "v\'orn with cares, and hallciiii g lo my end; 
Iiov/ ? have liv d, alas ! you ::uow too well. 
In worldly iV-Ui.*!;, which I bb:ih to tell -, 50 

Jiiit rrrioious hraven ha- opcM my eyes at lail, 
\\ itii doe r-.'crct I view my vice= pait, 
And, :-. the precept of the ( hurch decrees, 
\Villta!;ea wifi, aiidlive in holy eafe. 
But, fince by ccunfel all things Ihould be done> 
And many lieads are wifer : ill than one*, 
C hufj you for me, who beit frail be content 
Vvbrn my defre's approved by yoor coufent. 

Oue caution vet is needful to be told, 
To guide your clx>ice \ this wile muft not be old: 
Tiicre goes a faying, and twas Ihrewdly faid, 
Oid iifb at table but young fkih in bed. 
My foul abhors the taftelef?, dry embrace 
Of a ilale vircfin with a winter face : 
hi that cold feafon Lov-^ but treats his guell 1 04 
Witli hcuD-ltraw, ant^ tough forage at the bell 
yr> crafty widows I'hall approach my bedi 
ilreu are too wife for bachelors to wed ; 
A J- jubtlc cltrl.s by many fchools are made, 
'i'wice marry 'd dames are mHlr<;(Ies o' th' tr^de.: 
F.'ut young and tender virgins, rul'd with cafe. 
We form lilte wax, and mould them as we pleafe.; 

Conceive me, Sir?> nor take my Tenfe amifs; 
f rii what concerns my foui*3 eternal blifs : 
Sine? it I found no pleafurc m my ipoufe, 115 
A '. iefh is frail, and who (God help me) knows ? 
T'sn I IJ oultt live in lewd adultery, 
A;.d f.nk dowi-right to batan when I die ? 
Or were I curs'd witn an unfruitful bed, 
'1 he rightv-'curi eid were loft, for which I wed ; 
To vaife up f^i^td to bl.-f: the jjowers above, J3i 
An'i liOt for pitalure only, or for love. 
TVii:.]: ' ot I doat; 'tis time to take a wife, 
Wi en vj:;f»rous blood forbids a cliafler life : 
'f hrif« that ru-e bleft with ftorc; of grace divine, 125 
K.r/ li'/cljlcc flints, by heaven's conOsnt and mine. 

A. d f'Lc; I fpenk of wcdloek, let me fay, 
'.\ -., d'a':k my ftsri, i;i modcii truth I may) 
tvly iinibs arc afiiive, flill Pm found at heart, 
f^.tn) 3 nfw V'lfoiir fpriogs in cvt^y pait. 130 

"i ijnk not my virtue loft, though time has ithed 
'^'hefe rev<:'re!id honours on my hoai-y head; ' ' 
Ihus trees are crown'd with bloHbms white as 

f:";.';W, 
lit v-ial ibp then riGng from below -> 






, 



Old as I am, my lufly iimbs tppesf z^j 

Li':e wu ter greens, that fiouri/>. aU the yetr. 
Now, Sirs, you kuow to what I iland ii.cliii'd, 
IaX every frii^nd with fre.;do:n fpcak lus nii:id. 

He faid ; the ret i.i dihcrent part^ divide; 
The knotty point was urg*d on either i.de : i^qj 
Marriage, the theme on whicB they all dtfcUiri'cf 
Some prai'.'d with wit, and fome wiih realb 

blani'J » 

Till, whit with i»ronf«?, obje^.ions, and repll.'s,. 
Each wondrous poi.tive, and wo^idrtus wlicj 
There fell I>etweea hii brothers a debate » 14 
Plaeebo tnis was callM a-.djuit ntbat. 

Kirll to the Knigiit Placebo thus begun 
(Mild were his loo.<^» aiid pleaiiug was his tone] 
Such prudence. Sir, in all your words appevsj 
As plainly proves, experieiice dwells >7itayearf 
Yet you purfue fage Solomon's advice^ i. 

To work by coiinfel wlien alfair^ ve Dice • 
But wi»h ,the Wife Ma^'s leave, 1 oiull pruteft. 
So n:ay my foid arriv* at eafe and relt 
As ftill I hold your own advice tlie belt. 155 

Si.', I have liv'd a ( ourtier all my days. 
And itudy'd men, their ma 1. crs, and their waji 
And have chferv'd this ufeful maxim ftill. 
To let my betters always liave their will. 
Xay, if my L-ord affirm'd tliat black wa< wh'rtS] 
My word was th s, Your honour '4 in llie rightt ■; 
Th* ai0iirriiijg Wit, wh) deems. himfcli foniiii^^, 
As hiJ} miita- en patron tcaovife, . < 

Let him not'daret^v^nt hi-cLingerous though^., 
A noble fool was never i.i a fault. i6S 

This, Sir, a Bed) s not you, whof'; every wnrd , 
Is weigh'd with judg.nert, andbe.ta a tr r.' : j 
Your w:ll is mine ; a..d i^ (I will :riai:jtaiii) J 
Pleafing to God, and fhoulJ be fo to n:\an I -J 
At lea ft, your courage all the world muft praifc^ 
Who dare to wed in your declining days. i/l > 
Indulge the vigour of your mouiiting blood. 
And let grey fooU be indolently good, ■ 

Who pait all plcafure, damn the joys f feufci 
With reverend dnloef^, and grave impotence, ifj 

Juflin, who rlent fat« ar.d heard the niaxiy 
Thus, with a philnrcpHic frown, began. 

\. heathen author of the frit degree, 
(Who, though not Faith, haa oe.^.fe a> well as ire) 
Bids us be certain Ourconcer.iftto truil l8» 

To thofe of generous pri'iciple«, and juft. 
The venture *i gr.'ater, I '11 prcfumc to fay. 
To give your pcrfon^ tha j yowr goods away ; 
And therefore. Sir, asynu regard your reft, 
Firft learn your lady's qualities at leaft : iJj 

Whether fhe 's chafte or rampart, proud or civilt 
^leek as a faint, or haughty as the devil i 
Whether an cafy, fond, familiar fool. 
Or fuch a wit a^ no man e'er pan rwle. 
'Tie true, perfeftion none muft hope to find 190 
In ill this world, much lefs in womankind ; 
But, if her virtues prove the larger ftiare, 
Bids the kind fates, and think your fortune nre. 
Ah, gentle Sir, take warding of a friend. 
Who knows too well the ftate ydu thus commend \ 
And, fpite of all his praifes, mult dedare> 1^ 
All he can. find k boodtge, coft, and care. 
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knows, I flicd full many a private tear, 

I in i.knce, Icit the world i ould lucr ! 

II my friends applaud ipy blifsful lile, 
;ar ao Kicrtal »s happier i.i a wife •, ao i 

and'challc'as any voiva' X-im, 
ckelt creature that KehoUr. the fun ! 
the immortal powers, 1 feci tlw pain, 
that fir.arts lias realbn to conjplain, 205 
you lift, f<">r me v you mult be fage, 
tiojis fure •, tor v-iidom is in agp : 
i>cl'e y-. ars, to venture on the fair ; 
who made the ocean, earth, and air, 
[c a wifcj when her occif.ons call, no 
mfy the moil vigorous o: us all. 
ft ine. Sir, the chaitcft you can chufe 
obfcrvaiice, and exaft her dues. 
1 f\HAk. my noble Lord oifend, 
DOS fermou here is at an end. ^ 215 
roll, *tis womlrous well, the Knight rc- 
»lics, 

>rthy jvinfman, faith you 're mighty wife ! 
, are fools, and muli rcl g.i the caufe 
lerJ'h authors, proverbs, aiid <;icl faws. 
e with fconi, and turii'd another way ;.— 
»es myfriciid, my dear f lace bo, fzy} 
(^otn he, by heaveii the man 's to blame^ 
Icr wives, a, d wedlocK^s holy name. 
is the council rofe, without delay, 

I his own opinion, wei.t his way •, 225 

II confent, that, all difputes appea M, 
gilt A ould marry, when and whsre he 
^leasM. 

now but January <»ulls with jay ? 
rms of.wedlQckall bis foul employ ; 
n^Y^h by turns his wavering mind pofleft, 
giiM the.lhort-liv'd tyrant of Lis brcaft; 
ancy pi<51ur»d every lively purl, 
:h bright image wanderM o'er his heart, 
n fornc public Forum i\\*d on high, 
:>ur fr.ows t'le Hgures moving by i 235 
f by one, in fwilt fuccefTion, pafs 
iing Shadows o*er the. polifh'd glafs.- 
dy-'a charms the niceft could not blame, 
? fi^fpicions .liad afpersM her fame ; 
is with fcnfe, but not with virtue, bleft •, 
e bad grace, that wanted all tlie.reft, 241 
oubtinglong what nymph he Ihouldobey, 
i at laft upon the youthful May. 
Its heicncw not, Love is always blind, 
:ry chariM revoh^'d within his mind ; 245 
deragc, h.T form divinely fair, 
■y motion, her attraitiveair, 
--ct behaviour, her enchanting face, 
>ving fo^tnefs, and majeiiic grace, 
h in his prudence did our knight rejoice, 
ought no mortal could difpule his choice : 
»ore in hafte he fummon'd every friend, 
\d them all. their pains were at an ciid. 
i, that (faid he) infpir'd me lirfl to wed, 
iS acoufort worthy of my bed: %SS 

ic opi>ofc th* cledioi), fluce on this 
Is my quiet, and my future blifs. 
iinc thcr» is, the darling of my eyes, 
beaut JOus, artlefs, innocent, and wife •, 



Chafte, though not rich ; and, though not noblv 
born, 2C0 

Of boncfl parents, and may ferve my- turn. 
Her will I wed, if gracious Heaven fo pleafc. 
To pafs my age in fauftity andca e V 
And than'' the powers, I may pofTcis alor.e 
Tlie lovely ]>ri2c, and fl are my blifs wijh BOi.e ! 
If you, my triend*, tliis viri'incan ])rocure, 
My joys are full, my happinefs is fure. 

One ©nly doubt remains: Full oft I 've heari . 
By cafuifls grave,, ar.ddeep djvint'5 avfr»M, " "^ 
That 'tis too much for bumaii race to l:rnw ^^^o 
The biifs of heaven above, aid earth be].. \v. 
Now fhould the nuptial phafurts prove fo great. 
To match the bleflir.gs or the future Hate, 
Thofe endlef; joys were iil-exchai g''d fcr thefe ; 
Then clear this doubt, and fet my mind r.t cafr. 

This Jui'iin heard, nor could his fpleen control, 
Touclj*d to the quicV, and tic' l.d at the ruL 
Sir Knight, he cry*d, if this be all you dread. 
Heaven put it palt your doubt, whenever you 

wed ; 
And to my fervent prayers fo far confent, 2S0 
.That, ere the rites are o*er, you may repent ! 
Good Heaven, no doubt, the nuptial ftate aji- 
proves, "* 

S'nce it chaftifes ft ill what beft it loves. 
Then be not. Sir, abandoned to defpair ; ' . \ 
Seek, and perhaps you '11 find anwng the Fair, p 
One tliat may do your bufmefs to a hair; } 

Not ev'n in wifh, your happinefs delay, 
BOt prove the fcourge to lafh you on your wiy : 
Then to the fl.:ies your mounting foul ihall go. 
Swift as an arrow foaring from tljc bow ! 290 
Provided ftill, you moderate your joy. 
Nor in* your pleafures all your migHt employ. 
Let reaion's Fule your Itrong defires abate. 
Nor pleafe too laviihly your gejitie mate. 
Old wives there are, of ludgment mo.> acu*^c, 
Who folve thefe oueflions beyond all dlfpulc -, 
Confult with thofe, and be of better chear; 
Marry, do penance, and difmifs your fear. 

So faid, they rofe, nor more the work dolay'd ; 
The match was oftcr'd, the propofals made. 3c o 
The parents, you may think, would foon cbm- 



pl y ; 
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The Old have intereft ever in their cj-e. 
Nor wa«5 it hard to move the Lady's mind ; 
When fortune favours, ftill the Fa r are kind. 

I paf« each ])rcvious fettlement and deed, 305 
Toolorcj for me to writs, or you to read; 
Nor will with qujiir.t impcrti-.cnce difplay 
The pomp, the pageantry, the proud array. 
The time appreach'd, to Church the parties went 
At once with car al and devout intent •/ jio 

Forth came th(.' Prie", and bade th' obedient wife 
Li we Sarah or Rt'becca lead hi r liie ; 
Then prayed the powers the fruitful bed to blef^. 
And made all fure enough with holinefs. 

And nc'W the palace-gates are open'd wide, "^ 
The guefts appear in order, fd^by ^dc, [j 

Andplac^din ttatctlie bridegroom and the bride. ) 
The breathing flute's foft notes a;^ beard arouiid, 
And the ibrlll trumpets mix their filver found *, 
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The vaulted roocs wUh echoing muCc r'nifr, 324 
Thefe touch the vocal (tops, aud thofe ths trem- 
bling firing. 
Not thus Ampbion tun*d the warbling l3Te, 
Nor Joab the founding clarion could iafpir;» 
Nor ferce Theodonias, whofe fprightly llrain 
Could fwell the foul to rage, and Brc the martial 
train. 
Bacchus himfelf, the nuptial fcaft to grace, 
(So Posts fing) was prefcnt on the place : 
And lovfly Venus, Goddefs of delight, 
Shook high her iiaming torch in open fight, 
Ajid danc'd around, and f;nilM on every KnigUt: 
Pleased her befl fervact would his courage try. 
No ]ef$ in wedlock than in liberty. 
Full many an age old Hymen had not fpy^d 
So kind a bridegroom, or fo bright a'bride. 
Ye bards ! renownM an^ong the tuneful throng 
I'or gentle lays, and joyous nuptial fong ; ,536 
Think not your foftell numbers can difplay 
The matclilefs glorifs of this blifsful day ; 
The joys are fuch as far tranfcend your rage, 
When tender youth has wedded flooping age. 

The beauteous dame fat fmiling at the board. 
And darted amorous glances at her Lord. 
Not Hefler's fclf, whofe charms the Hebrews fmg, 
E'er look\I fo lovely on her Pcrfian King ; 
Bright as the rifmg fun in fummer'3 day, 345 
And frefh and blooming as the month of May I 
The joyful Knight furvey'd her by his fide. 
Nor euvy'd Paris with the Spartan bride : 
Still as liis mind revolv'd.with vaft delight 
Th' entrancing raptures of th' approaching night, 
Reftlefs he fate, invoking every power 351 

To f(ieed his blifs, and nall« the happy hour. 
Mear.time the vigorous dancers .beat the ground. 
And fongs were fung, and flowing bowb went 

round. 
AVitb odorous fplcefi they perfum'd the place, 355 
And mirth and plcafure (hone in every face, 

Damian alone cf all the menial train. 
Pad in the midfl of triumphs, TghM for pain ; 
Damian alone, the Knight's oljfequious fquire, 
ConfumM at heart and fed a fecret fire, 3 Co 

Mis lovely Miftrefs all his foul pofTefs'd ; 
He look'd, he languifbM, and could take no refl : 
His talk performed, he fadly went his way,* 
Fvlf on his bed, andloath'd the light of day. 
There let him lie, till liis rcleutiug dame 355 
Weep in her turn, and waflt in equal Hame. 

The wer^ry fur, as barned Poets write, 
Forfook th' Horizon, and rolPd down the ligftt; 
While glittering flars his abfent beams fupply. 
And night's dark nunile overfprcad the fky. 370, 
Then rofe the guefls ; and, as the time requir'd, 
Lach paid his tl,anks, and decently retir'cL 

The foe oiictf gf>nc, our Kmjht prcpar*d t» 
uudrcfs, 
So Keen he ^vr^s, and eager to poflcfs : 
Bi t f'rft thought fit tlr affittance to receive, 3^5 
Whirl) grave PhyfTciins fcruple not to give ; 
S:it\ rion near, with hot Erlngos flood, 
( :intji3irid':;s, to fire his lazy blood, 
W liofe ufe old j^rds deicribe in lulcious rhymes, 
A::d Critics leara'd explain to moJcru dmes. 



By this th? fheets were fpread, tlv bride 
drefsM, 
The room was fprinkled, and the bed 

blcfs'd. 
What next envied Ijefecms me not to fay ; 
'Tis fung, he laboured till the dawning day. 
Then brifl:ly fprung from bed, with heart C 
light, . 

As all were nothirig he had done by night ; 
And f.pp'd hi*", cordial as he fat upright. 
He kifs'd his balmy fpoufe with wanton play, 
And feebly fung a lufty roundelay : 
Then on thi couch hi-, weary limbs he caft ; 3 
For every labour mufl have rcfl at laft. 

But anxious cares tlie penfive Squire oppre& 
Sleep fled his eyes, and peace forfook his brcai 
The raging fianiet that in his bofom dwell, 
he wanted art to hide, and means to tcU ;' 3 
Yet hoping lime the occafion might betray, 
Compos'd a fonnct to the lovely May ; 
Which, writ and folded with the nicefl art. 
He wrappM in iW; and laid upon his heart, j 
When now the fourth revolvinjj day v/as run 1 
('Twas June, and Cancer had recek'M tlie Sm! 
Forth from her chamber came the beauleo 

brirlc ; • 

The good old Knight mo\*d fiowly. by hrr Aik 
High mafs was fung : they feafled in the hall: 
The fcrvant^ rountl ftood ready at their call 41 
The Squire alone was abfent from the board, 
And much his fx:knef8 griev'd his word 
Lord, * ' 

Who pray'd his fpoufe, attended with b 

train, 
To vifjt Damian, and divert his pain. ' 

Th' obliging dames obey'd with one coafcnt; 
They left the hall, aiid to his lodging went. 
The female tribe furronnd him as he lay. 
And clofe be fide him fate the gentle May ; 
Where, as flie iryM his pulfe, he foftly drtw 
A heaving figh, ard caft a njournful view ! 41 
Then gave his bill, and brib'd the po%vers diviii 
With fccrtt vows, to favour his deiign. 

Who Itudious now but difcontented May? 
On her fo;"t couch uncafily fhe lay : 
The lumpifh hufbaAd fnor'd away the night, 41 
Till coughs awakM him near the mon-ing light 
What then he did III not prefume to tell. 
Nor if fhc thought herfelr in hoaven or hcU : 
Honcfl and dull iil nuptial bed they lay. 
Till the bell tollM, and all arofe to pray. 4: 

Were it by forceful deftiny decreed. 
Or did from chance, or nature's poweir pr 

ceed; 
Or tkit fome ftnr, with afpeA kind to love. 
Shed its fdc^ed influence from above ; 
Whatever was thi caufe, the tender dame 4; 
Felt the fir ft motions of an inf.int flame ; 
Rectiv'd the iraprefTions of the Iove-f.ck Squir 
And wafted in the foft in''e£lious fre. 

Ye fair, draw near, let May*6 escamf 
move 
Your gentle minds to- pitv thofe who love ! 4 
Had fomo fierce tyrant in htr fte.id been found, 
Th-r puor adorer furc had hang'd, oi- drownM : 
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yoiir fex'4 fturrour, fretf frrtm ]pridtf, 
:h too mock to prove a homicide. 
my tale : Some f^.Jtcs have de5n»d 440 
the fovercign blifs of human-kind : 
5ht(who ftudy'd much, we mayfupi*ofe) 
iiis hi^b philofTphy from thole ; 
? a prirtce, he bore the vail eKp-'nce 
pompt and proud magnificence : 445 
e was ftaiely, his retinue yay ; 
i^ his train, and gorgeous his array. 
ious garden, made to yield to none, 
i|iaf«M round with walls of folid ftonc ; 
could not lialf deicribe the grace 4-50 
xGod of gardens) of this cLarming place: 
to f :rc the rambling wits of France 
defcriptions, and exceed Romance ; 
to ft.ame the gentkll bard that ^'^ngs 
led meadows, and of purling fprings. 455 
:i the centre? of the lloweYy ground, 
d fountain fpread its ftreams around, 
itfulbank^ with verdant laurels crow n*d •, 
his fpvi ng (if anci?nt f;ime fay true) 
>pcr Elves their -noon-light fports purfu^J 
igniy king, and little fairy nucen, 46^ 
ing dances gimbolM on the green, 
uneful fprites a merry concert made, 
y mufic warbled through the '^>ade. 

er the nobb knight would oft repair, 46^ 
inc of pleafure, and peculiar care) 
s he held it dear, and always bore 
9cr \^y that lock'd the garden-door. 
\ fwcet i^vice, in fummer^s fultry heaf. 
i iVom noife and bu Hnefs to retreat ; 47'^ 
•re in dalliance fp»nd the livc-lon^ do^, 
B cum fola," with his fprjglitly May': 
late'er wor'? was undifclKirc^M a-bed, 
lisoun knijht in this fair jrarden ffied, 

, ah! Whnt mortal 1?v?t of Mifs fecure ? 
hoirt a fpace our worMly ioys endiir-r ! 4^6 
rune, fair, likr^ nil thy tr.'achcrous Vi;jd, 
Ithlefsftill, andwivrlng as tin wind! 
itett mbnftrr, for bM' mankind to cheat 
pleafiofir'poifon, andT wit h f.^ft deceit I 430- 
'ich, this mioroiis vcnernble kni^^ht, 
ft his cafe, his Tolace and delight, 
: blind by t?ijo, re^f os hi^ (hys to grief, 
allsondc'Jth, th? wr-tch'slaft relief. 



*TU better, fure, tvb6n hlirJ, deeciv'd to bs, 
Tl^n be deluded i^h^n 4 man can fee I 

ArgUff himfelr, 'o caut'biTS and fo wife. 
Was over.\vatch»d, for all his hundred eyes: 505 
So many an htoneft hufbaud may, 'tis known, 
Who, wifely, ntfver thinks the ca& his owdi 

The d4me at Wit, by diligence and fare, 
Procured the key het Knight was wont to bear •, . 
Shtf took th^ wai*da in wax before fbc fire, 5iar 
And ^v^ th» impi'effiOn fo the fruftv Squire. 
By means of this, fome wonder (hall appear, 
W^hich, in due ]f?lace ind fcalon, you may hew. 

Well fung fwcet O v id, i n the' days of yore. 
What night itf that, which love will not explore 'i 
And Pyraraus and Thifbe plainly ihow 
Thtf feats true lovers, when th^y Kft, can do : . 
Though watctfdand captive, yet in fpiteof dl. 
They found the aVt of kiifin;?" through a wall. 

But ncfw no longer from our tale to llray ; ^ 
It happ*d, that once upon a fummer's .lay, h 
oar reverend Kniglit was urg'd tt> amorous f 

play* - ^ 

Ht rais'd his fpoufe 6re M^tin-bell was rung, 
A'nd thus !\is morning caiiticle he fung. , 

Awake, my love, difclofe thy radiant eyes; 
Arifc, my wife, my beauteous lady, ri(e I 52^. 
Hear liow thtf doves with p^nfive notes complaiiir 
And in foff murmus tell thi trees their pain : 
The wiiiteY- *s paft ; the clouds and tempelts fly ; 
The firn idornS the field 3, and brightens all tlie- 

fky. 
Fair without fpot, Whofe eVery charming p^rt 
My bofom wound^i and captivates my heart j 
Come', and in mutual pleaTurc's let 's enga^, 
Joy of my life, and comfort of my age. • 

This heard, to Damian llraij^ht a" fjgn /he maiTc, 
To hafte before .; the trentle Squire obey'd ; ^6 
Secret, and undefcry*d, he tobk'his way. 
And ambuf}iM clofe behind an arbnur hf^ 

It' was nof long ere January canie,. 
And hand in hafnd with him his lovely clime ; J4^ 
Blind as he was, not doubting all was liire> 
He turn'd the'ke"5ii ahd .nlade the ^t- {cc^re. 

Hcrelcf us Valk; he'faid,. obferv*d by none, 
Coilfcious of pleafureis to theVorld unknotirn : 
So may my foul haire jo^, a« thou, my wife, 51^5 
Art far the deareft foUce of my life i 
AncJ nther would I chufe, by Heaven anovj, 
To die'.this infl^nt, than to lofe thy We, 




»rt'io tears did hnil*^ M.iy comulfiin, 49^* 
l^ghM full oft-, but figh'd and wept in vai.i 
ioVdon Da-nijn with alover'J eye; 
*jh, 'twas SxM,. fhc muft pofTefs Or die ! 
bTs inpatien^e vexM her a nomas Squire, 
f «riti dtfhy, and burnir.^ with djfjro. 495 
:h"d as Oi? wa*, yet o.'>»W he not n?fra:n' 
ircret writing to di clof'.- hi- p^.in"; 
damthy J-gn^ rivcalM hcr-i:ind intent, 
both were co.ifcious ^vhat cac'i other meant. 

h, gwitle-Krright, what- could *hy eye« avai!, 
•ijfh t'l^ C'Mild fe3 as tVas fi.ipsca*! fsitl ? 
Vit. VI. 



Kniglit, j« 
?Cor age nor blind ncfs rob mi of d:lijlit. ) 

ExrH othet* loi's v;ith patience I can bear, g'^^ 
'Hie lofs df thee is w^hat I only fear, 

ConCder then, mylaJy, andmylrire^ 
■The foVid comforts' of a virtuous life. 
As, iirlt, the IOV& of Chnil himfclf you gsin; 
•NeStt, your own h'>noiir undefiPd maiiitaiiii 5<c 
And laltly, that which furc your iSiiud inul^ 

niove. 
My whole eftate ftnll gratify your love : 
Make your own terms, and ere to- morrow •«; ra"*. 
I Oifphye hiiJ^zht, Ify He^eb, it ihall, b< Uone. 



$4« 



POPE'S POEMS. 



I feal the CAntraA v^'itla a. holy kifs, 5^ < 

And will perform, by this — my tWar, aril th*!) — 
Have com.ort, fpouft, nor think thy Lord ur;- 

TTis love, not icaloufy, that fires my 'Tijn<;l. 
For when thy charms my fobcr thoi.gl>ts engage. 
And ioined to them my owji unequal ngo, 570 
From thy dear fdo 1 ha\fc no ])owcr to part. 
Such fecrwt traiifport? warm my melti'^'g hs.art 
For who, that once iiolIcfsM thofe heavenly 

charms. 
Could live one mo'mer* .iT)fent from thy arms ? 

He cea>M a ^.d May with modeil grace reply *d 
(Weak was her voice, as while ihc fpoke Aie 
cryM) ; 576 

Heaven knnws fw^ih that a tender fjgh fhe drew) 
J have a foul to fa v. ai well as you ; 
And, what ro lexs you lo my cliarge commend. 
My dcareft honour, v/ill to death defend, 580 
yp you in holy C hurch I gave my band. 
And ioin'd my heart in wedlccL's facr.d band : 
"Yet, after this, if you diflriift my care, 
Then bear, my Loni, and witnefs what I fwear. 
Fifft may the yawnirg earth her bofom rend, 
And let me hence to hrll alive rirjfcei.d *, 5S6 

Or die the death I dread no Icfs than hell, 
.^ew'd in a facV, aijd plungM i to a wvll; 
Ere I my fame by one lewd aft di. grace, 
C*r once renounce the honour of my race : 59© 
F«r know, Sir Kr.ight, of ger tic blord I came ; 
X loath a whore, iind I'^artlc at the name. 
But iealous men on their own criu^e-^ refleft. 
And learn from hciicc th^ir ladies to fufpedl : 
Elfe why thefe needlefs cautions, Sir, to nv.- > 595 
Tliefe doubts and fears of fsirnalc conl'i .cy I 
This chime ftill riug- in ev.ry la.'yN ca'-. 
The only llrain a \7Ue muft h-^pc to hear. 

■ Thus whib ihcfpol c, a ; d,lo,'^ gja cr, fhecaf>. 
Where Da'mia i, knedi g, W':r ' ipn'd a'^ fhc.pall. 
She faw -him watch the mntlonsor her eye, 601 
And finglod but a pear-tree pla ted nigh : 
♦Twas chargVl with fruit that iv^zAc a goodly fliow, 
Ard hung with da gling pear*; wis evrry bough, 
Thither tli» <ibM;auiouP JSqiiire addrcfs'd his pace, 
Av^> climbing, in the fu mm it took hii ]>lacQ; 
The Knight and f.ady walKM bcr!c.\*h in vi':w, 
'."Nl^h^pe'let us leave tliem, and oi:r tale r; raie. 
* ?Vas now the feafnti wh^n the glorious fun 
His heavenly nr-^gref^ thr'vgh the 'I'wiiis.ljadrujr, 
And love;' exalted, hi ^ mildJnfluenQejyeJds, . 
To glad the glrbc, iind paint tac^tjixwcry fields^ 
Cle^r was the day*, a.id Ph«bu«:, rirng. bright, 
H^d ftpea' Mtbe a-zure Hrmanicr.twitli [ight j 
He pierc'd:- the jglittc ring cjouds Vith 4 golden 

. ilrearn^jj' ; ^ ' ' . 

And warhiM the wombof earth with gen JalHc^ras. 
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featly tripp*d the light-foot ladie" round, 6-201 

Thff'IfbightB fo nimbly o'<;r the grecnfword'j 

bound, ' ' . > 

That tcarce they tent the flowers, 6r touch'd j ' 

the grour.d. .J 

•- he dance* "c'ndcvl, all the fairy train 

Mrir pihlis and daifles fearch'd the floTycry plain j 



While, on 4 lurk i*ecliii*d •f ri/ing green* 62U 
Th fi, with a rown, thcKii g hefpo'c his (^jceiu.l- 

'Ti<^ too av]^arc».t, argue what 3'ou can, J_ 

The treachcrv vou womeii ufe to n'lan : 
\ thoufand ai'tl'^r^ have this truth made out, 
And fad eiipcrici.Ci. leaves i.o room frr dnuLt«63l 

Hi aven refi thy fpirit, 1 rlJe Solomon, 
A wifer r-orarch rever Taw the fur ; 
All wcnlth, all honnurr, the fupreme dogree 
( 'f earti^ly Mif-, was well I>oftcAvM on th-c ! 
For fa^Jly ha\ th' u faid : Cf all manV ind, 6i 
Cre only *uf> and righteous hope to fn<l : 
Bot i buldfr thou fcarchthc fpacious world arci 
Yet one good woman is not to be found. 

Tims fays the King, who knew your wicked 
nefs : 
Th: fdn 01" iiirach tcftif:es rolef*:?. 
So may fonie wildfre on yoi r bndies faD, 
Cr for'e devouring rlairi'e onfumc you alL 
As w 11 you vi w th lc;xher in the tree. 
And well thi*^ horoimMt* Kr.ig'-t yoi fee : 
El t Crce he »- I Iind ar<' Md (a h- li lef<i cale),*] 
Hi<^ Srvire H all cue' old him Ivffore yorr face, 3 

Now, by my owi dr ad maftfty I fwear. 
And by this awfi:l ^c ptrc which T bear, 
No impious wretch f> all Tcare unpui iAM lonj 
Tnat in my prefence otlcrc fuch 1 wrorg. 6i 
I will this inflartimdec ivf the K' iidit. 
And ill. the very at^t rei*ore his f ght-; 
And fctt'ie llrumpct here, ii oper. view* 
A w.trni 5 to thefe ladies, a d to y^u, 
Ar d all the fa'.^^Kf5 fcx, for ever to he trvc, 

AiiU will you {ci^ repl}'d the Queen, indeed?' 
Nov , by my mother's frul it is d'- creed, 
'^he A all not ^vait an anfwer at her reed. 
For hi ;r, and xcr her daughters, I *11 enipge, 
A .(' all die {c\ in each fnccreding age ! 
Art fhalLbe theirs, to varnifh an of-.ence. 
And fortify their crime with confdence. ■ i 

Nay, were they taVon in a frri:. embrtce> ■ fl 
been with both eyes, and piiiion'd 01 ■ the place*,^ 
All they /hall need is to protofl and fwear, ■ t^i 
Breathe a fo.'t I gh, a^d drop -i tender tear ; 1 

Till their wi:e huf ai d", gullM by arts lilethcff^ 
Grow ger tic, {ra('*able, aj d tame as reef*. 4 

What though thi.sf.andcrous K w, this Solomoiy,' 
Call'd won.eij fools, and kr.ew f'jll many a otioi-!^ 
The wifer wit"? of later times declare, ■■ r^I 

How couAant, rhaf 0, ai d virtuous, wrmen are*. 
Witncifs the martyr--', who ref g^ »d their breath, 
Serene in torme/ts, urconccn.'d in di^ath; 
And witn. fs next what Roman autfvrs tell, ^7^ 
HrwArria, Portia, and Luaetia ♦ell.' * ' 

But, i nee the facrod leaves to all are free/ 
.And men interpret texts, why IhoufA net wc ? 
By this no more was meant, than tbhave f> owr^i 
That fovereign goodncfs dwells in Kim alone ,.> 
.Who only is and is Ijut only One. ' ' fS\) 

But grant tlie worft; fhall r.omen then^iitf 
". weighM ' ■■ ^. 

By every word that Solomon has faid ? 
What though thi^ King fas ancient fiory boaJbO 
Built a fair Temp.le to the lord of Hofls'; 6^:5 
H<; ccas»dat lalt his MaVer to adore, ' " ' 

And did as much for Idt)l gcdf , nr mnfe 
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iT* w1iat1avi?h^rjircr'? you confer 

rank lea.'her a.id idoldt;fr ; 

e r^ign, intlulgeut God, fays holy writ, 

at w Darid'i righteous fake permit ; 

I, t"i? -nOiurch aftjr Heaven's own miiid, 

l*vr*d our fexi and honoured all our kind. 

rU} I *ma Woma.), a.id as fuch mull fpeak; 

^ would fwell me, and my heart would 

^reak. 

r then, I fcorn your dull authorities, 

idle wits, and all thiir lear.ied lies. 

faven, thofe authors are our fc^i'j foes, 

n, in our right, 1 mufl ai.d will oppofe. 

f (quoth the King) d;ar Madam, be not 

"WTOtn : 
I it up ; but fince T give my oath, 700 

this'much-iniur'dkiiight again f> ould fee. 
It be done— I am a King, faid he, 
»ne, whofe faith has ever facred been. 
1 fo has mine (Oie Taidj— ' a i a C^ieen : 
ifwer fhe fhall have, T undertake i 706 

hus a.i end of all difput^ 1 make. 
h^n you lift ; and you /hall 'nd, my Lord, 
ot in our fex to break our word, 
leave them here in this heroic ^'rain, ^10 
o the Knight our ftory turns again ; 
in the garden, with his lovely May, 
merrier than the Cuckow or the Jay ; 
vas hi? fong ; «« Oh kind and conftant be, 
iftant and kind I *11 ever prove to thee.** 
js fmging as he went,, at laft he drew yiC 
y fteps, towh^re the P^ar-tree grew : 
>nging dame look*d up, and fpy'd her Love 
lirly pcrch'd amor.g the bough* above, 
>pp'cl, and fjghii:g: Oh good Gods! ihe 

ry'<i3 

pangs, what fuddcn fhoots, diftend my 
de! 

that tempting fruit, fo frefh, fo green ; 
for the love of Heaven's immortal Qiicen ! 
deareft Lord, aid fave at once the* lite 
poor infaut, and thy longing wife ! ^2$ 
? figh*d the Knight to hear his Lady*> cry, 
»ula not climb, a.id had no fervant nigh : 
he was, and void of eye-, ght too, 
could, al^! ahclplcfs hufljaiid do? 
luft I langui then, fhe faid, and die, 730 
ew the lovely fruit before ray eye ? 
ft, kind Sir, for cliar ity's fweet fak ', 
fafc the trunk between your arms to take 5 
from your back I might afce. d the tree *, I 
i but ftoop, and leave the reft to me. 735 ■ 

h all my foul, he thus reply*d again,- 
lend my dearelt blood to cafe thy pain. 
Jut, his back againlt the trunk he Ijent, 
iz'd a twig, and up the tree flx went. 

r prove your patience, gentle bdies all ! 
t on me your heavy anger fall ; 
wth I tell, though not i i phrafe ref-n'd ; 
h blunt my talc, vet hone It i.- rry mind. 

the T 



•eats the Lidy m the Tree might do, 
as gaTiboU never known to you ; 
re it was a merrier fit, (he fworcj 
B bnr life ihe ever feh before. 
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. In that nice moment, lol the 'woiiderinj^ 

knight 
Look'd out, and flood reftor'd.to fudden fght.. 
Straight on the tree his eager eyes he bent, ^750 
As one whofe thoughts were on his fpoufe intent; 
But when he faw his bbfom-wife fo drefs'd. 
His rage was fuch as caimot be exprefs'd : ' 

Not iraqtic mothers when their infants die. 
With Jouder clamours rend the vaulted (ky : i^^ j 
He cry»d, he roar*d, he ftorm'd, he tore his hair ; 
Death! he)U and furies I what doft 'thou d» 
tlwre ? 
What ail-? my Lord ? the trembling dame rt-* 
ply'd \ 
T thought your patience had been better tryM: 
Js this your love, ungrateful and unkind, ' j^^ 
Thi? my reward for having cur'd the b^nd? 
Why was I taught to nia!>e my hufbai.d fee, " 
By itruggln^ with a Man upon a Tree ? ,. ' ' 

Did 1 for this the power of magic prove ? ., , 

Unhappy wife, wh6fe crime was too much love 1 
If this be Itrugjli g; by this holy light, 766 
Tis ftruggling with a veijgeanc6 (quoth the 

Kinght; : 
So Heaven p. eferve the f:ght it has reftor'd. 
As with thefe eyes 1 plai:ily faw thee whor'd; 
WhoHd by my fiave-«>i)6rfidious wretch i may 
hell 770 

As furcly f*ize thee, as I faw too well! 
Guard mj, good Angela! cry'd the gentlp 
May, 
Pray Heaven, this magic work the proper way ! 
Alas, my love ! 'tis certain, could you fee. 
You ne'er had us'cj thefe killing words to me : 
So help n>e. Fates, as 'tis nd p-.feil fight. 
But fomt faint glimmering of a doubt/ul light. - 
What I have faid (quoth Ke) I muft m^tain» 
For by th* immortal powers iXfeeo^dtoo plain-— » 
]By all thofe powers, fomc frenzy feiz'd your \ 
mind " / 

(Reply'd the dame): are tJiefe the thank? 1 find ? T 
Wretch that I ami that e'er I was fo kind ! j 
She faid ; a rifing ugh exprefs'd her woe. 
The ready tears apajc began to flow, 
And, as they fell, fhe wip'd .'rom cither fcye 785 
The drops (for women, wlien they lift, can cry). 
The K.ni;;ht ^vBs touch'd, and in his looks ap- 
peared 
Signs of remorfe, while th^s Ids fpoufe he 

chear'd : 
Madam, *li? paft, and my fhort anger o'er; 
Come dow.i, and vex your tendrr heart no more ; 
Excufc me, clear, it* auglit amifs was faid. 
For, on my foul, attiend^ fhill foon be made: 
Let my repentance your forgivenefs draw. 
By Heaven, I fwore but wlut I theught \ faw. 
Ah, my lov'dlordi »tv,as much unkind (ihe 
cry'd) . . 

On bare fufpicion tims to treat rou»* hri.le. 
But, till your 1 ght '* eltaMifVd, for • while, 
Im'.->erreit ob^erts mav your ^t\\{t be^r ^'. •. 
Thus when from flccp we firft our cyjs dif-'^ 

Tho ball'' are wounded with the pierci-ij ray, 1 • 
And Jufky vapours rife, and inter^pt Vac day,!/ . 

Xxi 
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^5> ]V^ recffvprifig frejp t})r ftadw of pig bt^ 

Vour fwimnuiLg eyes are drunk vithfuilden 

Arrange ph^ntcisi df^ce 9ro\in(l> and i^^^ ^* 

fere your 1 ght : J 

Than, Sir> b« ^utious, no^- too xt^ly d^jcm; 
Hi:aven kuo\;';» hoyf feldom things are what tliey 
(eeml <3qo 

Corifult your r^j^fon) 9n4 you foon ihpll Hnd 
*'i'Wiii3 you vere jealous, not your i^riic unkind : 
Joye of^er rpoke oracle more true tlau t)^» 
IS. one judge To wrong ab thofe who tlu^,' J*"^*^*- 
\yita U:^ /h/s le$p*d into bef Lord*rv ^l>r9ce« 
V/ith weli-difTembled virtue in her ewe.' 
H's i^ygg^'d ber cloijp, and kiis'd her o'^r ^ndo'cr, 
p|tbjrb^ >^'itH doubts and ie^oufies no more : 
'uaik> plc4'>'^ fod bkfs'd) r!:nqir'4 ^^K mutual 

A fruitful vVfi ^na ^ believing fftoure. 

Tiiu< end? our t^lc; yWe oioral next to m|k»^ 
^gt all ^>fe huib^ads heace example take; 
Jivsd pt^y, to crowQ the pleafur^ o^ their Uv«s, 
'Xp be XQ we]I dj4ud*:4 V ^^?iK wiye^. ^so 
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WIFE OF BATH 

HER PROLOGU:^, 

Ftou 

GHAUCPZ. 

BHtlQLQl the woei q£ matrimonial lifie. 
And hfar with reverence ^ experienc'J 
wife ! 
To dear-bought wifdom give the credit dv^* 
A.tK\ think, for oace, ^ woman tclh you true 
I •. all th;ife trijl^ 1 have bor- e a part, 5 

1 'v;is rayfelf the foourge that cau5*d tlv fmart ; 
r"«^r, linte fifteen i:i triumph have lied 
t 'vo captive I-1u(V}ands from the C hurch to bed. 




N ) piou$ Chrifiiaii ouglu tq marry twice. 

}>ut let them read, and folvc me, if tKy canj 
1 ho words atldrcfsM to th? Samaritan ; 
\\\i: times in lawful wecUoc^.; (he .wa** loin'd ; 15 
An<l furc the certain liijit was ne'er definM. 

** Encr afc $nd mtlkiply/' was Heaven's com- 
mand, 
An;l tliat'o a text I clearly underftand^ 
ihif. too, " Let men their fires and mothers 



1- :ivc. 






\nd to their dearsr wives for ever cleave,'* 2d 
'o: c wives than one by Solomon were try'd, 
Ov clfe the vrifeft of mar'Ui-d's hely'd. 
W'-i iiacl myfel: full m^py a mtfry fit » 
- ,'i\ Iruft in heaven, I m?.y have many yctt 




Paul, korwlng one ccmid orviT Srrvr cor tiwd 
Z>eclar*d 'iwas better far to wed than burn* 
Thcrc'j daijgtr in fLficmbling £re and tow ; fi 
I prant them that, and what it means you IfDOii. 
The iame apoitk too has elfewbere own'd'y 
Ko precept for Virginity be fqund : 
'Tis but a ciounft]—- and w^ women ftill 
Talce which ve li^e, the couum:!, or our wiU. 

I e::vy mt their blifs, if he or Ac 
Tliink £t tc Uvc in perfeA chaiUty; 
^ Pure let them be, aiid tree from taint of >vice« 
I, for a few i:ight fpots, am not fo nice. 
He|ven caUs us diiiercnt way6> on tkefe b< 
Cue proper gift, anotiicr grants to thoi^: 
Not every man's obliged to icU his flore» 
Ai'd give up all his fubilance to the poor \ 
Such a^i are perfect may, 1 can^i deny *, 
But, b}' your leaves, Divines, fo am not t. 

Full many ^ Saint, iince firlt the Ivorld 
LIv'd an unfpottcd Maid, in f^ite of man: 
X«et fuch (a-God'o-Lame) with fine wheat 

fed, / 

And let us honeft wives eat barley bread. 
For mo, PII keep the pof> aHign'd by heavfon 
And ufe tlie copious talent it lias given : 
Let my good fpoufe pay tribute, do me rig1it> 
And keep ^n equal reckoning every nightr 
His proper body is not his, but mine > 
For *ki f^id Paul, and Pail's a foui^d divine. 

Know then, of thofe five huibai ds I have 
Three were juft tolerable, two were bad. 
The three were otd, but rich and fond befdey 
And toil'd moft piteoufly to pleaie their bride] 
But f uce their wealth (the beft they bad) 

minej 
The reft, without much lofs, I could rcfrgoi 
Sure to be lov'd, I took no pains to pkalle. 
Yet had more Pleafure far than they had La&.' 

Prcfents flow'd in apace : with ^.owers of] 
They made their court, like Jupiter ot old. 
If I but fniil'd a fudden youth they found, 
Ajid a new pally fe'zM them when I frown'd. 

Ye fovcreign wive? ! give ear and undcri 
Thus A all ye fpea. , and exerciie command* 
For never waa it given to mortal man> 
To lie fo boldly as we women can : 
Forfv/ear the I'acSl, though fecn with both 

eyes, 
And call your maids to witnefs how he lies. 

Hark, old Sir Paul, ( twos thus I us'd to fay) j 
Whence is our neighbour's wiie fo rich and gajf 
Treated, carej's'd, wliere'er fhe's pleas 'd to ro^ow 
I fjt in tatters, a..d immuHd at home. 
Why to her houfe doit thou fo oft re))air \ 
Art tbou fo amorous ? and is ike fo fair ? 
M I but fee a coui.n or a friend, 81 

Lordi how you fwell, and rage like any fiend ( 
But you reel home, a drunken bealtly bear, 
rhen preach till midn ght in your eafy chair; 
Cry, wives are falfc, and every woman evil. 
And give up all that's female to the devil. %\ 

If poor (you fay) i>.e cirain^ her hufband*s purfc 
If rich, /he keeps her prieft, or fomt'thii>g ifrosiei 
If highly born, intolerably vain. 
Vapours and pride by turns poij^fs hex braJA^ 
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(h wfaca well^ and Iretful when £he M fick. 
th«Q dnftfi Ave caonoc kng abide> 
fffing ymith attaKckM oo every fide t 
» her wtaltk tbe lutijr loTer lures» 
r ber wit fome faol*'gaUaot procurefi> P5 
' flic dtofci with becoming grac^» 
pe e^Efiufes the defeAs of ftce. 
fwimt jK^goefe fo grey* but, foonor late, 
ds fome houeit gander tor her mate. 

e« (thou fa/It) audafTw-s men may try, i#0 
Dg fulpe^ed YeiTels ere they buy : 
ves, a random choice, untry'd they take ; 
Iream in courtfliip, but in wedlock wake : 
n«»r till then, the veil ^ removM away, 
I the woman glares iu open dayf i*5 

tell ipe, to preferve your wite's good grace, 
yea mult always languiih on my iacc, 
>ngiie with couilant liatteries feed my ear, 
^ each fcutcnce with. My life ! my dear 1 
ftrange chance, a modeit blu.ii be raisM, 
i my fine complexion muil be prais'd. 
'ments always mult be new and gay, 
ifts itill kept upon my wedding-day. 
nuft m/ fiurfe be pkas'd, aud favoufite 
aid; 

dlofs treats, and endlefs vifits paid, 115 
ng; train of kindred, friends, allies. 
thou fay'ft, and all thou fay^ are lias. 

'en kin tog you gait a fquinting eye : 
can your 'prentice raife your jealoufy ? 
re his ruddy eheeks, his forehead fair, X2o 
■js tb^ buroiih'd gold his curling hair. 
ir thy wrinkled brow, and quit thy forrow, 
^rn your 'prentice, ihoi^ld yqu die to* 
morrow. 

are thy. chcfts aQ locked ? on what deficn? 
t thy worldly goods and treafure mine ; 
ax no fool ■, nor ihall you, by St John^ 
3ods and body to yourfelf alone. 
J /hall quit> in fpite of both your eyes>:«- 
not, I, the bolts, and locks, and fpies. 
luul wit, you 'd fay, " Go where you wil), 

fpoufe, I credit not the tales they tell : 
: all the freedoms of a married life ; 
>w thee for a virtuous, faitiiful wife.** 

i when you have enough, what need you 

care 

icrrily focvcr others fare ? 135 

I all the day I give and take deligl^t* 

lotj fufficient will be Ifih at night. 

t a juft and rational deiire, 

it t taper at a neighbour's 6re. 

'c *8 danger too, you think, in rich array, 
oe can long be modeit that are gay. 141 
t, if you but £nge her tabby fkin, 
immey keeps, ami (its content witliin ; 
:e grown fleek, will from her corner run, 
^ith her tail, and wanton in the fun ; 145 
[i her iair round face, and frifks abroad, 
w her fur« and to be catterwaw'd. 

\ui9 my firlends, I wrought -ta my dciirf s 
bmHgbt ancleat vencrtbk fires. 



I told them, thui yop fay, and thus you do, 1^50 
And told them falie, but Jenkin fwore twas true, 
I, like a dog, could bite as well as whine. 
And firft complained, whene'er the guilt waa 

mine. 
} tax'd them oft with wenching and amours. 
When their weak legs fcarce dragged them out cC ^ 
doors i 155 ' 

And fwore the rambles that I took by night. 
Were all to fpy what damfels they bedight. 
That colour brought me many hours oi mirth; 
For all this wit is given us from our birth. 
Heaven gave to women the peculiar grace, l6» 
To Ipinj to weep, and cully humaij race. 
By this ni(« condu^, aiid this prudent courfe. 
By murmuring, wheedling, ilratagem, aud foroe, 
I itiil prevail'd, and would be in the right. 
Or curtain^ledlures made a reftleis night. i6$ 
it once my huiband's arm was o'er my £de. 
What I fo familiar with your fpoufe ? I cryM ; 
I levied Brit a tax upon his need : 
Then let him^— 'twas a nicety indeed I 
Let all mankind thib certain maxim hold) 1^0 

Marry who will, our fex is to be fold. 
With empty bands no taflels you can lure. 
But fulfome love for gain we can endure *, 
For gold we love the impotent and old. 
And heave, and pant, and kifs, and cling, for 
gold. ^ 175 

Yet with embraces, curfes oft I mix'd. 
Then kifs'd again, and chid, and rail'd betwixt. 
Wall^ I may make my will in peace, and die. 
For not one word in man's arrears am I. 
To drop a dear dii'pute I ws s unable, t3o 

£v*n though the Pope himfelt had fat at table. 
But when my point was gain'd, then thus I fpoke: 
" Billy, my dear, how Iheepiihly you look I 
" Approach, my fpoufe, and let me kifs thy 

<* cheek; 

« Thou fhouldd be always thus, refign'd and 

" meek! ig^ 

" Of Job*s great patience fiiice fo oft you preach, 

<< Well ihould you praAiie, who fo well can 

«• teach, 
<< 'Tis difficult to do, I muft allow, 
'< But I, my deareit, will inltruA yoi^how, 
" Great is the bleffing of a prudent wife, 190 
" Who puts a period to domeftic flrife. 
'* One of u8 two muft rule, and one obey ; 
'< And iipce in man right reafon bears the fway, 
'* Let that frail thing, weak woman, have her 

" way, 
<« The wives of all my family have rul'd 195 
<< Their tender hudands, and their pafCons 

" cool'd. 
« Fy, 'tis unmai Jy thus to figh and groan ; 
<* What I would you have me to yourfelf adone ? 
" Why take me. Love I take all and every part ! 
" Here 's your revenge! you love it at your 
«• heart, ^oo 

" Would I vouchfafe to fell what nature gave, 
«< You little think what cuilom I could have. 
« But fee ! I 'm all your owxw«nay hnldl-for 
" ihanie ; 

«< What meant my dc»r«-^odeed-*>y(m aiw to 
" hUmc." 
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Thus with my firfl three Lords I paft my life ; 
A very wcn\a.., and a very witV 206 

What fiims irojn thefe old fpoufes I could raife^ 
Pr"ocurM yoiiLghuC ands in luy rjperdays. 
Thoi g:i paft njiy bloom, not yet dccay'd was I, 
Wanton and wild, a^^d c at er'd like a pye, 21© 
In country dances Kill I bore the bell. 
And Turg as i'wett as evenii.g Philomel. 
To clear uiy quailpipe, a d reire'' my foul. 
Full cit 1 drained th fpicy iiut- brown bowl; 
Kichlufcious wines, that youtbiu blood improve, 
And warm the iwelii. g veins to leat? of love : 
'For 'tis ai lure, as cold e.. genders hail, 
A liqucrifh mouth mu^t have a Itcherous tail : 
Wijie Irts no lover unrcwnrded go, • 
As all true gamellers by e\p*.riei ce know. 220 

But oil, good Godfs! whce'cr a thought 1 cait 
Ofi all the joy- of youth a. d beauty paft, 
To fii*d in pKafi.res I have had my part, 
Still warms me to the bottom of my heart. 
This wicked world was oice iny dear delight ; 225 
Kow all my c<Mjfiuelts, all my charms, goodiiight ! 
The Hour con:umM the belt that now 1 can. 
Is e'en to ina e my market of the bran. 

My fourth d.ar ipoufc wa^ not exceciling true ; 
He kept, 'twas tlvrght, a private Mi sor two ; 
But all the I'core I paid-t-as how ? you '11 lay, 
Kot \f\t\\ niy body, ui a fikhy way : 
But J fo (lrerr>'ii, and danc'd, and dnnk, and 

dii.'d; 
Aiicj vicwM a frl'^nd with eyes fo very kin^j 
A a (lung his heart, and made his marrow iry 
With burnirig rage, and frantic lealoiify, i.36 

I'lis foul I hope, ei\io3'5 eternal glfH^y> 
For here on earth I was his Purgatory. 
Oft, when his f\,r,e tlie mod icvcroly wrung, 
He put on carclel's air-^-, 3;:d fate and fur.g. 240 
How fore I gall'd him, 01. ly heaven could know^ 
And he that ftlt, and I that caus'd the woe. 
He dy'd, whe: laft from pilgri . ag ; 1 came, 
W itii other gofljp-«, from (e'-uralem ; 
And now lies buried underneath a Rood, 3545 

Fair to be fcen, and reared of honelt wood : 
A tomb indeed, with lower fculpturc grac'd 
Than that Mau;ohj.'* pious widow •plac'd, 
^)r whtre ii'f> rir*d tht great Darius lay ; 
But colt on graves is merely thrown awa.y. 250 
The pit rilM up, with turf we cover'do'cr *, 
So blelt the gootl man'^ foul! I fay 1^ more. 

Now for my f fth lov'd Ji.ord, the laft and beft *, 
(Kind heaven aftbrd him cverlafiing relt!) 
Full hearty was his love, ajd J can ihcw %s$ 

The toi.ei.s on my ribr> in black and blue ; 
Vet, with a knack, my heart he could have won. 
While yet th«; fmart was ih.ooti: g iw the bone.' 
liow qi:aint an appetite in women reigns I 
Free gii't.s we fcorn, and love what colls us painsr : 
let men avoid u;?, and on them we leap ; Z6l 
A glutted market makes provifoh cheap. 

l:i pure poocl-will I took this jovial fpark," 
Of Oxford he, a moft er^rcgious clerk. 
He bctirded with a widow in the town 265 

A truiiy gofflpj.oiie dame Ali <f>n. 
Full well the fecrct--. of my foul fV.e knew. 
Better than e'er our parifr-prieft could do. 



To her I told whattwrtouM bcflill: 

Had but my hufbai.d pifs'd againlt a wall, I 

Cr done a thii.g that jjiight haye 00ft hii« life. 

She— and my niece— ^nd one more worthy wii 

Had kiaown it all : whft moit be would conced 

To tliefe I made no fcruple to reveal. 

Oft' has he blu M from ear to ear ior fliame, 2 

I'bat e'er he told a fecret to his dame. 

It fo bejel, in : oly time of Lent, ' 

That oft a day I to this go0'.p went 
(My huflar.d, thank my itars, was out.cf tpwo 
From houfe to hou fe we rambled up and dowh,£ 
This clerk, myfelf, a. d my good neighbour All 
I'o fee, be fee a, to tell, and gather tales. 
Vi- ts to every C hurch we daily paid, 
Aj d marcii'd in every holy Mafjueradey 
The Stations duly and the Vigils kept ; % 

Not mijch we fa. ted, but fcarce ever flept.' 
At bcrmonc too T ftone-in fcarlet gay ; 
The wafting moths ne't r fpoilM my be ft array i 
The caufe was thi?, I wor- it every day. 

•Twas when frefh May her early blolTom yiel 
This C lerk and J were walking m the fields> | 
We grew fo Intimate, I can t tell how> 
T pawn'd my honour, and engag'd my vow, 
I^^ e'er I laid my bufbaiid m his urn. 
That he, and only he, ihould ferve my turn, i 
We ftraight ftruck bai>ds, the bargain was agree 
I ftill have /hift*? agai;i.. a tiine 01 i.eed ; 
The nioufe that always trufts to one poor holcj 
Can never be a moufe of any foul. 

I vow'd, I fcarce could ileep. iince £rfl I kn 

him ; I 

And dui'il be fworn he had bewitch'4 me 

him; 
If e'er 1 liept, I dream'd of him alone» 
A .d dreams furctel, as learned men have /hown 
All this 1 laid ; but drerun*;, firs, | had none : 
r JoUow'd but my cra.ty C i-Oi.y's lore, J 

Who bid me tell thii lie— and twenty more. 

Thus day by day, a.-.d month by month we p8 
It ])leas'd the Lord to take •r.y fpoufe at laft, 
I tore my gown, I foiled my locks with duft. 
And beat my brcalls, as wretched widows— m' 
Befcre my face my liandkcrchief I .pread, ; 
To liide the fiood of tears I did— not fhed. 
The good man's coffin to the Church was born 
Around, the neighbour^, and my Clerk 

mourn. 
Biit as he march'd, good Gods! he fkow 

pair 
Of legs and feet, fo clean, fo ftrong, fo fair! 
Of twenty winters age he feem'd to be; 
I (to fay truth) was twenty more than he ; 
But vigorous fljll, a lively buxom dame ; 
And had a wonderous gift to quench a llame. 
A Con juror once, that deeply could divine> 
Afljir'd me, Mars in Taurus was my 1 gn. 
As the ftars order'd, fuch my life has been : 
Alas, alas, that ever love was fm ; 
Fair Venus gave me fire and fprightly grace^ 
And Mars afiurance and a dauntlcfs face. 1 
By virtue rf this powerful conftellation, 
' I foll6wM always my own inc]jiiation« 
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^.WJ •^^.* A.. 9iODt|i fcarce pafsM away » 

tncie and fonjf we kept the nuptial day. 330 

)nVfi'd I gave to his command. 

Kit and chattels, jxioney^ houfe, and land ; 

r>'P?nted> and repent it flill ; 

v*d a rebel to my fovercign will : 

ce, by. heaven> he Itruc'^ me on the face ; 

jt the fadt, and judge yourfelves the cafe* 

born as any lionefs was I ; 

lew full well to raife my voice on high ; 

• a rambler as I was betore, 

?uld lie fo, in fpight of all he fwore, 340 

nil this right fag ly would advife, 

i examples fet before my eye--', 

w the Roman matroi'S? led their life, 

cchus* mother, and Duiliu^' wi e ; 

^fe the fermoo, as be eent'd nis wir,' 345 

>nie grave fentcnce out of Holy Writ. 

>iild hif fay,. Who' builds his houfc on 

ids, 

his blind horfe acrof^ the fallow* lands ; 

his wife abroad with pilgrims.roam, 

is a fool»8-cap, a' d long ears at home. 350 

availM not ; for whoever he be 
lis my fsiulti, I hate him mortally : 

do numbers more) I. boldly fay, 
iromen, clergy, regular, and.lay, 

fiioufe (who was, you know, to learning 

bred) 

in Tpeatif(f 2rt at evening read, 

divers Authors* (whom the devil con- 
und 

their lies)" were in one volume bound. 
s, ' whole ; and of St. Jerome, part ; 



>pus and Tertullian, Ovid's Art, 360 

in*s Proverbs, EloiTa's l/)ves ; 
any more thai fure the C.hurch approves, 
egends were there here of wic':cd wives, 
•ood" in all the Ril>le and Saints lives, 
rew the Uon vanquiihM ? *Twas a Man. 
iild we women write a= fchohrs can, 
Duld ffand mark'd with far more v/icked- 

•fs ■ ■ ■ • ■ 

H the fnns of Adam could redrefs, 
:ldom haunts the bread where Learning 
»s, . 

enusTets ere Mercury can rife. ^^ ^o 

play the fcholars, who cant play the men, 
e that weapon wh ch they hive, their pen*, 
c»ld, and pafl tlie rcIi'V of delight, 
lown they i t, and in their dotage write, . 
•>t one woman keeps Tier marriage vow. 
5y the way, but to my purpofe now). 

anc^d my bufband, on a winter's nigiit, 
n this book, aloud, witiv Orange delight, 
ij? ^■rft./emale (a*^ tlie Scriptures fliQw) 
it hcBOwn fpoufe and all his race to woe, 
amfon fyl\ ;. and he who :n Dejaiiire 38 1 
i*d in tH' euFcnom'd fhirt, and fet on fire. 
Lir?M Elryphile her lor4 bctrsiy'd, 
le dire. ambuihCly-te nine flra laid, 
Mt ina?Xpleas.M him was the C retan Dame, 
Hu n>aa4r!^^ '^. ^^' ■ i^iOQ^iroue I fie for 
jUJic! - "•.'-. - . 386 



He had by heart the whole detail of woe 
Xai'itippe made her good man undergoe *, | 

How oft fre fcolded iu a day, he knew, 
How many pifs-pots on th^ Sage fl.e threw ; 390 
Who took it patiently, ad wipM his head ; 
" Rain follows thunder," that was all he faid. 

He read, how Ariui to his friend complainM, 
A fatal Tree was growii g i.i his land. 
On wliich three wives fuccefTively had twin*d 395 
\ r.idii:g noofe, a:.d waverM in the wi'>d. 
Where grows .this pla..t (reply'd the friend), oh 

w'lere ? 
For better tVuit did never orchard hear. 
Give ine fonie Hip of thU mofl blifsful tree, 
Ai:d i.i my garden planted (hiall it be. 40^ 

Then how two wives their lords* deftruiTtioii 
prov3, 
Through hatred one, and one through too much 

love ; 
^'hat for her hufhaud mix'da poifonou<= draught, 
\nd this forlu.t an amorous phltre bought ; 
The ninible iuice foon feiz'd hi • giddy head, 405 
Frantic at night, and in the morning dead. 

How fome .>vith. fwords their fieeping lords 
have fjain, 
And fome have hammcr'd nafl? into their brain. 
And fome have drench'd them with a deisidly 

potioj ; 
All this he read, and read with trreat devotion. . 

Long time I heard, and fwdlM, and blufh'd 
aid'tVown'd; 4H 

Bpt when ro end of thefe vile tale«» T found; 
When ft ill he read, and laughM, and reaou 

again, * 

\nd half the night was *hus confumM in vain \ 
ProvoPd to vengeance, three large leaves I 

tore> 41^ 

And with ore buffet fellM him on the floor. 
With that my huiVand in a fury rofe, 
And d'jwn he frttled me with heartv blows, 
1 groanM, and Iny extended on my r:de ; 
Oh ! <in>u halt flain me for nSy wealth (I O^d), 
Ycft I forgive thee — take my la't embrace.^ ' 
He wept, kind loul ! aid iloop'd to kifs my face, 
T took him fuch a box as tur'^M him blue, 
Then figh'd and cryM, Adieu, my dear, adieu I 

But after many a hearty -flrugtflo paft, 4:5 

I conde^cerdrd to be plea^M at la'h 
Soon as he ftid. My miflrefs a"»d my wife, 
Do what you lifl, the term of ail your life *, 
I took to heart the merits, of the oaufc, 
And i: ood content to rule: Ijy wholefome laws ; 
ReceivM the reins of abf'^lute command, 431 ) 
With all the government of hnufe and 1 ind, ^ 
And empire o'er hU tongue, a d o'er his hand. ^ 
As for the volume that revil d the daine-, 
>Twas torn to fragments, and condcmn'd t.> 



flames. 
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Now heaven on all my hufhands crone beilow 
Plcafures above, for torture*; felt below : 
That reft they wilh'd for, grant them in the 

grave. 
And blefs thofe foule my condu^ help'd to fave I 



i 
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Tranflatcd in the Year m.dcc.iii. 



• ARGUMENT. 

OEDTPUS Ktni^ §f Tf'eiet, havi'njr fy mrah fatn 
his fatfier lj.it us^ and m-trrttd his tntther yocafftr^ 
put cut his awn ey€s<t an'i re/igm ' the re zlm t» hi* 
jenf^ Rtecele* and P§tynices, Be'n^ ^et^U^ed hy 
tfum^ he makes his prayer t9 the fury T^^hgne 
to fow deh-te hetw'Xt the brothers, 7%ey agree 
at laj} to reign finely ^ e^ek a ye ^r By tu*"*jf and 
thefirfi lot is obtained hy Eieochs, Ju iteK^ in 
a council of the Gods^ dcctaret his rtfhtution of 
fmmjking the TMmui and Ar gives alfo^ hy means 
of a marri'jge het<soixt Fh/ynices and one of the 
daughters of Adraftus IBng of Arg^oy, yuno ohm 
fofesy hu t to no e^eEl'\ and Mercury if fent on a 
"tnejfige to the Shades ^ to tim gho^ vf Liius^ ^e 
is to appear to Eteocies^ and trovoif him fo Break 
the agreement. Voiynicet in the mean time departs 
from Thehes by nighty is overtaken by a dormy and 
arrives at Argos \ nt/here he meets ^ith T^'iettrf 
Kvho had fled from Calydon^ having killed his hro^ 
ther, Adaflrus entertains them, having reciived 
an oracle from Apo/ioj that his daughters ^touid 
be married to a Boar and a Uon^ vohich he under <- 
Jlands to he meant of thefe flrangers^ by *ufhem 
the hides of thofe beafis vaere vaorn^ and vaho 
etrrived (<t the time <when he kept an annua/ fet^ 
in honour of that God, The rife of this folemntty 
he relates to his gue'lsy the loves of Phoebus and 
P/amathcy and the dory of Choraebiks. Ih enquires ^ 
and is made acquainted vaith their defcent and 
quality. 'The facrijtce is reneKoed, and the book 
cone 'udes vtth a Hymn to Apollo, 

7he Tranff.'tor hoi-es he need not apelogife for kis 
choice ef this Pieecy vahlch voas made almoft in Ids 
Childhood y butf finiin^ the l^erfton better than he 
ex^e^edy he gave itfome CerreSttn a few years 

afterrv^rds, 

FRATERNAL rage, tlie guilty Thebes alarms, 
The alternate reijn deftroy'd by impious 
arms, 
J^emand our fong ; a facred fury fires 
My ravifh'd breaf>, and all the Mufe infpires. 
O Goddefs, fay, fhaU I deduce my rhymes 5 

From the dire nation in its early times, 
Europe's rape, Agenor's ftern decree, 
And Cadoaiis fearching round the fpacious fea ? 
How with the ferpent's teeth he fow'dtb* foil, 
Aud reap*d an iron Irarveft of his toil I f o 



^ 



Or how fron jojasrj Mfrctf W9 ef^ ^tfDK 
yiliiU to bis I»rp dhiise Am^luon fiuf ? 
Or f all I Juno*! htte to Tbeb^s reftAmd, 
Vrb^fe fataJ ragt tV cnlapp/ Monardi fAmdf 
The fire af^ialif the ftfn hb zrr&fif% dMr» f| 
lA'f tlie wide fields the furiou* m&Aiei iMf% 
And while her arms (ferond hope conttic. 
Sprung from the mekSy tad pludfM infd tbi 
main. 
But waw wfcate'cr ttf Cadmut idfejrlttlaof/ 
And fix, OMufe! tiie torier of thy fitDr ^ 
At 0edipusi«-«frdm hk dKfsften tM# 
The long en fofons of hh guflty racHf-: 
Nor yet attempt to fhretdl £y boM«p wSng^ 
And mighty Cxfar's conquering et^Wir fid^} 
How twice he tam'd proud Iflnr^ yjpSd flOMd^ |j 
While Dacian moantuos ftreBWi^^JwiM»^fcfti^Wil 

blood; 
Twice taught the Rhiae- betieatlr \A% lainr to |id( : 
And ftretchM his empire to the frozen l^ltf : 
Or long before, with early Tmlmir ilvcMt 
In youthful arms t* arfTert the eatift of Jd^. 
And Thou, great Heir of adl thy fbtiwr^ ftidii' 
Increafc of glofy to the Lafian naintf I 
O blefs th^ Rome with an etfemalrdgSiV 
Nor let defiringrworidk antreat in vain. i 

What though, the. flUrs contlaft thtiSi* beiv^rfj^ 

And croud their /hinin^ranks tb yield thee p&ce | 
Though all the fkies, ambitiont of thjrfwjyr \ 
Confpire to court thee from our world away i j 
Though Ph^Bus longs tb mix his rays witbdntf^ 
And in thy glories more fcrenely fhinc y 4^ 
Though Jove himfclf qo lefs content would bwl 
To part his throne, and (hare his hKKtven with ttefj 
Yet ftay, great Cafar ! and vouchfafe to reig* j 
O'er the wide earth, and o'er the watery- maio; ^ 
Rcfign to Tove his empire of the. fkies, 41 

And people heaven with Roman deitiesi ■ 

The tine will come-, when a dix'iner .Cam^ 
Shall' warm my iTreaft to fing of CasTar's \k\wn 
Meanwhile permit, that my preluding: Mufe 
In Thebap wars an humbler theme may ohufi-: 
Of furious hate furviving. death, fhe-fiogs, 5P 
A fatal throne to two contending. King*,. * 

And funeral flamer, that parting wide in air 
Ex]jrefs the ctifcord of tbs fouls- they bear •. 
Of towns difpeopled, and tlie wa»dcring.g|fi«flr 
Of King! unbuiyM in the wafted coafts \ 5I 
When Dirce*8 fountain blufh'd with Greoi* 

blood,. 
And Th»tis' near Ifmcno's fwellinj; flood. 
With dread belicld tlie rolling furge* fweep^ 
In heaps, his flautjhter^d fons into the deep. 6* 

Whnt Htm, Clio I" wilt thoir ilrft relatt f 
Tberaifeof Tydeus, or the Phrophct's f.itc ? 
Or how, with hills of fl^in on every fide, 
Hippome<l6n reptll'd the hofftilt tide?" 
Or Iiow t?ie' youth, with cw-trf grate 'adorn'd, Oi 
Untimely fell> to be- for .cvi?r mmirn'd ? 
Then to fjcrce CajwneTn thy verfe e^^tendj 
And fmg wirh hn.-ror hi> pn4:,<icfus cud. 

Now wretched OffdipiTS, dqirived'or fgfft. 
Led a- long d*atli kh fvef!:'t<t*n^'itl^t*? . 5 

But, while he d\vell<$ where not a cliearfufrav 
Can pierce the darknefs, aod abhors the diyi 
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Mr Qp^cAi9|;,(nin<l prcfcnts his iln 

itfiil Views, and makes it clay within ; 

11^ thoughts in endlels circles roll, ^^ 

3ulkji4 furies Iiaunt lii-^ guilty foul *, . 

vtcji then lifted to th' uiipityiog ikie« 

mpty.orbs from whcjicc he tore hi^ ^ycs, 

wouode, yet ireih, with bloody hands he 

pok, 

from bis bre^ft thefc dreadful accer.ts 

3JEe : So 

rod? ! that o'er the glooTiy regions reign, 

guilty fpirits feci eternal pak ; 

fable Styx I whofe livid rtrcains arc roll'd 

h dreary coafts, which J, though blind, 

bold: 

lie, that 6ft has heard my prayer, 85 

if Oedipus defcrve thy care ! 

'ccel^^d me from Jocafla*^ womb, 

r»*d the hope of mifchier's yet to come ; 

Iff Poly bus, I took my way 

m^h temple, . on that fatal day, 90 

»y the fon the trembling father dyM, 

the three roads the Phocian fields divide ; 

Sphynx's riddles durft explain, 

by thyfelf to wLi the promised reign : 

;hcd I, by baleful Furies led, 95 

nonilrous mixture ilaia'd my motlier'i 

! and thee begot an impious brood, 
th fiili lufl thofe horrid joys r$;new'd ; 
If- condemned to fl-.ades of endlefs night, 
'rom thefe.orbs the bleeding balls of irght : 
and aid the vengeance I require, 10 1 
\y thee, and what thou mightft Infpire ! 
i their old unhappy f:re de^pife, 
of bis kingdom, and depriv'd of eyes ; 
fs I w^der, unregarded mourn, 105 

bcfe exalt their fccptres o'er my urn ; . 
)ns, ye Gods ! who, with Ilagitiouft pride, 
ly darlmeffe, and my groans deride. 
I a Father, unregarding Jo\'e ? 
5ps thy thunder in the realms above ? 1 10 
ury, then, fome h{*irg curfe entail, 
t'er their children's children fball prevail : 
1 thsir heads that crown diitaind with 
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befe dire hanc^ from my flain father tore; 
I a parent's^heavy curfes l>ear ; 
I the bonds of nature, and prepare 
ndced foul:> to mutual hate and w 
ftti to dare, what I might wi/li to fee 
I am, fome glorious villainy ! 
It thou Hnd, if thou but arm their hands, 
ady guilt preventing thy commands : 
thou fome great, proportioned pilfchief 
Tie, 

prove the father from whofe loins. they 
ame. 

'ury honrd, wliile .on Cocytus' brink 
res cinty*d fuI|)bnreou'? waters drink; 125 
le fumoions rolIM her eyes around, 
Atdi'd the flartiog Serpents frooi the 
und . 

Iq r^U^ly A)00ts jalpng in air 
iu3g']i^jMng, or'ilcki'fuJiukg il^, 
VI. ■ 



Tl'.rough crouds of i!ry-fh»deaiLewing*d l^j^gbt^ 
And dark-xiominionB 'df the OcDt lii^ ;' 
Swift as ihe pafs»d, the Hitting gho^s wUbdrev^ 
: And thc-jr ale fpcftres trembl^.*at her view i" 
To til* iron gates of Tarnarus (he ftiii, - 
There fpreads her duflty piniont to the flciess" 135 
The ^ay beheld, ai:d, f ckening at t)ie fight; 
VciI'd her fair glories in the (hade J of night.' 
At; righted Alias, on the diUant fhore, ■ 
1 rem bled, and OookUiebeaveiif and gods he /bore. 
Xow from beneath Malea's airy height • 140 

Aloft /he fpruag, and lleer'd to Thtbes her flight; 
: \\ ith eager fpevd the wcU-known journey todk, 
I Nor here regrets the hdl 1} e late forfook, • 
A. hundred fnakes her gloomy vifagc. ihade, • 
A hundred ferpents guard -her horrid head, 145 
In her fur.k eye-balls dreadful meteors glow : 
Such rays from .*Phocbe*i bloodjpeirdes flow, "> 
When, labouring with lirong charmSj ihc flioots 

from high . . . ' 

A fiery gleam, and reddens a)l the flcy. 
Blood flai.M her cheeks^ and from her mouth 
-there came ' • ' . jr© 

Blue fleamingpoifoAS, znd a length of flame. 
From every.blaft'of her contagious breath. 
Famine and drought proceed, and p]ague9> and 
death. » 1 . ' 

A robe obfcene was o'er her i^oulders throWh, 
A dfefs by Fates and Furief wflru alone. ' i < < 

She tofs'd her meagre arms 5 her better hand ' 
In >)i'avin^ circles whirlM a funeral brand: ■ 
A ferpeiit from her left was fcen to rear 
His Naming creft, and lafli the yielding aur. 

But when the Fury took her.ihind on high, igp 
Where valt C ithaeroa's top falutes the fky,'" 
A hils from all the fnaky tire went roimd ; '\ 

The dreadful fig; al all the rocks rebound, U 

And (hnnigh tU* Acl^aian cities fend the found. • 
Oete, with high ParnafTuf, heard th^ voice; 165 
Eurota:' banns rei.mrmiirM to the noife; 
Ag;\in Leucothoe ihook at thefe alarms. 
And prefsM Pal.-^mor clofcr in her arms. 
Headlong from thence the ^lorving Fury fprings. 
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Straight with the race of all their race poffcfiM, 
Stung 10 the foul, the brotbcr-s flart ftom rc% 
And ull their Furies wake within their breaft. 
Their tortur'd mi;>ds repinir.g Envy tej>r*, ' ifS 
And Hate, eijgendcr'd l.yfufpicious fear5; 
And facrcd Tnirll of fway ; and all the tici ' 
Oi Xature bi-ohe ; and rj'al PtVjuries ; 
And impotent Del re to reign nlone, 180 

That fcorns the dull rcverf on^f a throne ; ' 
Vjich v'cvld the fweets of fm-ereign rule devour. 
While Difcord vaitf upoii divid; d power. 

A-i ftubbwn Oecrs by b»*awi.y plow men broVe, 
Ard joinM rcluclant to tiie galling yoke, iJ[); 

Ali'*c difdain with fervile nec!:« to bear 
Th* unwonted M'cight, or dia^ the crooked fharr. 
But rend the' reins, and bound adiflxTcnt way. 
And all tk ; furrow? in confuf cr lay ; • 
Si'ch wa^ tJie difcord of tlu? royal pair, iro 

Whom fury .drove precipitate to war. 

Yy 
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In vain t^e ihiofs eentriT'd afpecioui way^ 
To govern Thebes by tlitir alterna'e fM ay : 
Dnuii^ decree ! while this enioy«« the ftaU, 
That rnourns i;i exile hi'^ unequal fate, 295 

And the fkc-rt moi>arch of a baity year 
f orefees with a iguifh hi*? retumi.n j heir. 
Thu» did the leaj^ue their impious rrma reftraiOf 
But fcarce fubhlted to the fecQiid reign. 

Yet then, no proud afpiring piles were raiti'Jy 
Ko frerted roofs with poli/l.M metals blaz'd '• 
No labour'd columns in loDg order pUc*d, 
Ko Gr cian ftone th? poTjious arches grac'd 1 
Ko nightly bar.ds in glitterii g armour wait 
Before tlic Ctreplef* Tyrant*'? guarded gate ; 295 
No chargers than "^rere wrought iii bur. iih'd gold, 
Kor fiver vaf. s took the formiig mold; 
Kor gom§ on bowls embofs'd were feen to (hinCf 
Blaze on the brims, and fparkle in the wine-* 
Say, wretched rivals ! what provokes your rage ? 
Say, to what end yotlr impious arms engage ? 
Kot all bright Ph ^bus viewo in early mori:» 
Or when his evei.'ing !)eams the we* aclorn, 
\Vhen the fouth glowp wiJ;h hi^ meridia.i ray« 
And the cold north receives a rair.ter day ; ti^ 
IS^or crimes like tlicfe, not all thofe real us fuffice. 
Were all thofe realms the guilty vii\or*a prize I 

But fortune now (the lots ot empire thrown) 
IDecrees to proud Etcodiss the crown : 
What joys, oh J'yrant! fwellM thy foul that day, 
When all were fiaves thou couldft aroui d furvey^ 
Pleas'd to behold unbounded power thy own. 
And ijngly 1 11 a fearMawd enx'y'd throne I 

But the vile Vulgar, ever difcontent. 
Their growing fears in fecret murmurs vent ; tZff^ 
Still prone to change, though i^iU the flavjs of 

irate,. 
And fure the monarch whom they-have, to hat^ ; 
New lord- they madly make, then tamely beai^^ 
Aiid foftly curf" the J 'y rants whom they fear. 
And one of thofe who groan beneath the fway z^o 
Of Kings impos'd, a;.d grudgingly obey, 
(Whom cijvy to the great and vulgir fpight 
With fcandal arm'd, t'n* ignoble niiid's delight) 
^Aclaiin'd O Thebes ! for thee what fates remain I 
What woes attend this iraufpicious reign ! 235 
Muft we, alas ! our doubtful nepki prepare, » 
5^ach liaughty mailer's yoks by turna to bear, f 
And full to diange whom cha..s'd we flill mufl C 
fear ? ) 

Thefe now Control a wretched people's fate, 
Thefc can divide, and thefe revcrfe the fhite : 240 
Ev'n Fortune rul-.ro more: O fcrvile la d, . 
Where exil'd tyrants lUU by turns command I ' 
Thou f.rs of gods ajid men, imperial fove ! 
Is this th* eternal doom decreed above ) 
On thy own off«:pri.ig ha^ thou fi.x*d this fate, 245 
Fr^m ^he frd birth of pur unhappy ftate ; 
When bani ''M Cadmus, wandering o'er the main. 
For loft Furopa fcarch*d the world in vain. 
And, fated in.B^fOtian Helds to found 
A riling enipire on a foreign ground, 3^^ 

Firft rais*d our wa!!* on that ilUomeu'd plain, 
yvhcre earth-born Irothers were by brothers fiain? 
Wfiat lofty locks th» unrival'd monarch bears 1 
I low all the tyrant in hio face ap^^ears ! ' 



What fuUen fury clouds hi< tennfvl Vfo«^} %tr 
Gods ! how his eyes with threatening ardDorglojrl 
C a- 1 this impcriuiis lord forget to reign, 
(^lit all his liate, defcend, and fcrve agali! 
\ et who, before, more popularly bowM, 
Who more propitious to the fu ppliaot croud? adi 
Patient of right, familiar in the throne? 
What wonder then ? he was not then alood 
C wrctdx^J-i^'C, a vile fubniiiTvc trai. , 
Fortune's tame icols, and ilaves in evciy rtigal 

As when two wii ds with rival force coofeo^ 
This way and that, the wavcrL.gfailstbeybei4 
NVhile nreezirg Boreas aiid blac^< £t:rus Uowj 
Now here, cow there, the reeling vefTel throw, 
l'hu«, on each idc, alas ! tmr tottering itite 
¥eth all the fury oi refiftlefii fate ; t^ 

And doubtful fiiU, aid iliU diHrafted ilands, ., 
While that Prince threatens, and while this CQ» 
maids. 

And now th* Almighty Father of the Godi - 
Convene^ a council in the bleli abodes : 
Far ill the bright recefTes of the fkies^ iff 

High o'er tlie r'^Hi- g heaven*, a man f»on lies> 
Whence, far below the God« at fince furvcy 
The r-almt of ri ng and declining day. 
And all th' extended fpaoe of earth, ardair, 

ar.d fea. 
Full IP the mirid, and on a (larry throne^ fl^ 
The Majelty of heaven fupf. ri' r ft o!ie ; 
Serene he loo ;*d, and pave an awful nod. 
And all the trembling fpberes confefs'd the Goi ' ' 
At Jove's aiTeut, the deitie around 
In folemn ftate the confi^tory crowned* .185 ^ 

Next a long order of inferior powers 
Afcend from hill^, and plains, a d Ihady howent 
Thofe from whofe uruj? t\\e roUi;.g r vers flow; • 
And thofe that give the wand- wi/ig w'nds to blow* 
Here all their rage, a:.d even their munavrt 
&*afe, iP' 

And facred f len6< roig.i.s, and univerfal peacCi 
A r- i'.ing fyi.odof nia'eltic Gods .* 

Gilds with ntw luOre the riivi: e abodes; 
Heaven feems impr«vM with a fupcri'-r ray, 
And the brght arch rt^ ef^- a d^ub'e day. i9S 
The Monarch then l.i- ff lcmj> . lei cc brol-e, 
The flill creation liltei »d while he fpoke •, 
Each facred accent bears etcriial weight. 
And each irrevocable w^rd is Fate. 

How long fliall man the wrath of Hearei* 
■ defy, 30* 

And force ui'willing vengeance frrrn the fky! 
Oh race confed.:Tatc ii to crimes, that prove 
Triumphant o*;;r th' th.c'ed rage 01 Jove 1 
This weary arm can fcarce th bolt ftftam, 
At d unregarded thunder rvW] ir. vain : J^i 

Th* o'ejlabour'd Cj'clop from hi^ talk retires; 
Th' JFoIIan forge ohauftcd of its Tro-', 
For tins I fufier'tl Ph thus* ftecH=i to firay. 
And ^he mad flukr to mifguide the day. 
When the v/ide earth to heaps of a/Vcs tim'il> 
And hcavcif itfclf thv Vvandering chariot bvrn'd. 
For this, my brother of the vi atery reign 
Releas'd th* impcturus f.iiices of the main. 
But fl^n^s koDfuaPfif and bUlowe rag*din vsucu 
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nf tliefc pMpha"Cj ") 

[0 th: \rcllcra aiaia |> 

Itant «lt jg^iv ) 



Kes DW) tHy'i V> Jfyve, ofFcr.d: 315 
ii(h there, lee joi^ bimfelf defceod. 
tL.-ba.i Cl.igi lli.-tr line fivm C admus ti«ce, 
;ndliln I^irfeus thofe of Arrive rice. ■ 
pj C'tdciUi' late who docs not ^ow, 
e Innt; &rie( of I'ucc^iiiif woe ? 310 

.1 the Furie«, from the decv' of night, 
aati mix'd with men in Qinrlal fi^bt : 
ultitie mothcFi Itairi'd-whhiilial^ood; 
rageliunler, »nd the haiinttd wood! 
■ei'u] banquet why Ainuld 1 procbim, 31.'; 
inies th^ grieve the treinblkig God» to 

f count the Iidi or tiiefc piYtpha' 
.1 wouU Hnk Into the \rcIlcrD 
rug gfld the railiant ctlt igAi . 
■e uot leen fthe hlnod oi i.aius Oied) 353 
urd^^rlog fo:i ifcejid liis pamut^ bed, 
;h vioUte nature force bit way, 
iii the facred womb whcr: occe he lay i 
w in dirlmef- «ml dc([n t he groans, 
r the erime* of guilty fate atnuci 1 335 
! with icon their eyclsf-^ father view. 
U4 wrnind-- a:id mate tlvin ble^'daneir, 
rfe, oh Oedipu<, in!) hnav;[i alarm?, 
1 th' avengi ig Thuiid^rM' in ar m. 
tb« n>ot thy guilty race will iL^r, 340 
rj the nations In the wafle of war, 
I* foon, with Gnd^ averfe, flialljoia 
■Iliaiic: with the Theban Ime : 
trife fhal! ri/e, and mortal war fucceoil ; 
ilty realiia of Tantalus ftsll bleed 1 34J 
i their doom 1 thii aH-rsmemberiig brtalt 
■hour" vei-.gea.ice ror the tyraut'-i fail, 
lid; a,.d tbut the 911"^" <>' heaven re- 

rudd.'n gri.-f her libourin; bofnin burn'dj: 

whnfe cares Phsroneui' Iow.t< dcretd, 
. oh Jove, i.i binody warscnoicnd! Z'.i 

now'lt tbofr ivgioii* my proletiioo claim, 
I? in arm-:, in ri:hcs, and in lame : 
I there tlu fair Egyptian hii.'cr fed, 
ire d'.-luded Arjm CepI, a.'.d bled ; 355 
h there the brazen tower r-ai finrmM of 

Jove ilefcended in almighty 7''.4. 
tn purdoii 'h'.'u'A'eurir rap-, 
]a.^;ul crimen di:j-jt:>.! in b'.rruwMlhi^t; 
ebes, wliere, Tkioinf i ' >"l-*:*nl c^ar:iiT, 
rm'ft triuini>ha..( to 1 irrta''! trrf, jli 
lU lojr gt'vic) o'er ter li nht w;rs fiir?:id, 
•ninglightiiingi lia-ic'dirniind her h«tli 
Thebc* the vcngeiDce it defervei may 

165 



But if thou muR reform the Itubborn tim^i. 
Avenging «a the foni the failier*ii crime*. 
And iron) the bng records of d'ltaiit age 
Derive i::citementi to renew thy rigej 380 ' 

Say, from what period then iia: jove defgnM 
To date his vengeance; to whnt bounds con tiii'tlf 
Begin -rom thence, where ■ rlt A)|>beui hides 
Hid waj.dtring lirciiin, ai:d through the brity 

t.Ues 
Unmii'd to his fii^lion river g'idcs. gSj 

Thy own Arcadians there the tbii. der cUini, 
Whore imi'inus rites di'gricc ihy Uiiglily i.amej 
Who rails thy temples wliire the dwiot flood 
t'r £crce Cenomaus, defil'dwHh bloodi 
Where once his fleedi their favas* banquet found. 
And human Iniiet yet whiten ali the ground. 
Say, can thofe hououri pUafe! and (it,il) thriil 

Prefumptuous Crete, that hnaHi thetninboltm*' 
\- d /> all not Tauul u>'s ki gd^m Hate I 

I hy wi.B ad l.iier"* tut^hry c rt f S9.i 

Rci'trfe, O Jove, thy t{« fever ■ decree. 
Nor doom to Mara race deriv'd from diee { 
On inipiou^ realms ai.d LarLaroii* Kln^i hopnfa 
I'hy plagues, and surfa tlient yiUh fuah liuii i«i 
■ thofc. 
Thus, in r«pro«ch and prayer, tha Qiie«n rri 
pfefsM ^oB 

Tht rage and gri:f contei'dlnr in hi-r Iv^alti 
Unniov'd remBii.M iIil- Iti l> r n'.' tlie n y, 
A. d Ti>mhii tlirnr-r n-tiiri'Miiiit Il'rn I •<}<■: v' 
Twat thus I dveiu'd Ihy iuushty Inul would r 
bejF /• 

The dire, tlKiughiiin,reTnnrt«bteh Iprepiuv) 
Agauift a nation thy p.culi^r care : ^^A 

N'ulefi Dim* might lor 'I'lctwtmn'end, 
Kor BaCtLiii Ii:i'. I.i . iiative tfiwii dd'end ; 
Yd thefc in f lencu ftr llv fak'^ fnlM 
Their wer .,«rd rcvrrcee our r.i|>erIor will 4,, 
For, by li.e I U\ ii.lmol Wy. P fw-w, 
(■iUl ilreadin! naih wlilrh In^.H', \\„ TbiiiKlenil 
■li* I xM; tl/ iri.»<K.U- d.K.iii .,f j.we i ' 

Nufr.rcK ta.i bir.'t me, 1" Imfualoii innvr. 
Haite ih:.>, < yU", i..,, thrfHijh ll» lijuid afri 

00 n:r.iirit tlif whid ., airft to fhr /l iilrs rvpidr t 
Dill h^-11** iIIac^ nicarch mr vnimariilsolMy,' 
And i;nre tip l^iu* to thr rM«< ■>' day* 
Wlw.;;- Bbf"!, y'-tl>ilverfifmCo«yiul'A«d, 
K.xp:ti^ iit pMlige M tb« Mrffwr ffraurf 1 .,- 
J.I tJi- I iile I re revii l IhlflM, <r>d b^w 

I li'.fe pleal.i I nnl«r< Wtbr^iwV ivr i 

1 h)-, irtm hi! •litW brrfhn> firrfJM wlili „,i 1. 
< I toreign bne^ ind U< «r|fn inkk, 
Aliiiifhiy ,<m0r«iM>idihi<»lniii,iiii , 
The poiri'-'dtuifttl, tiM ilii>ni»h< n i^,, , ^ 
Sethi) ib«iift</wMrrf*'i mi.,tM tu,. . 

Tbt Tt»t.fimM>t >'iM< "•" ri| r:. , ,.,,,. 
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ThuSy through the jrartingclovK^y tiio fon of 

Y?!ng^ on the vr^^iilli.if wiiuh hU ripitl \v:iy ; 
Now f.wV>thly itecrs tliroiiufhair hU ciinaliii^hs 
9<$^ fprings .iloi't, and tcwcra th' ctiierial luigLt -, 
Then \rheeling down tlw llcop oi" hcivni he Hie-, 
Ami dnwfta radiant circle o\v the r\:'n:'i. 

Meantime the l-anifli d Polyniccs r^vt's 
(His- Thebes abandon*!!) throu\;li th* Aoulan 

groves, 
While future realms lu6 \V3ndcri;ig thoughts dc- 

lifht. 
His daily viron» ind his drc.\?n by night ;. 
FArbid(tou Thtfbes appears before Iiis eye, 
i^roin whence ht f^be > his abfent hrotlicr liy». 
"WithtranfiJort vijtWs the airy rule hh own, 
And fwells on an imagirary thrO'iA, 450 

Fkin would he cdft t tedious a^e away. 
And live OMt ftU in one triumliant day. 
£e chides the laiy progreft of the t'l.n, 
And bid> the- year with fwift'<r motion run. 
With anxiouis hopcfi his rr.iving niir.dii; toft> 455 
AriU t^l his jojs iii length of wiH^es loft. 
., The hciFQlhfcA refolve?? his courfe to bond 
Whert ancient Danauo' fr uittul fields e::tcnd, 
Afid fftin'd Mycenc's lr>fty towers a^cernd, 
fWliere late the fun did At re us' crimes doteft. 
And dKappear'd in horror of the fcaft,) 
And now, by chance J by" Intc, or furies led. 
From Bacchus' Coniccrated caves he tied, 
%VH6re th^ fhriU cries of frantic matrons i4r>und> 
And Pentheus' blood errich'd thr riljnjr tf round, 
I'hea fees Cilli2i?h>ft towering o'er the plain, 
^nd thence declining gently ro the main. 
Xcxtio the bounds of Ninir* realm rei)ait«. 
Where treacherous ScyHa c.t the purple hail's : 
The hangipg cliffs rf 'l>cj'ron*9 nxk explore?, 470 
And hears thks mOrmurs of the di Tie rent /horc:» : 
lories the iintight tliat pai-t.i iho forming fc3s, 
An^ Ititely Coi'intVs plla!-ng Cite forvcy?, 
Twai now the tirtic when Phorbus yields to 

nighty. 
And yi/ia'^ Cynthirt /hcd-< her filver light, 4; ^^ 
Wid^ o'er the world in folcmn pomp fV.e drew 
IIci? aivy chariot hung with i)carly ^U-w •, 
AllbircU aodbea(lft1fe.hufhM : ^Icep iieals away 
The wikl defres 6( men, and toik of day, 
J^ivi bring?> <fcfcen<'ling through the Ijlcnt air^ 
A JTwfet'ftirgetfulncfo 6i human care. 4S1 

Yet no r€d cloflds,. with golden Iwrtlcrs g.ij', 
^i-omife tlw ffeieisthc briglit return of 6v^y\ 
No faint reflicilonf! of tho dilrant liffht 
<^treakwith k>l)$ glv^atns the foattering /ha<]es of 

night t 
From the daiiip eartl> imp^r^ious vapoiu's rifc,^ 
Ki.creafe the iliVrhheff, and involve tl^e <■ ic-. 
At once the rufl in^ \vir.tls n :th roiu'wigfrund 
Euifft ft'om th'^.«;llan oaves, ami remUlu' ground, 
With equal ri«^e flicir aiifyqiiaiTd try, 490 

And win l^' turAs tlie- ki4^gd(>nv of the Ay ; 
But with a thicker ni^^iu blro*^ Aultir lVr«ud^ 
The heavenftV add drited 6n heaps the roHixjg 

ctouds, 
i'ronvwhoiw dark womb a rattling tempeft ^^'^^ts 
Which the cold N*>rth copgirab tohaily ih<;Wfrs, 



From pole to pcL* the thunder roafs iloucli 
And broken ligl^tnings t^aOi fi-nm every cloud. 
No^- fmoaks with irowers the mifty mounts 

groui^d, 
And t'oated licld.-: lie undiilingpi/hM round. 
Th' InaciiiAn it reams with headlong fury run, 
A"d f:>ir]nus rf;1l5 a dch'ge on; 
The. foaming Lerna fwclU above itf bpuod', 
And fpreads its ai^.cieiit (snifoas o'er the grcujidi> 
\MKrc late was dult, now r3]?:d torrents ]»Uy, 
Rulh through the mounds,- and bear the dia 

aivay : 
Old liinb*? of tree? from crac^ ling forcfts torn, 
Are win I I'd in itir, and on the winds are, bone; 
The finrm the d^trk J ycsean groves difphy^ 
^ nd fir It to l'g!)t expos'd tlie facrcd (hade. 
T' intrepid Th'.ban hears tlie burning fky| ji» 
S^es yavining rocks in n^alTy fragments ily, 
And views alionifh'd from the hill 4 afar, -j 

The lloodj dcfccnding, and tlie watery war, ] 
Tliat, driven by ilorms, and pouriiig o'er tk 

plain 51*1 

Swept hcrdx, a'^d hinds, and hnnfcs to the maid 
Through the lirown horrors of the nif ht he fie^ 
Nor know«, an>az'd, what doubtful pathtotreal^ 
Uis brother's image to his mlncl appears, 
Intiames Ms heart with rage, and wii>gs bis feet 

with fears. 
So fares a Tailor on the liormy main, 52e 

When clouds conceal Bootes' golden wain^ 
When not a flar its friendly lullre ki^ps, 
>^or trojnblir.g Cynthia glimmers on the deeps; 
He dreads the rocks, and fhoals^ and feas, vA 

(k ies, 
While thunder rears, and lightning round £ja 

riivs. 

Thus flrove the chief, on every f^de diflrefs'^ 

Thus iliil his courage with his toils encrea^'d; . 

With his broad Hueld oppos'd, he fcrc'd his.vay 

Through thictcil woods, and roub'd the bealtsoi 

prey. • 

Till he behtjd, where from LarilTa's height 
The /helving walls refledl a glancing light : 
Thither with halle th? Thcban Hero iiies ; 
On this fdc I err a*." poiior.oiis wat.-r lies, 
<)n that Pro^ymr.a's grove and temple rife : 
He pafs'd tlie g.itcs which then unguarded lay. 
Ami to the regal palace bei.t his way ; 53$ 

On the cold marbk, ipent with toil he lies, 
Antl wait tUl }»leal!ng flumbers feal his eyes, 

Adra'tui here his happy jjccple fway.'., 
Bk-ft with calm peace in his declining days. 54* 
By Loth his i^arents ot dcfcc/:t divine, 
Great To\'e and Photbus ffrac'd his noble Ijiic : 
Fkavon hjd not crown Vi his wifties with a fon, 
I>i;t two fair d ji'jhters heir'd his Hale and throne. 
To him Apollo (wondr'^ui to r-s-latel ^A? 

Bi:t who can pijrce into tl»<' depths of fate?) 
Had fvr^ — '< FApeft thy fons on Arffos' ihcrc, 
" 'A yelic'.w lion, and a brillly boar." 
This long rcvrlv'd in lui patiirnal brcail. 
Sate heavy on his heart, and brf»ke his reft ; 5^* 
This, great An^ihiaraus, lay hid from thee. 
Though r<ill'd in fate, and dark futurity. 
'Xhe father *s care and prophet's art were vain, 
Vvt thus did tlie preuiclirg Gcd ordaiu. 
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pleft Tydeiif^ whofe ill-fated band .555 

1} his bpofber^ kaves his native land, 

t»d with horror in the /Vadcs of night, 

li tUe thick dcfarts headlong ur^^'d his 

ht : 

' the fury o? the tempcft driven, 

s a Shelter from th* inclement heaven, 560 

i by Fate, the Thcban's fteps he tread*?, 

"air Argos' open court fucceeds. 

thus the chiefs from difierent lands refort 
1' us' realmsj and hofpitablc court *, 
,g furvoys his guelis with curious eyes, 
ws ti^ir arms a;;d habit with furprize. . 

yellow ikin the Thebaii wears, 
his mane, and rough vith curlirg halr^; 
e eniploy'J Al-jidcs* youthful toil', 
adornM with Nemca*s dreadful fpoils. 
i ftifl" hide, of ( alydouian breed, 57 1 
*■ manly flioulihrs overJ'pread ; 
.his tu&s, crcjSi bis hri::Ies ilood; . 
he pride and terror of the wood. . 
c with the f-gnt, and fix'd in deep amaze, 
ig th! accomplilh'd Oracle furvcys, 576 
; Apollo's, vocal caves, and owns 
ded Godhead, and hi« future Tons. 
his bofom fecret tranfports reign, 
lad hofror ihoots through every vein. 5S0 
cii he lifts his hands, cre^s his fight, 
IS invokes the filent Queen of night: 
iels of ikades, beneath whofe gloomy 

angled arch glows with the ftarry train ; 
,0 the cares of heavtn ar.d earth allay, 
urc quiclicn'd by th' infpiri/ig ray, 586 
:o new vigour with the ri; ng day ; 
who freeit me from my doubtful f.ate, 
ft and wilder*d in tlic maze of Fate ! 
£ut fiill, oh Goddefs ! iu our aid ; 590 
;, and firm thofe omens thou hail madtr. . 
by name qur annual rites will pay, 

thy altars facrifccs J^y ; 

le flock fhall fall beneath the ftroke, 

thy temples with a grateful fmoke. 595 
ithful Tripos ! hail, ye dark abodes 
ul Phorbus : I confefs the Gods ! 
, feiz'd with iacred fear, the monirch 

lydi 

) his inner court the guefls convey'd : 
yet thin fumes from dyiog fparks arife,'J 
ft yet white upon eadh altnr lies, 60 1 .' 
lies of a former facrifice. ) 

zg once morfe the frlemn rites requires, 
as rrfiiew the feafls and wake the tires. 
in oliey, while all the courts around C05 
oify care and various tumult found, 
ider'd purple clothes the golden beds ; 
ive the iioor> and that tlic table Ipreads ; 
1 difpf^Is the darknefs of the night, 
1^ depending lamp*: with beams ot li^ht ; 
innres in canif^ers are ])ird on high, 6 1 1 
lore Id flames the fiaughter'd vidlims fly. 
le in regal ft ate Adraf;u<4 flione, 
I'd on nch carpets on his ivory throne ; 
f couch receives each princely gueft *, 615 
dii cirful diOance wait the reft. 






And now the king, his royal feaft to grace. 
Accftis calls, the guarc'iancf his race, 
A^'ho Drlt their youth i;i arts of virtut; troinM, 
And their ripe years-iu modcft grace niaintaiii'd; 

Then foftly whifjKr*d in hrr faithful car. 
And bade his daughters at the rites apptar. 
When from the clofe apartment"* of I'ne nv^'bt, 
The royal Nymphs approach divinely bright-, 
Such was Diana's, fuch ^Jiner^'a*s face ; 62 S 

Nor fhinc their beauties with fupcrior grace. 
But that in thcfe a milder charm endears. 
And Icfs of terror in tjjcir look? ajipear-. 
As on the htrc-'s f.ril they caft tht-ir cyc-^. 
O'er their fair cheeks the glowing blufles rife, 
Their downcaft looks a decent fl.ame conftlVd, 
Then on their father's reverend fcatr-res refl. 

The banquet done, the monarch gives the fjgii 
To fill the goblet high with fpurkling v/ine, 
Which DuLaus us'd in facred riteft of old, 6^,^ 
With fculpturc grac'd, and rough with ritmg gold. 
Mere to the clouds victorious Perfeus iiie?, ^ 
Medufa feems to mbve With languid eyes, U 
And, e\''n in gold, turns paler as ft:e dies. ) 
There from the chace Jove's towering eagle bears. 
On golden wings, the Phrygian to the liars ; 
Still as he rifes in the* ethereal height. 
His native mouatalns leflen to his Lght ; 
While all hio fad compai ions up'^^ard gaze, 
Fix'd on the glorious fcene in wild aaiaze ; 645 
And the fwil't hounds, atirighttd as he fiies, 
Run to the flade, mid hark againit the Ikie?. 

Thii gold n bowl with generous juice was 
crown'd, 
The tirft libation fprinl led on the ground : 
By turns on each ctle id power they call ; ^5© 
V\ ilh Phoebus name re founds the vaulted' hall, 
'the courtly train, the (Irangers, and the reit, 
Crown'd with cha.le laurel, and with garlmds 

drcf^M, 
While with rich gums the fuming altars blaze, 
Salute the God in numerous hyn\ns of ]?raife. 655 
Thejn thus the King: Perhaps, my noble guelis, 
Thefe honour'd altnr.>, and thcfe annual fcalts 
To bright Apollo's awful name defign'd, 
UnVnown, with wonder mriy ]>erpkx your mind. 
Great wa> the caufe : our old fcL'mnitics 660 
From no blind zeal or fond tradition rife ; 
But, fav'd from death, our Argives yearly pay 
Thefe grateful honours to the God of Day. 

WTien by a thoufand arts the Python flain 
With orbs unroll'd lay coveriiig all the plain, 665 
(Tran^fix'd a^ o'er ( aftalia's i! reams be hunj^ 
And fnc'x'd new poifons with his triple tongue) 
To ArgO''»' realms the victr^r god rtforts. 
And enters old CVotopu.;' humble ourt'. 
This run] prince one ooly daugl iter l)leiVV, 
That all the charms of blooming youth pcf- 
fef.'d; (;;i 

Fair was her face and fpotbfs was her mir.d. 
Where filial love with virgin fweetnefs joinM. 
Hnpiiy 1 and happj' ilill ft e might have prrvM, 
Were H e lefs beautiful, or lefs belovM ! Cf^ 

But Phoebus lov'd, and o<i the flowery ids 
Of Ncmea*8 ftream the yielding fair cnjoy'd : 
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Nowy ere ten moons their orb with light idorny 
Th' illuftrioris offspring oi the Cod was born ; 
The Nymph, her father's anger to cradc, 68o 
Retires from Argos to the fylvan fradc ; 
To wo(»ds a d wilds the plca/^ng burden bears. 
And trufts her infant to a fliepherd's cares. 

How mean a late, unhappy child, is thtr.e I 
Ah, how unworthy thofe of ract divine ! €85 
On flowery herbs in fome green covert laid, 
His bed the ground, kis canopy the f^.adi'« 
He mixes with the bleating lambs his cries, 
While the rude Twain his rural mute tries. 
To call foft flumbcr on his i ofant eyes 69P 
Yet even in thofe obfcure abodes to live, 
"Was more, alas! tlian cruel fate would give ; 
Tor on the grafy verdure as he lay. 
And breath*dthe frefhucfs of the early day. 
Devouring dogs the helplefs infant tore, 695 

Fed on his trembling limb?, and lapp'd the gore, 
Th» adonifh'd mother, when the rumour ctme, 
^'orgets h;r father, and neglefts her fame, 
%Vith loud complaii.ts fte : ll: the yielding air. 
And beats her breaft, and rends her flowing hair ; 
Then wild with anguifli to her fire fi e flies, 701 
Demands the fcntence, and contented dies. 

But, touched with forrow for the dead too late, 
The raging God prepares t* avenge her tate. 
He fends A monfler, horrible and fell, 705 

Begot by furies in the depths of hell. 
The peft a virgin's face and bofom hears ; "^ 
High on a crown a rirng fiake appears, U 

Guards her black front and hiflfes in her hairs : ) 
About the realm ftie walks her dreadful round, 
"When Night with fable wings o'erlprcads the 
ground, 7*1 

Dc'ours young babes before their parents ej'es. 
And feeds and thrives on ptiblic mifcries. 

Kut g'2nerous rage the bold Chorocbus warm<;, 
Chorocbus, fam»d for virtue, a«J for arms ; 715 
Some few like him, infpirM with martial flame. 
Thought a ihort life well loft for endlefs fame, 
Thcfe, where two ways in equal parts divide, "1 
The dirsful monfter from afar dcfcry d ; U 

Two blecdii'g babes dependirg at her f-de, 720 ) 
Whofe panting vitals warm with Ife, ihe draws. 
And in their hearts embrues her cruel claws. 
The youths furround her with extended fpears ; 
But brave Chorocbus in the front appears, 
I>jcp in her bred he plungM his A ining fword. 
And hell s dire monfter back to hell reftor'd. 
Th* Inichinns view the flain with vaft furprizc. 
Her twil.iiig volumes, and her rolling eyes, 
}f<»r fpottcd breaft, and gaping wombembru'd 
\\ itn livid poifon, and our children's blood. 730 
IIk croud in f>upid wonder fix'd appear, 
}-alc cv'.T in joy, nor yet forget to fear. 
Some with vaft beams the fqualid corpfij engage, 
And weary all tlie wild efforts of rage. 
The Virds obfoenoihat nightly fockM to tafte. 
With h'llcv/ fcreechcs fled the dire repaft ; 
And ravenous dogs, allur'd by fcentcd blood. 
And ftarvii'g wolves ran howling to the wood. 

But, firM with rage, from Cleft Parnaflus'A 
brew ( 

Avencmg Phoebus bent hii deadly bow, 740 f 
\i>C iiiffing flew the feather 'd fates below : ) 



A night of fultry clouds involv'd aroiwd 
Tlie towers, the fields, and the devoted gmott! i. 
And now a thoufand Uvci together fled, 1 ' 

Death with his (cythe cut oft tbt fiital thread, w, 
And a whole province in hil triumph led. 746 )' \ 

But rbvjebus, aik'd why ooxiouc fires appear, 
4nd raging Sirius bkilft tjit fxkly year i 
Demands their lives by whom lus monfter feU, 
And dooms a dread ul lacrifioe to tkrlL 

Bleft be thy duft, and let eternal tame 
Atterd thy Mamies, and prefefve thy OAine, 
Undaunted hero ! who divinely brave, ' 
In fuch a caufe difdainM thy li.e to fave ( 
But view'd the ftirincwitbafuperior look, 75^ 
And its upbraided Godhead thos befpoke : 

With piety, the foul's ftetreft guard. 
And confcious virtue, itiU its own reward^ 
Willing I come, unknowing how to fear; 
Nor Ct alt thou, Phoebur, And a fuppliaut bere< 
Thy monfter's death to me was owM alone. 
And 'tis a deed too glorious to di/owi^.. 
Behold him here, for whom fo many days. 
Impervious clouds conceaPd thy fiiUen rays; 
For whomt as Man no longer claimM tbj care^' 
Such numliers fell by peftilei:tial air 1 
But if tVabandon'd race of human kind 
From Gods above no more companion find; 
If fuch inclemency in Heaven can dwell. 
Yet why mud unoffending Argos frel 7^ 
The vengeance due to this imlucky (leel I 
On me, on me, let all thy fury fall. 
Nor erjf trom me, finee I deferve it all : 
Unlefs our defert cities pleafc thy f ght^ 
Gr funeral flames retle^ a grateful lights 
Difcharge thy ihaft'?, thi.^ ready bofom reoc!^ 
And to the fhadcs a gholt triurophaijt fend \ 
But for mjr country l^t my fate atone. 
Be mine the vengeance, a> tlie crime my 6wb. 

Merit diftreAM, impartial Heaven relieves: 
Unwelcome life rcleritL g Phj:bu< givc--> *, ^f. 
For no( the vengeful power, tliat glow*d wl^ 

With fuch amazing virtue durft engage. 
The clouds difpcru'd, Apollo's wrath expir'd, 
And from the wondering God th' unwiUuig jxm^ 
retir»tl 78^ 

Thence we thefe altars in his temple raife, 
And offer annual honours, feafts, and praife; ■« 
Thofe fol.'mn fcaft". pr pitious PliGcbus pleafe; 
Thefe honour*, flill renew 'd, his ancient wrath' 
nppeafe. : 

But fny, illuftriousgueft! (adjoin'd tlie King) 
What na:ne you bear, from what high r^ce you 
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The nolje Tydcus ftands confef-i'd and known 
Our neighbour Prince, and heir of C'alyd^n. 
Relate your fortunes, wh Ic the friendly night 
And (Jent hours to various talk invite. 795 

The Theban bend« on earth his gloomy eyes ; 
Confus'd and Hidly thus at l»ngth replies : 
Before thcfe alttrs how /hall I proclaim ' 

(Oh generous prince I) my nation or my came. 
Or through wha» veins ouranciei-t blood has roll'd? 
Let the fad tale for ever reft untold ! 30 1 

Yet if, propitious to a wretch unknown, 
Yott feek ttf ihare in f^MTows not ^our ownt 
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iii,'feoin f sidfrrtiis I tlerivemy race, 
J foa, and Thebes my native pbce. . S05 
m the Kirg (wbo'felt his gcncrpus'brcaft 
I witVconcem for his unhappy gu.?|t) 
V— -Ah why forbears the fon to iiaihe 
•tched fithcr, known too well by fame? 
that delights around the world to ftray, 
jot to'take' our Argos ip her way. 8 ! i 
hole wbd dwell where funs at diflance 

bem wdds> and freete beneath the pole ; 
iCc whotrcad the burning L by an lards, , 
tWefa Syrtes, and the moving fands; 815 
ew the weftern fca'i extreme ft bounds, 
k of Ganges In their eaftcrn grounds ; 
ethe woes of Cedipus have known, 
.te«, your furies, and your haunted toWn, 
e Cods the pirents* crimes defcend, 820 
'rince from thofe his lineage can defend ? 

thy pomfort, that 'tis tliiue t* cH^oc 
Ittuousafts thy anceftor's difgracc, 

thyfelf the honour of thy race. 

! the ffars begiii to fteal Way, ' 

ine? niore fai. tly at approaching day. 

Dur the -wine; and in your tuneful lays 

lore rcfound the great Apollo»» prair«. 

her Phoebus ! whether Lycia's coait 

nwy mountains thy bright prefence bodft ; 

?r to fweet Ctflalia thou repair, 83 1 

the in 1 Iver dews thy yellow hair ; 

^sM to find fair Delos tioat no more, 

. in Cynthus and the fhady fl-.orc 5 

fe thy feat in Uior.'s proud abodes, 835 

ining rfruftures raisM by labouring Gods j 

e the bow ard mortal fl aftc are bbrne 5 

I charmf thy blooming youth adorn : 

in the laws of fecret fate above, 

le dark counfels of almighty Jove, ^40 

ine tlic'fecds oF future war to know, 

uinge of fceptres, ai d impendii.g woe ; 

direfbl meteors fprcad through glowing 

r 

mil§ of light, and fhake their blazing hair. 
lee the Phrygian felt, who durft afpire 845 
el the muf cof thy heavenly lyre; 
aft« avenir'd lewd Tityus' guilty flame, 
imortal vi'diim of thy mother's fame ; 
ind flew'Python, and the dame who loft 
» naerous ofl isp ring for a fatal boa ft. 850 

egya^ doom thy luft revenge appears, 
mnM to furies and etenial fears ; • 

ws his food, hut dreads, with lifted eye, 
novidermg rock that trembles from on 
high. 

p»it5ous hear our prayer, O Power divine! 
n thy hofpitable Argos f} ine, , 856 

icr the flyle of Titan pUafe tliec more, 
• purple rays th' Ach;emene<; ad- re ; 
fat OfiHs, who firft taught the fwaia. 
jrian ^>1<1« to fow the golden graii j, 80O 
tra, to whofe beams the Perran bow?, 
ays, in hollow rocks, his awful vows ; 
, ^hofc head the bl;*^* of light adorns, 
gmfpsdie firqgglipg^sli'er'd lunar kifras* 



THE 



FABLE 
D R Y O P E. 

^ron Ovid's Metamorphoses, Book IX 

SHE faid, and for her loft Galai this'fighs, 
"When the f ir Confort of her fon replies : 
Since you a fcrvant*-. ravifhM form bemoan. 
And kindly figh for /orrows not your own ; 
Let me (if tears and grief permit) relate 
A nearer woe, a fifter»s Itranger fate. 
No Nymph of all Oechalia could compare 
For beauteous form with Dry ope the fair. 
Her tender mother's only hope and pride 
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the 



(Myfelf the offspring of a fecond bride), 
lids Kymph comprefs'd by him who i 

day, 
Whom Delphi and the Delian ifle obey, 
[ Aiidrxmoo lov'd ; aud bleisM in all thofe charms 
That pleasM a God, fucceeded to Iter arms. 

A lake there was, with ihelvii g banks around, 
Who.e verdant fummit fragrant myrtles crown'd. 
Thefe fhades, unknowing of the fates, f>e iought^ 
And to the Naiads Dowery garlat db brought ; 
Her fmiKng babe (a pleafmg cliarge) (he prelt 
Within her arms, and nourifti'd at her breaft. 20 
Not diftant far, a watery Lotos grows ; 
The fpriug was new, and all the verdant boughs^ 
Adorn'd with bloflbms, promised fruits that vie 
In glowi* g colours with the Tyrian dye : 
Ok thefe ihe cropped to plcafe her infant fon ; Z$ 
.\nd I myfelf the fame raih aft had done. 
But lo ! I faw (as near her f de I flood) 
The violated bloflbms drop with blood* 
Upon the tree I caft a rightful look : 
The trembling tree with fudden horror ihool^. ja 
Lotis thie nymph (if rural tales be true), 
\ As from Priapus' lawlefs luft ihe flew, 
Forfook her form ; and fixi: g here became 
A flowery plant, which ftill preferves her name* 
This chai ge unknown, aftoniih'dat the fighl^ 
My trembUpg fitter Itroye to uj-ge her flight : 
And firft the pardon of the nymphs imploHd, 
And thofe oil ended fylvan powers ador'd : 
But when ihe backward would have fled, ihe found 
Her Itiflening feet were rooted in the ground ; 4* 
In vain to free her fallenM feet ihe ilrove. 
And, as /V e ftri'ggle^, only moves above ; 
She fetls th' ei;croaching bar'- around her grow 
By quick degrees, and cover all lielow : 
SurpriaM at tiijs, her trembling hand ihe heaves 
To rend her hair; her hand is fUl'J with leaves s 
Where late wai hair, the ihooting Icayes arc feen 
To rife, arid f> ade her with a fudden green. * 
The child AmphifTus, to her hofom prcfs'd, 
Perceiv'd a colder and a harder breaft, 50 

And found the fprings, that ne'er till then denyM 
Their milky Inaoifture, on a fudden dry'd, 
I faw tinhippy I what I now relate, ' 
Aodj flood the bdplefe witoefs of thy £tfe. 
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E.mnrac*(l ti\y ln^ijgh*, tny riTinj b^rk debyM, 55 
Ihere wifh'd to grow, ai.d mingle fl-.adc with 

r>ch-^ul \ndr.tmor. and th* unhappy fire 
App- ar Hid lor their Dryopu enquire ; 
A j'pringing tree ur Drynpc tlu}' tind, 
And prin' w arm ki.Tcc on the vantiug rind ; 60 
rro!tratc, wlthtoar^ their ki.ulrcd plant b^dew, 
Ai:d clofc embr.icc a.; to tii;; root? they jjrcw. 
TliL- f3ce was all that now roniai.iM 01' thcc, 
2Co mo- c a vvontaii) n^r vi't quit'w a tree ; 
Thy Irra.iches huiig wirh humid pearls 3p|>ear, 65 
From cvcrry leaf diiiilsa trickliiig trar> 
And Jlrait a voice, wiiile yet a voice roniains, 
Thus tliroiigh th-; trembling boughs in lighs com» 
pliina*. 

li* to the v/retclicd any fairh be given, 
J I'wear by all th'iinpityi' g [Mowers of Heaven, ^o 
No wilfwl crime this heavy vengeance bred ; 
)n mutual inijocence our lives we led : 
If this he falie, let thefe new gi'ecns decay, 
J-iCt foiuidirg axes lop my liinbs away, . 

And crackling flames on all my honourfi prey ! } 
But from my branching armi> this infant bear, 76 
Let Comi kindnurfc fupply a mother'* care : 
And to his mother let him oft be led, 
Sport in her fhades, and in her fVades be fed ; 
Teach hmi, when firft his infant voice {hall frame 
Imperfect words, and lifp his mother's name, 
To hail this trs.e ; and fay, with weeping cycof 
Within this plant my haplcfs parent lies : 
And when in youth he fecks the A.ady woods, 
Oh, hi hin\ f y the cry Hal lakes and *:ord ;, 85- 
N(Ttouch tlie fatal f^owcr^; but waniM by me. 
Believe a Goddcfs ,13 ri;i*d in *very tree. 
My fire, jny fifrer, and my fpoufe, farewell !■ 
K in your brealts or love or pity dwell, 
Prote«5v yoi.'v i-hnt, nor let ray brsuiches feel 90 
The browziwg cattl •, or the piercins^ fccel. 
Farc'weil ! a/.d fince I cannot bend to ioiii 
My lips to your.*, advance at leaft to mine. 
My fon, tliy mother's p.nlinj: V^s receive, 
^Vhi]e yet t'ly n^.o^her ha-* a kifs to give, 95 

I can no more ; thv creeping rind invades 
My clofing lip^,, and hides my head in (hades : 
Remove your hands ; the bark fhall fbon fuffice 
Without their aid to feal thefe dying eyes. 

^hc cea?'d at or»'e to fpcak, and ccas'd to be; 
And aV the nymph was loft within the tree ; 100 
Yet latent life through her new branches rcignM, 
And long the plant a human heat retained. 



YERTUMNUS 

AND 

•POMONA. 

From Ovid's METAMORPHOsEs,.BookIY. 

^^HK fair Pomona fiourifln'd in his rc:gn ; 
. .JL Of all the Virgins of the fylvan train, 
'None taught the trees a nobltr wee to bear. 
Or more improved the vegetable care. 
To her the ftady grove, the flowery field, 5, 

The itrcaiosfljud fouut^nt^, ua delights could yield *, \ 



'Twis all her joy the ripening fruit? tp ttnii 
.^nd fee the boughs with happy bOrtbehiTxni 
The hook fhe l)orc iiiftead of Cynthia's fpcar» 
'I'o lop the growth of the luxuriisnt year, m 
To d."c:-'nt form the law Icfs fiioots to brinr. ■ . 
And teach th' o edimt branches where to.fprMi 
Now the clcit rind inferted grafi'6 receives, 
And yields an ofifpriny more than nature ffins; 
Now Tiidijig Itreoms the thirity plants renew, u 
And feed their iibrcs with reviving dew. 

Thefe cares alone her virgin bneafl employ, 
Averfe fr^m Venus and the liWptial joy. 
Her privite orchards, wall'd on every fidr^ 
To lawlefs i'y Ivans aU accefs dcny*d. 10. 

How oft the Satyrs and the wanton Fawns, 
Who haunt tlie forefts, or frequent the Uwxtf, 
The .God V hof J enlign fcare* the birds of prey, 
And old Sil nu ■, youthful in decay, 
Employ "d their wiles and unavailing care, ij 
To pal's the fences, and furprize the fair I 
Li'ie thefe Ver*umnus own'd bis faithful il^CQCj 
Li .re thefe reicfled by the fcornful daine. 
To gain her 'i ght a thoufand forms he wears. 
And hVft a feaper from the ficld appears, 
Sweatinf he walks, wbil^ loads of golden gjnuk 
Cercharge the fhoulders of the feeming fwaio. 
Oft o'efr his back a crooked fcythe is laid. 
And wreaths of hay his fun-burnt temples jjii^ i 
Oft^in his harden'd hand a goad he iwar^, %i ' 
Like one who late unyoak'd the fweating fteers. 
Sometimes his pruning-hook corredis the vines. 
And the loofe iferagglers to their ranks confine^ 
Now gathering what the bounteous yefir aUow9, 
He pulls ripe apples from the bending .boughls.i* j 
A foldier now, he with his fword appears ;" ■ 'J 
A ffher next, his trembling angle l^ars. 
Each ihape he varies, and each art he tries> 
On her bright charms to feaft his longing eyes, 

A female form at laft VertumnUi .wears, '45') 
With all the marks of reverend age appears, t 
His temples tliinly fpread with ijver pairs; j 
Propj.>'d on his ftaff, and Hooping as he goes, 
A painted iiiitre ihades his furroi\ 'd brows. 
The God in this decrepit form^rray'd, '^'. 
The gartlens e iter'd, aiid.tbe fruit furveyM.; 
And " Happy you !" (he thus addrefs'd tht 

maid) 
" Whofe charms as far al] other nymphs oiitihaiiei 
" As other gardens are ejcceU'd by thine I* 
Then kifs'd the Cajr; bis kilTea warmer grow « 
Than fuch as women on their fex beftow ';) 
Then plac'd bef:de her on the 6owery ground. 
Beheld the trees with autiiran's bounty cfown'xL 
An elm was near, to whofe embraces led. 
The curling vine her fweljing clufters fpread; 60 
iTvj view'd her twining branches with delight. 
And prais'd the beauty of the pleafjng fjght. 

Yet this tall elm, but for his vine (he faid) 
Had flood negleded, and a barren fhade ; 
And thia fair vine, but that her arms furrouiid 
Her many'd ^Im, ha<l crept jilong the ground. 
Ah, beauteous maid ! let this example move 
Your mind, averfe from all the joys of loye. 
Deign to l)e lovfd, and^'vcry heart fubdue! 
What nymph'coulde^rattciiA fych croudB aisyou? 
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fi« whofc beauty urgM the Centaur's armSy 

•s' Queen ; nor Helen's t'jral cliarms. 

now, when fil^'oc fcorn is iA\ diey gain, 

lufapd court you, though thty court in vain, 

(ufand fylvan?) demigods, and gods, 75 

haunt our mouivaius, and oitr Alhan Woods. 

t" yo:i*U profpcr, mark what f advife, 

11 age and long experience render v^ifcj 

»ne whofe tend'?r care is far above 

lat thcfe lovers ever tV It of love, 8d 

moic than c'ercao by yourfdf he guefsM) 

1 Vertiimnus, and tr'yti the reft. 

ip firm faith I ditrc cngi^'» my own ; 

■ to himrdf, himfclf is hettei kriovvn. 

l^ant lands Vertumnus never roves } 

3'ou, contented with his native groves $ 

t firft fight, like mofl, a''mires the fair J 

i'»i hi* lives, ard you alonr ^nnll iharc 

id aficdlion, as his edrlv c ite. 

•s» hc*s lovely fJr above the reil, 

youth innmortal, and with bcrury Meft* 

that he varies every ifhipc willi eafe, 
rri'ss all forms that may Pomona pi'^afe. 
'hat Hioiiid mn^ excite a inutun] Aamey 
rural cares and pleafures are the Tame, 95 

im your orchard's early Fruit are due, 
esfing oft'ering whfn 'tis made by you} 
lines thefe \ but yet (alas !) compiainsy 

ftill the belt and dcarcft g'ft remains. 

he fair friiit that on yon' brap.ch'*s glows 1 00 

that ripe red th' aurnmnal fun beftows ; . 
aft^cfal herbs that in theli. gardens rife, 
:h the kind foil witli mlilcv fan fupolies: 

only you, can move the GoJ's defire : 
crown fo cor.fta«;t and fj pure a fire } I05 

yfi compafllon touch your gentle mind ; 
k, 'tis Vertumnus begs sou 10 be kind t 
ay nd frcftj when early buds appear, 
oy the promife of the yourhful year j 
ivinds, when /irft your florid orchard blows, 1 10 
e the light blyflbms from their bl.ifted boughs I 
IJR when the various God had urg'd in vain, 
:rajt affum'd his native form ag.<in ; 
, and fo bright a.i afpcft now he be.irs, 
hen through clouds th' cm..* Jng fu.i app?ars,Tr 5 
ihencc rxcrtin;; iiis refulgent r^y, 
■Is the darkncf;, and leve Lthc djy. 
: he prepar'd, but chcck'd the rafh defign ! 
vhcn, appearing in a form divin-r, 
Nymph fury eys him, and beholds the giice 120 
harming fealuics, aijd a youthrul Mce ; 
T loft breaft conlcnti-ig paili'^ns inovr, 
the warm T[\9i<i ^ontch'd a viutu.u iuve« 
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ENGLISH POETS* 

Done by the Author in his Youth. 
CHAUCER. 



WOMEN ben full of Ragerie» 
Yet fwinken nat fans fecrelief 
Thiike moral fhall ye underftond^ 
From Schoole-boy's Tale of ftyre Irelond \ 
Which to the Fennes hath him betake^ 
To filch the gray Duckc fro the Lake. 
Right then, there paiTen by the way 
His Aunt, and eke her Daughters tway. 
Ducke in his Trowfed hath he hent. 
Not to be fpied oi Ladies gent. 
** But ho ! our Nephew, (crieth one) 
** Ho! quoth another. Cozen John ;** 
And ftoppen, and lough, andcallen ouC>«>« 
This filly Clerk full low doth lout : 
They aikcn that, and t2lken this, 
** Lo here is Cojf, and here iS Mifs.** 
But, as he glozcth with fpceches foote^ 
The Ducke fore tickleth his Erfc rooce s 
Fore- piece and buttons aiUto-breft, 
Forth ihruft a white neck^ and red creft; 
Te-hc, cry'd Ladies ; Gierke nought fpake t 
Mifs ftar'd ; and gray Ducke cryeth Quaake» 
** O Moder, Modern (quoth the daughter) 
<< Be thiike fame thing Maids longen a'ter? 
'* Bette is to pine on coals and chalke^ 
** Then truft on Mon> whofc yerdc can talkc.*' 
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SPENCER* 

THE ALLEY* 

I. 

IN every Town where Thamifi rolls his Tydtff 
A np.rrow Pafs there iij with Houfes low 3 
Where ever and anon, the Stream is ey'd. 
And many a Boat, foft Aiding to and fro. 
There oft arc heard the notes of Infant Woc> $ 

The ihort thick Sob, loud Scream, and fhriller Squali : 
How can ye, Mothert, vex yourchlldren fo? 
Some play, fome cat, lome cack again ft t'ne walL 
And as they crouchcn low^ for bread and butter calU 

And oa thtf bn)ken pavement, here and thcfCi Is 
Dv>th many a (linking fprat and herring lie j 
A. Irandy and tobacco ilisp is nearj 
And hens, and dogs, and hogs are feedin; by | 
And heie a failor's jjcke": han^s to dry. 
At every door are fun-burnt matrons *-'n« 
Mending old nets to caich the fcily fry^ 

7. $ 
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pope's poems. 



Vow fi"j::!:g fh.r'iU, sr.d fcoldirg eft between ) 
Scolds iipfwcr fnuUmouOrd fculds ; bad neighbour- 
hood 1 v.'ccn. 

III. 

Tbfc fnappjfti nir (the ppHcngers Annoy) 
CJofe at n»y heel with ytlping trebie flies; 2o 

The whimp^ing girl, and hoarfcr-fcp.'aming boy, 
Join to the yelping treble, ihrilling cries ; 
The I'colding Qijean to louder notj-s doth rife, 
And her full piprs thofe Jhrilling cries -con round; 
To her full pipeb llic i;ruhting hog replies; 25 

The grunting hogs alarm the neighbours round; 
And curs, girls, boys, and fcolds, in the deep bafe 
are drown'd* 

!V. 

Hard by a Sty, beneath a roof of thatch^ 

Dwelt Obloquy, who in her early diiys 

Ba/kets of fiih at Biliingrgate did watch, 3p 

Cud, whiting, oyi>er, mackrcl, fprar, or pbir,e : 

There learnM ihe fpeech from tongues that never 

ceafc. 
Slander beiide her, like a Magpie^ chatters. 
With Envy, (fpitting Cat) dread foe to peace ; 
Like a cursed Cur, Malice before her clatters, 3 5 
Andy vexing every wight, tears cioches and all to 

tatters* 

V. 

Her uogs were mark'd by every Collier's hand, 
Her mouth was black as bull dog's at the ftall : 
She fcratched, bit, and fpar'd ne lace ne band. 
And bitch and rogue heranfwer wns to ail ; 40 

Nay, cv'n the parts of /hame by nanrie woald call : 
Yea, when (he paficd by or lane or nook, 
^ Would greet the man who turiiM him to the Wall, 
And by his hand obfcene the porter lo.)k. 
Nor ever did aflcance like modeli Virgin look* 45 

VI. 

Such place hath Dcptford, navy-buildir.g townj 
WooKsich and Wapping, fnielling Ilrong of pitch ; 
Such Lambeth, envy of each band and gown ; 
And Twickenham luch, which fairer fcenes enrich. 
Grots, ftatues, urns, and Jo— n's Dog and Bitch. 50 
Ne village is without, on either fide. 
All up the filver Thames, or all adown ; 
Ne Richmond's felf, from whofc tall front are ey'd 
Vale;, fpires, meandering ihcams, and Windfor's 
towery pride. 



Orph-rus could charm the trees ; but thu«: a trer- 
Taught by your hand, can charm no lefs then he 
A Poet made the fihnt wood porfue. 
This vocal wood had drawn the Poet too* 



On a Y AS of the Author's defigriy in i»bicb %vai p 
edthejicry o/'Cephalus and Pbocris, wi/ 
Motto^ Aura Veni« 

COME, gentle air \ th' iColian fliepherd fail 
While Procrifl panted in the fecret (hade ; 
Come, gentle Air, the fairer Delia cries. 
While at her feet her fwain expiring lies. 
Lo the glad gales o>r all her beauties ftray. 
Breathe on her lips, and in her bofom play ! 
In Delia's hand this tr>y is fatal found. 
Nor Cotfld that fabled dart more furcly wound ; 
Both gifts deftru^live to the fivers prove ; 
Alike both lovers fall bv thofe thev love. 
Yet guiltlefs too this bright deftroyer lives. 
At random wounds, nor kno\Vs the wound ihe gh 
She views the ftory with attentive eyes. 
And pities Procris, while ber lover dies. 



IV. 



III. 
WALLER. 



OF A LADV SINGING TO HER LUTE. 

FAIR Ch2rmer, ceafe, nor make yotxr voice's prize 
A heart refign'd the c«nqueft oif your eyes : 
Well might, alas ! that threatcn'd veflel fail. 
Which winds and lightning both at once afTail. 
We were too bleft with thefe inchanting lays, 5 

Which muft \st heavenly when an Angel plays x 
Butjulling charms your lover's death contrive^ 
Leil heavenly mufick ibould be heard alivfc 



C O W L E Y4 

THE GARDEN. 

F' AIM would my Mufe the flowery Trcafure fm 
And humble glories of the youthful Spring: 
Whtre opening Rofes breathing fweets diffufe, 
And foft Carnations fliower their balmy dews ; 
Where Lilies fmile in virgin robes of white. 
The thin undrefs of fuperficial Light, 
And vary'i Tulips (how fo dazzling gay, 
} Blufhing in bright diverfities of day. 
■ Each paintc.1 fljwret in the lake below 
Surveys its bea>»ties, whence its beauties grow | 
And pale Narciflus '/n the bank, in vain 
Traniformed, gates on himfelf again. 
Here aged trees Cathedral Walks compofe^ 
And mount the hill in venerable rows ) 
I There the green Infants in their beds are laid, 
I The Garden's Hope, and its expected ihade. 
; Here Oiaiige trees with blooms and pendants ihine 
' And vernal honours to their autumn join ; 
Exceed their promife in the ripen'd ilore. 
Yet in the rifing bloflbm promife more. 
There in bright drops the cryftal Fountains play. 
By Laurels fhielded from the piercing day * 
Where Daphne, now a tree, as once a maid. 
Still from Apollo vindicates l^er ihade, 
Still turns her beauties from th' invading beam. 
Nor feeks in vain for fuccour to the ftream ; 
The ftream at once preferves her virgin leaves^ ~ 
At once a (helter from her boughs receives. 
Where Summer's beauty midft of Winter ftays. 

And WiAUr'sCoolocis ^pite of Sununer's rays. 
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WEEPING. 

THILE Celia's Tears make forrow bright, 
r Proud grief fits fwelling in her eyes ; 
Sun, next thofe the taircft light, 
;us from the Ocean firft did rife : 
thus througK Mifts we fee the Sun^ 
h elfe we durft not gase upon. 

i filver drops, like morning dew/ 
retell the fervour of the day : 
>ni one cloud foft ihowers we vi»w, 
td blading lightnings burft away, 
ftars tkat r^U from Celia's eye, 
ire our Doom is drawing nigh. 

Btby In that funny Sphere 
like a Fhaejx^n appears, 
Heav'n, the threatened World to fpare, 
lought fit to drown him in her Tears; 
Eoight th' ajnbitious Nymph afpire 
St, like him. Heaven too on fire. 
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. viir. 

Yet thy indulgence is by both confefs'd $ 
Folly by thea lies flccping in the breafl, 
Artd *tis in thee at lail that Wifdom feeks for reft. 



IX. 

knave's repute, 



the whore's goed 
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V. 

E. OF ROCHESTER. 

ON. SILENCE, 

SILENCE 1 coeval with Eternity, 

) Thou wert, ere Nature's felf began to be ; 

as one vail NQthing, all, and all llept fail In thee. 

hinc was die fway, ere heaven was form'd, or 

earth, 
re fruitful Thought conceiv'd creation's birdi, 
midwife Word gave aid, ajid I'poke the infant 

forth, 

IIL 

hen Tarioas elements, againft thee jolnM, 

1 one more j^arious animal combined, 

. firam*d the clamorous race of bufy Human*kind. 

IV. . 

'he tongue movM gently firft, and fpeech was low. 
'ill wrangling Science taught it noife an4 ih^W, 
t wicked W^C arofe, thy moft abui;ve ibe. 

V. 

ut rebel Wit deferts thee oft in vain 5 
£t£t ia the maze of Words he turns again, 
Ifeektafurerftate, and courts thy gentle rel^n. 

VI. 

k^ided Senfe thou kindly deft fet free, 

>ppfeft*d with argumental tyranny, 

I routed Reafon finds a fafe retreat in thee^ 

VII. 

Vtdi Aee in private mofleft Dulnefs lies, 
Uid In cfay bofom lurks in Thought's difgulfe ; 
NiTamiUber of Fools, and cheat of all the Wi(c \ 



Silence, the 

name, 
The only honour of the wilhing dame; 
Thy very want of tongue makes thee a kind of Famc« 

X. 

But couMft thou fcixe fome tongues that now aro 

free. 
How Church and State ihould be oblig*d to thee ! 
At Senate^ and at Bar, how welcome wouldft tboi4 

be I 

Yet fpeech ev'n there, fubmiiTively withdraws, 
From rights of fubjc^ls, and the poor man's caufc ; 
Then pompons Silence reigns, and ftiiU the noify 
Laws. 

xfii. 

Paft ferviccs of friends, good deeds of fwes. 
What Favourites gain, a^d what the Nation oweSn 
Ply the furgetful world, and in Uiy arms repofe. 

Xilf. 

The coyntr? wit, religion of the town. 
The courtier's learning, policy o' th' gown, 
Are beft by thee ejcprefs'd ', and ifainc in thee alone^ 

XIV. 

The parfon's cant the lawyer's fophiftery» 
Lord's quibble, critic's jeft, all end in thee^ 
All ;eit in peace at laft, and ileep eternally. 



VI. 
I, OF DORSET. 

ARTEMISIA. 

THOUGH Attemifia talks, by firs. 
Of councils, dallies, fathers, wits ^ 
Heads Malbranche, Boyle, and Locke y 
Yet in fome things methinks ihe fails, 
'Twcre w^ll if ihe wouid pare her r.ails. 
And wear a cleaner iix^.ick* 

Haughty and huge as High-Dutch bride* 
Such naftinefs, and fo much pride. 

Are oddly join'd by fate; 
On her large f<inab you find her fprcad. 
Like a fat corpfj upon a bed. 

That lies and ftinks in ftate. 

She wear? lio coloun {dgxi of grace) 
On any part except her face j 

All white and black befiJe ; 
Dauntiela her look her gcilure proudg 
Her voice theatrically loud, 

Aiid inafculUc hc^ iiride. 
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So have I fccn, in black and wliita 
A prating thing, a magpye highCj; 

Majcftically ftalk ; 
A ftaiely, worthlefs anlmaly 
^hat plies the tongue* and wags the t^Uj 

j\!ll flutter, pride> and ulk. 
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AN ESSAY. 



ON 



P H Y R N E, 



p 
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HYRNE had talents for mankind 
Open ihe yvas and unconflnM, 
Like fome free port of trade ; 
Merchants unloaded here their freight, 
^nd Agents from each foreign ftate 
Here firft their entry made. 

Her learning and good-breeding fuch, 
Whether tii* Italian or the Dutch, 

Spaniards cr French came to her^ 
To ail obliging (he *d appear ; 
•Xwas Si Signior, 'twas Vaw Mynheer, 

*Twas S' il vous plaift, Monficpr. 

Pbfcure by birth, renownM by crimes, 
Still changing names, rsligion, climes. 

At length ihe turns a Bfride ; 
}n diamonds, pearls, and rich brocades^ 
She fhines the firft of battered jidcs. 

And flutters in her pride. 

So liave I known thofe Infers fair 
(Which curious Germans hold fo rare) 

Still vary ftapcs and dyes ; 
Still gain new Titles with new forms ; 
yirft grubs obfcene, tlien wriggling wormc. 

Then painted buttenlies. 



SATIRE. 



Occafioiyd by the Death of Mr. Pope. Infer! 

Mr, Warburten. 



Bv J* Brown> a. M^ 
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VIl. 
D ». SWIFT. 

The Happy Li^e of a Country Pakiok* 

PARSON, thefe things in thy poflcliing. 
Arc better than the Biihop's blefling, 
A Wife that makes confervcsj a Steed 
That carries double when there's need ? 
Oftober ftore, and bcft Virginia. 
TythePig, and mortuary Guinea : 
CatettcG Icn' gratis down, and frank'd, 
I'or whicli thy Pairpn's weekly thank'd'j 
A large Concordance, bound long fince j 
Sermons to Cnariesthc Firft, when Prince ^ 
/A Chronicle of ancient ftandiog 'y 
A Chrvfortom to fmooth thy band in. 
The Polyglott-^three parts,— my text, 
Howbei'J,— like wif-— now to ray ncxti 
Inhere the Septuagint,— and Faul, 
^0 fum the wholcj— the clofc of alU 

He tliat hjs thefe, may pafs his life. 
Prink wi'.h the 'Squire, and kifs his Wife ; 
On Sundays preach, and eat his fill ; 
And faft o:. Fridays ■ if he will 5 

Toall Church and Qncen, explain the Nevrs^ 
Talk with Church -Wardens about PtVif j 
pr.i> iieartiiy for lomc new Gift, 
/iiml iiittkc hli 'M'*i a; Dcixoi bvi'ifc* 
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PART I. 



Of the End and Efficacy of Satire. 7be L 
Glory and I' ear tf ^Skame umverjaly vi 
This Faffhn, implanted in Man as a Spur , 
tucy is generally petnjertcdy *ver 4I. j^r 
becomes tie Occafion */ the greateft FoUieSy 
and Miferies, ver, 64. It is the Work oj 
to reti'ify this Paffion^ to reduce it to in 
Channel y and to convert it into an In^n 
Wijdwi and klrtuCf vcr, Iq. llenrc it 
that a a tire may influence tbofe who defy ai 
Human and Divine^ ver* 99. 'jin Obje£i 
J'weredf ver, 131, 

FATE gave the vyord : the cruel arrow fp 
And Pope lies number'd with the might) 
Rcfign'd he fell ; fuperior to the dart. 
That quench'd its i^e in Yours and Britain's 
Vou mourn ; but Britain, Iviird in reft profoi 
(Uncoiifcious Britain !) flumbers o'er her wouj 
Exulting Dulnefs ey'd thie fetting Light, 
And flapp'd her wing, impatient for the Nigh 
Rous'd at the fignal, Guilt collcfts her train. 
And counts the Triumphs of her growing Re 
«Vith inextinguifliable rage they burn ; 
And Snake-hung Envy hlfles o'er his Urn s 
Th' envenom'd Monfters fpit their deadly f ,ar 
To blaft the laurel that furrounds his Tomb. 

But you, O W^arburton ! whofe eye refin' 
Can fee the greatnefs of an honeft mind ; 
Can fee each Virtue and each Grace unite. 
And t*^fte the Raptures of a pure Delight 5 
You vifit oft his awful Page with Care, 
And view that bright clfcmblage treafur'd thci 
You trace the Chain that links his deep defigh 
And pour new luftrc on the glowing Line. 
Yet deign to hear the eflbrts of a Mufe, 
Whofe eye, not wing, Ills ardent flght purfu 
Intent from this great Archetype to draw 
Satirc'tf'bright Form, and fix her equal Law ; 
Pleas'd' if from hence th' unleam'd may com 
AadxcTcrcncc J^h an4 Satire's generous End 
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sry breaft there burns an aftive flame, 

re of Glory, or the Dread of Shame t 30 

lion One, though varioi^s it appear, 

ten'd into Hope, or dimm'd by Fear. 

ing Infant, and the hoary Sire, 

uth and Manhood feel the heart-born fire ; 

utns of Praife the Coy, the Modeft woo, 35 

)/ fly, that Glory may purfue 

wer refifilsfs, rules the wife and great ^ 

^'n reluctant Hermits at her feet ; 

he proud City, and the lowly Shade, 

lys alilj^ the Sceptre and the Spade. 40 



Heaven in Pity wj^Ices the friendly FIamc> 
Mankind on Deeds that merit Fs^me : 
n, vain Man, in Folly only wife, 
the Manna fent him fiom the Skies \ 
ptures hears corrupted Paflion^s call, 
udly prone to mingle with the ftall. 
deceitful Shadow tempt^ his view, 
he. imagM Subftance quit^ the true ^ 
I catch the vilionary Prize, 
of Glory plunges deep in Vice | 
dly zealous, impotently vain, 
:its every Praife be pants to gain. 
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\ ftill ixnpffrious Nature pliec her part j 
II her Dictates work in every heart. 
jwer that fovereign Nature bids enjoy, 
ay corrupt, but Man can ne*er deftroy. 
ighty rivers, with refiftlefs force 
ffions rage, obftru£led in their courfe ; 
> new heights, forbidden paths explore, 
>wn thofe virtues which they fed before. 
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furc, thr deadlieft Foe to VIrtue*s flame, 

rft of Evil*}, is perverted Shame. 

1 this load, what abjeA numbers groan, 

ta ngled Slaves to folly not their own \ 

• by faf^ionable fear opprefs^d, ^5 

k our Virtues ih each other's breaft ; 

3 ourfelvcs, adopt each foreign Vice, 

tr's weaknefs, intereft, or caprice. 

ool to low Ambition, poorly great, 

incs in fplendid v/retehednefs of ftate, 70 

I the treacherous Chafe, would nobly yic'd, 

lut for ihame, like Sylla, quit the field t 

aemon Shame paints flrong the ridicule, 

lifpers dofe, •* The World will call you Fool." 

lid yon Wfetch, by impious fafhion driven, 75 
s and trembles, while he feoffs at Heaven, 
knefs ftrong, and bold through fear alone, 
ads the fneer by fhallow Coxcombs thrown j 
sfs purfues the path Spinoza trod ; 
I a Coward, and a Brave to Ood. 80 

I, Juftjce, Heaven Itfelf now quit their hold, 
to falfe Fame the captive Heart is fold : 
, blind to truth, relentlefs Cato dy'd $ 
: could fubdue his Virtue, but his Pride. 
chafte Lacretia*s Innocence be tray M 85 

that Honour which was meant its aid. 
Hrtue finks beneath unnumbered woes, 

PafiioBit boniicr fricndsj revolt her foest 



Hence Satires's power: 'TIsher corredVive part. 
To calm the wild diiordcrs of the heart. yo 

She points the arduous height where Glory lies. 
And teaches mad Ambition to be wife ; 
In the dark bol'om wakes the fair deftre. 
Draws gopd^ from ill, a brighter flame from fire : 
Strios black Qrprellion of her gay difguife, 55 

And bids the ^iag in native horror rife ; 
Strikes towering Pride ard lawlefs Rapine dead. 
And plants the y^rcath on'V irtue'« awful head. 

Nor boafts the Mufe a vain imagined Power, 
Though oft (he mourns thofe ills fhe cannot cure, ico 
The worthy court her, a^d the Worthlcfs fear } 
"Who fhun her piercing eye, tii^it eye revere. 
Her awful voice the Vain and Vile obey. 
And every foe to Wifoom feels her fway. 
Smart', Pedants, as flie fmilcs, nomorearc valnj 105 
licfponding Fops refign the clou ii'd cane ; 
HuiliM at her voice, pert Folly's felf is flill, 
And Dulnt-fs wonders v/liilo fl»e drops her cmiil. 
Like thearmM Bee, with art moft fubdy tiufr. 
From poifonoi;s Vice fhe d:aws a healing dew ; I ro 
Wrak are the ties that civil arts can find, 
To quell the ferment of the tainted mind : 
Cunning evades, fecurcly wrapp'd in wiles ! 
And Force, ftrong-flnewM, rends th' unequal toils: 
The flream of Vice impetuous driv-s alonsj, 115 

Toodefp for Policy, for Power tu> (hoog. 
Ev'n fair Religion, KarivK of the ikies, 
Scorn'd by the Crowd, fecks refuge with the Wife ; 
The Crowd with laughter fpurns her awful train. 
And Mercy courts, and Juftics frowns in vain, izo 
But Satire's Shaft can pierce the liarJ .rn'J brcail ; 
She plays a ruling PafJion on the relt ; 
Undaunted ftorms the batt'ry of I'lr. pride, 
And awes the Brave that Eaith and Heaven defy'd. 
When fell Corruption, by her valTalj crown \i, 125 
Derides fall'n Juftice proftrate on the ground j 
Swifttoredrefsan injur'd People's giuan, 
B(f\i Satire fhakes the Tyrant on her throne ; • 
Powerftil as Death, defitib the foniid train. 
And Slaves and Sycophants fun'ouiiu \;i vain. 130 

But with the friends of Vice, the foes of Satire, 
AU truth is Spleen j all jufl reproof, lil-nature. 

Well may tliey dread the Mufe's fatal Hiill ; 
Well may they tremble when (he draws hrr quill ; 
Her magic quill, that, like Ithurlcl's fpcar, 135 

Reveals the cloven hoof, or IcngthenM ear ; 
Bids Vice and Folly take their natural fliapes. 
Turns J^iicheircs to Prumpets, Beauxs to apes 5 
Drags the vilf Whifpercr from his dark abode. 
Till all the DaeaiOii flares up from the toad. 140 

O fordid maxim, form'd to fcreen the vile. 
That true good-nature ftill muft wear a fmile ! 
In frowns array'd her beauties f^ronger r:fc, 
When love of Virtue wakes her fcorn of Vice ; 
Where Juftice calls, 'tis Cruelty to fave; 14J 

And 'tis the Law's good-nature hangs the Knave. 
Who combats Virtue's foe is Virtue's friend j 
Then judge of Satire's merit by her end : 
To Guilt alone her vengeance ftands confin^d^ 
The obje^ cf her bve I'i all Mankind* 150 
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Scarce more the friend of Man, the wife muft own, 
£v'm Allcn^s bdUTitcniis h<inU) th.\n Satires* frown ; 
This to chuiViff , as Thar to hlrls was giv*n 5 
illike tisf: laichrul Miiiifl.ors of Hoavcn. 

Oi't in unfccHr.;,- hcarrs the ib..\h is fwnt ; 155 

Tiiougii iltong th' example, wea|i the puniflimcnt. 
They Icaft arc pjin'd, v/ho aierit Satire moil ; 
Folly ihc Laurrat's, VI/:c was Chartrts* boaft ; 
Then v/herc's the wror^, to gibbet high thft name 



Ot Fools and iv:javcs alrradv dead to ihame ? 
Oft Satire a^ts ibe f^ijlii'ul Surgeon^s part; 
CJt-nerous and kind, ihoi ^h painful Is her art : 
Wiih caution bolJ, /he only lliikfs to heal j 
Though folly r;nci to break ihe Jriendly fteel. 
Then lure ho f:iult inip^Jitiil Satire knows, 
Kind evn in X'cr;;^«aicr, kii-d to Virtue "b rocs, 
^A(''huIe J£ the ciime, the fcandai too be theirs j 
TUe ^Lnave and Fool arc chcir own Libcllcn. 
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PART U. 



Hules for the Condull of Sjtir:, '^ajikt ^nd truth 
its ch'hj aid cJJ-r.tiui Fy-pirty^ vcr. 169. Pru- 
dence in tic ylji-HiJii'n of //O /-wJ Ri/,'icu!e, 'ivbtje 
Province is, not to expire un!:r.iivny tut to enforce 
known U'r uthi y 1-er. lyr. Vr^pfr Sul'^cEU of Sa- 
tire are tie M^.-.tun cf f re fat ''funtiy vcr. 239. 
Deceriy cf ExprefJ'.'.n rcion.n.endcd, iicr, ISS' 
1'he Jih'e'if.t Me:b-,ii in •which I'dly and k' ice ought 
to he f^aflifdj I'cr. ^69. ^J he I'anctjof HtyUand 
A^fanni-t s •wi^irh t>. e\e ti.;o Suhjafs require^ 'vcr, 277. 
1'hr pruijr cf rvtuc uia^ he aiw.uted ivith Fropri- 
rtyy icr, 315. L'-tu'y.n 'tvi:b reg^aid to Panegyric , 



I'f.r. 
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Dij^ni.y cf ^Irue ^iatire, ver. 



ARE rohly th-rii ; B'-.t t.o:ifcou5 cf yourtruft, 



\ J As tvfr warm and b.ild be ever juft j 
Nor court applau4e in thcfe dt^^eneraie uavb: 
The Villain's cc;.fure i? extorted praife. 

But chief, be ilrady in a ncbic end, 
And Ihcw Mankind that Truth 1:.^ vet a friend. 
* ris mean for empty ptc* fe of wit to writt-, 
A% Fophngs grin to li.ew their t.'eth ar^ wliite: 
'J'o brand a dfMihrful tolly ui'li a imHe, 
t)r madly bia^e ii 'i known defe^h, is rile; 
'Tii douWy vile, V'hcn, tut to prove your ait. 
You fix an aumv in a blamelef:> heart : 
O loft to honour's voice, O doom'd te fhame. 
Thou Fiend accurft, thou Murderer at Fame ! 
Fell Ravliher, from inroccnLC to tear 
That i:3me, than liberty, than life rr^ore dear ! 
"Where iliail thy baf.'ueljmtctitJi ju ft return. 
Or what repay thy guilt, but endiefs fcorn ? . 
And know, imm' rtal Truth iha^l mock thy toil: 
Immortal Truth ihall bid the (haft recoil j| 
With ra^e retorted, wi'ig the deadly dart. 
And empty all its poilon in thy heart. 

With caution next, the dangerous power app'yi 
An ragle's talon aiksan eagle's eye : 
Let Satiie then her proper objedt know, 
And ere ihe ftrike^ be fure ihe lirike a foct 
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Nor fondly deem the real fool canfeft, 
Becjule blind Rioicule conceives a.jeft ; 
Before w|u)fe ajtar Virtue oft hath bled. 
And oft a deftinM yiaim fhall be led : 
Lo Shaftibury rears her high on Reafon'a throne, 
And loads the Shve with honours not her own: ; 
Big-fwoln with folly, as her fmiles provoke, 
ProphanencfB fpawni, pert Dunces nurfc tne joke! 
Come, l»t us join a whiie this tittering crew, 
And own the }Jeot Guiie for once is true J 
Di*ride our veak fore r«cher&' mufty rule, I 

Who therefore fmiJ'd, becaufe they faw a Fool} 
Sublimcr»ogic nov/ adorns our ills. 
We therefore fee a Fool, biicaufe we fmile. 
Truth in her glv>oi:jy cave why xondly feek ? 1 

Lo, gay ^e fits in Laughter's dimpled cheek: \ 
ContjiiT'.s each furly Academic foe, i 

And Lourts the fpruce Freethinker and the Beaui | 
Daedalian arguments but ftw can trace, 
But al! C.V.I !t:ad the Unj^uage of giin^ice. 
Henco mighty Ridicule"'* all-conquering hs 
Shall wirL Hercuicau wonders through th« 
Bcujid in the niaf/u of her cobweb chain. 
You, mighty W«r burton, ihall rage in vain. 
In vain iht tracklcis maze of Truth you fcan, 
And lend Wx inlormingClue to erring Man ; I 
No more Ihall Reaion boaft her power divine, 
Her B;ife eternal /hook by Folly's mine ! 
Truth's fjcred Fort th' exploded lau^h fhall wiaj 
And Coxcombs vanquiih Berkeley by a grin. 



But ynu, more -fage} rejeft th* inverted rale, 
That Truth i$ eVr explored by Ridicule : 
On truth, on falf^h(x>d, let her colours fall. 
She throws a dazzling glare alike on all ; 
As tiie gay Prifm but mocks the tlatter'd eye, 
And gives to every objedt every dye. 
Bcv\are the mnd Adventurer : bold and blind 
She hoilh her iVii, and drives with eveiy wind \ 
Deaf as the llorni to finking Virtue's groan, 
Nor hcedr. a Friend's deftrudion, or hec own* 
Let clear- eyed Reafon at her helm prefidc, 
Bear to the wind, or ftem the furious tide ; 
Then Mirth may urge, when Jleafon can explon 
'^I'his point tiie wjy, that wafc us glad to (hore. 

Thougi) diftant Times may rife in Satire's pa| 
Yet chief 'tis her's to draw the prefent Age ; 
With Wifdoni's luftre. Folly's ihadc contraftj 
And judge the reigning Manners by the paft : 
Bid Britai.i's Heroes (awful Shades 1) arife. 
And ar.cient Honoi;r beam on modern Vice : 
Point b ck to minds ingenuous, anions fair. 
Till the Sons blufti at what their Fathers were : 
Ere yet 'twa« t>eggary the great to truft ; 
Ere yet 'twas quite a foUy Co bejuft; 
When low-born Sharpers only dy^ci to lye. 
Or falfify'd the Card, or cogg'd thf Dye \ 
Ere Lewdnefsthe ftain'd garb of Honour wore, 
Or Chaftity was carted for the Whore ^ 
Vice Piutter'd, in the plumes of Freedom drefii 
Or public Spliit was the public jeft. 



Be ever, in a j\}ft exprefiion, bold. 
Yet ne'er degrade fair baci^ (0 a Scold % 
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unworthy m'in her form ceb 'fo, 

her fmilr, and let her trown with grace s 

h be temperate, tt*mperare in her lj»ic^cn j 

.'hjle &c pieaches riicdf i>y, (/ofcmc. 26o 

!t |ier Wdund, not r » Icl'j ro a fr.r.*, 

1 his Lordihip -— — . I.erC.ace a ■ ; 

ufc's charms rtTu^i-f-i tl.'. n iu'Vail, 

wrapped in Irony's iranfparent veil : 

tuties haU-conceaPi!, t!;e more fuipiife, 265 

cner laftre fparlcies in her eyes. 

r your line w.th ih^rp -r coni:um3 grac'd ; 

iodi us honourable, Bui'achaile. 

rot on F*>H3r an indignant -^ye ; 
srrfjfcharg'd Artillery on a Fl\ ? ^70 

lot Vicr. ; Ablurd the thou;:ht and farrry 
the Tiger in lb weak a chain. 
re ; when flagrant cringes yonr laughte* moye, 
taveexolts: to fnriile, is te anprove. 
afe's labour then fucctf:> fhall crown, 275 

'oily feele her fmile, and Vke her frown.* 



1 next what meaAircs to each Theme belong, 

t your thoughts and numbers to your fong ; 

g proportionM to your quarry life, 

ftp Poearrh, or foar among the fkies. 280 

ben a noodiih foily you rehearfe, 

• expreflion, Ample be the vcrfe. 

s numbers pafinl th* ambitious Peer, 

mnis the b<»x, and fhines a Ciiariotcer : 

s familiar ftng the midnight toil 185 

ips and Srn.^tcs d'fciplin'd by HoyJe ; 

atid Chiefs, whole dff niltifi^n inv^dcsy 

ieJ off the captive King — 01" Soadcs I 

:e here in milder vigour fliinc, 

ly graceful fport aK.ng the line ; ac^o 

ily paHion quit h*r ihin pretence^ 

>e each Aftccbation into fenfe.- 



She wounds rclu^^ant ; pours her balm with joy ; 
nUvl to commend where worth attr^£^«; her eye. 
Butchicf, when Virtue, Learning, Arts decline, 
She joys to fee linconquerM merit ihinc j 320' 

Wherv' burning gioricrs, with departing ny, 
True Genrusgilos rhc.ciofeof Britain's Days 
With joy flie fees the ftreamof Roman art, 
From Murray's tongue l«ow purer to the heart: 
Sees York to fame, ere yet to Manhood known, 325 
And j«4ft to every virtire, but his own ; 
Hears unftain*d Cam with generous pride proclaim, 
A Sage's, Critic's, and and a Poet's name : 
Behoidj, where Widcombe's happy hifls afccnd. 
Each orphan'd Art and Virtue find a friend ;' 33© 

To Hagiey's honoured fhadc directs her view ; 
And cuils each /tower Co form a Wreath tor you* 



But tread with cautious H-eps this dafngeroiis ground^ 
Befet with faithlcfs precipices round; 
Truth be your guide : difdaln .Ambition's call; 335 
And if you fall with Truth, you greatly fall, 
'Tis Virtue^'s native luftre that muft /bine ; 
The Poet can but fet it in his line :' 
And who unmov'd with laughter can behold 
A fordid p»bble meanly grac'd virith gold ? 3^ 

Let real Merit then adorn ycur lays. 
For ihame attends on prodituted praifo : 
And all ycnr wit, your moft diftinguiih'd art, 
I But makes us grieve you want sm honed heart. 
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I when Virtue by her Guards betray'd, 
from herTlirone, inij^iores the .Mule's aid ; 
imcs, which erft in kirdreU darknels lay, 2(^5 
itlei's, and iniult the eye of day \ 

t Hymen veiU his hallow'd fires, 
te*rob'd Chaftity with tears retires j 
nk Adultery on the genial bed 
Cocvtus rears her baleful ht- ad : 
ivate Faith and pubii.: Trull arc fold, 
itors bartet Liberty for gold : 

II Corruption dark and deep, like fate, 
foundation of a linking State : 
iaml-Vice and Irreligion rife, 
tain'd falfchoodsto invade the /kies : 
rmcr numbers glow through Satire's page, 
er fmiies are darken'd into rage : 

-wing ihs gains ParnafTus' height. 
Epic ibars a nobler fiight : 310 

■er indignation iires her eye ; 
h her Hgbuungs, and her thunderi fly ; 
more wide her ioming bolts are htkrl'd^ 
r.wnch inyoivca the guilty World. 
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Nortliink the Mufe by Satire's Law coniinM.: 345 
She yields defcripiion of the noble^ kind« 
Inferior art the Landfcape may defign. 
And paint the purple evening in the line ; 
Her daring thought eflays a hij;her plan ; 
Her hand delieneates Paihon, pi(^«re9 Man. 
And great the toil, the latent fuui to trace. 
To paint the heart, and catch internal grace } 
By turns bid \^icc or Virtue ilrike our eyes. 
Now bid a Wolfey or a Cromwell riie ; 
Now, with a touch more facred and refin'd. 
Call forth a Chefterfield's or a Lonfdalc's mind. 
Hfrre fweet or ftrong may every Colour flow, 
Here ict the pencil warm, the canvafs glow : 
Of light and (hade provoke the noble ftrifc. 
And wake each fti iking feature into life. 
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PART in. 



^ire oft tfTumes t gentler mien, 31 ^ 

« OQ Viit««*i friends 8 fmile ferene \ 



I 



T^hc Hijiory of Satire, Roman Satinjfsf LiiciHu.p. 
Horace, Ptrjius, Juvenal, ver. 357, ^c. Caujts 
of the Decay of Lireratttre, partkitUrly of SatirSf 
o/w. 389. Revival of aatire, 401. J^^rafmus one 
of itt principal Rejiorers, ver, 405. Donne, ver» 
411* Tbe Abujeof Satke in Engtand, during the 
licentious Reign of Charles \U v«r. 415. Dryden^ 
ver, 429. ^ke it ut Ends of Satire fmrjued by Boileau 
in France^ ver, 439. axd by Mr, Pofc in EngLnd, 
ver* 445. 

THROUGH Ages thus has Satire keenly fliin'd. 
The Friend to Truth, to Virtue, and Mankind ; 
Yet the bright flame from Virtue ne^er had fprung, 
A id Man 'wugvilty ere the Poet fvng. 
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This Mufc in fikrcr joy'd each better Agr, 365 

Till glowing crinits had wak*d her into ragf. 
Truth {d^iv her honeil fplcen with new delight. 
And bade \\kt wing her (hafts^ and urjje their flight. 
Firft on thr Sons of Greece ihe prov'd her art, 
And Sparta felt the fierce Iambic dart. 370 

ToLaiium next, avenging Satire liew : 
The flaming falchion rough Lucilius drew ; 
With dauutltrfs warmth in Virtue^s caufc cnglg'd. 
And coufcious Villains trembled as he rag'd» 

Then fportive Horace caught the generous fite j 375 
For Satire's bow rrfign'd the founding lyre ; 
Each arrow poliih'd in his hand was feen, 
Andy as it ^^rew mere poiiih'd, grew more keen* 
His art, concealed in ftudy'd negiigcncej 
Politely fly, cajolM the foes of fenfe ; 380 

He feemM tofport a-id trifle with the dartj 
But, while he fuorted, drore it to the heart* 

In graver ftrains majcftic Pcrfius wrotej 
Big with a ripe exuberance of thought ; 
Greatly fedate, contemned a Tyrant's reign, 385 

And lafli'd Corruption v;irh a calm difJain. 
More ardent Eloquence, and boundlefs rage^ 
Inflame bold JuvenaVs exalted page. 
His mighty numbers awM corrupted Rome> 
And fwept audacious greatnefs to its doom ; 390 

The headlong torrent, thundering from on high. 
Rent the proud rock that lately travM the fky. 



But lo ! the fatal Viftor t f Mankind, 
Swoln Luxury !-— pale Ruin flalks behind ! 
As countlefs InfedJsfrom the north- ea(l pour, 
To blaft the Spring, and ravage every flower ; 
So barbarous Millions fpread contagious death : 
'The flckening Laurel witherM at their breath* 
Deep Superftition's night the ficies o'erhung, 
Beneath whofe baleful dews the Poppy fprung. 
No longer Genius woo*d,the Nine to love. 
But Dulnefs nodded in the Mufe's grove ; 
"Wit, Spirit, Freedom, were the fole oflfenccy 
Nor aught was held fo dangerous as Senfe* 
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At length, again fair Science fhot her riy," 
Dawn'd in the flcies, and fpoke returning day. 
Now, Satire^ triumph o'er thy flying foe, 
Now load thy quiver, firing thy flacken'd bow ! 
*Tis done— See great Erafmus breaks the fpell, 
And wounds triumphant Folly in her Ceil ! 410 

(In vain the folemn Cowl furrounds her face, 
Vain all her bigot tant, her four grimace) 
With fliame compelled her leaden throne to quit. 
And twn the force of Reafon urgM by Wit. 

*Twas then plain Donne in honeft vengeance rofe, 
Hh Wit harmonious, though his Rhyme was profe \ 
He *mid(l an Age of Puns and Pedants wrote 
With genuine fenfe, and Roman flrength of thought. 

Yet fcarce had Satire well relum'd her flame, 
(With grief the Mufe records her Country's /hame) 420 
Ere Britain faw the foul revolt commerce. 
And treacherous Wit began her war with Senfe* . 
Then rofe a (hamelefs mercenary train. 
Whom lateft Time fhall view with juft difdaia : 
A race 'antaftic, in whofe gaudy line 415 

Uatuitr^d thought and tinfel beauty (bine; 



Wit's fl-.attercd ?4irror lies m fragments briglff, 
flcflecls not Nature, but confounds the flfht. 
Dry MoraN the Court-Poet blufli'd to fing ; 
'Twas all his praifc to fay *' the oddeft thing," 
Proud for A jell obfcene, a Patron's nod. 
To martyr Virtue> or blafpheme his God. 



Ill-fated Dryden ! who unmovM can fee 
Th' extremes of wit and meannefs join'd in The 
Flames th.itcould mount, and gain the kindred (kie! 
Low creeping in the putrid tnk of vice : 
A Mufe whom WifJom woo*d, but w.w'd in va 
The Pimp of Power, the Proftitutc to Gain; 
vVre<lths, ihat fliouid deck fair Virtue's form alo, 
To Strumpets, Traitors, Tyrants, vilely thrown; 
Uiirival'd I'ans, the fcorn of Honeft fame j 
And Genius tife, a Monument of (hamc '. 



More happy France ; immortal Boilcau there 
Supported Genius with a Sagp.'s care : 
Him with her love propitiotis Satire bleP-, 
And brcatli'd her airs divine into his brcatl ; 
Fancy and Senfe to form his line confpirvij 
And faultlufs Judgment guides the pure 11 Fire* 



But fee, at length, the Rritifli Genius fmilet 
And Hiuwrrher bounties o'er her favour^ Ifle: 
Behold tor Pope (he twineft the laurel crown. 
And centres every P*et's power in one & 
Each Roman's force adorns his various page ; 
Gay fmiles, col!e£ted flirength, and manly rage 
Defpairing Guilt and Dulnefs loath the fight, 
As Spectres vanifh at approaching light ; 
In this clear Mirror with delight we view 
Each Image jufliy flne, and boldly true ; 
Here Vice dragg'd forth by Truth's fupreme de< 
Beholds and hates her own deformity ; 
While felf-feen Virtue in the faithful line 
With modelT: joys furvcys heiform divine. 
But oh, what thoughts, what numbers (hall I £ 
But fainrly to exprefs the Poet's mind ! 
Who yonder Stars' ctTulgcnce can diiplay, 
Unlcfs he dip his pencil in the ray ? 
Who paints God, unlefsthe God i(ifpire ? 
What catch the lightning, but the fpeedof fin 
So, mighty Pope, to make thy Genius knov/n, 
All power is weak, all numbers— but thy own. 
Each Mufe for thee with kind contention ftror: 
For thee the Gntces leftth' Idaltan grove ; 
With watchful fondnefs o'er thy craddlchung, 
Attun'd thy voice, and form'd thy infant tonga 
Next to her Bard majeftic Wifdom camtf^ 
The bard enraptur'd caught the heavenly flame 
With tafte fuperior fcorn'd the venal tribe. 
Whom fear can fway, or guilty greatnefs bribe ; 
At Fancy's call who rear the wanton fail. 
Sport with the flream, and trifle in the gale 1 
Sublimer views thy daring Spirit bound \ 
Thy mighty Voyage Was Creation's round ; 
Intent new Worlds of Wifdom to explore. 
And blefs Mankind with Virtue's facred ilorc \ 
A nobler joy than Wic can give, impart } 
And pour a moral tnnfport o*er the l^art« 
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Wit Ihoots momentary fires, 

e a meteor, while we gaze, expires i 

led by the fulphurous breath of Vice, 

blue lightning, while it Ihines, dedroys : 490 

itis, fi;'d by Truth's eternal ray, 

;ar and conftant, like the fou ce of day : 

i its belkm, prolific and refin'd, 

i^mS) infpirlts^ and exalts the ihind i 

ifpcls each wintery Pallion's gloim, 49 5 

18 all the Viitues into bloom. 

ife, jmmoital Pope, to thee be given. 

nius was indeed a Gift from Heaven. 

ird uncqual'd, ih whofe deathlefs line 

ind wit with ftrengih colle£led fhine j 5CO 

natchlefs Wit but wins the fecond p:aife> 

'bly.loft, in Truth's fupeiior blaie. 

odftiip e'er mifleadthy wandering Mufe ? 

lend/hip furc may plead the great excufe : 

red Friendfhip which infpir'd thy Song, 505 

iefedt, and amiably wrongs 

:e this ev'n Truth can fearcc reprove 3 

oft Virtue when It flows from Love. 

sathlefs Names, ye Sons of endlefs praife, 
lie crown'd with never-fadirig bays ! 510 

all anartlefs Mufe, if you infpiie, 
ir pale lamp at your immortal fire ? 
;> "Waibutton, infpir'd by You, 
ing Mufe a nobler path purfue, 
. infpir'd, on trembling pinions foar, 515 
red founts of foQJal bliis explore, 
K>ld numbers chain the Tyiant^s rage, 
1 jier Country's glory fire her page j 
her fate, do thou, fair Triith, defcend, 
.tchfiil guard hei in an homTcend : 510 

fevere, inftru^l her equal line 
rr no Fiiend, no; own a Foe but thine. 
ler giddy eye fhould vainly quit 
;red paths, to run the maze of witj 
ip.oftate heart fhould e'er incline 525 

T incenfe at Corruption's fhrine ; 
urge thy power, tlie black attempt confound, 
fh the finoaking Cenfcr 10 xhr. ground, 
w'd to fear, inftrudl/id Bards may f:c 
ujlt is doom'd to fink in l'if;?my. • 330 
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FOUR EPISTLES, 



TO 



H. St. John, Lord Bolingbroke, 

ARGUMENT OF 

EPISTLE L 

Of the Nature and State of Man with re* 
fped to the Univerfe. 

OF Martin the abftraSi.^l, That tve can jiidgt »«/v 
,nu\tb regard to our tnvnjyftem, being tgneroKt of tbi 
relations of fyftems and things, ver. 17, e>c. 
II. 'That Man is n0t te bedeemfd imftrftt^ hut a JjjV- 
irgfuited to bis place and rank in the creati'in, egrcej- 
blctotbe general Order of things y and ccrformabU t<i 
.Ends and Relations to him unkiwwu, i.'er. 35, C<fc. 
HI. That it is partly upon bis Jgncta:ic« c^ f.:;ni 
e-jcnts, and partly upon the bopt cf a future fiat a, 
that /»»/ his happinejs in the prejent depends, thr^ 77, 
(^c. IV. The pride of aiming at m.re knvwledga^ 
and pretending to more PerfeSHun^ the caufe of Mun^s 
error a nd mfery . The ifMpiety of putting himjdf in 
the place 9J Gody and judging cf tbeftnefs or unfits 
nefs, perfeJion orimperfe^ion, jufiicer inji^fiice, of 
bis difpehfationsy n;er. 109, &c, V. The aij'ur::].. 
,y of conceiting bimjelf the final ccvf: cf the creuficn^ 
or expeEling that pcrfeilion In the morjl ^t,-o» /</, ^^bicv 
is not in the natural, ver. 131, (S'c. VI. Thetn^ 
.reajonablcnefs of his ccmplaints agjirfi Pro-videKce^ 
<u>biU^ in the one hand be demanas the FcrfiJrioK &f 
the Avgels\ and^on the other the bodily qu(iUfrr.iic'^ 
of tie Brutes ; though^ to pcjj'cjs a^iy \f toe l-:7:juir'i: 
faculties in a higher degree, tvould rtrtdcr Lirr. y:i{^r- 
able, ver, 173, S^c, VII. Tbit tbrcughut the 
.Kvhold vifble tvorldi an univfrfal ordtr anur:;rat^.:'i- 
vr in the Jerjual and mental faculties is oi'j':fi"...\ 
which caujes a fuiordinaticn of crenturc to crd-iun, 
and of a Li creatures to Man. The graJaticn: .-..'' 
jenfe, ittflinSf, thought, rcfiuliot:, reajon •. tbat n/^ 
'Jon alone countervails all the Gtler facial: if Sy ^-cr. ■\( -. 
VII!. Uov) much further this 0: . !er urd Jul (,rdi>:a - 
tion of living creatures may cxtcr'd ciot-: i.:,.,-/.,/ :.. 
us } -were any part of nvbieb br'^kci, not tb.i.' ■ * 
only, but the whole conne^ed crtaticn mufi he de;^ 
edy ver,^ 233. IX. The extras, ygaiue, vuJrch. 
I arj pride of fitch a defirc, t/er. 2.50. .X. *J be . •♦ -. 
I fi:fU(.nce ^f.alJ the abjolutc fubniij/r*i'due tc 1*t''-:.-t 
i der.ity both as tj cur prtfent atd /\.i,rs 'L.: •,..•■. 
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EPISTLE r. 

AWAKE, my St. John ! leave all meaner things • 
To \o^ ambition « and the priilr of Kirigs. 
Let us (fince Life can little more t'upply 
Than jud to look about us and to die) 
.Expatiare frte o'er ail this fcenc of Man ; 5 

A mighty mate ' but not Without a plan : 
A Wi!d, where weeds and flowers promifcuous (hoot; 
Or Garden, tempting with forbidHen fruit. 
Together let us beat this ample ftcldi 
Try What the open, what the covert yield ( to 

The latent tra^s, the giddy heights, explore 
Of all who blindly creep. Or /ightlcTs r«)ar ; 
£ye Kature^s walks, lhi»t Folly as it flies. 
And catch the Manners living as they rife; 
Laugh where we mud, be candid where we can \ 1 § 
But vindicate the ways of God to man. 

I. Say firft, of God above, or Man below, 
V/hat can we reafoh, but from what we know ? 
Of man, what fee we but his flation here* 

From which to reafon, or to which refer ? 20 

Through worlds unaumber'd through the . God be 

known, 
*Tis ours to trace him only in our own. 
He, who through vaO immenfity can pierce^ 
See worlds on worlds corapofe one univerfe^ 
Obferve how fyftem into fvf^em runs, 15 

What other planets circle other funsy 
W.' at vary *d Being peoples every ftar, 
May tell why Heaven has made us as we artf. 
But of this trame the bearings and the ties^ 
The flrong connections, nice dependrncieS) %c 

Gradationsjuft, has thy pervading foul 
Looked through ? or can a part conuin tlie whole ? 

Is the great chain, that draws all to agree. 
And drawn i'upportsy upheld by God, or thee f 

II, Prefumptuous Man I the roafon wouldft thou 

find, 
Why form'd fo Weak, fo itltle, and fo blind ? 
7ir(l, if thou canfV, the harder reafon guefs, 
Why formM no weaker, blinder, and no lef;i ^ 
Afk of thy mother earth, why oaks are made 
Taller or weaker than the weeds they fhade ) 40 

Or afk of yon ter argent Relds above. 
Why JoYe's Satellites arc lefs than Jove ? 

Of Syflems poflible, if *tls confefl. 
That Wifdom infinite mull form the bcftj 
Where all mufl full or not coherent be, 45 

And all that rifes, rife in due degree j ^ 
Then, in the fcale o( reifoning life, 'lis plain, 
There muft be, fomewhere, fuch aiank as Man i 
And all the queftion' (wrangle e'er fo long) 
Is only this, if God has placed him wrong ? 50, 

Refpcdiing Man, whatever wrong we call 
May, muft mufl be right, as relative to all. 
In human works, though labourM on vnth pain^ 
A thoufand h&ovemenu fcarce one purpofe gmh i 
In God^s, one (ingle can its end produce ; 55 

Yet fcrvcs to fecoad too fomc other ufe* 



So Min, who here fecms principal alofX,-* 
Perhaps ads fecond to fome fphere unknowi>| 
Touches fome wheel, or verges to fome goal ^ 
'Trs but a ^art we fee, and not a whole. 

When the proud fteed (hall know why man I 
drains 
His fiery courfe, or drives him o'er the phins ; 
When the dull Ox, why now he breaks the dod^ 
Is now a vi^im, and now /Egypt^s God : 
Then fhall Man's pride and dulnefs comprehend 1 
His actions', paffions', being's, ufe and end ; 
Why doing, futlVring, check'd, impelled) andil 
This hour a flave, the next a deity. 

Then fay not Man*s imperfe£t, HeaVen in fault} 
Say ra'^her, Man *s 9s perfedl as he ought ; ; 

His knowledge meafur'd to his (late and place; 
His rime a moment, and a point his fpace. 
if to be perfeft In a certain fphercj 
What hiatter, foon or late, or hcrej or there ? 
TIm' bleft to-day is as completely (of . ^ 

As who began a thoufand years ago* * 

III. Heaven from all creatures hides the book 
Fate, 

All but the page prefcrib'd, their prefent (late t 
From>brutes what men, from men what fpiritskiKM 
Or who coiiid fuffer Being here below } 
The lamb thy riot dooms to bleed to-day^ 
Had he thy Reafon, would he (kip and play ? 
Pleas'J t6 the lift, he crops the flowery food. 
And licks the hand jufl raisVi to (hed hi:> bloods 
Oh blindnefs to the future ! kindly given, 
That each may fiM the circle mark'd by Heaven ( 
Who foes wirh equal eye, as God of ail, 
A hero periih, or a fparrow fall. 
Atoms or fyflems into ruin hurl'd. 
And nOw a bubble burft, and now a world. 

Hope humbly then ) with trembling pinionc foa 
Wait the great tcicher Death; and God adore. 
What future blils, he gives not thee to know. 
But givers that Hope to be thy blefling m»w. 
Hope fp.dngs eternal in the human brcaft : 
Man never iS) but alwaps To be blefl : 
The foUl, uneafv) and confined from home, 
Rrfts and expatiates in a life to come. 

Lo, the poor Indian ! whofn untutor'd mind 
See» God in clouds, or hears him in the wind ; 
His foul proud Science neVer taught to (Hay 
Far as the fuhar walk, or milky way j 
Yet fimple Nature to his hope has given, 
Behind the cloud-topt hill, an humbler heaven ; 
Some fafer world in depth of woods embrac'd. 
Some happier ifland in the watery wade. 
Where (laves once more their native land behold, 
No fiends torment, noChriftiansthirft for gold. 
To Be, contents his natural deilre. 
He a(ks no AngePs wing, no Seraph*s fire 5 
But thinks, admitted to that equal (ky. 
His faithful dog (hall bear him company* 

IV. Go, wifer thou 1 and in thy fcale of fenf 
Weigh thy Opinion againft Pravidence $ 

Call imperfe^ion what thou fancy^ft fuch $ 
Say, here he gives too litUc| there too mttch| 
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all creatures for thy fport or gu(ly 
f if Man *s unhappy, God *h unjufi | 
I aJoDe ingtofs hoX Heaven's \il$\\ carCf 
nade perfe^ here, immortal there : 
from his hand the balance and the rody 
ge his juftice, bft the God of God. 
Cy in reafoning Pride, our error lies $ 
: their fpherei and ruih voiathe flcies. 
ill is aiming at the bleft abodes, 
oaid be Angels, Angels would be Gods. 
g to be Gods, if Angels fe\]\ 
S to be Angelsj Men rebel : 
to but wiflies to ;nvert the Uws 
Icfj £113 agaij\ll th' Eternal Caufe, 
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Vik for what end the heavenly bodies fhine, 
or whoTe ufc ? Pride arifyer^ " * lis for 
mine : 

me kind Nature wakes her genial power ; 
dec each hrrb, and fpix-ads out every A )wer ; 
ual for me) the grape, the rote, renew 135 
juiee nedlareous, and the bilmy dew; 
ne* the mine a tlkiufand treafures brings; 
3ie| health gtt(hei; from a thoufaiid fpriogs ; 
tiAl to watt me, fans to light me rife ; 
BMt"'ftooi eartliy my canopy the ikiesO* I^o 

BITS not Nature ^m this graciou^s end«, 
urning funs when livid dcj^chs defcend, 
earthquakes fwallow, o^ wh^n cempcfts fwecp 
to one gravey wholie nations to the decpLf' 
(*lis replyM) the hrA Almighty Cau(e ^5 
I not by partial, |)at by general hvvs j 
exceptions few ^ Come change lince all began : 
what created, perfed ?**— .WThy then Man ? 
great end be human Happinefs, 
Mature deviates j and can Man do.lefs ?■ 150 
ch that end a conftant courfe rcqi^ires 
wersan4,fun-ilune^ as of Main's, delires ; 
ch eternal fprings and doudlefs Ikies, 
1 for ever temperate, calm^ and wife, 
lise&er earthquakes byea^ not Heaven*s defign, 
\ea 4 Qorgin, or a C^ciiine ? 
nowS) bqthe whofehand the liglitning forms, 
saves old Ocean^ and who win^j the itormsj 
icrce Ambition in a Csfar's luiiivi. 
If young Ammon ioofe to fcourge mankind ) 1 60 
»riile» froo^ pride, our very reai'oning fprings } 
It for nioral as for natural things : 
harge we Heaven in thofe, in thcfe acquit ? 
ig to reaibn right, is to fubmrt^ 

er for us, perhaps, it mi^Ht appear, 16.5 

here all hajtno-^y, all virtue here j . 
ever air or ocean felt the wind, 
lever paflion difcompos^d the mind, 
fubfifts by elemenul ftrife ; 
iflions are the elements of Life. i yo 

•neral Order, fince the whole began j^ 
: in ^aturcjL and is kept in Man*^ 

What would this Man ? Now upward; will he 

foATj 

in&c M tbaa Angel, would, be more 3 



Now looking downwards, juft as grIevM appears 175 

To want the ftrengthof bulls, the fur of bears. 

Made fi'r his ufe all creatures if he call, 

Say, what their ufe, had he the powers of all ? 

Nature to thcfe, withoi^t prnfufion, kind. 

The proper organs, proper powers alfignM ; 180 

Each feen>ing want compenlatcd of (K>urfe, 

Here with degrees of fwiftnefs, there of force } 

All in cx,i&. proportion to the ftate ; 

Nothing to add, and nothing to abate. 

Each bcail, each infe£t, happy in its own s 185 

U Heaven unk'md to Man, and Man alone ^ 

Shall he alone, whom rational we call, 

Bfi pleasM with nothing, if not blcft with all ^ 

The blifsof Man f could Pride that bleffing find) ■ 
Is not to a^or think beyond mankind ; 1 90 

No powers of l^ody or of foul to (bare, 
Kuc wha< his nature and his ftate can bear* 
Why ha* not Man a microfcopic cyt ? 
For this plain reafon, Man Is not a FLy* 
Say what the ufe, were finer optics given, 195 

T* infpcfl a mize, no( comprehend the heaven ? 
Or to^ch, if tremblingly alive all o*er. 
To fmart and agonize at every pore ? 
Or quick effiavia darting felirough the: brain. 
Die vf a rofe in aromatic pain ? §,0% • 

If Nature :hunder*d in his opening ears. 
And (lunn'd bim with the mufic of the fphercs, 
How would he wiih that Heaven had left him ftlli 
The whifptring Zephyr, and the purling ri* ! 
Whe.finds no( Providence all good and wife, 205 
Alike in what id gives, and what denies ? 

VII. Far as Creation^s ampte range extends, 
*The fcale of fenfual, mental powers afcends ; 
Mark how it mounts to Man*s imperial race. 
From the green myriads in tlie peopled grals v 2I# 
What modes of fight betwixt each wide extreme, 
The mole's dim curtain, and the lynx's beaai j 
Of fmdl, the headlong Uonefs between. 
And hound fagacioiAS on the tainted green ; 
Of hearing, from, the life that fills the fiood, 21; 
To that w\iicl\ warbles through the vernal wood ! 
The fpider's touchy how exquifitely fine 1 
Feels at e^ch thread, and lives along the line : 
in the nice bee^ w.hat fcnfe fo fubtU true . 
From poiibnous herbs extrads the healing dew ! 129 
How Inilinft varies '\n the groyelinij Iwine, 
Compared, balf-reafonin|; elephant, with thine ! 
^Twixt that|i and Reafon, what a nice barrier 1 
^or exei; feparate, yet for ever near ! 
Remembrance and Reflexion how allied ; 22^ 

Wh^ thin partitions Scnfe from Th mgh: divide I 
And Middle natures, how they long to join. 
Vet ^evrr paf^ tlf inluperabieline t 
Without this juft gradation, could they be 
Sub^eded, ti.cfe to thofe, or all to thee i 239 

Xbe powers of all fubdued by thee alone, 
],s not thy Reafon all thefc powers in one ? 

VIII. See, through this air, this ocean| and this 
earth. 
All matter quick, and burfiing into birth* 
Above, huw high, pro^reflive life may go ! 
Around| how wide ! how deep extend i>Uo\yi 

'3'Ai 
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Vaft chain of b«ng! which from Cod began^ 

Natures ethereal, numan, singcl, man, 

Bealt, bird, fiih, 'm{^€t, what no eye can fee. 

No glafs can reach ; from In/iniCe to thee, a4^ 

From thee to Nothing — On fuperior powers 

Werr? we'to prefs, inferior might on ours j 

<)v in the full Creation leave a void, ' 

Vv liere, one fvep broken, the great fcale^s deftroy'd : 

T:om Nticurc's chain vkrhatevcr link you ftrike, 245 

Tenth, or ten thoulandth, brealp the chain alike. 



And, if eachfyftem in gradation roll 
Alike cfTential to th* amazing Whole, 
'I'he Icaft cor.fu(^on but in one, not all 
That fyftcm only, but the whole muft fall. 150 

Let Earth ui'balanc'd from her orbit fly, 
rianetg ar.«i Suns run lawlefs through the fky J 
.1<et tuiing Angels from their fpheies be huri'd, 
JBeirg o:; Being wrecked, and world oiT world \ 
Peaven's whole fouryd^tion to their centre nod, 255 
A nd Nature trembles to the throne of Ood. 
All this dread Order break— ^for whom ? for thee? 
Viic worm !•— oh Madaefs ! Pride I Impiety I 
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IX. What if the foot, ord^in'd the duft to trcadj^ 
Or hand, to toil, afpir'd to be the head ? a6o 

Wiiat if the head, the eye, or car, repin'd 
To fcrve mere engines to the ruling Mind ? 
\vA as ahhird for any part to claiaa 
To be axj)w.cr, in this general frame : 
Julias abdird, to mourn the tafks or paint . 265 
The grca!: directing Mind of all ordains* 



All are but parts of one ftupendous whole, 
^Vhof€ bo'iy Nature is, and God the foul ; 
Ijrzi, changM through all, and yet in ail the fame ; 
Crreat in the earth, as in th* ethereal ^ame j 470 
Warms in the fun, refre/hcs in the breeze. 
Clows in the ftars, and bloflbms in the trees { 
I: vvs through all life, extends through all extent ; 
bpicaci* u.idivicwd, operates unfpent ; 
orcathes in our foul, informs our mortal part, 275 
As fall, as perfect, in a hair as heart ; 
As full, ?,o perfect, in vile Man that mourns, 
As the rap: Strraph that adores and burns: 
To him no high, no low, no great, bo fmall 5 
He fills, he bounds^ conne^s, and equals all. 2^80 



Of thp Nature and State of Man with 
to Himfelf, as an Individual. 



I. THE bufineft of Man not to pry Into God, 

• ftudy bimjelf. His Middle JNature : bis . 

and Frailties, ver, i to 19. The Limits «/ 

pacity, ver, 19, &c. II, The two Print 

Many Self -love andReafon, hotb necejjfaryy 1 

Gff. Self-love tbehronger, and luby, vt 

&e. Tbeir end tbejamej ver.Zi, &c, 11 

Pajions, and their uje, ver* 93 ^0 130. Tt 

dominant Paffiott, and its forcey ver, 13Z t 

Its necejfityy in dire£iing men to different pi 

ver. 165, &c, hs Providential Ujeyinfixi 

Principle^ and ajcertaining our Ftrtue, ver 

IV". Virtue and Vice joined in our mixed Ai 

tbe limits neatly yet the things feparate andYn 

ffbat is tbe Office of Reafin, 'Ver. 202 to 2.16 

How odious Vice in ttjelfy and bow %ue deceii 

/elves into it f ver, 217. VI. Tbaty bowev* 

Ends of Providence and general Good are an 

in our Paffions and ImferfeHions, ver, 23^ 

HoTff ufefully tbefe are difiributed to all Or 

Merty ver. 241. How ujeful they are to i 

ver, 251. A^ to Individuals y ver. 263. In 

fiatey and fvery age of lifeiver^ 273, ^c. 



X. Ceafe then, nor Order Imperfcdion name : 
Our proper blcfs depends on what we blame. 
K.i;ow ihy own point : This kind, this due degree 
Uf b!indn?f?, weaknefs, Heaven beftowtf' on thee. 
Submit. — In this, or any other fphere, 285 

S;;ci.te to jc as bieft as thou canft bear; 
Mnf'e in rho hand of one difpofing Power, 
Or in the nar.J, or the mortal hot^r. 
A.i Nature ji but Art, unknown to thee ^ 
All C ha.Kcf, Direction, which thou canft not fee ^ 290 
Ail l>'lki»rd, Harmony not underftoodj 
Ali partial Lv'.l, univcrfai Good. 
A'.c, Ipitr of l^ride, in erring Reafon*s fpite, 
O.i. travh is clear, WHAT^v*I^''Il| is iilCHT* 






I.T^NOW thenthyfclf, prefume not God t 
|N^ The proper ftudy of Mankind is Man 
PlacM on this idhmus of a middle flate, 
A being darkly wife, and rudely great ; 
With too much knowledge for the fceptic fide, 
With too much weaknefs for the Stoic's pride, 
He hangs h,etween, in doubt to a6l, or reilj 
In doubt -to deem himfelf a God, or Bead ; 
In doubthis Mind or Body to prefer ; 
Born but to die, and reafoning but to err \ 
Alike in ignorance, his reafon fuch. 
Whether he thinks too little, or too much : 
Ch^os of Thought and PaiBon, al^ confus'd j 
Still by himfelf abusM or difabusM ; 
Created half to rife, and half to fall ^ 
Great lord of all things, yet a prey to all ; 
Sole judge of Truth, in endlefs Error hurlM : 
The glory, jeft, and riddle of the world ! * 

Go, wondrous creature ! mount where .Si 
guides, 
Go^ meafure earth, weigh air> and ftate the ddei 
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: the planets in what orbs to run, 

old Time, and regulate the Sun ; 

ir with Plato totk' empyreal fphere, 

firft good, fir ft perfect, and firft rair;j 

1 the mazy round his foilovr'crs trod, 25 

Icting fenfe call imitating God ; 

ern priefts in giddy circles run, 

•n thcijr heads to imitate the Sun. 

ich Eternal Wifdom how to rule— ' 

rop into thyfelf, and be a fool ! 30 

rior beings^ when of late they (zvf 
al Man untold all Nature's Law, 
1 fuch Wifdom in an earthly Hiape, 
iwM a Kcwton as we fhew an Ape. 

i he, whofe rules the rapid Comet bind, 35 
B or fix one movement of his Mind ? 
w its fires here rife, and there defcend^ 
his own beginning or his end ? 
rhat wander ! Man's fuperior part 
kM naaj rife, and climb from art to art ^ 46 
en his own great work, is but begun, 
leafon weaves, by Paiiion is undone. 

• Science then, ynth Modcfty thy guide ; 

ip off all her equipage of Pride ) 

what is but Vanity or Drefs, 45 

Tiing^s Luxury, or Idlenefs \ 

a to fliew the ftrcich of human brain> 

irious pleafure, or ingenious pain ; 

C the whole, or lop th' excrefcenc parts 

mr Vices have created Arts j 50 

e how little the remaining fum, 

fery^il the pafl:,' and muft the times to come ! 

'wo Principles in liuman nature reign ; 

p, to urge, and Reafon, to reilrain j 

I a good, nor th^t a bad we call, 55 

rt-ks its tndj to move or jjoverft all : 

their proper opeyation ftiil, 

a|il Good^ to their improper. 111. 

ovc, the fpring pf motion, a6^s the foul 5 
} comparing balance rules tlie whole* 60 

ut for that« no a^ion could attend, 
it for this, were a£tiv^ to no end ^ 
ce a plant on his peculiar fpot, 
nutrition^ propagate, and rot 3 
reor-Uke, fiamc lawlcfs .through the void, 65 
ng others, by himfcl( dcltruy'd. 

ftrength the movlrig principle requires ; 

ts taik, it prompts, impels, infpires. 

nd quiet the comparing lies, 

»ut to check, deliberate, and advife. 70 

;, dill ftrpnger, as ics object nigh } 

t at diftjnce, and in profpc<it lie : 

:s immediate good by prcfcnt fenfe j 

the future and the confcqccncc. 

Than arguments, temptations throng, 75 

more watchful this, but that more Itrong. 

on of the ftronger to iulpcnd, 

ViU ufe, to Reafon (liir attend* 

n, habit, and experience gaiu; 

mgthent Reafon, and felf-lo- redrainst ^o 

« fchooUnen teach theie friends to fi^htj^ 

idious to divide than to urite ; 

ice and Virtue, Senfe and Reafon fplity 

the nik dexterity of wit* 



Wits, jufl like Fools, at \«ar aUout a name, 85 

Have full as oft no meaning, or the fame. 
Self-love and Reafon toont: end afj.lre, 
PVio thsir avirfi>n, Pleafurs their o-iir-!: ; 
Bui greedy That, i"s object would il':vour, 
j This tafte th? honey, and n.jt wound the flower 1 
;,P!rafure, or wronR or rightly underil-ood, 
I Our greateft evil, or our greatelt jjood. ' 

III. Modes of Self-love the Paflions W2 may call j 
'Tis leal g(Kvi, or feeming, mov b them cU : 
■ But Cnce not tvtrv good we can divije, ^^ 

I And Reai'on biJa us for our own provide ; 
^Pa.Tions, th'jue'ii fi.Jiilh, if their m-janj; be fair, 
' Lill .under llerfun, aiddclerve her C4rc j 
Thofe, th^^t inip:^rred, court a nouler aim. 
Exalt thrirkind, and take fome Virtvic's name. 100 

In lazy Apathy let Scoics boall 
Their Virtue hx'd ; 'tis fijc'd is in a froft ; 
! Ccntrafted ail, rcclnng to th-j brralt 5 
: But ftrength of mind isExercifr, not Reft : * 
The rifing tempell puts in a'€t ths fv»ul ; 105 

Parts it may ravage, but prcferves the whole. 
On life'^ vail ocean divcrfciy we fail, 
, Reafon the card, but i'alii -n is the gale ; ^ 
Nor God alone in the ftill calm we jinrt, 
He mounts the ftorm, and walks upon the wind J 10 

Pafilons, like elements, though born to figiit 
Yetmix'd and Inften'd, in his work unite: 
Thefc 'tiscnoug'.i to temper and employ j 
But what co.mpofos Mejn, can Man di itroy ? 
Suffice that Rt.afon keep to Nature's road, 1 1 5 

Subject, ^compound ihen>, follow Irrr and God." 
Love, Hope, and Joy, fair IMealure's finilii^g train \ 
Hate, Fear, and Grief, the farr^iiy of I'ain j 
Thefe mix'd with art, and to due bounds confiu'd. 
Make and maintain tlis balance of tne mini j 120 
The lights and /liades, wliole weil-accyrJcdftrifs 
Gives all the Itreiigth a^d colour of our iitc. 

Pleafures are ever iii our hands and eyes ; 
And, whenin a^l: chey ceafe, in profpctt rife ; 
Prelent to grafp, and futue liill to find, iz^ 

The whole ''mploy of body and of mir^d. 
All fpread chcir charms, but charm not all alike ; 
On duTcrent fenfes, diftercnt objed^s ftrike ; 
Hence different Paflions more or iefs ipfl*me. 
As ftrongor weak, the organs of the frame j 133 

And hence one mafter Paffion in the breaft, 
Like Aaion's ferpcnt, iwallows up liie icft. 

As Man, perhaps, thf: moment of hl^ b-cath. 
Recti ves the iu.king principle of death j 
The young diieafe, which ir.uft fubdue at length, 135 
Grows with iiis growth, and ftrer-gtlunsi wiih :ui 
So, ca»1 and mingled witiihis very trame, f ftrength: 
The Mind's difeafe, iis ruling Paflioii came ; 
Each viral humour, which fhoula iced tne whole. 
Soon flows to this, in*body and :n ijul : 140 

Whatever warms the heart, or .*ills the hcnd. 
As the mind opens, a;)d i^s functiook fpicad^ 
Imagination plies her dangerous art. 
And pours it all upon tlie peccant part* 



Nature its mother. Habit is its nurfe ; 
WJt| Sfirit| Faculties^ but make it WQcfe j 
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Rmfon i*U\f but f;W<-s it eHge afid power ; ■ 

A* Heaven*fi bicfl braui turns vinrgar more four* 

Wr, wretched fubjcds thciUgb to lawlefs fway, 
In this weak queen, fume favourite ft in ouey ; 150 
Ah ! if Amt lerui not arms as wrll at ruir^^ 
What can (he more than teil us we'are tools f 
Teach ut to mourn our Nature, hdI vi lueiui ^ 
A iharp accu^r, but a helplefs frienJ ! 
Or from a jua^e turn pleader, to perfuade 155 

The ciKiice we make* or juftify it made 4 
Froud or Hti ea/y conqueA ail alon;, 
Sh;; but removes weaic paitions for the (^rong 1 
Sof wken fmatl humours gathtr to a gour. 
The doctor funcies be ka» anv*n them out* i£o 

Yes, KaUire^s road muft evc r be preferred j 
Rrafon is here no gula.-, but Aill a guard ; 
*Tis hers to rcdifv, n«C overthrow, 
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I So 



And treat this pa0i>n more as friend tiun foe i 

A mightier Power the ftrong dire^ion fcndki 165 

And Icverai Men impels to fcveral ends: 

Like varying wind:*) by odicr palHont toft. 

This drives them conftant tu a cert^n coaft. 

JLef power or knowledge, gfjJd or glory, p.'eafe. 

Or (oft more ftrong than all} tkeinvs nf eafe ^ 

Through life "'tis followed, ev*n at Kfc** eipence i 

The mf,rciiant*a toil, the fage** indolence. 

The monk'* humility, the hero's pride, 

Ail, all alike, find Reafon on their fiJe* 

Th' Eternal Art, educing good from ill. 
Crafts on this Pa^ion our bctt principle ; 
*Tis thu^tke Mercury of Man is fix'd, 
Srj^ong grows the Virrue with ;..& nature niix'd) 
The droi's ccnaentf wbatelfe were tfjo refin'd, 
And in one intereil tody a£lswith mind. 
As fruits, ungraceful to the planter's care, 
On (ivogr. (locks iriferted learn to bear; 
The fuieft Virtues thus from ParSon fhoot. 
Wild N atur''* s \ igour working at the root* 
What cri>psof wit and boneAy app«-2r 
From fpleen, from obOinacy, hate, or fear t 
ScT anjier, zeal and^fortUiid^ 'uppiy t 
T.v''n av-trkc, prudence ; flo»".-., paiiciophy ; 
Luft, through fon^e certain (Irainers Wv'U rc&a'd, 
J5 gentle love, anJ charms ail womankin*!^ S90 

?)nvy, to which t:/ ignoble mi r>d's a fiafe, 
J$ emuiaii-m in the J^an/d or brave ; 
Nor Virtue, m;»'e or frmalr, can we name, 
Butwh%: will gio.v on Pritlr, or grow on Shime« 

Thui Natuf giv: ui (\rf '<t ch'-ck our pride) I95 
T!jc virtue ne^r^rrt toojr vicealiy'd s 
Keafon the bia- turni to good fro.-n iil. 
And N'rrrt relgis a Ticu:, if h** will. 
'I'he licry loul abhorr'd in Catili.ie, 
In Decius uharmf, in Curfiui is divine.: a 00 

Tl)e i'aiu" ambition can de/Vroy cr fave, 
And maicc* a patriot as it .-nakes a icnave. 

This light and darkncfs jn our chaos join'd, 
Wliat /liall divide ? The Cod wUbin the trund. 



Fools ! who from hence Into the notMm faRs 
That Vice or Virtue there i» n mt at all. 
Jf white and black blend, foften, and unite 
A thoufand ways, is there no black or white * 
A/k your own hc<4rt, and nochingU U> plain $ 
*Tis touiiftake them, coftt the tune and pai}i. 

Vice is a raonfter of (o frightful mien. 
At, tc oe huCeo, needs but to be ieeo i 
Yet ret:ntoouft, faiuiliar with her fice. 
We 6nl endttre, then pity, then em^xace. 1 

Hut where th' Extreme of Vice, was ne'er agreed] 
A/k Where's the North ? at York, 'tis on thcTwei 
In dcjiiaMti, at the Orcadcs $ and there. 
At Greenland, Zembla, or the Lord knows wherei 
, Ko creature owns it in the firft degree, 2 

But thinks hifi neigh bour further jgone tlian he; 
£v*n thole who dwell beneath ita very zone^ 
Or never I'eel the rage, or never own ; 
W^iat happier natures (hrink at with afFright^ 
Tl^e hard inhabitant contends ia ri^hu j 



ViftiMus 2nd Vicioufi every man mull be^ 
Few in th*extreme, but all m the degree; 
Tlte rogue and fool by fits is fair and wife ; 
And ev'n th': bed, by ht», what they dcfpife. 
*Ti& biit by parts we follow good or ill ; 
For, Vice <»r Virtue, Self direds it ftill ; 
175 Each individual feeks a feveral goal ; 

But Heaven's great view, is One, and that the Wb 
That counler>worka each folly and caprice ; 
I'hat di/'appeints th' efft€t ot every vice : 
That, happy frailties to all ranks apply'd : 
Shame to the virgin, to the matron pride j 
Fear to the /latefman, raHinels to the chief} 
To king's prefiimption, and to crowds belief : 
I'dat, Virtue''^ ends from vanity can raife, 
Wnich (reks no intcreft, no reward butpraife i 
And build on wants, and on defers of mind^ 
The j(/y^t)ic pea^c, the glory of Mankind* 



Heavrn forming each on o'her to de^nd, 
A matter, or a fervant, or a friend, 
Bid& each on other for aififtancecall, 
i ilicne Man's wcaknefs grows the ftreogth of al 
Wants, frailties, pifliont, clofer ftill ally 
The common intcreft, or endear tbe tie. 
To the(< we owe true friertd/hip, love fincere. 
Each homc-fcli joy that life Inherits here ; 
Yet from tke fame we learn, in ita decline, 
'I h'>fc joys, thofe loves, thofe interefta, to rcfign ; 
Taiigl.t half by reaibn, half by mere decay. 
To welcome dc«th, and calmly pafs away* 



i«j 



Extremes in Nature equal ends produce, ao 5 

In man they join to (bme myfterious ufe ; 
Though each by turns the other's bound invade, 
As, in fome well* wrought piAurr, l.ght and /hade, 
And oft 10 mix, the difference is too nice 



Wlvtte'er the pafKon, knowledge, fame, or pel 
Not one will change his neighbour with him/elf. 
The learn'd is happy nature to explore. 
The fool is happy that h« knows no more ^ 
The ricii is happy in the plenty given. 
The poor contents him with the care of Heaves* 
See the blind beggar dance, the cripple iingy 
The fota hero, lunatic a king : 
I The ftarving chemift in his golden Tievri 



WSere ciids the Virtucj or begice t^s Vlce^ 9 10 { Supremely bleft^ the Poet in his Miif^ 



pope's poem* 
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HERt ihen vrt reft j " the Uniwrfal C.wfc 
" Atl.io one end.lmtjiti by •irioua Uwt." 
in 111 ths madneCs uf ruperAuoiuheilLh, 



hile Opinion gild 






fingr. 



Int Bf h.*ppinel3 by Hope ^°fp^y 
:hVKMityat' fenfr. by fride ^ 
•aild u fill u kiiwvlrdgE cm drfl 
'i cop fllll iiu^htthr bubbkf jo) 
ifpcfl toft, anuther (till ire giin ; 



«;^,.givi.ii,. 



..kjfnrt 



U by thine. 
, Ttuugh Mui't aYool, yel Cud 
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EPISTLE III. 

; KstQTc and State nr Man wich nfpc 
to Societ]'. 

E vttit Um-erfi iKiMim tf Soiiely, vcr. 
Ii/iiibi«g maJi vbuh t«r iijilf, iKryeriiiba 
tmlbtr, vir. a?. 'The taffiaifi ef jlmma 
•al, vtr. 49. i[. ««/» w (Bailiff (psrj 
■utbtgmStfaubhdrvUtujI, vir.jg. Re. 
rln/inU tfiratt t!fi n JiWtr^ in jH dunrdi 
IC9. Hi. HtwfitrSocuiyiarrUJlyli^ai 
I If. i/no wnfii jitnLir ij Rafin, *i 
. IV. Of ibiiiitti^cbh, alleiibt Stall -f N. 
, iwr. 144, Siaftm irfirulfcd h UfikB 
tmjtiuin>»/.j4rt,, vCT. 166. aJi- tbiFm 
kUij, rtr. i;6. V. WigiVi tf P,- - ' " 
■,, *o-. 196. OHfj ' " 



g Biu< Tyanj, frm Ibcfami frmifli uf tu 
137, «fc. iftilrjKi-c, if i>//-Wt ijwr.- 
n lit fiiSai »rd fMt ChJ, vcr. 166. Jt 
(in g/ imt RiliiiiH and Crvrmmint, n th. 
frinrifit, vcr. igj. Mixidd^fvminl.Vi 
. farimi Ftnni if aib, ar.d ibi iruc mi 



Look FMiid oor WurM', belnU the cbuo of Li 

>ee pliftic Nilure uwking M this end, 
rhe fi-igle itcmicieh loolherKnd, 

^omi'd and impU'd ici nei^boui to embrace. 
ice matter iic«, with vuloiu lite enduril, 
?Kh la one cenltE flill, tlie Cencnl Good. 
KC dying icgetiiblei life Tultain, 
Sec lite diffusing vegeUte igiin . , 



Like bubUti on ^ I^ of Mttcer borne, ' 
They Tife« they b(exk,*ndla thai fci nCunu !• 

NothingisroKignJ Paru relate to whole; 
One all-eiieiid'n>g, all-ptereiwRg Soul 
Cmniaj ejch iwing, grcateft with theleift | 
tifids Beift in aid of Man, and Man of Belli i 
AUferV'd, alll'erving; nothing tiandi alone; 3$ 
The chiia bold> en, and wheie il f ndi, unknown. 
Hai God, ilwa Ibol ) woik'd folcly tor thy good. 
Thy joy, Ihy paliinu, thy attire, thy food ] 
Who tor thy table feed) the wanton fawn, 
FvT him » kindly fpieid the flowety lawn r y>i 

Il ic for Chee the lark afceods and fingt i 
Joy tunes hit v.iiee, j()j eleHtct his wingi. 
Il it for thee the linnet pooit bti throat } 
Lore) of hiiownand'T>)itures Iwell the note;. 
Tbo bounding Iteed you pompouily btftnde,. JJ 

Sharei wilbhil lord die pleafuie and the pride. 
It this alone (he feed that ftcew( the plain t 
Thebiidiof Heann Ihlll vindicate their gnio. 
Thine the fall harrelt of the golden year i 
Pan pays, and juftty, the dcfeiving fteer : 4a 

The hog, that pluaghinot.nor obcyi ihycJl, 
UvMOn the labours of this brd oE all. 

Ktwiw, Matnre'a children all diiide her care ; 
Tht: furihatwatmsa monarch, wimi'd a bear- 
While Man eicLaims, " See allthingi foe my ufi V*4S 
" See man for mine V cefliel a plmpcr'd gocle : 
And >un ai Ifaotcsf reafon H; muft tali. 
Who thinks allmde for one, noconefar all, 

Ctant t^iat tlw poverful ftill the weAcontraul; 
Be Man the Wit. anJ Tyrant of the whole : J« 

Nature chat Tyrant checki ) he only knowi. 
And help), aTtuchet creature'i wants and woei. 
Say, will the falcon, (looping from ahoic, 
Snai with her varying plumige, (pare the dove * 
Admire) the jiy the infea'' gilded wingi i %% 

Oi hears the hawk when Philomela li ngs > 
Man cares for all : to bitds he gives his yiaWt, 
To bcaHs hit fafture^, and to £lh lui Asods : 



J?s 
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For fomc tiis interei^ prompts hioi to provide, 

For more his pleafure, yet for more his pride: 60 

All feed on one vain Patron, and enjoy 

Th' extenfive blefling of his luxury. 

That very li e his learned hunger craves, 

lie fates from fimine, from the faragefaves } 

Nay, fcafts the animal he dooms his ff aft, 65 

And, till lie ends the being, makes it blcft : 

Which foes no more the ftroice, or feels thepain> 

Thcin favour'd Man by touch etli«re;»l fl un. 

The creature had his feaft of life before 3 

Thou too mu'f pcriffi, when thy feaft is o*cr I 70 

To each unthinking being, Heaven a friend. 

Gives not the ufeltfs knowledjie of its end .• 

To Man imparts it ; but v^ith fach a view 

As, while he dreads it, make him hope it too : 

The hour conceaPd, and fo remote the fear, 75 

Death ftill draws nearer, never feeming near. 

Great ftanding miracle! that Heaven alfign'd 

Its only thiiiking thing this turn of mind. 



tlr. Whether with Reafon, or with Inftinft blcft, 
Know, all enjoy that power which fuits them beft j 80 
To blifs alike by that direction tend, 
And find the means proportion'd to their end. 
Say, where full Inftinft is th* unerring guide. 
What Pope or Council can they need hkfiit f 
Reafon, however able, cool at beft, 85 

Cares not for fervice, or but fcrves when prcft. 
Stays till we call, and then not often near ; 
Buthoneft indindl comes a volunteer. 
Sure never to o*erfhoot, but juft to hit ; 
While ftill too wide or fliort is human Wit 3 90 

Sure by quick Nature happinfcfs td g un. 
Which heavier Reafon labours arln vain. 
This too ferves always, Reafon never long • 
One muft go right, the other may go ^rong« 
See then the ailing and cottiparing powers 95 

One in their nature, which arc two in x>urs ! 
And Reafon raife o'fer Inftihft as you can," 
In this 'tis God diredts, in that Vis Man. 



Each loves icfelf, but not itfelf aldne^ 
Each fex dcdres alike, till twp are one* 
Nor ends tiie pleafure ^^^lth the fierce embrace t 
They love themfelves, a third tiidie, in their race. 
Thus bead and bird their common charge attend. 
The mothers nurfe it, and the fires defend; 
The young difmifs'd to wander earth or air. 
There ftops the Inflinct, and there ends the care; 
The link diflblves, each feeks a frefh embrace^ 
Another love fuccceds, another race. 
A longer care Man's helplefs kind demands ; 
That longer care contrads more lafting bands : 
Rcfledlion, Reafon, ftill the ties iiiiproVe* 
At once extend thcintereft, and the love r 
With choice we fix, with fympathy we burn) 
Each Viituc in each Paftion takes its turn ; 
And ftill new needs, new helps^ new habits rife, 
That graft benevoienes on charities. 
Still as one brood, and as another rofe, 
Thtfe natural love r*iaintain*d, habitual thofe: 
The laft, fcarce ripen'd into perfect Man, 
Saw helplefs him from whom their life began : 
Memory and forecaft juft returns engage. 
That pointed back to youth, this on to age ; 
While pleafure, gratitude, and hope, combinM^ 
Still fpread theintereft, and preferve the kind. 



Who taught the nations of the field and wood 
To fhun their poifon, and to ciioofe their food ? 1 00 
Prefcient, ihe tides or tempefts to withfrand. 
Build on the wave, or arch beneath the fand ? 
Who made the fpider parallels defign. 
Sure as De Moivre, without rule or line ? 
Who bid the ftork, Columbus-like, explore 105 

Heavens not his own, and worlds unknown before ? 
Who calls the council, ftates the certain day ?. 
Who forms the phalanx, and who points the way ? 



'IV. Nor think, in Nature's STATfetheybl 
The State of Nature was the reign of God : [ 
Self-love and Scocial at her birth began. 
Union the bond of all things, and of Man. 
Pride then was not ; nor Arts, that Pride to aid) 
Man walk'd with beaft, joint tenant of the fhade 
The fame his table, and the fame his bed s 
No murder cloath'd him, and no murder fed. 
In the fame temple, the refounding wood, 
All vQcal beings hymn'd their equal God : 
The (hrine with gore unftain'd, with g©ld undre 
Unbrib'd, unbloo.ly, ftood the blaraelcfs pricft ; 
Heaven's Attribute was Univerfal Care,- 
And man's prerogative, to rule, but fpare. 
Ah ! how unlike the man of time to come I 
Of half that live the butcher and the tomb; 
Who, foe to Nature, hears the general groani 
Murders their Species, and betrays his ONvn. 
But juft diteaCi: to luxury fucceeds, 
And every degrh its owri avenger breeds ; 
The Fury-paflions- from that blood began. 
And turn'd on Man, a fiercer favage, Man. 



III. God, in the nature of each being, founds 
Its proper blifs, and fets its prop'^r bounds : 110 

But as he fram'd a Whole, the Whole to blcfs^- 
On mutual Wr^ts built n.urual Happinefs ; ^ • 
So from tht firft, eternal Order ran. 
And creature, link'd lo cr^-aturr, man to man. 
Wuate'er of life all-qu'ckening ^rh-er keeps, ' - 115 
Or breathes througi air, or fh)ot- beneath the deeps, 
€>r poutb profufe on earth, one nature feeds 
The vital fl.ime, and fweils the genial fsx'ds. 
Not man alone, but all that roam the* wt!od, 
Or wiog th« iky, or rou along the flood. 



See him from Nature rifing flow to Art ! 
To copy inftindV then y/zs reafon's part .• 
Thus then to Man the voice of Nature fpake-^ 
Go, from the Creatures thy irtftrudlionstak 
Learn froirs the birds what food the thickets; 
Ti^arn from the 'oeafts the phyficof the field 
Thy arts of building from the bee receive ; 
Learn of the rrrole to plough, the worm to \ 
Learn of the little Nautilus to fail, " 
Spread the thin oar, and catch the driving gs 
Here tioail foTns of focial union find, 
Anci hence let Reafon, late,inftru£l Mankin 
H( re fubterra.iean works and cities fee 3 
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rara each fmaU People's genius, policies, 
\it Ant's republic, and the rca'm of Bees j 
ow thofe in common all their wealth bcflow, 

i85 
id Anarchy without confufion know ; 
nd thefe for ever, though a Monarch reign, « 
icir feparate cells and properties maintain. 
ark what unvaryM kws preferve each flate, 
iWs wife as Nature, and as fix'd as Fate. 19c 

vain thy.Reafon finer webs fha!l draw, 
itangle Juflice in her net of I^w, 
id right, loo rigid, harden into wrong ; 
ii foe the Drtjng too weak, the weak too (Irong. 
rt ^' arid thus o'er :iil the creatures fway, 19J 
lus let the wjfer make the .e(t obey : 
id fof thoife Arts ni.MC inAindl could aiffori!, 

cro\Vfi*d as Monarchs, or as Gods adoi'd." 

Great Nature fpokr j ohfciv.int Man obcy'd j 
\ weue built, Societies w«re made *. 2cc 

rofe one little ftate \ another near 

f by like means, and join'd, through love or 

fear, 
lere the trees witli ruddier burdens bend. 



Tliat prdud exception to all Nature's laws, 

1 ' invert tlie world, and counter-work its Caufe ? 

Force fiirt madc.Conqueft, and that conqueft. Law : 

Till Superftition taught the tyrant awe, [145 

Then rfiar'd the Tyranny, then lent it aid, 

And Gods of Conqueror*, Slaves of Subjeds made : 

She 'midft the lightning's blaze, and thunder's 

found, 
When rock'd the mountains, Kkid when groanM the 

ground, 3^5^ 

She taught the we4k to bend, the proud to pray^ 
To Power unfeen, and mightier far than they s 
She, from the rending earth, and burlling (kies. 
Saw Gods defcend, and fiends infernal rife : 
Here fixM.the dreadful, there the ble(i abodes ; 255; 
Fe.ir made lier Devils, and weak Hope her Gods^ 
Gods partial, changeful, paffionate, unjufl, 
Whofe attributes were Kage^ Revenge, or Lufl5 
Sucli as the fouls of cowards toight conceive. 
And, form'd liketyrahts, tyrants would believe. aCO 
Zeal then, not charity, became the guide ; 
And hell was bUilt on fplte, 4hd heaven on pride. 
iThen facred feem'd th' ethereal vault no more ; 



theie the ftrcamt in purer rills defvend ? [205! Altars grew niarble then, and rcek'd With gore .• 



t War could raviHi, Commerce could beflow 5 
he retum'd a friend, who came a foe. 
erfe and Love mankind might (Wrongly draw, 
n Love Wtis Liberty, and Nature Law. 
dates were form'd ; the name of King un- 
known, 
XMnmon interefl plac't! tlie fway in one. 210 
18 ViaTui ONLT (or in arts and arms| 
finfc bleflings, or avening harms) 
ame which in a fiiie the >ons bbey'd) 
ince the Father of a People made. 
. Tilt then, by Nature crown'd, each Pati-Iarch 
fate, a 15 

, prieft, and parent, of his growing flate : 
Im, tlieir fecond Providence, they hun^, 
' law his e>'e, their oracle his tongue. 
om the wondering funow call'd the food, 
ht Vo command the 6re, controul the flood, aio 
forth the nionflcrs of th' abyfs profound, 
tch tir aerial eagle to the ground. 
tXMping, fickening, dying, they began 
11 ti>ey revcr'd as God to niOurn as Man : 
, looking up fi<m fire 10 f:re, expkw'd 215 
;rcaf Firil Father, and that firft ador'd. 
ain tradition that this All l>egun, 
ry"d unbroken faith from fire to fon \ 
vorktr from the work diflin^ was kndwn, 
fimple Reafon never fouysht but one : 230 
T^it oblique had broke that fleady light, 
like his Maker, fiw tliat all was right ; 
irtue, in the paths of Pleafure trod, 
>wii*d a Father when they own'd a God. 
all the faith, and all th' allegiance then 5 135 
faturc knew no right divine in Men, 
onuld fear in God ; an«( underflood 
ereign being, but a fovereign good, 
faith, true pdicy, united ran j 
wat but love of God, and tliis of Man. 24c 
kO llrf^ tlught fouls enflav^d, and realms un- 
done, ^ 
tMrmoui faith pf many made for one ; 
L. Vi. 



Then firfl the Flamen tai\ed living ^ood : 265 

Next his grim idol fmear'd with human blood ; 
With heaven's own thunders fhOOk th« world be » 

lo«^, 
And play'd the God an engine on his foe. 

So drives Self-love, through jufl, and through 
unjufl. 
To one man's power, ambition^ lucre, lufl : 270 
The fame Self-love, in aU, becomes the caufe 
Of what rellrairts him. Government Jind Laws. 
For, what one likes, if others like as well, 
What ferVes one will, when many wills rebel ? 
How fhall he keep, what, fleeping or awake, ^i^ 
A weaker may furprize, a flronger take ? 
His.fafety mufl his liberty reflrain : 
All join to guard what each deflrcs tb gaiiii 
Forced' into viltue thus, by Self-defer.ce, 
£v'n Kings leam'd juflice and benevolence : aSo 
S'-lf.love forfook the path it firfl piirfued. 
And found the private in the jpublic good. 

'Twas then the fludious head or generous ihindy 
Follower of God, or friend of human klnd^ 
Poet or Patriot, rofc but to reAore %^5 

The Faith and Mora!, Nature gave before \ 
Relum'd her ancient lightj not kindled new ; 
If not God's Image, yet his fhadow drew : 
Taught Fower*s due ufe to People and to Kings, 
Taught nor to flack, nor ftrain its tender firings. 
The lefs, or gi eater, fet fo juftly true, [29 • 

That touching one mufl flrike tlie other too ; 
Till jarring intcrefls 6f thcmfclvcs create 
I'll' according muiic of a weU>miX'd Staie. 
Such is the world'c great harmony, 4 hat fprings 295 
From Order, Cnior, full Confent of things •• 
vVh*re fmall and great, where weak and might; , 

made ^ 

fo ferve, not fufTcr, flrengthefi, not invade ; 
More powerful each as needful to the ref), 
And, in proportion as it blcfTcs, bleft ; 300 

Drnw to one point, and to one centre bring 
Reafl, Man, dr Angci, Servant, Lord, or King. 

3 B for 
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For Fonms of Government let ibols conteft ; 
Wiiate^er is beft adminifterM is beft: 
For Modes of Faith let gracelefs zealots fight ; 305 
His can*c be wrong whofe life is in the right ; 
In Faith and Hope the world will difiigree, 
But all Mankind's concern is Charity: 
All muft be falfe that thwarts this One great End ; 
And all of God, that hlefs Mankind, or mend. 310 
Man, like the generous vine« fupported lives : 
The l\rength he gains is from th* embrace he gived. 
On their own Axis as the Planets run, 
Yet make a«- once their circle round the Sun ; 
So two con(ifient motions sn6t the Soul ; 315 

And one regards Itfelf, and one the Whole. 

Thos God and Nature link'd the general frame, 
And bade Self love and Social be the fame. 



ARGUMENT OF 

EPISTLE IV. 

Of the Nature and State of Man 

WITH RESPECT TO HaPPINESS* 



rewards^ but often incwfijient 'wtL 
deftrudivt of Virtue^ nier* 1 67. 
even thefe can make no Man happy « 
out Virtue : Inflancedin Riches, <Ler. 
Honours^ ver. 193. Nobility , ^uer. 
Greatnefsy <ver. 217. Famey <uer, 
Superior Talents, <ver. 257, 13 c, 
pidures of human infelicity in Men, j 
fed of them all, *uer. 269, &^£. VII. 
Virtue only conflitutes a Happinefs, 
object is univerfal, and nvhofe profpet 
nal, <ver, 307* That the perfeS 
Virtue And Happinefs confijis in a i 
mity to the Order of Providence 
and a Refignaiion to it here and her, 
ver. 326, &ff« 

EPISTLE IV. 

OH Happiness I our being's end and a 
Good, Pleafure, Eafc, Content! v 



thy name : 

That fomething ftill which prompts th' cteri 

T r» ir XT ' c rj 1^* r nT-Kr^i- , For which we bear to live, or dare to die, 

1. Falfe Notidns of Happtnefs, Phmfophcal which ftill fo near us, yet beyond us lies, 

andHpular^anfvseredfromver, iqto'j'j, 
II. // is the End of all Men, and attain- 
able by all, ver, 30. God intends Hap- 
pinefs to be equal, i and to be fo, it tnufi 
be foetal, fince all particular Happinefs 
depends on general, and fince he ^governs 
by general, not particular Unas, <ver. 37. 
jis it is neceffary for Order, and the peace 
and luelfi&e of Society, that external goods 

Jhould be unequal, Happinefs is not //^.i^/^rTjsnowhe.e tobefound, or every 
rn ' t /> , j> . . 'Tjs never to be bought, but always 

to conftft tn thefe, ver, $1- But, not^ * ' ' 



vjoithfianding that inequality^ the balance 
tf Happinefs among mankind is kept even 
by Providence, by the two Pafjions of Hope 
and Fear ^ n)er. 70. III. What the Hap- 
pinefs of Individuals is, as far as is con- 
Jifient ivith the conjiitution of this tvorld ; 
and that the Good Man fias here the iid- 
vantagCf ver, 77. The error of imput- 
ing to Virtue vohat are only the calamities 
of Nature, or of Fortune, ver, <^\, IV. 
*T he folly of ex peeing that God Jhould alter 
his general Lnvjs in favour of particulars, 
ver. Ill, V. T/w/ ive are not judges 
v)ho are good ; but that, vohoever tfiey 
are, they mujl be happiefl, ver. 133, fjfr. 
VI. That extenud goods are not the proper 



0'erlook*d, feen double, by the fool and wlf 
Plant of celeftial feed ! if dropped below. 
Say, in wliat mortal foil thou deign*ft to grc 
Fair opening to fome Court's propitious (hri 
Or deep with diamonds. in the flaming mine 
TvvinM with the wreaths Pamaffian laurels 
Or reap'd in iron harvefts of the field ? 
Where grovi s ? where grows it not? If v 

toil, 
We ought to blame the culture, not tlie foil 
F[x*d to no fpot is Happinefs fincerc, 

wliere 
free, 
And fled from monarchs, St. John ! dwi 
thee. 
A(k of the Learned the way ? The Lea 
blind : 
This bids to ferve, and that to fliun mankir 
Some place the blifs in a£lion, fome in eafe 
Thofe call it Pleafure, and Contentment the 
Some, funk to L'cafts, find Pleafure end in 
Some, fweird to Gods, confefs ev'n Virtu 
Or, inddlent, to each extreme they fall. 
To truft in ev*rf thing, or doubt of all. 

Who thus define it. fay they more or lefs 
Than this, that Hap(5inefs is Happinefs ? 

Take Nature's path, and mad Opinions 
All ftates can reach if, and all heads concci 
Obvious her goods, in no extreme they dw 
There needs but tliinking right, and meanii 
And, mourn our various portions as we pie 
Equal is Common Senfe, and Common £al 
Kcmcmber, Man, " the Univerfal Caufe 
** A^5 not by partial, but by gcn'ral laws j 
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siUcs what Happinef$ we juftly call, : . 

nil in the good of one, but all. 

s not a blcflirg Individuals find, 

Qe.way kans and hearkens to the kind : 40 

idit fierce, no Tyrant mad with pride^ 

ern'd Hermir, refts felf.fatisfy*d : 

toA to (hun or hate Mankind pretend, 

admirer, or wouk) fix a triend : 

[ what others feel, what others think, 45 

fures iicken, and all glories fink : 

5 his (hare \ and who would more obtain, 

d, the pleafure pays not half the pain. 

:r is Heaven*s firit Law ; and this oonfeft, 

e, and muft be, greater than the reft,. . 50 
hi, more wife ; but who infers from hence 
h are happier, fliocks all common fenfe. 

CO Mankind impanlal we confefs, 
equal in their H^ppinefs : 
ual wants this Happinefs increafc ; 55 

ire's difference keeps all l^aturc*s peace, 
n, circumAance, is not the thing; 
he fame, in fubjed^, or in king, 
)btain defence, or who defend, 
vho is, or him who finds a friend : 60 

bieathes through every member of the 
/hole 

imon bleffing, as one conmion foul. 
;une*s gifts ix each alike poffef^, 
h were. equal, muft not all conted ? 
o'all Men Happimfs was meant, . 6$ 

Externals could not place Content, 
ric her gifts may variously difpofe, 
fe be happy callM, unhappy thole ; 
vcn's juft balance equal will appear, 
hofc are plac*d In Hope, and thefe in 
ear: 70 

Tent good or ill, the joy or curf*-, 
ire views of better, or of woi fe. 
3ns of earth ! attempt ye ftill to rife, 
ntains pi^'d on mountains, to the Ikies ? 
ftill with laughter the vain toil furvcys, 75 
ies madmen in the heaps they raife. 
/, all the good that individuals find, 
and Nature meant to mere Mankind, 
» whofe pleafure, all the joys of Senfe, 
three words, Health, Feace, and Compe- 
eDce. 80 

Ith confifts with Temperance alone ; 
ice, oh Virtue ! Peace is all thy own. 
d OF bad tbe gifts of Fortune gain ; 
s lefs tafte them, as they worfe obtain, 
purfuit of profit or delight, 85 

Ic the mo(t> tlmt take wrong means, or 
ight ? 

or Virtue, whether Weft or curft, 
neets contempt, or which compaflion firft ? 
U th* advantage profperous Vice attains, 
I what Virtue fties from and difdains : 90 
nt tbe bad what happinefs they would, 
f muft want, which is, to pafs for sood. 
1 to truth, and God*8 whole fcheme below, 
ncy Blifs to Vice, or Virtue Woe 1 
es and fblk>w$ that great fcheme the beft, 95 
3ws tbe blefTmg, and will moft be bleft. 
Is, the Good alone, unhappy call, 
or accidents that chance to all. 



See Falkland dies, the virtuous an4 the juft 1 

See godlike Turenne. pr»ftrate on the duft ! leo* 

See Sidney bleeds amid the martial ftrife ! 

Was this theic. Virtue, or contempt of Life? 

Say, was it Virtue, more though Heaven ne*er 

/ gave, 
Lamented Digby ! funk thee to the grave ? 
Tell me, if Virtue made the Son expire, 1C5 

Why, fuU of days and honour, lives the Sire ? 
Why drew Marfeilles* good blitiop purer breath. 
When Mature fitken'd, and each gale was deatlT? 
Or why fo long (in life if long can be) 
Lent Heaven a parent to the poor and me ? zio \^ 

What makes all phyfical or moral ill ? 
There deviates Nature, and here wanders will. 
God fends not ill ; if nghtly underftood, 
Or partial ill is univerfal Good, 
Or Change admits, or Nature lets it fall, 115 

Short, ■ and but rai«, till Man improved it all . 
We juft 35 wifely might of< Heaven complain 
That righteous Abel was deftroy^d by Cain, 
As that the virtuous fon is ftill at eafe 
When his lewd father gave the dire difeafe. 120 
Think we, like fome weak Prince, th' Eternal 

Caufe 
throne for his favourites to reverfe his laws ? 

Shall burning ^tna, if a fage requires. 
Forget to thunder, and recall her fires .' 
On air or fea new motions be imprefl, 125 

Oh blamelefs Bethel ! to relieve thy breaft? 
When the loofe mountain trembles from on- high. 
Shall gravitation ceafe, if you go by ? 
Or Ibme old temple, nodding to its fall, 
For Chattres* head rcferye the hanging wall ? i^a 

But ftill thisf world (fo fitted for the knave) 
Contents us hoc. A better (hall we have ? 
A kingdom of the Juft then let it be : 
But iirft confider how thofb Juft agree. 
Tlie good muft merit God's peculiar care ; 135 
But who, but God, can tell us who they are ? 
One thinks on Calvin Heaven's own "Spirit fell j 
Another deems him inftrument of hell ; 
If Calvin feel Heaven's blefting, or its rod, 
This cries, there is, and that, there is no God. 140 
What ihocks one parr, will edify the reft, 
K^ff^ith one fyftem can they all be blcft. 
The very beft will varioufly incline. 
And wKat rewards your Virtue, punifh mine. 
Whatever is, is right. — This world, 'lis 
: true, 145 

Was made for Caffaiw»but for Titus too ; 
And which more bleft } who chain'd liis country, 

fay, 
Or he whofe Virtue figh'd to lofe a day ? 

"But fometimes Virtue ftarves, while Vice is 
fed."' 
What then > Is the reward of Virtue bread .* 150 
Thar, Vice may merit, 'tis the price of toil $ 
The krtave deferves it, when he tjlls the foil j 
The knave deferves it-, when he tempts the main, 
Where Tolly fights for kings, or dives for gain. 
The good man may be weak, be indolent j 155 

Nor is his claim to plenty, but content. 
But grant him rfches, your demand is o'er ? 
" No— ftiall the gobd want Healthy the good want 
« Power r* 

3 B 2 Add 
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AHcI Health and Power^ tnd every earthly things, 
•* Why bounded Power? why private? who no 

« king ?" 
Nay, why external for internal given ? 
Why is not Man a God, and Earth a Heaven ? 
Wi*o afk and reafon thus, will fcaice concfive 
Oorl jfivoenough, while hehas more to give ; 
Immcnfe the power, immenfe were tht demand; 



The whole ilrange purpofe of their lives, to find^' 
Orlxiake, an enemy of all mankind ! 
Not pne looks backward, onward Aill he goes, 
Vet ne>r looks forward funher than his nofe. 
No ltf» aKke the Politic and Wife: 1-3^ 

All fly flow things, with circumfptftlve eyes: 
Men in their loote unguarded hour»i hey take, 
Not that tiiemfeivcs arc wife, but otiiers wealc. 
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iTay, at wliat pare of iMture will tlicy i^and ? [1651 But 2^ant that thofc can conquer, thefe can chest; 
What nothing earthly gives, orcandeftroy, ~ -.-.-. ....._ 

The foul's calm fun fliine, and the hearc-ftit joy. 
Is Virtue's prize: A better \vo-jld you fix ? 
Then give Humilhy a coaoh and fix, 170 

Juftice a Conqueror'^ fword, or Truth a gown, 
Or Public Spirit it^ great cuie, a Crown. 
Weik, foolifli man ! will Heaven reward us tliere 
V/ith the fame tiafli mad mortals wifli for hire ? 
The Eoy and Man an individual makes, 175 

Yet figh'ft tijou now for apples nt\d icn cakes ? 
Go, like the Indian, in another Life 
Bxpcd thy dog, ^hy bottle, and thy wife ; 
As well as dream, fuch trifles are affign'd^ 
As toys and empires, ibra godlike mind. 
Rewards, tliat citlicr would to Virtue biing 
No joy, or be dcftrudive of the tiling j 
How oft by thefe at fjxcy arc undone 
Tho virtues of a faint at twenty -one ! 



*Tis phrafe abfurd to call a Viiliin Great: 
WIk) wickedly is wiff , 01 madly bra^e. 
Is but the more a I'ool, the more a knavc« 
Who noble ends by noble m^ans obtains. 
Or failing, fmileb in exile or in chains, 
Ijkegoo'^ Aurelius let him leigr, or Heed 
Like bocrates, that Man is great indeed. 

What 's Fame ? a fancy!d life in others* breath, 
A tiling beyond us, ev^n before our deaih. 
Tuft v.'hat you hear, you have ; and what *t ufi"' 

knov'n, 
T!;c f^me (my Lord) if Tully's, or your own. l^i^ 
All that v.'c feel of it begins and ends 
iTo'ln tiie fma:l circle c[ our foes or friends j 
] o all befide as much an empty (hade 
An Eugene living, as a Cairfar dead ; •' 

Alike or when, or where ti.ey flione, or (hine, 14$ ' 
'Or on the Rubicon, or on the Rhine. 
To whom can Riches pivc Repute, or Truft, .1C5; A Wit *s a feather, and a Chief a rod j 
Contenr, or Plcafurc, but the Good and Juft? t An honeft Man *8 the nobleft work of God. 

I Fnmc hut fiom death a villain^s name can fave, 
I A ' J'lftice tears his body from the grave ; 150' 

I Wjjcn what t* oblivion better were fefign*jdY 
i^o'Is hupj^ on high to poifon halt' niankind. 



; All farnc is foVign, but of true delcit; 
I'iays round the liead, but comec f.ot to the liearf : 
One ftlf approving hour wliole years out-weight | 
Of Hupid (tarers, and of loud buznas ; 
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fudges and Senates liavt* been bought for gold ; 

Krtcem and Love were never to be fold. 

Oh fool I to think God hates the worthy mind, 

The lover nnd the love of human kind, 

Whofc life is healthful, and whofc coijfcience clear, 

Te j.'iufe lie wants a (hocfan J pound^i a year. 

Honour ^nd (hame from no Condition rife ; 
AO: well your part, there all the honour lit 4. 

Foitune in Men has fome fmall d'kffcrf,nce made. And more true joy Marcellus exil*^d feels. 
One ilnunts in rags, one flutters in broc^dp ; [195 ^ ^'^'^ Caefar with a fenate at his hiels. 
'jMie cobler apron*d, and the parfon gown'd, ;| In Parts fupcrior what advantage lies ? 

'"he friar hooded, and the monarphcrown^^ j Tell (for you can) what is it to be wife ? 

'• What differ nrwre (you cry^ than crovim and cowl!"| 'Tis hut to krow how little can be known ; 
1 *11 tell you, friend ! a wife man and a fool. 200 To fee all others faults, »rA ftel our own : 
You 'il hnd, if once the monarch adls the monk. Condemned in buflnefs or in arts to drudge. 
Or, cobJcr.like, the paj-fon will be drunk, Wthout a fccdnd, or without a judge: 

^Vonh makes the man, and want of it tl^c ftllo;v9if''| Truths would you teach, or fave a fmking land? 
Tlie reft is all but leather or prunella. :.'■"" 

Stuck p*er with titles and hung round with 
.ftrings, .205 

Tliat thou mayft be by kings, or whores of kings. 
Boaft the pure blcod of an iliuHrious race, 
In quiet flow from Lucrece to Lucrece t 
Tut by your father*s worth if yours you rate. 
Count me thofe only who were good and great. 210 



« :o ! if your ancient, but ignoble bk)od 

Has crtpt through fcoundrels ever fince the flood, 

Co ! and pretend your family is young ; 

Kor own your fathers have been fools fo long 

What can ennoble fots, orflaves, or cowards? a 15 

Aiis I not all the blood of all the Howards. 

Look next on Greatnefij fay wliece Greatncff 
lies : 
« Where, but among the Heroes and the Wife ?" 
>-^eroes are much the fame, the point *s agreed, * 
F.cm Macedonians madman to the Swede ^ zzo 



All fear, none aid yoti, and few underftand. [165 
Painful pre-eminence ! yourfelf to view 
Above htiB*s weaknefs, and its comforts too. 

Bring then thefe bleflfings to a {kn& account; 
Make fair deduAions ; fee to what they mount: t/o 
How much of other each is fare to coft : 
How much for other oft is wliolly ]o(i ; 
How inconfiflent greater goods with thefe ; 
How fometimes life is rifqu^d, and always eafe: 
Think, and if ftill the things thy envy call, »7$ 
Say, wouldft thou be the Man to whpm they £ill? 
To figh for ribbands if thou art fo fill]F« 
Mark how they grace Lord Umbra, or Sir Billy' 
Is yeltow dirt the paiTion of thy life j 
Look but on Gripus, or on Gripus* wife. 
If Paits allure tjiee, think how Bacon fliin'd^ 
The wifeft, brighter, meaneft of mankind^ 
Or ravifh*d with the whirling of a Name, 
See Cromwell, damn'd to everlafting fame ! 
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united, thy amhitipn call, . ' ' '' 
uicient ftory, learn to fjorn them all. 



in the rich, the honoured, fam'd, and great, 

• faJfe fcale of Happinefs complete ! 
IS of Kings, or arms of Qoeens who lay, 
Jp|iy ! thofe to ruin, thcfe betray. 290 
Y what wretched Iteps their glory grows, 
irtand fea.weed as proud Venice rofej 
how guilt and greatnefs equal ran, - 
chat aaisM the Hero, funk the Man : 
irope*s laurels on their brovys behold, 295 
)*d with biood, or ill exchange for gold : 
5 them br<>ke witb toils, or fupk in eafe, : 
10U8 for plunderM provinces. 
Ith ill-fated ! whichnoa<loffaijne 
^bt'to Hiine, or fandify*d from- iliame ! 300 
eater blifs attends t heir clojTe of life > 
tiedy minion, or imperious wife, 
>hy^d ^ches, ftory'd halls iiivade, 
ihc.their flumbers [n the pompous (hade. 
ot dazzled with their nopn-dde ray, 305 
; the mom and evening to the day ; 
)]e amount of that enormoiis fame, 
that blends thcjr ^lory with tUir (hame ! 
then thiiL truth (enough for Man to know) 

; alone is Happinefs hclow.'^ 310 

' point where human blifs (lands AIIl, 

rs the goed without the fall to ill } 

nly Merit conftant pay receives, 

1 what it takes and what it gives } 

iinequard, if its end it gain, 3 1 5 

: lofe, attended with no pain : 

fatiety, thoujj^h e'er fo blefs'd, 

more reli(h*d as the moic diftrefs'd : 

defl mirth unfeelipg Folly wears, 

fing far than Virtue's very tears ; ^20 

om each object, from each place acquired, 

excrci^*d, yet never tir'd ; 

ited, while one man^s opprefs^d \ 

jeOed, while another *$ bleftj 

re n« wants, no wi(hes can remain, 315 

: to wi(h more Virtue, is to gain 

: io\e blifs rieaven could on all beflow ! 

/ho but feels can taAe, but thinks can 

io>y : 

with fortune, and with learning blind, 

(Dud mifs ; the good, untaught, will And ; 

no fedJ, who takes no private road, [330 

• through Nature,' up to Nature*8 God ; 
fiat Chain which links th* immenfe deiign, 
yen and earth, and morul and divine j 
: no Being any blifs can know, 335 
les ibme above, and fome below ; 
)m this union of the riflng Whole, 

lad purpofe of the human foul ; 
KTs where Faith, Law, Morals, all began, 
in Lovz or God, and Love or Man 
lone, Hope leads from goal to goal, [340 
t ftiU, and open« on his foul 3 



a85'TiIl kngth^n'd bp'lo FXiTHjvand UBtoiiiinMy 
jit pours the 6li» that fills up all the mind. 



He fees, why Nature plants in Man alone 345 

Hope of known blifs, and Faith in blifs unknown : 

(Nature, whofedidates to no other kind 

Aie given in vain, but what they feek they find) 

Wife is her prefent ; (he conneds in this 

His greateft Virtue with his greateft Blifs ; 35^ 

At once his own bright profpeA to be bleft. 

And itrongeft motive to aflifl the reA. 

Scilf-love'thtis pi)fh*d to focl%], tQ divine. 
Gives thee to make thy neighbour's bleiling thine.' . 
Is this too little for the boundlefs heart f 355 

Extend it, let thy enemies have part $ 
Grafp the whole worlds of Reafon, IJf«, aad Senfe, 
In one clofe fyftem of Benevolence : 
Happier as kindred, iq whate*er degree. 
And height of Blifs but height of Charky. 360 

God loves from Whole to Parts: but human 

Muft rife from Individual to the Whole. 
Self-love l^ut ferves the virtuoui tnind to wake, 
As the fmatl pebble (lirs the peaceful lake ; 
The centre rnovM, a circle iWaight ifucceeds, 365 
Another /tilt, and (lill another fpreads ; 
Friend, parent, neighbouTy flrll it will embrace ; 
His country next ; and next all human race j 
Wide and more wide, th' o'erflowings of the mind 
Take every creature in, of every kind ; 376 

Earth fmiles around, with boundlefs bounty bleft, 
And Heaven beholds its image in his breaft. 
Come then, my Friend! my Genius! come 
ak)ng; 
Oh mafter of the poet, and the fong ! 
And while the Mufe now ftoopsj or now afceiidii. 
To Man's low paHions, or their glorious ends, [375 
Teach me, like thee, in various Nature wife. 
To fall with dignity, with temper rife j 
Form'd by thy converfe, happily to fleer, 
From grave to gay, froa) lively to feverc ; jS* 

Correft with fpirit, eloquent with eafe, 
Intent ro reifon, or polite to pleafe. 
Oh ! while along the Aream of I'ime thy name 
expanded fl/es, and gatlters all its fame ; 
Say, fhall my little bark attendant fail, 3S5 

Purfue the triumph, and partake the gale/.' 
When flatcfmen, heroes, kings, in duft repofe, 
Whofe fons Ihall blufh their fathers were thy foe*. 
Shall then this verfe to future age pretend 
Thou wert my guide,, phik>fopher, and friend ? 39* 
That, urg'd by thee, I tum*d the tuneful art. 
From founds to things, from fancy to the heart ; 
For Wit's falfc mirror held up Nature's light ; 
ShewM erring Pride, wkatilv«r is, is' riont; 
That Reason, Passion, anfwer one great aim ; 

395 

That true SsLF-LovK and Social are the tame ; 

That ViR Tu z only makes our blifs below ; 

And all our knowledge is, ovrsilyzs to know. 
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THE UNIVERSAL PRAYER. 



DEO OPT. MAX. 

FATHER of AH ! in every Age, 
In every Cllmt a(!or*d, 
By Saint, by Savage, and by Sage, 
Jehovah, Jove, or Lord ! 

Thou Great Firft Caufe, leaft underAood; 

Who all my Senfe continM 
To know but this» that Thou art Good, 

And that myfelf am blind ; 

I 

Yet gave iT<e, 'in thiss dark Eftaic, 
To fee rhe Good from 111 ; 

And, binding^ Nature faft in Fate, 
Left free tHe Human Will : 

What Confcience dilates to be done, 

Or warns me not to do, 
This, teach me more ihan Hell to fliun. 

That, more than Heaven purfue. 

What Bleflings thy free Bounty gives, 

Let me not cafl; away j 
For God is pakl when Man receives, 

T' enjo> is to obey. 

Yet not to £arth*s contra^ed Span 
Thy Goodnefs let me.bound. 

Or think Thee Lord alone of Man, 

When thoufand Worlds arc round : 

Let not this weak, unknowing hand 
Prefunie thy bolts to throw. 

And deal damnation round the land. 
On each 1 judge thy Foe. 

If I am right, thy grace impart, 

Still in the right toilay : 
If I am wrong, oh teach my heart 

I'o find that better way. 

Save me alike from fooUHi Pride, 

Or impious Difcontent, 
At aught thy Wifdom has deny'c, 

Or aught thy Goodnefs lent. 

Peach me to f»:el another's Woe, 

To hide the Fault I fee; 
Tliat Mercy I to others Aiow, 

That Mercy (how tp me. 

Mean though I am, not wholly foj 
Since quickened by thy Breath j 

O lead me wheiefoe^r I go. 

Through this day's Life or Death. 

This day, be Bread and Peace my Lot : 

All elfe beneath the Sun, 
Tliou know'ft if beft beltow'd, or r.ot, 

And let thy Will be done. 

To Thcc, whofe Temple is all Space. 

Whofe Altar, Earth, Sea, Skici : 
One Ci^orus let all Being raife ! 

^U Natuu's Incenfc rife ' 



MORAL ESSAY 

EPISTLE I. 



TO 



SIR RICHARD TEMPLE, L. COBHA A^- 

ARGUMENT. 
Of the Knowledge and Charaders t€ Men. 

I. TAat it i$ not fi^ientfor thh km-wiedgt to anJUer 
Afw in the AHftnUl : Books luill notferve tie /w- 
fofe, nor yet our crjon Experience jtngh} w« '• 
General maxim:^ unlefs they aie farmed upm jatk, . 
will be hut notional, ver. ic. Some pecuRaritj ii 
every Many ciaraEferifik to hlmjelf, yet varying 
from himjelf ver. 1 5. Vjfficultie: a.'ifingfrm nr 
own Pajficns^ f'ancies^ Faculties^ &c ver. 31. 
TA£ Jhortneji of Life to ohferve in^ and the unctf' 
tainty of the Principles of eSiion in men to objtnt j 
4y» '^^''- 37- ^^* ^*"' ^*^^ Principle <.f aSm \ 
often hid from ourjclvesy ver. 41. Some few cka- , . 
rafters pla:n; but in general confounded^ diffembUd^ 
or inconfjlent^ ver. 51. The fame man utterly £fi' 
rent in different places and jeafons^ ver. 71. Vn^ 
imaginable tveaknejes in the greatefi^ ver. -jOi &c. 
Nothing corjiant and certain but God and Naturif 
ver. 55. No judging of the Motives from the 
aElions ; the fame aSilons proceeding from contrary 
Motives J and the fame Motives influencing contrary 
aSIiohS^ ver. ico. IL jTVr, to form Charafleri^ 
tvc can only take the firongcfi aSlions of a man's hf^\ 
and try to make them a^rce : 'J he utter uncertai'*^'^ 
cf thi:^ f rem .Nature i'Jrlf and from PoUcy^ n^'^' 
I I20. Characters given according to the rank f» 
j tnea of the ivc-rld^ ver. 155. ^4nd feme rea'on _/* 
iV, ver. 14a Education alters t'lC Nature ^ or ^ 
: Irejl Characicf^ cfmany^ ver. 149. u4Rions<i P^-. 
.fofis^ Opinions^ Manners^ Humours^ or Princif^/* 
allfuljeSi to change. No judging by Nature^ fr^ 
) 'ver, 158. to ver. 17S. 111. It or.ty remains 10^^ 
\ (if ive ran) his Ruling Pajpon : That laill c^' 
' tainly influence all the refly and can reconcile ^■ 
I Jceming or real inconjtflency of all his aSlionSy v^ 
i 175. Jnfianced in the extraordinary CharaSler 
I Clodiof ver. 1 79. y1 caution againfl mijlaking f^ 
, cond qualities Jor frjtj and nvhich ivill dejlroy ^ 
pofjibtlity of the knoroledge of mankind^ ver. 21^ 
Examples of theftretigth cf the RuFing PaJJiony ar^ 
its continuation to the lafl breathy ver. 22Z, ©*c. 



EPISTLE L 

j.'^^ES, you defpife the man to Books confinM, 
X Who from his ftudy rails at human. kind $ 
Though what he learns he fpeaks, and may advanci 
Some general maxims, or be right by chance. 
The coxcomb bird, fo talkative and grave, 1 

That from his cage cries Cuckold, Whore, an< 

Knave, 
Though nuuiy a paflfenger he rightly call, 
Vou hold him no Philofopher at all. 

An 
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the £ate of all extremes is fuch, 

K read, as well as Books, too much. 10 

tions which ourielves we make, 

nore partial for th* Obferver's fake , 

[ Wifdom, as another's, lefs :. 

e drawn from Notioiis, thcfe from Gucfs. 

me Peculiar in, each leaf and grain, 15 

ark'd fibre, or fomc varying vein ; 

Man be taken in the grofs ? 

ts many forts of Mind as Mofs. 

:h from other differs, firft confefs ; 

: he varies from himfelf no lefs ; fto 

«% Cuftom's, Reafon's, PalTion's ftrife, 

>inioD*s colours caft on life. 

tths who fathoms, or our (hallows finds, 

rls, and Shifting eddies, of our minds ? 



»5 



not 
40 



45 



anions reafon though you can, 
Reafon, but it is not Man : 
pie of adion once explore, 
nt \is his Principle no more, 
ving life through creatures you dilTed, 
: in the mom«>t you deted. 
re ; the difference is as great between 
i ibcing, as the objeds feen. 
:r6 take a tindure from our own ; 
li£coloarM through our Paflions fliown. 
s beam enlarges, multiplies, 35 

inverts, and gives ten thoufand dyes* 
i Lifers fiream for obfervation ihiy, 
lU too fail to mark their way : 
lace refledHons we would make. 
If our knowledge we muft fnatch, 

i Pa(non*s wild rotation toft, 
; of action to onrfelves is loft t 
: determin'd, to the laft we yield, 

comes then is mafter of the field. . 
t image of that troubled heap, 
Te fubfides and fancy fports m fleep, 
>aft the rccoliedlion of the thought) 
he ftuff of which our dream is wrought : 
: as dim to our internal view, 
erhaps, the caufe of moft we do. 50 

ome are open, and to all men known 5 

very clofe, they 're hid from none ; 
rfs ftrikes the fenfe no lefs than light) 
iou8 Chandos is beloved at fight ; 

child hates Shytock, though his foul 55 

iquat, and peeps not from its hole, 
mkind when generous Manly raves, 
'tis Virtue, for he thinks them knaves : 
verfal homage Umbra pa^'s, 
s Vice, and itch of vulgar praife. 60 

tt?ry glares, all hate it m a Queen, 

tlicre is wlio charms us with his Spleen. 
.-fe plain Chara^ers we rarely find : 
Irong the bent, yet quick the turns of 
nd: 

ig Contraries confound the whole ; 
itioDs quite reverfe the foul. 

flat Falfehood ferves, for policy ; 
e Cunning, Truth itfelf's a lie: 
t-of Frailties cheat us in the Wife ; 

lies hid in inconfiftencies; 

fame mas, in vigour, in the gout ; 

company ^ in place, or out} 



Eaiiy at Bufinefs, and at Hazard late ; 
Mad at a -Fox chafe, wife at a Debate 3 ■ 
Drunk at a Borough, civil at a Ball ; ■ *f^ 

Friendly at Hackney, faithful at Whiteh^L 

Catius is ever mora), ever grave. 
Thinks who endures a knave, is nekt a knave. 
Save juft at dinner— -then prefers, nO doubt, 
A Rogue with Venifon to a Saint without. 80 

Who would not praife Patricio's high defert^ 
His hand unftain*dy his uncorrupted beart, 
His comprehenfive head 1 all Interefts weighty 
All Europe fav*d, yet Briuin not betrayed; 
He thanks you not, his Pride is in Picquette, 85 
Newmarket^iame, and judgment at a Bett 

What made (Cay, Montague, or more fage Char* 
ron!) 
Otho a warrior, Cromwell a buffoon ? 
A perjured Prince a leaden faint revere, 
A godlefs Regent tremble at a Star ? 90 

I'he throne a Bigot keep, a Genius quit, 
Faithlefs through Piety, and dupM through Wit?- 
30 Europe a Woman) Child, or Dotard rule, ' 

And juft her wileft monarch made a fool i . 

Know, God and Nature only are the fame 1 95 
In Man, the judgment (hoots at flying game} 
A biid of paffage ! gone at foon as found. 
Now in the Moon perhaps, now under groadd. 

In vain the fage, with retrofpedive eye, 
Would fiiom th* apparent MThat conclode the Why« 

lOO 

Infer the Motive from the Deed, and ihew, 
That what we chanced was what we meant to do* 
Behold if Fortune or a Miftrefs frowns. 
Some plunge in buflneft, others (have their crowns t 
To eafe the foul of one oppreflive weight, 105^ 

This quits an Empire, that embroils a States 
The fame aduft complexkvi has impellM 
Charles to the Convent, Philip to the Field. _ 

Not always Anions (hew the man : we find 
Who does a kindnefs, is not therefore kind : no 
Perhaps Profperity becalm*d his breaft. 
Perhaps the Wind juft (hifted from the Baft : ^■- 
Not therefore humbh he who feeks retreat, 
Pride guides his fteps, and bids him (hon the 

great J 
Who combats bravely is not therefore brave,- XI5 
He dreads a death-bed like the meaneft flave : 
Who reafons wifely is not therefore wife. 
His pride in Reafoning, not in A^ing, lies. 

But grant' that anions beft difcover man ; 
Take the moft ftrong, and fort them as you can. 

ISO 

The few that glare, each charader muft mark. 
You balance not the many in the dark. 
What will you do with fuch as difagree ? 
Supprefs them, or mifcall them policy ? 
Muft then at once (the character to fave) 125 

The plain rough Hero turn a crafty Knave ? 
Alas ! in truth the man but changed his mind. 
Perhaps was flck, in love, or had not din*d. 
A Ik why from Britain Caefar could retreat f 
Caefar himfelf might whifper, he was beat. 1 30 

Why rilk the World's great empire for a Punk ? 
Caefar perhaps might anfwer, he was drunk. 
But, fage hiftorians ! *ris yourtalk to prove 
One a^ion Conduct ; one, heroic Love. 

•Tit 
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*Tis from high Lift high charafiers are drawn : 
A Saint in Crape is twice a Saint In Lawn j 
A Judge is juil, a Chancellor julier ftill ; 
A Gownman, learn*d $ a Bifhop, what you will ? 
Wife, if a Minilter; but, if a King, 
More wife, more lcam*d, more jufl, more every 
thing. 140 




A condant Bounty, which no' Friend bli made) 

An Angel longue, which no man can' porfnide; 

A Fool, with more of Wit than half mankind, vli' 

Too ra(h ibr Thought, for Adion too xttxCAv 

A Tyrant to the wife hit hcsrt apprdves} 

A Rebel to the sery kinr he loves ; 

He dies, fad outcast of each church and (late, 

flagitioU9, yet not grtdt. M{{| 
Wharton broke through evefy rule? 
the Knaves (hould call him ^ooL 
Nature well knoviii, no prodigies ramain, - 
14^ Comets are regular, and Wliai ^n plain. 

Yet, in this fearcli, the wifeft may miftake, sif 
If fecond qualities for firti t^ey take. 
When Catiline by rapine fwellM his Aore ; 
When Csefar made a noble dame a whore ; 
150 In thio the Luft, in that the Avarice, 

Were means, not ends ; Ambition was the vice, tiji 

That very Csefar, lorn in Scipio's days. 

Had aimM like him, ^y Chaftity, at praife. 

Lucullus, wlien Frugality could charm. 

Had roaAed turnips in the Sabine farm. 

In vain th» obfervcr eyes tlie builder*s toil. 

But quite millakes the fcaifoid for the pile. 

In this one paflion man can (Irength enjoy. 
As Fits give vigour, juft when they deflroy. 
160 Time, that on all things lays his lenient hand. 
Yet tames not this ; it fticks to our laft (and. is) 
Con(]llent in our follies and our (ins. 
Here honeft nature ends as (he begins. 
Old Politicians chew on wifdom paft, 
165 And totter on m bufinefs to the laft ) 

As weak, as earned ; and as gravely out, 236 

As fober Lane(boix>w dancing in the gouc 

I Behold a reverend fire, whom virant of grace 
Has maac the father of a namclcfs race, 
. ^„ Shov*d from tlie wall perhaps or rudely pref&M , 
I By his own fon, that palTes by unbleis^d : 235 

with Still to his wench he crawls on knocking knees, 
And envies cver>' fparrow that he fees. 

A falmon's belly, Helluo, was thy fate j 
The doflor cali'd, declares all lielp too late:' 
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They pleafe as bean lies, here as wonders ftrike. 
Though the fame fun with all diffutive rays 
Blufti in the Rofe, and in the Diamond blaze, 
We pri7e the (>|]onger effort of his power, 
And ju(Uy fet the Gem above the Flower. 

*Tis Education forms the common mind j 
Tuft as the twig is bent, tiie tree's inclined. 
Boaftful and rough, your firil fon is a *Squire ; 
The next a Tradefman, meek, and much a lyar j 
Tom ftruts a Soldier, open, bold and brave j 
Will fneaks a Scrivener, an exceeding knave: 
li he aChurchnnan ? then he's fond'of power : 155 
A Quaker.^ (ly: A Prelbyterian .' (bur: 
A fmart Free-thinker } all things in an hour. 

A(k men's Opinions: Scoto now (hail tell 
How Trade increafes, and the world goes well; 
Strike off his Pen(ion, by the (etting fun. 
And Britain, if not Europe, is undone. 

That gay Free thinker, a fine talker once. 
What turns him now a ftupid, (ilent, dunce ? 
Some Cod, or Spirit, he has lately found \ 
Or chanced to n^eet a Minifter that frownM. 

Judge we by Nature? Habit can efface, 
Intereft o*ercome, or policy take place : 
By Anions ? thofe Unctrtainty divides : 
By Paffions? thefe Diffmiulation hides : 
Opinions ? they Aill take a wider range : 
Find, if you can, in what ycu cannot change. 

Manners with Fortunes, Humours turns 
Climes, 
Tenets with Books, and Principles with Times 

Search then the Ruling Paflion : There, alone, 
ThcWildareconftant,andthe€unningknowoj 175J** Mercy," cries Helluo, ** mercy on my foul ! 1^ 
The Fool confiftenr, and the ftlfe (incerej 
Piiefts, Princts, Women, no difftmblers here. 
This clue once found, unravels all the le^, 
Tlie profpedt clears, and Wharton (lands confefft 
Wharton, the fcom and wonder of our days, ] 80 
Whofe ruling Paffion was the luft of Praife : 
Bom with whatever could win it from the Wife, 
Women and Fools muA like him, or he dies : 
Though wondering Senates hung on all he fpokc. 
The Club muft hail him mafter of the joke. 
Shall parts fo various aim at nothing new } 
He'll (hinc a TuUy and a Wilmot too. 
Then turns repentant, and his God adores 
With tl'.e fame fpirit that he drinks and whores \ 
Dnough if all around him but admire, 
And now the Punk applaud, and now the Friar. 
Thus with each gift of nature and of art. 
And wanting nothing but an honcft heart; 
Orown all to all, from no one vice exempt; 
And molt contemptible, to (hun contempt; 
His paffion (Vill, to covet general praife; 
His Lite, to forfeit it a thcufar.d ways ; 
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Is tlwre no hope } — Alas ! then bring the ]owL" 
The frugal Crone, whom praying priefls at- 
tend. 
Still Arives to fave the hallowed taper*s end, 
Collets lier breath, as ebbing life retires. 
For one puff more, and in that puff expires. 245 
" Oc^ious I in woollen ? *tv^ouId a faint provoke, 
(Were the la(l words that pcor Narciffa fpoke) 
'* No, let a charming Chintz, and Bruffels lace, 
Wrap my cold limbs, and (hade my lifelels face: 
One would iu)(, fure, be frightful when oik's 
dcad«— 250 

" And— .nctty— give this Cheek a little Red." 

The Courtier fmooth, who fdrty years had (hin*^ 
An humble- fervant to ail human-kind^ 
juA brought out this, when fcarce his tongue could 
(lir. 

'* If— wliere Tam going— I cou»d ferve you, Sir!" 

** I give and 1 devife (old Eucho f«id, 
Anr* fjgh'd) « my lands and tenements to Ned " 
Yet; »• money, Sir ?— ♦* My money. Sir 1 what all ? 
'* VVhy^if I muft— (then wept) I gi?e it Panl *' 
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^or,Sir? — " The manor' hoW,hc cry'd. 260 
^!ii,— I cannot part with that"— and dy'd. 
you ! brave Cobham, to the lateft breath, 
el your ruling pafTion ftrong in death : 
> tliofe moments as m all tiie paft, 
ave my Country, Heaven !" ihall be your laft. 
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EPISTLE II. 



TO A LADY. 



Of the Cliaradcrs of Women. 



notktrtg in Mr. Pof>e*s loorks more highly fimfli" 
n th\t EfifiU : Vet its fuccefi loas in no fro' 
t TO tht pains hi took in compojir.g it. Something 
need to drop in a Jhort adi*ertifement prefixed 
on irsjirji lubtication^ may per naps acccuKt for 
all attention gwen to it. He faid tbat no one 
^er in it luai, draintn from the life. The pubCtc 
rd him on his ivord^ und exprejj'cd little curio- 
out a Satire J in which there luas nothing per- 
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"HING (btrue as what you once Lt fall, 
Mod Women have no Charaiflers at all/* 

00 foft a lafling mark to bear, 

1 didinguiftiM by black, brown, or fair. 
many pictures of one Nymph we yiew, 

txniike each other, all how true ! 
*s CeunteG), here, in ermin'd pride, 
f Paftoraby a fount^n fide, 
tnnia, Jecjing on her own gpod man, 
;rc, a naked Leda with a Swan. 
1 the fair-one beautifully cry, 
dalene*s loofe hair, and lifted eye, 
i in fmiles of fweet Cecilia fliinc, . 
mpeilng Angels, Palms, and Harps divine j 
rr the Charmer fmne'rit, or faint it, 
r grow romantic, 1 mufl paint it. 
e then, the colours and the ground prepare ! 
the Rainbow, trick her off in Air ^ 
a firm Cloud, before it fal), and in it 
rre (he change, the Cynthia of this minute, lo 
, wiiofe eye, quick glancing o'er the Park^ 
8 each light gay meteor of a Spark, 
as ill with Ruf^ Audying Locke, 
pho*s diamonds with her dirty fmock ; 
pho'at her toilet^s greafy ta(k, 
appho fragrant at an evening Ma(k : 
ning InfrSs, that in muck begun, 
mziZj and fly-blow in the fctting fun. 
.VI. 



How foft is SiUa 1 fearful to offend ; 
The fiaiU'one's advocate, the weak-one*8 friend. }o 
To her Calida proy*d her condud nice ; 
And good Simplicius aiks of her advice. 
Sudden, (he rtorms ' (he raves ! You tip the wink, 
Btit fpare your cenfurej Silia does not drink. 
All eyes may fee from what the change arofe, 35 
All eyes may fee — a Pimple on her nofe. 

Papillia« wedded to her amorous fpark, 
Sighs tor the (hades—" How charmmg is a Park!'* 
A Park is purchased, but the Fair he fees 
All bathM in tears — " Oh odious, odious Trees I** 40 

Ladies, like variegated Tulips, (how, 
*Tis to their changes half their charms wt owe^ 
Fine by defeat, and delicately weak. 
Their happy Spots the nice admirer take. 
*Twas thus Calypfo once each Heart alarmed, 45 
Aw*d without Virtue, without Beauty charmM^ 
Her tongue bewitchM as oddly as her Eyes, 
Lcfs Wit than Mimic, more a Wit than Wife 5 
Strange graces Aill, and llran^er flights (he had. 
Was ju^ not Ugly, and was jufl not nnad; 50 

Yet ne'er fo fure our piffion to create, 
As wlicn (he touch'*d the brink of all we hate. 

NarcilTa's nature, tolerably mild, 
'['o make a wa(h, would hardly (lew a child; 
Has ev'n been provM to grant a Lover's prayer, 55 
And paid a Tradefman once to make him (tare 3 
Gave alms at Eafter, in a Chri(lian trim ; 
And made a Widow happ^, for a whim. 
Why then declare Good-nature is her fcom, 
When 'tis by that alone (he can be bom ? • 60 

Why pique a*l mortals, yet affe€t a name ? 
A fool to Pleafure, yet a (lave to fame : 
Now deep in Taylor and the Book of Martyrs, 
Now drinf^ J Citron with his Grace and Chartres ; 
Now Confcience chills her, and now Paiiion burns ; 
And Atbeifm and Religion take their turns i [65 
A very Heathen in the carnal part. 
Yet (lill a fad good Chridian at her heart. 

See Sin in State, majedically drunk. 
Proud as a Pcerefs, prouder as a Punk ; 70 

Chade to her HuHpiand, frank to all be(ide,, 
A teeming Miflrc(s, hut a barren Bride. 
What then > let Blood and Body bear the fault. 
Her Head's untouched, that noble Seat of Thought : 
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Such this day's dodrine — in another (it 
She fins with Poets through pure Ipve of Wit. 
What has not fir'd her bofom or her brain ^ 
Cafar and Tall- boy, Charles and Charlemagne. 
As Helluo, late Dilator of the Feaft, 
The Nofe of Haut-gouc, and the Tip of Tafte, 
15 Critiqu'd your wine, and analyzed your meat. 
Yet on plain pudding deign'd at home to eat : 
So Philomedc, le^uring all mankind 
On the fftft Paffion, and the Taftc refin'd, 
Th* Ad((refs, the Delicacy — (loops at once^ 
And makes her hearty meal upon a Dunce. 

Flavians a Wit, has too mnch fenfe to pray i 
To toaft our wants and wi(hcs, is her way ; 
Nor a(ks of God, but of her Stars, to givp 
The mighty blelfmg, *' while we live, tp live." 90 
Then all for Death, that Opiate of the foul! 
Lucretia'9 dagger, Rofamooda^4 bowl. 
Say, wliat can caufe fuch impotence of mind ? 
A Spark too fickle, or ;^Spoufe too 'kind. 

3 C w:fj 
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Wife Wretch ! with plcafures too rcfin'd to pleafe ; 

With too much Spirit to be e'er at eafe; 
Wi-h too much Quickncfs ever to be taught; 
With too much rhinking to have common Thought: 
You pui chafe pain with all that Joy can give, 
Ano die of nothing but a rage to hve. lOO 

luru ihrn from Wits; and look on Simo'sMate, 
No -\fs fo meek, no Afs fo obftinatc. 
Or H':r, that owns htr faults, but never mends, 
Becaiif." lhe*s honeft, and the beft of F:iends. 
Or her, whofc Life the Church and Scandal ihare, 

For ever in a Paflion, or a Prayer. 

Or her, who laughs at Hell, but -(like her Grace) 

Cries, " Ah! how charmiBg, if there's no fuch 

. place !" 
Or who in fweet viciffi'tude appears 
Of Mirth and Opium, Ratafie and Tears, i lo 

The 'iaily Anodyne, and nightly Draught, 
To kill thofe foes to Fair-ones, Time and Thought. 
Woman and Eool are two hard things to hit; 
For true No-meaning puzzles more than Wir. 

But what are thefe to great Atofla's mind ? 115 
Scarce once herfelf, by turns all Womankind! 
Who, With herfelf, or others, from her birth 
Finds all her life one warfare upon earth : 
Shines, in expcfing Knayes, and painting Fools, 
Yet is whateVr ihe hates and ridicules. 120 

No thought advances, but her Eddy Brain 
Whifivs it about, and down it goes again. 
Full fixty years the World has been her Trade, 
The wifeft Fool much Time has ever made. 
From lovelefs youth to unrefpe<fted age, 125 

No Paflion gratify 'd, except her Rage, 
So much the Fury ftill out-ran the Wit, 
'I he Pleafure mifs'd her, and the Scandal hit. 
Who breaks with her, provokes Revenge from 

Hell, 
But he's a bolder man who dares be well. 1 30 

Her every tu.n with Violence purfued, 
Nor more a ftorm her Hate than Gratitude : 
To that eaoh Paflion turns, or foon or late; 
Love, if it makes her yield, muft make her 

hate: 
Superiors? death! and Equals.? what a curfe! 135 
But an Inferior not dependant } worfe. 
Ollend her, and ftie knows not to forgive; 
Oblig*; her, and flie'll hate you while you live : 
But die, and flie'li adore you-— Then the Bull 
And Temnle rile—- then fall again to duft. 140 
}.aft night, iirr L.ord was all that's good and great ; 
A Knave this morning, and his Will a Cheat. 
Strange ' by th- Means defeated of the Ends, 
By Spirit robb'd of Power, by Warmth of Friends, 
By Wealth of Followers ! without one diftrcfs 145 
Siclc of herfelf, through very felfiflmefs! 
Atofla, curs'd with every erantcd prayer, 
Childlcfs with all her Children, wants an Heir. 
To Hti, s unknown defcends th'unguardcd ftorc, 
Or wanders, Heaven- directed, to the Poor. 150 

Pifturrs, like thefe, dear Madam, to defign, 
Aiks no inm. hand, and no unerring line; 
Seme wandering touches, fome reftefted light, 
J-onie flying ftrokc alone can hit them right : 



For how fhould equal Colours do the knack? 
Chameleons who can paint in white and blick? 
" Yet Chloc fure was forni'd without a fpot.*| 
Nature in her then err*d not, but forgot. 
** With every pleaflng, every prudent oart, 
'* Say, what can Chloc want ?" — Snc warn 
Heart 1 

She fpcaks, behaves, and aAs juft as (he ought; 
But never, never, rcach'd one generous Thouj 
Virtue (he finds too painful an endeavour, 
Content to dwell in Decencie«i for ever. 
So very reafonable, fo unmov'd, l 

As never yet to love, or to be lov*d. 
She, while her Lover pants upon her breafi, 
Can mark the figores on an Indian chcll ; 
And when (he fees her Friend in deep dcifpair, 
Obferves how much a Chintz exceeds Mohair. 1; 
Forbid it. Heaven, a Favour or a Debt 
She e'er fliould cancel— but (he may forget, 
Safe is your fecret ftill in Chloe's car; 
But none of Chloe's (hall you ever hear. 
Of all her Dears (he sever dander *d one, 
I^ut cares not if a thoufard are undone. 
Would Chloc know if you're alive or dead? 
She bids her Footman put it in her head. 
Cliloe is prudent — Would you too be wife .' 
Then never break yonr heart when Chloedn 

One pertain portrait may rl grant) be feen, 
Which Heaven has vamifhM out, and madel 

Queen; 
The fahfie for ever ! and dcfcrib'd by all 
With Tiuth and Goodnefs, as with Crown a< 

Ball. 

Poets heap Virtues, Painters Gems at will, l% 
And (hew their zeal, and hide their wantof flal' 
'Tis well — but, Artifts ! who can paint or write, 
To draw the naked is your true delight. 
That Robe of Quality fo ftruts and fwells. 
None fee what Parts of Nature it conceah : ^fi 
Th' exadleft traits of Body or of MintJ, 
.We owe to models of an humble kind. 
If Quetnfberry to ftrip there's no cpmpeJlingi 
*Tis from a Handmaid we muft take a Helen. 
From Peer or Bifhpp 'tis no eafy thing I95 = 

To draw the man who loves his God, or King: 
AI^s! I copy (or my dcaught would fail) 
From honeft Mah'met, or plain Parfon Hale. 
But grant, in public Men fometimes are (bowDt 
A Woman's feen in private life alone : ^ 

Our bolder talents |n full light difplay'd ; 
Your Virtues open faireft in the (hade. 
Bred to difguife, in public *tis you hide ; 
There, none diftinguiih 'twixt your Shame or 

Pride, 
Weaknefs or Delicacy ; all fo nice, 105 

That each may feem a Virtue, or a Vice. 

In Men we various Ruling PafOons find ; 
In Women, two almoft divide the kind ; 
Thofe, only fix*d, they firft or la ft obey, 
The Love of Pleafure, and the Lpvc of Sway. 11 

That, Nature gives ; and where the leffon taugl 
Is but to pleafe, can Pleafure feem a fault ? 
Experience, this; by Man*s oppreifion curft, 
They fcek the fccond not to lofe the firft. 
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Ueni Ibme to Bufii^fs, feme to Plcafure take ; z 15 
^ttvery Woman is ut heart a Rake : 
IRtDtforoe to Quiet, fome to public Strife; 
^st every Lady would be Quctn for Life. 
^ Yei mark the fate of a whole Sex of Queens ! 
\fvnx all their end, but Beauty all the means : 
^*Ui Youth they couquer with fo wild a rage, 

Ai leaves them fcarce a fubjedl in their Age : 

KorfiDreini glory, toreign joy, they roam ; 

No thoQj^t of peace or happint-fs at homt. 
|>9bc Wifdom*s triumph is well-tiniM retreat, 225 

Aihard a fclence to the Fair as Great ! 
[Beutties, like Xyants, old and friendlei*s grown, 
Tethate repofe, and dread to be alone, 
Vorn-out in public, weary every ^ye. 



Rcferve with Franknefs, Art with Truth ally*d. 
Courage with Sofnneft, Mo '.el^*y with Pride ; 
FIx'tl Principles, with Fancy tvcruew; 
Shakes all together, and ptoduces —You. 280 

Be this a Woman's Fame ! with this unbleft, 
Toads live a fLorn, and Queens may die a jefk. 
This Phoebus pr«mis'd (I forget the year) 
When thofe blue eyes firll openM on the fphcrc ; 
Afcendant Phcsbuo watch a ihat hour with care. 

Averted half your Parents* fimplc prayer ; 

And gave you Beauty, but dtny'd tnc pelf 

That buys your fcx a tyrant o'er itl-lf. 

The generous God| who wit and gold refines, 

And ripens fpif its as he ripens mines, 490 



Ibr leave one figh behind them when they die. 230' Kept drofs for Dutcheffes, the world Ihall know it, 
■ Plcafurcs, the fcx, as children birds, purfue, |To you gave Scnfe, Good-humour, and a Poet. 
Sdllout of reach, yet never out of view ; 
. &PC, if they catch, to fpoil the toy at moft, 
To covet flying, and rcj^ret when loft : 
Atlaft, to follies Youth could fcarce defend, 235 
It KTOWs their Age's prudence to pretend ; 
Albain*d to own they gave delieht before, 
Rednc'd to feign it, when they give no more : 
Ai Haes hold Sabbaths, lefs for joy than fpight, 
Sothele their merry, miferable Night; 240 

StiU round and round the Ghofts of Beauty glide, 
Aud haunt the places where their honour died. 

Sec ho V the World its Veterans rewards ! 
A Youth of Frolicks, an Old-age of Cards ; 
Fair to no purpofe, artful to no end; ^ 245 

Young without Lovers, old without a Friend ; 
A Fop their Paflion, but their Prize a Sot ; 
Alive ridiculous ; and dead, forgot ! 

Ah ! Friend ! to dazzle let the Vain defien ; 
To raife the thought, and touch the heart be thine ! 

250 
Tbt Charm Ihali grow, while what fatigues tlie 

'huots and goes down, an unregarded thing : 

^ «-hen the Sun^s bioad beam has tir'd the 

... ^^^^^' 

All mild afcends the Moon's more fober li^ht, 

Screncin Virgin Modeilyihe Ihines, 255 

And unobferv'd the glaring orb declines 

Oh ! bleft with Tempei-, whoie unclouded ray 
Cau make to-morrow chearful as to-day : 
^f% who can love a Sifter's chaims, or hear 
Sighs lor a Daughter with unwounded car ; 260 
^c who nc*er anfwers till a Hufband cools, 
^r» if fhe rules him, sever ftiews ftie rules; 
^rms by accepting, by fulmiitting fways, 
'et has her humour moft, when Ihe obeys ; 
Jjt Fops or Fortune fly which way they will, 265 
Difdains all lofs of Tickets, or Codille ; 
**pleen, Vapours, or Small -pox, above them all, 
AiclMiftrefs of herfelf, though China fall. 

And yet, believe me, good as well as ill, 
J^'^man's at heft a contradi(5lion ftill. 270 

J*faven, when it ftrive». to polifli all it can 
jj« laft beft work, but forms a fofter Man; 
^'cksfioni each fex, to make the Favourite blcft, 
Your love of Pleafure, our defire of Reft : 
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EPISTLE III. 
TO ALLEN, LORD BATHURST. 



ARGUMENT. 

Of the Ufe of Riches. 

, Tiat it is knmott to few^ mofi falling into one tf the 

extremes, j^vari.e or FroJ'ufiotij ver. I, &c . The 

F'j'int dijcujjed, ^whether the iaventicM of n/l-^uty has 

been more commodious or pernicious to Muvkii:d^ ver, 

21 fo 77. 1'hat Riches, either to the ylr^aricictts 

or t/is Prodiga!^ cat^ui * ajTurd Hapj. 't/;ejs, J:arccly 

NeccjU'aries, ver. 89 to r6o. l^hat ^A/ance a au iii- 

folute Freuity, 'without an End or Purpojc^ ver. 1 1 3^ 

^cj^l. ConjeEiures about the Moti'ues of Avari- 

cious.4fan^ ver. 121 to 153. That the candu:} cf 

men, 'With rejptEl to Riches, can only be uccounted 

fur by the Order tf Providence, which 'wcrks the 

general Good out of - Extremes, and brings aU to its 

great End by perpetual Rc^>olutioHS,rjer. 161 to 178. 

lleaa a Mijer atis upon Principles 'wh'xh -^pj tar to 

bim reafonable, •ver. 1 79. Uo^tv a Prodigal does the 

fame, -ver, 199. The due medium, and irue vie of 

Riches, *ver, 219 The Alan of Rojs, ver. 250. 

*1 he. fate cf the Prof we ana the Oy^^'tcus, in two 

examples; both miferable in Life and it: Dtath, ver, 

300, v£ff. The hto*^y cf Sir Balaam, ler, 339 to 

the end. 



P. 



^jeuds, in exception to all general rules, 
*«»« taftc of Follies, with our fcom of Fools 



WHO (hall decide, when DoAors diCigrcc, 
And foundeft Cafuifts doubt, like you 
and me ? 
You hold the word, from Tovc to Momus given, 
That Man was made the uafidisg jeft of Heaven ; 
3Ca 
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And Gold but fent to \ cep the Fools In play, 5 
For fome to heap, and fome to throw away. 

But I, who think more highly of our kind, 
(An'l, furely, Heaven and I are of a nnind) 
Opincj that Nature, as in duty bound. 
Deep hid the Hiining mifchief under ground : 10 
But when, by Man^s audacious labeur won, 
Flanrd forth this rival too, its Sire, the Sun, 
Then careful Heaven fupply'd two forts of Men, 
To fquander Tlirfe, and 1 Lofe to hide again. 

Like Doctors thus, when much difpuce has paft. 

We find our tenets juft the fame at hd. 
Both fairly owning, Riclies, in effcd>. 
No grace of Heaven or token of th* £le£E ; 
Given to the Fool, the Mad, the Vain, the Evil, 
To Ward, to Waters, Chartres, and the Devil. 20 

B. What Nature wants, commodious Gold be- 
ilows; 
''Tis thus we eat the bread another fows. 

P. But how unequal it beftows, obf^rve ; 
*Tis thus we riot, while, who fow it, ftarve : 
Wliat Nature wants (a pbrafe I muH diftruA}- 25 
Kxtends to Luxury, extends t6 Luft : 
Ufeful, I grant, it ferves what Life requires, 
^^ut dreadful too, the dark AfTaiTin hires. 

B. Trade it may liielps Society extend ; 

P. But lures the Pirate, and corrupts the Friend. 

... 30 

B. It raife- Armies m a Nation's aid : 

P. But bribes a Sen.ite, and the Land *s betray'd. 
In vain may Heroes fight, and Patriots rave, 
}f fepret Gold fap 6n from knave to knave. 
Once, we confefs, beneath the Patriot*s cloak, 35 
From the ciackM bag the dr6pping Guinea fpoke, 
And jingling dowp the, back-Aairs, told the crew, 
*» Old Cato is as great a rogue as you." 
T-Uh I'aper-creditl -laft and beft fupply ! 
That lends Corruption ligfhter wings to fly 1 40 

Gold, imp'd by thee, can compafs hardeft things. 
Can pocket States, can f&tch or carry Kings j 
A finale leaf fnall waft an Army o'er, 
Or fliip-ofF Senates to fpme diftant Sh.ore j 
A leaf, like Sibyl's, fcattcrto arid fro 45 

Our fated and fomines, as the wind (hall blow : 
Pregnant with thoufands flits tfie* Scrap unR'eh, 
And filent fells a King, or buys a Queen. 

Oh ! that fuch bulky Bribes as all might fee, 



Still, as of old, incumbcr*d Villainy 



SO 



Could France or Rome divert our brave dcfigns. 
With all their biandies, or witti all their wines .> 
What could they more than Knights and 'Squires 

conibund, 
Or water all the Quorum ten miles round ? 
A ftatefman's flumbcrs how this fpeech would 

fpoil ! 55 

<* Sir, Spain has fent a thoufand jars of oil ; 
♦* Huge bales of Britifh cloth blockade the door j 
*' A hundred oxen at your levee roar." 

Poor Ava-ice one torment more would find j 
Nor could Profuiion fquander all in kind. 60 

Aftridc his checfe Sir Morgan might we meet ; 
And Worldly crying coals from ftrect to ftreet, 
V/hom, with a wig fo wild, and .mien fo maz'd. 
Pity miflakes for (omc poor tradcfman craz'd. 



Had Colepepper'8 whole wealth been bops nd 
hogi, 65 

Could he himfelf have fent it to the dogi? 
His Grace will game : to White*8 a Bull be kd, 
With fpurning heels and with a butting head. 
To White's be carry 'd as to ancient games, 
Fair Courfera, Vafcs, and alluring E^es. ;» 
Shall then Uxorio, if the (lakes he fweep. 
Bear home fix Whores, and make his Lady vreep? 
Oi foft Adonis, fo perfum'd and fine, 
Drive to St. James's a whole herd of Twine ? 
Oh filthy check on all induftrious ikill, 75 

To fpoil the nation's laft great tradey-'Qaadrille? 
Since then, my Lord, on fuch a World we fall, 
What fay you > B. Say ? Why take it, GoUnd 
all. 

P. What Riches give us, let us then enqnirc? 
Meat, Fire, and Cloaths. B. What more ? P. Moi^ 
Cloaths, and Fire. U 

Is this too little ? would you mare than live? 
Alas ! 'tis more than Turner finds they give. 
Alas ! 'tis more than (all his vifions pail) 
Unhappy Wharton, waking, found at laft ! 
What can they give ? to dying Hopkins, Heirs ; -S5 
To Chartres, Vigour 5 Japhet, Nofe and Ears? ^ 
Can theyy in gems bid pallid Hippia glow. 
In Fulvia*s buckle eafe the throbs bebw 3 
Or heal, old Naifes, thy obfcener all, 
Witli all th' embroidery plaifter*d at thy tall ? ofl 
They might (were Harpax not too wife to fpenfl) 
Give Harpqx felf the blefTmg of a Friend j 
Or find fome DoAor that would fave the life 
Of wretched Shylock, fpite of Shylock's Wife : 
But thpufands die, without or this or that, 95 

Die, and endow a College, or a Cat. 
To fome, indeed* Heaven graAts the happier firte, 
T' enrich a Baftard, or a Son they hate. 

Perhaps you think the Poor might have thrir 
part j 
Bond damns the Poor, and hates them from bii 

heart : 
The giavc Sir Gilljeit holds it for a rule 
That every man in want is knave or fool : 
" God cannot love [fays Blunt, with tcarlcfs eyes) 
" The wretch he rtarvcs" — and pioufly denies: 
But the good Bifliop, with a meeker air, 105 

Admits, and leaves them. Providence's cart. 

Yet to be juft to thefc poor men of pelf. 
Each does but hate his neighbour as himfelf} 
I^ainn'd to the Mines, an 'equal fate betides 
Wie Slave that digs it, and the Slave that hides. UO 

B. Who fuffers thus, mere Charity (hould ovio, 
Muft aft on motives powerful, though Unknown. 

P. Some War, fome Plague, or Famine, th*; 
forefce. 
Some Revelation hid from you and me. 
Why Shylock wants a meal, the caufc is ibin^l 

115 
He thinks a Loaf will.rife to fifty pound. 
What made Dired^ors cheat in South-fea year ? 
To live on Venifon when it fold fo dear. 
Aflc you why Phryne the whole Auction buys? 
Phrync foripfecs a general Excife. 1*^ 

Why (he and Sappho raife that monftrous fum^ 
Alas, they fear a man will coft a pluni. _^, 
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fees th« World's fetpc^ fbr Gold, 
f hopes this Nation may be (bid . 
bition ! Peter, fwell thy ftorr, 11$ 
Rbme*s great Didiut was bc(ote. 
1 of Poland, venal twice an age^ 
millions Ainted thodeft Gage. 
mes, Maria's dreams unfold, 
salms, and worlds of Gold. 130 

lis i wfiofe life one Avarice joins, 
bories in th' Aftarian Mines. * 
r*d Blunt! why bears he Britain's 

I him in thefe words our fate : 
Corruption, like a general flood, 135 
' watchibl Minifters withflood) 
e all j and Avarice, creeping on, 
•low-born mi ft, and blot the Sun ; 
ind Patriot ply alike the Stocks, 
I Butler (hare nlike the Box, 140 

i job, and BiAiops bite the town, 
f Dakes pack cards for half a crown, 
funk in lucre's fordid charms, 
; reveng'dof Annz^s and Edwabd's 
IS !'* 
wrc-badge, great Scrivener, fir'd thy 



ixury, nor City Gain j 
Y rightc'ous end,- afham'd to fte 
erate, Patriots difagree, 
fhtng Psuty-rage to ceafe, 
fides, and give thy Country jpeace. 

150 
s nfiadnefs," cries a fober fage : 
' friend, has reafon in his rage ? 
^ Paflion, be it what it will, 
5 Pafl'on conquers reafon ftiil." 
wildeft whimfey we can frame, 155 
at PafTion, if it has no Aim j 
ch motives Folly you may call, 
rcater to have none at ail. 
:he truth : *' 'Tis Heaven cadi Paffion 
is, 

•nt men diredls to different ends. 160 
1 Matui^ equal good pioduce, 
n Man concur .0 general ufe." 
makes one keep, and one beftow ? 
vho bids tlie ocean ebb and flow, 
e, harvefl, equal courfe maintain, 165 
mcil'd extremes of drought and rain, 
J Death, on Change Duration founds, 
eternal wheels to know their rounds, 
e infcfts, when conceal'd they lie, 
wings, and in tiicirfeafon fly. I70 
; Mammon pine amidil his flore, 
kward ft c ward k>r the Poor ; 
cfervoir, to keep and fparc ; 



If Cotta liv'd on pulfe, it was n6 more ' 
Than Bramlns, Saints, and Sages did before ; 
To cram the rich, was prodigal expence, 1S5 

And who would tMce the Poor from Providence ? 
Ukt feme lone Chartrenx ftands the good old 

Hall, 
Silence without, and falls within the wall ; 
No rafter 'd roofs with dance and tabor found, 
Ko noontide bell invites the country round i i^© 
Tenartts vvith fight the fmosklffs towers furvey. 
And will th' unwiUing fteed« another way : 
Beniehi^d wandercw, the forcft o'er, 
Curflthe liv'd caldle^ and unopemnyd^^^ 

While the garnet maftfi^ ^T^\' J ' ^^ 

Affrights the beggar wh«kh i< ^JZ^ 

Koi fo his SoST he I«;.^ric'd thts ?\^^* 
And then miftook rcverfeci'' wrong w«^ "f"^' . , 
(Fbi- wliat to ftiun. win nO greaC knowledge need ^ 
B u t w hat to follow, is a . tiflc indeed. > 
Yet fure, of qiialiiies deftrVlng praife. 
More go to ruih Fortunes, than to raifc. 
What flaughter'd hefcatombs, what floods of wine. 
Fill thfe capacious 'Squire, aftd deep Divine t 
Vet no mean motives this profiifion draws, 205 
His oxeii perifh in his country's caufe 5 
*Tis Gkoxg£ and LxBtkTY that crowns the 

c«P» 
And Zeal for that gitat Houfe which eats hiM up. 

llie woods recede arOUnd the naked feat. 

The Sylvans groan-— no matter-— for the Fleet : 210 

Next goes his Wool — to clothe our valiant bands : 

Laft, for his Country's love, he fells his Lands. 

To town he comes, completes the nation's hope. 

And heads the bold Train-bands, and bums a 

Pope. 

And (hall not Britain now reward his tolls, 115 
Britain, that pays her Patriots with her Spoils ? 
In vain at Court the Bankrupt pleads his caufc, 
His thanklefs Country leaves him to her Laws. 

The Scnfc to value Riches, with the Art 
T* «#)joy them, and the Vinue to impart, xie 

Not meanly, or ambicioufly purfu'd. 
Not funk by (loth, not rais'd by fervitude ; 
To balance Fortune by a juft expence. 
Join with (Economy, Magnificence ; 
With Splendor, Charity ; vnth Plenty, Health ; 125 
Oh teach us, Bathurft ! yet unfpoil'd by wealth 1 
That fecret rare, between th' extremes to move 
Of mad Good-nature, and of mean Self-love. 
B. To Worth or Want wtfl-weigh'd, be Bounty 

given, 
And eafe, or emulate, the tare of Heaven ; 
; Whofe nieafu^ full o'erflows on human race) 
Kf end Fortune's fault, and joftify her grace. 
Wealth in the grofs is death, but life diffus'd ; 



As poifon heAis, in juft proportion us'd : 
3untain, f(>outing th ough his Heir, In heaps, hke Ambergris, aftink it lies, 235 

ms to quench a Countr>'*s thirft, 175 But wtll difper s'd, is incenfe to the flcies. 
dogs (hall drink him till Otvy hurft. j P. W1k> ftarves by Nobles, or with Nobles rats ? 
liapn'd his fortune anH his hir:h, 'The Wretch thattrufts them, and theiRogue tiiac 



Zonz void of wit or wcrilj 
(^the ufe cf ^arli-.rous '^p'.f., 

!iis -n 



foreot) 
ied in <oo!'V.Ts wltii his '<iot- ? 
h netrlr.-:, ■■:t- \*:. v<-\\\\ err fie-* ilr 
3.':d tr.Ih'J. Ikfi 



iS.") 



<■-. 



rboi; 



H. 



tii'i 



cheats. 
I^ there a Lord, who knows a cliearful noon 
Witi.out a Fiddler, Flatterer, or Buffoon ^ 
Wli'f^ table. Wit, or modeft Merit fliare, 
»Jr.-t;!l,sw'd by a Gamcftcr, Pimp, or Player .> 
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Who copies Your*fi, or Oxfofd't better part, 
' To eafe th* opprefs^d, and raife the Ankiiig heart ? 
Where'er he Hiines, oh Fortune, gild the fcene, 245 
And Angels guard him in the golden Mean ! 
There, Englifti bounty yet a while may (land, 
And Honour linger ere ic leaves the land. 

But all our praifes why fliould Lords engroft ? 
Rife honeft Mufe ! and fing the Man of Ross: 250 
Plcas'd Vaga echoes through her winding bounds, 
And rapid Severn hoarfe applaufe refounds. 
Who hung with woods yen mountain*s fultry brow? 
From the dry rock who bade the waters flow ? 
Not to the dcies in ufelefg columns toA, 255 

Or in proud falls magnificently loft^ 
But clear and artlefs^ pouring thit>ugh the plain 
Health to the fick, and folace to the fwain. 
Whofe Caufeway parts the vale with (hady rows ? 
Whofe feats the weary Traveller repofe ? 260 



The George and Garter dangling from that beef 
^Vhere tawdry yellow ftrove vyith dirty red. 
Great Viilers lies — ^alas ! how changed from him,N3o 
That lifiB of Pleafuie, and that foul of whim I 
Gallant and gay, in Cliveden*s proud alcove, 
The bower of wanton ShrewA>iiry and Love j 
Or ju ft as gay, at Council, in a ring 
Of mimick Statefme;:, and their merry King. 
No Wit to flatter, left of all his Aore ! 
No Fool to laugh at, which he valued mcMre. 
There, vidor of his health, of fortune, triends, 
And Fame, this lord of ufelefs thoufands ends. 

His Grace's fate fage Cutler could forefee, % 
And well (he thought) advis'd him, *^Live like me 
As well his Grace replyM ** Like you. Sir John 
*^ That I can do, when ail I have is gone.** 
Refolve me, Reafon, which of thefe a|ie worfe, 
Want with a full, or vvith an empty piu^e ? 



3 

Who taught that heaven -direSed fpire to rife ? |Thy life more wretched, Cutler, was confefsM, 

^ The Man of Ross,** each lifping babe replies. I Arife and tell me, was thy death more blefs*d ? 
Behold the Market- place with poor o*erfpread ! 
The Man of Ross divides the weekly bread : 
He feeds yon Alms-houfe, near, but void of ilate, . 

%S$ 
Where Age and Want fit fnjlllng at the gate ; 
Him portion*d maids, apprentic*d orphans blefl, 
The young who labour, and the old who refl. 
Is any fick ? the Man of Ross relieves, 
Prefcribes, attends, the medicine makes, and gives. 

270 
Is there a variance ? enter but his door, 
JBalk*d are the courts, and conteft is no more. 
IJ'-fpairing Quacks with curfes fled the place, 
And \}^^ Attorneys, now an ufelefs race. 

B Thr ■'"•^ happy man ! enabled to purfue 275 
V/liat a ^1 f« w :*flij but want the power to do ! 
Oh fav \vK^t fum' that generous hand fupply ? • 
wV /«^r« to fwell fhat boundiefs charily? 

lofDcJ^sl^^-^^^^^ Wife and Children clear, 

.-,,.• ^^^/r^a five hundred pounds a year. 280 

B^lircr'an^-rbj! P-u/coum, withdraw 

your blaze 1 ••..,•. 1 

Ye little Stars ! hide your duninifli d rayS. 

B. And what? no monument, mfqnption, ftone f 
Hisrace, his form, his name almofl unknown ? 285 

P. Who builds a Church to God, and not to Fame, 
Will never mark the marble with his Name ; 
Go, fearchit there, were to be bom and die, 
Of rich and poor makes all the hiftory j 
Enough, that Virtue fiUM the fpace between ; 
ProVd by the ends of being, to have been. 290 

When Hopkins dies, a thoofand lights attend 
The wretch who living fav*d a candle's end ; 
Shouldering God*s altar a vile image ftands. 
Belies his features, nay extends his bands 5 
•That live long wig, which Gorgon*s felf might own, 

295 

J- ternal buckle takes in Parian flone. 

.Behold what bleffings Wealth to life can lend ! 

And fee, what comiort it affords our end. 

In the worft inn*s worft room, with mat half. hung. 

The floors of plaifler, and the walls of dung, 300 

On once a flock-bed, but repair*d with ftraw. 

With tape-iy*d curtains, never meant to draw, 



Cutler faw tenants break, and houfes fall. 
For ver]^ want } he could not build a wall. 
His only daughter in a ilranger*s power, 3 

For very want ; he could not pay a dower. 
A few grey hairs his reverend temples. crown*dy 
*Twas very want that fold them fur two pound. 
What ! even deny*d a cordial at his end, 
Banifh*d the Dodor, and expelPd the friend } ^ 
What but. a want, which you perhaps think mac! 
Yet numbers feel, the want of what he had l . 
Cutler and Brutus dying, both exclaim, 
'* Virtue ! and Wealth ! what are ye but a name ! 
Say, for fuch worth are other worlds prepared ? i 
Or are they both, in this, their own reward ? 
A knotty point ' to which we now pioceed. 
But you are tii*d — I'll tell a tale — B. Agreed. 

P. Where London's column, pointing to the i^ 
Like a tall bully, lifts t1ie head, and lies j 1 

There dwelt a Citizen of fober fame, 
A plain good man, and Balaam was his name ^ 
Religious, pundual, frugal, and fo forth j 
His word would pafs for more than he was wort 
One folid difh his week-day meal affords, :; 

An added pudding folemniz'd the Lord*s : 
Conflant at Church, and Change j his gains w^ 

fur«. 
His givings rare, fave farthings to the poor. 

The Devil was piqued fuch faintfhip to behold^ 
And long*d to tempt him, like good Job of old j ^ 
Rut Satan now is wifer than of yore, 
And tempts by making rich, not making poor. _ 

Rouz'd by the Prince of Air, the whirlwi 
fwecp 
The furge, and plunge his Father in the deep } 
Then full agamft his Comini lands they roar, ^ 
And two rich fhipwrecks blefs the lucky fhore. 

Sir Balaam now, he lives like other folks. 
He takes his chirping pint, and cracks his jokes: 
" Live like yourfelf," was foon my Lady's word 
And lo ! two puddings fmoak'd upon the board. < 

Afleep and naked as an Indian lay. 
An honeft fador ftole a Gem away: 
He pledg*d it to the knight, the knight had wit, 
So ktpt the Diamond, and the rogue was bit. 
I So 
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\e fcrnple rofe, but thus he ens'd his thought, 365 
*U DOW give fixpence where 1 tiave a groat ; 
X^here once I went to church, rUnow go twice— 
\nd am fo clear too of all otiier vice ** 
The Tempter faw his time : the work he ply*d ; 
K:ks and Subfcriptions pour on every tide, 370 
U all the Daemo'i nukes his full Dtfcent 
one abundant (hower of Cent per Cent, 
nks deep within him, and pofTefTes whole, 
tien dubs Dired^or, and fecures his foul. 
Behold Sir Balaam, now a man of fpirit, 
fcribet his gettings to his parts and merit ; 
rhat late hccaird a Blefling, now was Wit 
nd God*8 good Providence, a lucky Hit. 
hings change their titles, as our manners turn : 
is Compting-houfe employ'd the Sunday mom: 

380 
rldom at Church, ('twas fuch a bufy life) 
at duly fent his family and wife, 
here (fo the Devil ordalnM) one CiM-iflmas-tidc 
y good old Lady catch'd a cold, and dy'd. 
A Nymph of Quality admires oor Knight ; 385 
p marries, bows at Court, and grows polite : 
aves the dull Cits, and joins (to pleafe the Fair) 
ie well. bred cuckolds in St. Jameses air : 
rft, for his Son a gay CommiiTion buys, 
ho drinks, whores, fights, and in a duel dies: 390 
t Daughter flaunts a Vifcount's tawdry wife ; 
e bears a Coronet andP — ^x for life. 
Briuin's Senate he a feat obtains, 
id one more Penfioner St. Stephen gains. 
/ Lady falls to play . fo bad her chance, 395 

' muft repair it ; takes a bribe Irom France ; 
»c Houfe impeach him, Coningfby harangues; 
k« Court forfake him, and Sir Balaam hangs: 
ife, fon, and daughter, Satan! are thy own, 
s wealth, yet dearer, forfeit to the Crown : 
i« Devil and the King divide the prize, 
id fad Sir Balaam curfes God and dies. 
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TO 



CHARD Boyle Earl of Burlington. 
ARGUMENT. 

Of the Ufe of Riches. 

-• yantty of Expenfe in People of Wealth and ^a- 
ity, Theabujeofthenuord'IaJIe^ver.ti, Ihat 
'he Jirfi principle and foundation in tAisy as in 
^ery tJking elje^ is Good Senfe^ ver. 40. 1'ie chief 
'*roof of it ii to follow Natnre, even in works of 



mere Luxury and Elegance, Jrjlaneed in Archi' 

teSiure and Gardenirg^ where alt muji be adapted 

to the Genius and life of the Place^ and the Beauties 

not forced into it^ but rejulting from ity ver. 50. 

Ho'W men are difappointed in their mofi expenfi'ue 

undertakiiigSy fon want of this true Foundationy 

wfthout which nothing can pleafe longy if at all\ and 

the befl Examples and rules •vill be but perverted into 

fomething burthenfome ard ridiculous, ver. 65, &c. 

to 92. Adefcription of the falfe Tafte of Magni^ 

ficenoe; thf frji grand error of 'which isy to imagine 

that Greatnefs corfijis in the Size and Dimenjiony in^ 

flead of the' Proportion and Harmony of the wholcy 

'uer, tyj and the Jecondy either in joining together 

Parts incoherent, or too minutely refemblingy or in 

the Repetition of the fame too frequently, ver. 105, 

y^c, A word or two of falfe ^Tafle in Books, in 

Mujic, and in Painting, even in Preaching and Prayer 

and laflly in Entertainments, ver. 133, (^c, Tet 

pRoviDKNCs is juftified in giving IVealth to be 

fquandered in this manner, fince it is dfperjed to ths 

Poor and Laborious part oj mankind, ver. 169. [re^ 

curring to what is laid down in thejirft Booky, £p. ii. 

and in the Epiftle preceding this, ver. 159, C^ff.J 

ff^hat are the proper object of Magnificence, and a 

proper field for the Expenfe of Great Men, ver. 177, 

<5?c. and finally the Great and Public fVorks whic/i 

become a Prince, vet* 1^1, to the end. 

E P I S T L E IV. 

^np I S ftrange, the Mifer fhould his cares employ 

J[ To gain thrfe riches he can ne'er enjoy: 
Is It lefs ftrange, the Prodigal ftiould wafte 
His wealth, to purchafe what he ne'er can ufte ? 
Not for himfelf he fees, or hears, or eats ; 5 

Artiffs muft choofe his Pidurcs, Muliq, Meats : 
Ke buys for Topham Drawings and Deligns ; 
For f>embroke Statues, dirty Cods, and Coins ; 
Rare M*nkirti Manufcripts for Hearnc alone, 
And Books for Mead, and Butterflies for Sloanc. !• 
Think we all thele are for himfelf ? no more 
Than his fine Wife, alas ! or finer Whore. 

For what has Vino painted, built, and planted ? 
Only to fliew, how many talles he wanted. 
What biought Sir Viilo's ill- got Wealth to wafte ? 

15 
Some Damon whifpcr'd. •« Vifto ! have a Tafte.'* 
Heaven vifits with a Tafte the wealthy Fool, 
And needs no Rod but Ripley with a Rule. , 
See ! fportive Fate to puniih awkward pride. 
Bids Bubo b::ild, and finds hmi (uch a Guide : 20 
A rtanding fermon, at each ycai 's exptnfe, 
rbat never Coxcomb reach'd Magnificence ! 

You fliow us, Rome was glorious* 1 ot profufe. 
And pompous buildings once were tilings ot Ufe. • 
Yet fliall (my Lord) >our juft, your noble rulci 25 
Fill half the land with imitating Fools j 
Who random drawings irom your ihcits fhall take. 
And of one be^iuty many biunHeis make j 
Load fome vain Church with old Theatric ftate, 
Turn Arts of triumph to a Garc'cn gate : 30 

Reyerfe your ornaments, and hang them all 
Ox\ fome patched dog-liolc ck'd with ends of wall ; 

'Ihtn 
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Then clap four dices of Pilafter on % i One boandJers Green, or Bounlh'd Carpet viewi, cc 

Th )t, lac*d Avith bit< of ruflic, makes a Front. \ Witn all tde mournful family of Yews : 

Shall call the winds througii long arcades to roar, 35, The thriving plant> ignoble broomfticks made, 



40 
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Proud to citch cold ata Ven.tian doorj 
Confcious they aA a true P:xlladian part. 
And if rhey ftarve, they ftaive by rules of art. 

Oft i^.ave you hinted to your brother Peer, 
A certain truth> which aiany h uy too dear . 
Somcthip.' tiiere is n^orc needtui than Exytnfe, 
And fomcilunj previous ev'n to Tafte — *tis Senfe 
Good Senfe, wliich only is the gift of Heaven, 
And, tlK)ugK no Science, fairly worth tue feven : 
A Light, which in yourfeif you mu/l perceive ^ 45 
Jones and Le Notre have it not to give. 

To build, to plant, whatever you intend, 
To rear the Column, or the Arch to bend. 
To fwell tlie Terras, or to fink the Grot j 
In all, let Nature never be forgot. 
But treat the Goddefs like a mqdeft fair. 
Nor ovcr-drefs, nor leave iier wholly bare ; 
I/et not each beauty every wiiere be fpy'd, 
"Where half tiie (kill is decently to hide. 
He gains all points, who pleafmgly confounds. 
Surprizes, varies, and conceals the Bounds. 

Confuit the Genius of the Place in ail : 
Tlwt tells the Waters or to rife, or fall ; 
Or helps tir ambitious Hill t|ie heavens to fc^Ie, 
Or fcoops in circling theatres, the Vale ; 
Calls- in the country, catches opening glades. 
Joins willing woods, and varies (hades from fhades 
Now breaks, or now dire^ th* .intending Lines j 
Paints as you plant, and, as you work, dcfigns. 

Still foiow Senfe, of every Art th« Soul, 
Parts anfwq-ing parts iball Aide into a wliole, 
Spontarieous beauties all around advance, 
Start ev'n from DilQacuJty, ftirike from Chance ; 
Nature fhall join you ; Timelhall make it prow 
A Work to wonder at — perhaps a Stow. 

Without it, proud Vcrfailles ! thy glory falls* j 
And Nero's T erraces defcrt their walls: 
The vafl Parterres a thoufand hands /hall make, 
Lo ! Cobham comes, and floats them with a Lake; 
Or cut wide views through mountains to tfic 
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to 



Plain, 

You'll wi(h your hill or ftielter'd feat again. 

Ev'n in an ornament its place remark. 

Nor in an Hermitage fet Dr. Clarke. 

Behold Viliario's ten years toil complete ; 

His Quincunx darkens, his Efpaliers meet; 

The wood fupports the Plain, the parts unite. 

And Arength of Shade contends with ilrength of 

^ Light; 

A waving Glow the bloomy beds difplay, 
Biu.iiing in bright diverfities of day. 
With filver-quivcring rills maander'd o'er — 
Lnjoy them, you ! Viliario can no more ; 
Tir'd of the fcene Parterres and Fountains y'M^ 
He finds at laft he better likes a Field. 

Tbrougli his young Woods how pleas'd Salinus 
flray'd, 
Or fate delighted in the thickenuig fhade. 
With annual joy the reddening (hoots togreer, 
Or fte the ftretching branches long to meet ! ' 
His i?on*s fine Tafte an opener Vifta loves, 
Pbe 10 the Dryads of his father's groves 5 



Now fweep t];ofe Alleys they were bom to ihade. 

At Timon^s Villa*4ct us pafs a day. 
Where all cr) 0.% " What fums are thrown away!" 
So proud, fo grand ; of tiiac Aupendous air, 
Soft and Agrieahlc com<^ never there. 
Greatrefs, wiiii Timon, dwells in fuch a draught 
: ; As brings all Brobdigi ag bclorc your thought. 
To compafsthis, his Cuildir.g i& r ."own, 105 
I His pond an Ocean, his parici re :« ;> wn : 
Who but murt laugh, trie Ka. cr icn he fees, 
A puny infe^, ihtvcring at a breese ' 
Lo, what huge heaps of littknt-fs a ound ! 
The whole, a labou'c'd Quarry above ground, iw 
Two Cupids fquirt before : a Lake behind 
Improvrs the kecnnefs ol the Nor hem wind. 
Jiis Gardens next your admiration call, ^ 

On every fide you look, behold, the Wall! 
No pleaHng Intricacies intervene, 
No artful Wildncfs to peiplex the fcene ; 
Grove nods at grove, each Alley has a brother, . 
And half the platform juft refleds the other. 
The fuifering eye inverted Nat uie fees. 
Trees cut to Sutu^s, Sutues thick as trees ; iso 
With here a Fountain, never to be play'd; 
6o|And there a Summer-houfe that knows no iliade} 
Here Amphitrite (ails through myrtle; bowers : 
There Gladiators fight, or die in flowers; 
Unwater*d Ue the drooping fea-horfe mourn, laj 
And fwallows rooft in Nilus' dufty Urn. 
My Lord advances with majellic mien, 
Smit with the mighty pleafure to he feen : ; 
But foft — by regular appioach — not y?t— 
>irft through the length of >on hot Terrace fwcati 
And when up ten Acep (lopes you've dragg'd )C>wif 

thighs, ■" 
Juft at his Study dqpr he'll blcfs your eyes. 

His Study! with what Authors is it (^or'd ? 
Jn Books, not Authors, curious is my Lord ; 
To all their dated backs he turns you round ; r ^ 
Thefe Aldus printed, thof-. Du Sueil has bound. 
Lo, fome are Vellom, and the reft as good 
For all his LonKhip knows, hut they are Wood. 
For Locke or Milton, 'tis in vain to ipok, 
f hefe (helves admit not any modern book. 14. 

And now the Chapel's filver bell you hear. 
That fummons you to all the Pride of Prayer : 
Light quirks of Mufic, broken and uneven. 
Make tlK foul dance upon a jig to Heaven. 
On painted Cielings you devoutly ftare, 
Wh«rc fprawl the Saints of Verrio or Laguerre, 
Or gilded clouds in fairexpanfion lie. 
And bring all Paradife before your eye. 
To rtft, the Cw(hion and foft Dean invite. 
Who never mentions Hell to cars polite. i ^c^ 

But hark ! the chiming clocks to dinner call ; 
A hundred footfteps fcrape the marble Hall : 
The rich Buffet well-colour'd Serpents grace. 
And gaping Tritens fpew to w^ their fact. 
Is this a dinner ? this a genial room ? 
No, 'tis a Temple, and a Hecatomb. 
A folemn Sacrifice perform'd m ttate. 
You drink by meafure, and to minutes eat. 
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retires each flying courfe, you'd fwear 
ilread Dodlor and his Wand were there. i(3o 
each Adl the trembling falvers ring, 
p to fweet-wine, and God blcfs the King, 
ftarvjtig, tantaliz'd in ftate, 
piaifantly help'd to all I hatt', 
carefft'd, and tir'd, I take my leave, 165 
s civil pride from morn to e^ve; 
:h lavlth coft, and little fkill, 
rno day was ever paft fa ill. 
ice the poor are cloath'd, the hungry fed ; 
himfeif, and to hie infantshread, . 170 
Iter bbars : What his hard heart denies, 
3ibl^ Vanity fripplies. 
;r Age fliall fee the golden ear 
the flope, and nod on the parterre, 
/eft bOry all hib pride has plannM, 175 
bing Ceres re-alTume the land, 
icn (hullgraife, or who improve the foil .^ ■ 
Its like Bathurft, cr who builds like Boyle, 
lone that fanfiiftes expenfe, 
idor borro\Vs all her ray< from fenfe. " 180 
her's Hgres ^^ho enjoys in peace, 
his Neighbours glad, if he increafe : 
earful tenants hlefs their yearly toil, 
sir Lofd owe more than to the foil ; 
iple lawns are not alham M to feed 185 
jT heifer and deferving deed; 
inj^ furefc«, not for pride or ihf)W, 
; 'buildings, fufiire navies, grow : 
antatioils'ftretdh from down t^ dowil, 
: a country, and then raifc a town. J90 
) proceed P make falling arts yoiir care, 
T wonders, and the old repair; 
Palladio to themfelves reftorc, 
hate*er VitrUviUs was before: 
i call. forth th'ldeas of your mind, 195 
' aecompllfh what fuch hands delignM) 
)urs open, public Ways extend, 
les worthier of the God afcend; 
'oad Arch the dangerous flood contain, 
projedled break the roaring Main ; aoo 
is bounds their fubjedl f:ra command, 
)bedicnt rivers through the land ; 
lours, peace to happy Britain brings; 
Imperial Works, und worthy Kings. 



Imperial wofiders raisM on nations fpoIl*d, 5 

Where Wix'd with Slaves the groaninc: Martyr 

toil'd: ^ ' . , . . 

Huge Theatres, that now unpeopled Woode, ' 
Now draiti'd a diftaht country of her Bloods: 
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)RAL ESSAYS. 

EPISTLE V. 
rp Mr. ADDISON, 

ifioned by his Dialogues on Medals. 

: wild wade of all -devouring years! 
Rome her own lad fepulchre appears, 
ding arches, broken temples fpread ! 
1 ombs now vanifli*d like their dead; 
I, 



Fanes, which admiring Gods with .pride furvcy; 
Statues' of MerijTcarct Icfs alive than they ! 
Some felt the filent ftroke ol mouldering age, 
Some hoftile fury, fome religious lage. 
JBarbarian blindiiefs, ChrilHan zeal confpire, 
And Papal piety, and Gothic fire. 
Perhaps, by its own ruins fev'd from flame, 15 
Some bury*d marble half prefervcs a name; 
That name the learfj'd with fierce difputes piirfuc. 
And jfivc to I'itus old Vefpafian's due. 

Ambition figh*d 1 flie found it vain to truft 
The faithleis column, and the crumbling buft : 20 
riuge moles, whofe fliadow ftretch*d from fliore to 

fliore," 
Their ruins periih*d, and their place no more ! 
Convinc'd flie now contracts her vaft defign, 
And all her triumphs flirink into a coin. 
A narrow orb each crouded conqueft keeps, 25 
-Beneath her pahn here fad Judea weepa. 
Now fcantier limits the proud arch confine. 
And fcarce arc feen the proftrate Nile or Rhine: 
A fmall Euphrates through the piece is roil'd, 
And little Eagles wave their wings in gold. 30 

The Medal, faithful to its charge of fame, 
Through climes and ages bears each form and 

name' : 
la one flioit vieW fubjeA^d to our eye 
Gods, Emperor?, Heroes, Sages, Beauties, lie. 
With fbarpen*d fight pale Antiquaries pore, 35 
Th* infcription value, but the ruft adore. 
This the blue varnifli, that the green endears. 
The facred ruft of twice ten hundred years ! 
To gain Pefcennius one employs his fchemet:, 
One grafps a Cecrops in extatic dreams. 45 

Poor Vadius, long with fearn'd fpleen devou'd, 
Can taftc no pleafure fince his Shield was fcour*d : 
And Curio, reftlefsby the Fair-one*8fide, 
Sighs for an Ocho, and negl|£ls his bride. 

Theirs is the "Vanity, the Learning thine : 45 
TouchM by thy hand, again Rome's glories fliuie : 
Her Gods and godlike Heroes rife to view. 
And all her faded garlands bloom anew. 
Nor blufli, thefc fludies thy regards engage ; 
7'hcfe pleas'il the fathers of poetic rage : 5Q 

the verfc and fculpturc bore an equal part, 
And Art refle^cd images to Art.* 

Oh, when fliall Britain, confcious of her claim, 
Stand emulous of Greek and Roman fame ? 
hi living medals fee her wars enrolPd, 55 

And vani[uifii*d realms fuppfy recording gold? 
Here, rifing bold, the I'atriot's honed face; 
There, Warriors frowning in hidoiic brafi : 
rhcn future ages with delight fliall f^-e, 
tJow Plato*;?, I3acon*s, Newton's looks agrecj 60 
Or in fiir fcri'js laurclM bards be fliown, 
A Virgil there, ami here an Addifon. 
Then Ifaall thy Craggs (and \^.t mc call him mice) 
On the cad ore, another Poliio, iliinc : 
With .nfpcA open fball ere£l his head, Cs 

And roimd the orb in lading notes be read, 
3D 
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" Statefman, yet firiefu] to truth ! of foul fincejre, SeizM and ty*d down to judge, how wretched H 
'' In a£!ion faithfiil, and in honour dear ; , Who cau't be (ilent, and who will not Ik : 



'^ Who broke no -iromife, fenr*d no private end, ,To laugh, were want of goodnels and of grace j ^^ 




EPISTLE TO Dr. ARBUTHNOT: 



BEING THE 



PROLOGUE 



TO THE 



SATIRES. 



P. QHUl', fhut the door, gjood John ! fatigu?d I 

O ' f-*»d, 
'fj-c up the knocker, fay rm.fick, I'm dead, 
'fne iJog ftar rages ! nr.y, 'tis paft a doubt. 
All hciVsLTttj or Paruaffi]?, is,lc& out : 
i'irc in each eye, and paj^rs in each hand, 5 

'i*hcy rave, recite, and mkddeii round the land. 

W hat walls can guard me, or what ihadc» can 
hide? 
They pierce my thickct», through my grot they 

glide. 
Try land, by water, they renew the charge; 
They (lop the chariot, and they board tJie barge. 

lb 
Xo place is facred, hot the Church is free, ' 
iiv'n Sunday Ihines no Sabbath-day tome; 
Then fyom the Mint walks lorth the man of 

rhyme, 
Happy ! tQ catch me, juft at dinner-time. 

Is there a P'arfon, much benuis'd in beer, 15 
A maudlin poetefs, a rhyming Peer, 
A Clerk, foredoomed his father's foul to crofc. 
Who pens, a (Lanza, when )k fnould engroi'^? 
Jj tiiere, who, lock'd from mk and paper, fcrawh 
With dcfperatc charcoal round bis carkcn'd wail-k ? . 

ao ■ 
All ily to Twit*nam, and in humble ^raiu 
.'\pp!y to me, to keep them niad or vain. 
-'\rthur, whofc giddy fon negledls the law?, 
J.nputes to me and my damn'd works the caufe ; 
I'uor Cornus fees his frantic wife elope, 2J 

And curfcs Wit, and Poetry, and Pope. 

I'ricnd to my life ! (which did not you prolong, 
Tiic world had wanted many an idle fong) 
''V hat drup or noflrum can tiiis plague remove? 
(;r which mud end me, a Fours wrath or love? 30 



And drop at laft, but in unwilling eaxa, 

This faving council, ** Keep your piece nine ycQi.** 

Nine y^rs! crieahe, who higb.ip Piory-Ine, 
Luird by (oft Zephyrs through the bfokoi paqe, 
Rhymes ere he virakes, and prints bdfbre tenn cn3i| 
ObUgM by hunger, and rtaueft ql fHcndi: 
** The piece, you think, is incorried ? why take 

"it; « 

^ I'm all fubmtflion; wlxat you'd have it, maic 

** it.'* 
: Three things Sinothcr's modeft wilbe» bonod, 
Mj Friendrnip, and a PipJoguCf and ten ppun^ 
I Pitholeon lends.to me : '^ Yovl know fiiii Giace: 
^ I want a Patron ; alk him for a Place." JH 

fitholeon libel'd me—** but heie's.a letter 
^ Informs you. Sir, 'twas v/Y^en he koew no better. 
^ Dare you rcjufe hiin? durll invites to dine, 
** Hc*ll write a Journsil, or hc'D turn Divlpe." 

Blefs me! a packet.—" *Ti8 a ftranger foes, 55 
** A Virgin Tragedy, an Orphan KjuJC-** 
If i diflike it, ^ Funes, death and rage !** 
If I approve, ** Commend it to the SUge.** 
There (thank my liars) my. whole commiirioo 

ends. 
The players and I are, luckily, no friends. 60 

Fir'd that the houfc rcjcd him, " Sdcath! Tli 

" print It, 
" And fhame the fools — Your intereft. Sir, witJi 

" Lintot," 
Lintor, dull rogue ! will thuik your price too much: 
** Not, ?ir, if you levife ir, and ret«iuch.*' j 

All my demurs hut, double his attacks : 6$ 

At lalk he w'hifpers, " Doj and we go fnacks.'* 
Cnud of a c[U3rrcl, Aralt I clap the d«>or, 
** Sir, let me fee your woikb and you ito more." 
'Trsfuojc? when Midas* ear* began tofpring, 
(iMidati, a facre'd pcrfon and a King) 7* 

iiis very Minhtcr, who fpy'd them firft, 
(Some fty his Queen) was forced to fpeak, or 

buid. 
And is not mine, my friend, a forer cafe. 
When every co.Tcomb peiks them in my face ? 7 > 
A. Good friend, forbear ! you deal in dant'crou* 
thingii, 
I'd never nanie Queens, r.Iinifters, or Kings; 
Keep clofe to cais^a-jd thofe kt all'es prick, 
*Tis nothing— P. Nothing: .' if they bite and kick ? 
Out with it, Dunciad ! let the fccret paf?. 
That fccret to each fool, that he*s an Afs : ^ * 

The truth once told (arid wherefore (honld "^^ 

lie?) 
The Queen of Midas flept, and fo may I. 

You think tliis eruel ? 'lake it for a rule, 
No creature fmarts fo little as a fool. 
Let peals of laughter, Codrus! raujjd tliee bf^^^ 



A dire dilemma! either way I m fped; 

li fow-:} they write, if friends, they lead me dead. {Thou unconcem^d canft bear the mighty crack ^ 
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and galttry,Jn conrulfioiiifaurl'd, 
id'ft unilmok imidll i bucflliig world. 
--- -i Scribblet? bleak One cobWtl 



heTllt>1ii 



an tbe ccnirt of ht? thin ildignis 
a«ftra:cn(offlin;fj '.'.r.n'. 
inlhurt? has Poet yefji,- i'ttr, 
irdiVl eyebrow, or PalnaiTuii fileerj 
lot CoUy flill h}3 lord, and n-hore f 
.tn Henley, hhlnt -taifuM i/loorl 
one table Itanui Pill idniitF 
te ffillJnp Philipi feEm !l -tvlt? 
phd— A. doldi fot Cod'i fikc— you'll 

1— fecalih — l(»rn pnidenceofafrieDd; 

d irrlte, anil I atn twice ai tall j 

.ike thde— P. One Flittctefi «-orfe than 

d creatiireji, If the ItiinM are right, 
later hilli, and not the bite, 
ite angry it quite innocent : 
I ten iimei woife when they repent, 
'dicaiei in high heroic prolt, 
' CI beyond ii hundred fo' 
II Grub-" 



_. 'inrreinytiiinibcrsijrhoeoaUtikeoBence 
WhUe pure defCriptlM ileia (he ^ice orfenre? 
Lite f^itlc FaCny'i w«i thy flawetf theme, 
Apaintei: miaref'TOr ajilirling Ilteam. 150 

Yet then did Gildo'ri draw lu> venal quill; 
1 wilh'd the man a dinner, and fate ftlU. 
Yet then did Dennis r^ in furipuifiet; 



er'd, [ w 

provok'd, 01 

I wag'd no war with 

Didfonit iHoieJo 

wrong, rfmil'd;) 

Paint, re^din{,(ludi 

Apd all they wan 



n iibt. 






And tWeri 



I and poiilti 



liDt 



renfe. 



whillC 



17 i<erlon i>ay their < 



Ike Horace, and, though lean, am Ihort. 

i grew foo one Ihoiljder had tuo high, 

d's rofe.-^nd, "Sir! yotf have an eyt'.''— 

)lii;inr[ creature, make me fee 

.ijfgric'd nlyheltel■^lllet in me. IK 

ly comfoft, langailhin;! iri bed, 

iniTnart:il Mara held his hod 1" 

n I die, he fure you let me know 

■a^ dy'd three thoufaJid years ago. 

id (write? vrhat Jiu to m« unknown u; 

ein ink, my pareiHs", or my own? 

hlld, nor yet a fool to fame, 

numbers, for theljuinbert came. 

ailing for thit idle trade, 

broke, 00 rather difobey'd! ijc 

; but ierv'd to eafc ftinte friend, not wile . 

ne through thla long diTeale, my life; 

I, Arbutfinot ! thy art atid care, 

1, the bting yon preferr" ' " ■■ " " 



.y then pubtrfli ? Qranville the politey 13; 
King Wajlh, would tcU me I could write; 
ir'd Gai^ infla'm'd with early praife, 
7e7e lov'd, and Swift endur'd my lays; 



ohn s felf, (grea 

n arm) icceiVed 

y (ladlt< ^henhfth'tfeapjiroy'd!. 

heir Author, when hy theft brioV'd 

fc the world will judge of men and books, 

the Bimiet!, Oldmiianr, andCiwlu. 



„ ...,_._, _. .. topidlineTib 

Each wight, whii icadi not, tln3 but fcaai ard 
fpelki; i6i 

Eaeh Word-ratLKeK that Ilvn oh fyllables, 
Ei'nfuthrmdtlCrlticifothe regard my Llaiht, 
PreTerv'd in MOtoD-s nriti Shalw^tiate'gnaine. 
PrMiy! ill amber toobfcivetHefoniij 
oriia]rs,orBriw>,bri)irt)Orerubl,ar.warinsl i;o 
[The thingj We know art tteithCr rich not rare, 
J But wonder liow the dc»H rlie^ p)t there. 
I Were others angry! lexcui'dtheinloo; 
j Well nii[ht iheyrBEc, I gave tHctn biit their dus. 
jA man'itnii nitrit 'ciiDothardtoflncl; 17J 

I But eaeh man'i (ecret (bndard in his mind, 
:! That calt>ng-weij;ht pride aildi to.emptineri^ 
; [This, whocan ^atif]'? forvrl^ can. £uef>? 
I The Bard whoifi pilfe^'djiaKorali renown, 

latum a PerEan tale for half a crpwn, iSa 



He,-wlui,f(ill wadt-ng, thonch he lives on theft. 
Steal* inbch, rpcndi'litclr, ye tlias nothing left: 
And he, who, nowtofcnft, tiow iionrenfe Icanini;, 

Mr^nsnot.but blunders roundabout anieaningi 

Anil he, ivhofcfuftiau'ifotublimelybad, 

It is not poe^y, but profe run mad: 

All thcfc, my niodert Satire had iranflatc,. 

And n'wn'd chat nine taik ^.oeU mide a Tate. 19'^ 

How did they fume, aiKl ftanip; and roar, and chat'i; ! 

Andrwear,not Aditift>nbjin^(w^£ife. 

Peace u all fnchl Sii't were there one whoTeCrva 
True Geniui kindles, and fair falne iuroireii 
Bldl with ca^ talent and each art to pleafc, 1 95 
And bom to write, conTerfe, and live n'Tth cafe : 
Should fuch a niin,too fund to role alone, 
Brar, like i\it Turk, nu brotht;r ntir the thionr, 
Vifw hint with fcnmtul, yet with jca>aus eyes. 
And hatcfoi ar.utjiatcaiis'dh^ni(:lf torife; zoo 
Damn with £untjii|^le, afliint with civil leer. 
And, without fnecritig, tcMh the rfll to fncur; 
Willing to wotilidl', ^d yet airaid l^ <itike, 
Juft hint a faitft, and'hcHlare dJOike; 
Alikcrefcrv'd't6lilUne;or'tocomn<end, ts^ 

Dreading even fcolt, liy ifaitwer' befiep'd, 
And fo ohli«ng, ttiaC be nc'et obliE'cd: 

3U. 
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Like Cato, give his little Senate Uwi« 

.^nd (it attentive to his ovn applaufe ; sio 

V/hilc Wits an J Tem-lars every feotence raifc, 

An<\ wonder with a fooli(h fagc of praife— 

"W iio but muft laugh, if fuch a man there be ? 

"W'iio would not weep, if Atticus were he ! 

What though my name flood mbric on the walls 

Or plaifler'd pofls, with claps, in capitals ? 

Or fmoaking forth, a hundred hayvk^ra* ioad, 

On wings of winds came flying all abroad ? 

I fouu'.ht no homage f om the race that write; 

I kept, like Aiian Monarchs, from their figlu : 120 

Poems I hpeded (now berhyn»'d fo long) 

No more than thou, great Gecritl a birth-day fpng. 

1 ne'er with wi.s or wiillngs pafs'd my days, 

To fpread about the itch of verfc and praile ; 

Nor, like a puppy, daggled throu^jh the town, 225 

1 o fetch and carry (ing-fong up an 1 down; 

Nor at RcIiearOils fwe.^t, and mouth'd, and cry'd,. 

'VViih handkcrclucf and orange at.niy tide j 

But, fjck of fops, and poetry, and prate, 

To Bufo left the whole Caftahan ft4te. 230 

Proi'd as Apollo on his forked hill, 
Sate fjil- blown Bufo, pufi'M by every quill j 
led with foft Dedication nil day long. 
Horace and he went hand in liand in fong, 
His Library (where bufts of Poets dead 235 

And a true Pindar liood without a head) 
RcceivM of wits an umhftinguifliM race, 
^'ho firfthis judgment afk'd, and then a place; 



I Why am I aikM what next Ihall fet the Ughl? 
Heavens! was 1 bom for nothing but to write ? 
Has Life no joys for me ? or (to be grave) 
Have 1 no friend to fcrve, no foul to fave? 
^ I found him clofe with Swift-— Indeed? no doubt 

" (Cries prating Calbus) fomcthing will come out.'* 

*Tis all in vain, deny it as I wilL 

" No, fuch a Genius mver can lie ftillj** 

And tlien for mine obligingly miAakcs 

The firfl Lampoon Sir Will or Bubo makes* 2lt 

Poor, guiltlefb 1 ! and can I choofe but fmi'e, 

When every Coxcomb knows me by ray Style? 

Curfl be tlie verfc, liow well foe*er it flow. 
That tends to make one worthy man my foe, 
Ciye Viitue fcandal. Innocence a fear, 2^5 

Or from the fqft-eyM Virgin ileal a Tear I 
But he who hurts a harmlefs neighbour'^ peace, 
infults faU*n Worth, or Beauty in dlHrefs, 
Who loves a Lie, lame (Under helps about. 
Who writes a Libel, or wlio copies out : 296 

That Fop, whofe pride affcds a patnSn^s name, 
Yet abftrnt, wounds an author^s honeil fame: 
Who can your merit feifiOily appiove. 
And Ihe A- the fenfc of it witliput the love; 
W ho has the vanity to call you ffiend, 295 

Vet wants the lionour, injured, to defend ; 
Who icih whatever you think, wliate*er you 6y, 
An<i, if he lie ^.pt, mud at lead betray: 
V/lio to the Dean and filver bell can fwear, 
And fees at Canr.ons what was never there ; 300 
Who reads but with a lufl to niifapply, 



3V!lu h they extolPd his piftures, m^cn his feat, 

And flatter'<4 every day, and fo:rjetImei e.-it; 24c Make Satire a Lampoon, and Fiction Lie. 

Till, j»rown more frugal in his ' iptr daj i, 1 A lafh like niine no honell man ihall dread, 

He paid feme hards with port, and fi^me vj'ith praiXc,^ut all fuch babbling blockheads in his flead. 

To fon.e a dry rel.easfal was afiign'd, \ Let bporus tremble — A. What? that thing of filk, 

And others (harder ftill) I.e paid in Kind. | 305 

Dryden alone ( what wondar ?) came not nigh, 245 ' Sporus, that mere wliite curd of Afs'^ milk ? 

Do/den alone efcap'd this judging eye : Satire ol lenfc, alas ! can Sporus feel ? 

But fliW the Great have kindiiefs in refervc, | Who breaks a tutterfiy uj on a wheel ? 

lie hclpM to hury whom he help'd to Itarve. I P. Vet let mc flap iliis buj; with gilded wings, 

May fome citoice patron blcfs each grey goofe This pai:;!ed child of dirt, that ftinks and flings j 
quilJI : Whofe buzz the witty and t.ie fair annoys. 

May evt ry Pavjus have his Bufo ftill 1 250 Vet wit ne'er taftes, and beauty ne'er enjoys: 

So when a Statefman wants a day'b defcrce. So weil-bred fpaniels civ;ily delight 

Or Envy hoi''s a whole week's. war with Senfe, In mumbling of the game ihey dare not bite. 

Or fi.rple pride for flattery makes c'cmands, Eternal (miles his cmptincfs betray, 3^5 

May dui.c:- by dunce be whiftlcd cflT my iiands! As inallow lU-eams run dimpling all the way. 
Bie.'t be the Great! .or thofe they take away, 255'" '* • - ■- • ' 

And thofe jl.ey left me ; for they let* ms Gay : 
Lch me.to fee neglected g.nius bloom, 
Neglected dii, anil ttll it on his tomb: 
Of all thy bla.iielefs life jhe fole return 
lAy Vcife, and Ciueenfberry weeping o*er thy urn ! 

■ 260 

Oh let me live my own, and die fo tooT 
(To live and die is all 1 have to do :) 
jVIaintai.. a Poct'v> dignitv and eafc, 
A 
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..c what frienJs,and lead what books Ipleafe: 
■c^^ea Pat on, thougii I contlefcend . 265 

^■o'..cr;'nrs fo c^Il a Mini^'er my fr end. 
I - .t not horn for '' ojrt» or great aflTairs : 
« \y-i i 'i.y debts, bvlieve. ana (uy my prayers j 
C:-- (l.-ep without a »^ em -n my head, 
i: Of ivi.ow, if Deniii J bt ahvc or dead. 270 



Ann, as tlie prompter breathes, tlw puppet fqueal'* J 

O; at the ear of Eve, familiar Toad, 

H^lf (roth, ha^f venom, fpits himfelf abroad, 

In puos, or politics, or tales, or lies, 

Oi fpi(e, or finut, or rhymes, or blaifptiemies. 

His wit all fce>fav/, between that and this. 

Now Higli, now low, now mailer up, now mifs. 

And he himfelf one vile Antithefis. 325 — 

Ampliibious thin^ ! that, ading either part. 

The trifling head ! or the corrupted heart. 

Fop at the toilet, flatterer at the coard. 

Now trips a Lady, and now l^ruts a Lord. 

Eve's tempter thus the BLabbins have expreil, 33C^ 

A Cherub's face, a reptile all the reit. 

Beauty that ihocksyou, parts that none will truil. 

Wit that can creep, and pride that licks the dufl. 

Not 
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\e*i worAiippcr, nor Fafolon^s fool, 
madman, nor Ambition's cool, 335 
lorfcrvile; be one Povt's Praife, 
leasM, he pleas V. Ly manly ways : 
y, e*en to Kings, he held a (hame, 
: a Lie in verfe or profe the famt: j 
Fancy*8 maze he wanc'er'u loiiT, 340 

Truth, and moraliz d his for.^ : 
Fame, but Virtue's betttr end, 
furious foe, the timi'^ friend, 

; critic, half approving wit, 
b hit, or fearing to he hit; 345 

ic lofs of fricndb he 'U ver ha^*, 
r proud, the. v/icked, and the mad ; 
hreats of vengeance or his liead, 
felt, the tear he never (hed ; 
v'd, the lie fo oft overthrown, 350 

tniQi, and dullnefs not his o^viK ; 
)lacken*d when the writings ^fcape, 
crfon, and the pi6^i rM (hape \ 

1 he lov*d, or k>v*d him, fpread, 

xile, or a father dead ; 355 

t that, tp greatnefs iiiW too near, 

vibrates on his Sovereign's ear — 

* thee, fair Virtue ! aJl ^he paft : 

r Virtue ! welcome e'en the lad ! 

y infult the poor, aHront the great ? 360 

*s a knave, to me, jn every Aate : 

>m, if He fqcceed or fail, 

art, or Japhet jn a jail'; 

ribbler, or a hireling peer, 

le pod corrupt, or of tlie (hire ; 365 

•ry, or near a Throne, 

Prince's ear, or lofe his own, 

y nature, more a dupe than wit, 

:ell you how this man was bit : 

1 Sat'riri Dennis will confefs 370 

'ide, but firiend to his di6rtfs: 

le has knocked at Thibbald's door, 

.'ith Cibber, nay hasrhym'd for Moor. 

'8 Hander'd, did he once reply ? 

and funs went down on Wel(led% lie. 

c miftrefs, one afpers'd his life i 

m not, but let her be his wife : 

charge low Grug-flrect on liis quill, 

irhate'er he pleased, cxcejit his Will $ 



Let the two CnHls of Tbwn aAd Court, abufe 380 

K's faiiier, morhrr, body, Ibul ard nn-fe. 

' 'ei wt-.y ? that father bslri it K>r a rule, 

it ''as a fin to call oiirlteii^Mbour tool ! 

T' It liarriicfs Moilier th'^*ug;iic r<* wife a wHore: 

H'. .1- liiis, and ipcre his family -a t.es Moore ! 385 

L'i:f >:.ttew iume.>, nnd meinorabiu icr.g! 

If •• ere be lorce m V.iue, or in Song. 

' f '^eni^c bloo-i (pr.rt iht'l 'n rl odour's caufe, 
.Viiilv vcr ir Brit;:.n Honcn h.*d applaiife) 
Lach p;.ciit fprunjj — A. What fonunc, pray? — ^P. 

TI.eirowii. 390 

AM Ixi'-cr got, than Beflia^s from the throne. 
Born to no Pride, inheriting no Strife, 
Nor marrying difcord ma noble wu'e, 
Srranger to civil and religious rage. 
The good man walked innoxious through his age. 

395 
No Courts he faw, no fuits would ever try. 

Nor dar*d an Oath, nor. hazard e'1 a Lie. 

Unlearn "d, he knew no fchoolman*s fubtle art. 

No language, but the language of the heart 

n> Nature lioneft, by Experience wife ! 400 

Healthy by temperance, and hy exercife ; 

flis life, t.ioti^h long, to ficknefs pad unknown, 

His death was inflant, and without a gioan. 

O grant me thus to live, and thus to die ! 

Who fprung firom Kings fhall know lefs joy than L 

405 

O Friend ! may each domeOic blifs be tiiine ! 

Be no unpleafing Melancholy mine : 

Me, let the tender office long engage,' 

To rock the cradle of repofing Age, 

With lehient arts extend a Mother's brearh, 410 

Make Languor fmile, andfmooththe bed of Death, 

Explore t1ie thought, explain the aiking eye. 

And keep a while one parent from the (ky ! 

On cares like thefe If length of days attend, 

iViay Heaven, to blcfs thofc days, preftrve my firiend, 

413 
Preferve him focial, chearful, and ferene, 

And jofV as rich as when he fervid a Queen! 

A Whether that bleding be deny'd or given, 

i'hus far was right, the rcfl belongs to Heaven. 
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II. 



To Mr. rORTESCUE. 



P. >n^HERB are (I fcarce can think it, but am 

X toid) 
There are, to wjiom my Satire fcems too bold : 
Scarce to wife Peter comptoifant enough. 
And fomcthing faid of Chiartres much too rough. 
The linet are weak, another pleasM to fay, 5 

Lord Fanny fpins a thoufand fuch a day. 
Timorous by nature, of the Rich ip awe, 
I come to Council learned in the Law: 
You*ll give noe, tike a friend both (iige and free, 
Advice ; and (as ypu ufe) witliout a Fee. Xo 

F. rd write no more. 

P. Not wrtu ? but then I think^ 
And for my foul I cannot Hecp a wink, 
1 nod in company* I wake at night, 
Fools ru ft) into my head, and fo I write. 

F. You could not do ^ worfe thing for your liic, 

IS 

Why, if the nights fecm tedkNiSr-takt a wife : 

Or rather truly, i£ your point bf reft. 
Lettuce and cowflip wine S ^ Probatum eft.** 
jBut talk with Celfus, Celfus will advife 
Hartfliom,.or iiMncthiDg thafe /ball clofe ypiireyrs 

10, 
Or, if you needs nnift wrltf , write Ccfar^s Praife, 
You Ml gain at leaft a Knightliopd, or the Bays. 

P. What ? like Sir Kichaidi r^imbling, rough and 
Aerce, 
^'ith Arms and Geonge and'Brunfwick cr^wd the 

vcrfe. 
Rend with tremendous found yourfars afunder, 25 
With Gun, Drum, Trumpet, Blunderbuf^ and 

Thunder ? 
Or nobly wild, with CudgeU^s fire and force. 
Paint Angels trembling round his falling Hoi To 

F. Then all your Mufe's ibftcr art difplay, 
Let Carolina fmootli tiie tuneful lay, 
Lull with Amelia's liquid name the Nine, 
And fweetly flow through all the Royal Line. 

P. Alas 1 few verfcs touch their nicer ear; 
They fcarce can bear their Laureate twice a year , 
And juftly Cxfar fcorns the Poet's lays, 
It is to Hirtory he trufts for Praife. 

F. Better be Cibber, Til maintain it ftill. 
Than ridicule all Tafte, blafpheme Qua^riiltr, 
Abufe the City's beft good men in metre, 
A^d laugh at Peers that put their truft in Peter. 
Lv*n thofe you touch not, hate you, 

P. What fhould ail *em ? 

F. A hundred fmart in Timon and in Balaam 
The fewer ft ill you name, yoi^ wound the more ; 
Bond is but one, but Harpax is a feore. 

P. Each mortal has his pleafure : none deny 
Scarfdale his Bottle, Darty his Ham-pye ; 
Ridotta fips and dances, till flie 
The doubling Luftrcs dance as faft as flie *• 
F— loves the Senate, Hockley hole his brother. 
Like In ail clfe, as one Egg to another. 



jl love to pour out all myfelf, as pUiin 

'As downright Shippen, or as t>td Mon'ti^gnf : 

la them, as certain to be Ibv*d as feen, 

The Soul ftood forth, nor kepi a thought within ; 

In me what foots (for fpots I liive} appear, ^5 

Will proVe at Ie;)ft the Medium muft he tieir. 

In this impartial glif^, iViy Mufe.intends 

Fair to expofe myfdf, my foes, nh jr Triends ; 

PubliHi the prefent age ; but where Tny text 

is Vice too high, referve it for the nexti ^ 

My foe« /hall wifh my life a fooger date, 

\nd every friend the lefs lanicht inf fate. 

My head and heart thus flawing through thy ^Uifli 

Verfman or Profeman, term me wlia^ joq witi^ 

Papift or Proceftaut, 6r botli betweeni , 65 

i/ike goot). Erafmus in aii hoAcft meih, ' 

In moderation placing all my glory* 

While Toriei call me >Vhi£|, aiid WUSp ^ Tory. 

Satire *s my weapon, but i *ni £00 difi.fcet 
To run a-mudk, and tilt at dl I nieet ; 70 

I only wear it in a land 0^ ^edors. 
Thieves, Supercargoes, Sharpers, and CfirtfieA. 
■iave but our army f and let love inchifk 
Swords, pikes, and guns^ witli everlaftihg tuik ! 
Peace is my dear delight— jnot Ileury^s nriore: 75 
But touch me, and ho miriifter (o fore. 
Wlioe^er offends, at feme tmlucky time 
Slides into verftr, and riit'clies.in a rl'iyme, 
Sacred to ridicule his whole life long» 
And the fad burthen oi fomq merry forig (• 

. Slander or PoifoVi dread from* fijefia-^s ra^ } 
Hard words or hanglhjt, if your Judge lie Pig|c. 
From furibus Sappho fc^r^f t^ ipifder fafe, 
P-x*d by her l^ve, or lihell'd by her hate. 
Its proper ppwcr to hurt, each creator^ feels : 85 
Bulls aim titeir homs^ and Aifes lift their heels ; 
*Tis a Beards talent not to kick, but h|ig; 
And no man wopdiei-s he *s not ftung by Piig. 
So drink with Walters, or with Chartres eat'. 
They ^11 never p^fpn you, they '11 only ctie.it. 90 

Then, learned Sir 1 (to cut the matter ihort) 
Wliate'er my fate, or well or ill at Court j, 
;NV hether 01d-age« with faint but cliearfiilray, 
30 Attends to gild the Evcriing of my day« 

Or Death's black wing, already be, difplay *d, 95 
Xp wrap me in the univerCd ftiade'; 
Whether the darkened room to mufe invite. 
Or yvhitenVI wall provoke the Ikewer to write: 



35 In durance, exile. Bedlam, or the Mint, 
(Like Lee or Budgell, I will rhyme and print. 



4« 



ICO 

F. Alas, young zpsai ! your days can ne'er be 
long, 
In flower of Age you periAi for a fong ! 
Plums and DireAors, Shylock and his Wife, 
Will club their Tefters, now, to take your life ! 

P. What ? arm'd for Virtue when I point the 
pen. 
Brand the bold front of Hiamelefs guilty men ; 
Da(h the proud Gamefter in his gilded Car ; 
Bare tlie mean Heart that lurks beneath a Star ; 
Can there be wanting, to defend Her caufc, 
Lights of the Church, or Guardians of the Laws ? 

Could penfionTd Boileau lalh in honeft ftrain 
5oLFlattercrs and Bigots cv'n in Louis' reign ? 

Could 
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^ot when a rik tvi&tVi rdlefiftf pi1<fff 5 

tdrhj.ydu ffWn.ftuiid FKilofophy ifidc ; 
JTck when frcm jp^tt to pslate your eye-balfs rolli^^ 
Aixd iHc brain (umcea tet th« mantling bowl. 

titaf Bothers l^rmbn, one not v^rs^d in TcImx^Is, 
But Afong ih ffhfC} siod wift without the ruies. zo 

Go work| built, txereiie ! (he thus began) 
Then fcom a ^<«mdy dinner* if you can. 

Your Wjl)ff io^H^d'uti^ you* Bfatler flroSM abroiKly 
Or fifh <ki)y'4 (tbP T*V*f y« niHthWM), 
tf'thcn fxUin Iirta4 •«<> J#^.w.»" <J«> «»»^ feat, 15 
The pleafuFC Up^iw'J^tff ««d n&t the meat 



»^Cbf^« npi* l^BMis bf in a rage ? 

fiap. the giidipg qff a. Kiiavc, z 1 5 

unorafion'd, no idan*s,UeAr or Have i 

periih in the generous cauie: 

» aod trei^bie! yon, who 'Cc^^ the 

e 1 lire, i(K>.ric)>.er npb].^4cpavfe. 

; the .Worl^« i^ «radi{,. t^ hia gcawe. 140 

4e«i)ly a^^ Iter kmttii a Friend* 

1 be/|deBMyRvqtiiKur,.<xoonMn¥nd. 

the dfftaptdf n th^ wor^d cai»= i^f!* 

my Crottp^ a|id but ioqths my fl^ep*. 

my retreat tho beft Cqmp^niona. graces 

oi war, and S^afeTmin) out of placQ. | £xc6p< )iou «air th» faatlios.gvet£n aiN-^oid^ 




JIO 



Of carps «nd. mHttats. wby ptrekr tJ^ jBi^, 
{Tl)oughci|tih) p^c6«ne^Bay>Lordcat>ea^) 
Yet for toUl TtKbBta fwcb «Ae«m proIeK ^ 
kSr my ^incvox, and. now rMiks myt^ecaufe Cod niadc the<e krgc, the«thcrle&> 
les ; ; Oidfieldt with tnorv ihm H«rpy thron^ndufd^ 



John mingles wiMv my irieodiy bqwi 

<4 H'^^f^m and tb^^ Fiitr, of ^iii : 

ivhofe lj|g^ing<pirr«*d th< IbqFiao.'ViiKs, 



bit Gei)tMsoir Uio. (Uibbpni:|Hai|}) - 
qoicKly as lieconqu(er*4 $paiQ> 
tiftown^ IliveamQns,thf Gr^at^ 
)f plevfor^ apdnoSpy of Aaso; . 
thaflt{pry not) tongpe thi|t ne'er repeats ; 

r^ iriendAiips, but to cover heatA j 
r^o ijiTMHt to forward vi4k) excel ; • 
«7ho know me, Hnow^ whp, loye me, 



Cries, 



a^ 



i« 



4aHiv)wa deQime 1^, Jet them be 

>r Peersy alike are-l^b to mf . 140 

Plea« on this V rett my cauffr^ 
. ipy Council, learned in the Uwjsi 
r Plea is good ; but (iiU I fay, beware ! 
xplaiftTd by. ipen — fo have a care, 
nrecprd^ that in Richard's times 245 
s hanged iof veiy hoped rhyn^es ; 
i Statut)^, t( quart.** I think, it is, 
.fcxt." or "prim, et quint. Eliz. ' 

Safires~~here you. have it^-^read. 
s and Satires! lawlef^ things indeed! 
Bpi(ijie^ bringing Vice to liglH, 
wing might. read, a liifhop .write, 
' Robert would. approve — 

X F. Indeed? 
i a}terM-^you may then proceed $ 2 5^ 
afe Che Plaintiff wiU be hifs'd, 
:lie judges laugh, and you're difmifs'd. 
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8 ATI RE II. 



TO MR. BETHEL. 

r, and how great, the Virtue and the 

Art 
little with a cheerful heart ; 
i f:^ge, but truly none of mine) 
my friends, but talk before wc dine. 



Send me, Gods ! a whole Hqk twbc- 
cuad!" 

Oh blafl it^ Soutb-^winda I till a ftcncb oah^ 
Rank.aath«ripeDerftq|.a rabbit*s.t<iL 
^y- what Criterion do j^u. eat, d*ye. thmk* 
If this is prizM for fweetnefs, that for Aink ? 
When thti tir*d glottpn labours through a treat. 
He finds:QoreUai intheiWectfrft meat, 
He calls ibr ibmathing bitter, ibmething four. 
And tlic rich {<?a(l ooncludee extremely poor ; 
Cheap eggs, and hcf ha, , and olivts, ftill we fee 1 %z 
Thua roach is left of oW Simplicity ! 
The Robinwred>brea(( till of late had reft^ 
VVnd children .(acred, held a Martin's neA, 
Till Beccafioo^ foM fp devUilh dear 
Fo one that was, or would have been, a Peer. 
Let me extol aCat, onoyAersfedi 
I *11 have a Party at the. Bedford- head $ 
Or cv*n to crack live Crawfilh recommend ; 
I *d nevxrr doubt at Court to make a friend. 

*Tis yet in vain, I own, to keep a pother. 
About one vice, and fall into the other: 
Between Excefs and Famine lies a mean ; 
Plain, but not fordid ; though not fplendid, clean. 

AvidicQ, or his V/ife, (no matter which 
For him you *il call a dog, and her a bitch) 
Sell their prefented partridges, and fruits, 
And humbly live on rabbits, and on roots : 
One half.piut bottle fervesthem both to dine, 
And is at qnce their vinegar and wine. 
But on fome lucky day (as when they found 
A: loA Bank' bill, or heard their fon wasdrown'd)", 
At fuch i feaft, old vinegar to fpare, 
Is what two fouls fo generous cannot besr : 
Oil, though it ftink, they drop by drop impart. 
But fowfe the cabbage with a bounteous heart. Co 

He knows to. live, who keeps the middle Aace,, 
And neither leans on this 6de, nor on that ; 
Nor flops, for one bad cork, his butler's pay, 
Swears, like Albutius, a good cook away j 
Mor'lets, like Naevius, every error pafs, 
The mufty wine, foul clodi, orgreafy glaCr. 

Now hear what bleiBngs Temperance can bring ; 
(Thus faid our friend, and what he faid I fing) 
Firft Health : 1 he ftomach (cramm'd from every di/h» 
A tomb of boilM and roaA, and flefli and 1^% 70 
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Who's bile, and wind, Md phlegm, and acidjar^ 
And all the man is one inteftine war) 
Reiiiembers oft the School-boy's fimple fare. 
The temperate fleeps, and fpirits light as air. 

Plow pale, each Worrtiipful and Reverend gueft 

75 
Rife from a Clergy, or a City feaft ! 

What life in a?l that ample body, f.iy ? 

Wliat heavenly particle infpiies the clay ? 

The Soul fubiides, and wickedly inclines 

To feem but mortal, ev*n in found I^ vines. 

On morning wings how a^ive fprings the Mirtd 
That leaves the load of yefterday behind ! 
How eafy every labour it purfues ! 
How coming to the Poet every Mufe ! 
Not but we may exceed, fomc holy time, 85 

Or tir'd in fearch of Truth, or fearch of Rhyme; 
211 healcli fome jult indulgence may engag^e ; 
And more the ficknefs of long life, Old age ; 
For fainting Age what cordial drop remains, 
If our intemperate Youth the veflTel drains? 

Our fathers praisM rank Ven'fon. You 
pofe, 
Perhaps, young men ! our fathers had no nofe. 
Not (o : a Buck was then a week's repa(\. 
And 'twas their point, I ween,- to make ic laft ; 
More pleased to keep it till their ' friends could 



come. 



Than eat the fwecteft by themfelves at hortie. 
Why had not I in thefe good times my birth, 
Ere coxcomb pycs or coxcombs were on eai th ? 

Unworthy he, the voice of Fame to hear. 
That fweeteft mufic to an boncft ear; 



And who (lands lafeft? tell me, if It he 115 

I'hat fpreads and fwells in puffed ProTperityy 
Or bleft with little, whole pre renting care 
In peace provides fit arms againft a war? 
Tbns Bkthil Tpoke, who always fpeaks hi» 

thought. 
And ahnrays thinks the very thing he ought : 130 
His equal mind I copy what I can. 
And as 1 love, would imitate the Man, 
Irt Seluth-fea days not happier, when furmlsM 
The Lord of thoufands, and if now Ezcis'd ; 
In foireft planted by a Father's hand, 135 

Than in five acres how of rented land. 
Content with little 1 can piddle here 
On brAooli and mutton, round the year; 
But ancient friends (though poor, or out of play] 
That touch my bell, I cannot turn away. 149 

* fis true, no Turbot» dignify my boards. 
But gudgeons, flounders, what my Thames afibrdi: 
To Hounflow-iieath I point, and Banfted-down, 
Tfaenct comes your mutton^ and thefe chicks mj 

own: 
From yon old walnttt-tree t ihoWvr thall fall; 145 
And grapes, long-lingering on iny only wall, 
And figS from ftandard and efpaUer join j 
The devil is in yon if you cannot dine : 
Then* chearful healths (yonr Miltrefs fhaU have 

Andy what *8 more rare, a Poet Ihsill fiiy Grace, ijo- 

Fortune not much of humbling me can boafl : 
Though double tax'd,-hew little Iwve I loft ! 
• |My Life's amufements have been juA the fame, 
I ooj Before, andafier Standiag Armies came. 



fup- 



(For 'faitli, Lord Far.ny ! you are in tlw wrong, jMy lands are fold, my father*8 houfe js gone j 155 
The world's good word is better than dfong) jl *U hire another's ? is not that my own. 

Who has not Icarn'd, frefh fturgcon and ham-pye| And yours, my friends ? through whofe firee opcnlnj 
Arc no rewards for want, and infamy ! 



When Luxury has lick'd up all thy pelf, 
Curs'd be tliy neighbours, thy trufteec, thyfclf. 
To friends, to fortune, to mankind a ihame, 
Think how pofterity will trt-at thy name 5 
And buy a rope, that future times may tell 
Thou haft at lead beftow'd one penny well. 
** Riglit, cries his Lordfhip, for a rogue 
need 
«* To have a tafte, is infolence indeed : 
'* In me *ti8 noble, fuits my birth and ftate, 
** My wealth unwieldy, and my heap too great." 
Then, like the Sun, let County fpread her ray, 

And fhine that fuptrfluity away. 
Oh Impudence of wealth ! with all thy ftore, 
How dar'ft thou let one worthy man be poor ? 
Shall half the new-bulit churches round thee fall ? 
Make Quays, build Bridges, or repair Whitehall; 

120 
Or to thy Country let that heap be lent, 
As M**o's was, but not at five per cent. 
Who thinks that Fortune cannot change her 
mind, 
prepares a dreadful jeft for all mankind. 



I gate 

105 None comes too early, none departs too late ; 
(For I, who hold fage Homer's rule the befl, 
Welcome the coming', fpecd the going guefl.) 160 
*' Pray heaven it laft ! (cries Swift) as you go on; 
^^ I wiHi to God this houfe had been your own : 

ilo;*' Pity ! to build, without a fon or wife; 
in " Why, you '11 enjoy it only all your life.*' 

Weil, if the ufe be mine, can it concern one, 165 

Whether the name bek>ng to Pope ©r Vemon ? 

Wliat *s Property ? dear Swift! you fee it alter 

From you to me, from me to Peter Walter ^ 

Or, in a mortgage, prove a Lawyer^s fh^e jj 

Or, in a jointure, vanifti f!om the heir ^ I79 

Or in pure equity (the cafe not clear) 

The Qhancejy takes your rents for twenty yc^; 

At beft, it f^lls to fome yngracious fon^ 

Who cries, ** My father'^ damned, and all *l my 



** own." 
Shades, that to Bacon couid retreat n^rd, i75 
Become the portion of a booby Lbrd ; 
And Hemdey, once proud Buckingham's delight, 
Slides to a Sciivcner, er a City Knight. 
Let lands and houfes have what lords they will} 
1 Let Us be fiVd| ^nd qu^ owi) m9lter's ^11. i^ 
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BOOK I. 



EPISTLE I. 



TO. LORD BOLINGBROK5. 



ST. John, whofe love indulg'd^my labours paft, ^ 
Matures my prefent, and (hall boond my lad ! 
Why will you break the fahbath of my days ? 
Now fick alike of Envy and of Praife. 
!> Public too kmg, ah let me hide my Age ! ^ 5 

80CL models Gibber now has left the Sta^e ; 
[' 0«r Generals now, retir'd fo their Eltates, 
Rang their Old Trophies o'er the Garden gates, 
U Lifers cool Evening fatiate ofApjiiaufe, 
Nor fond of bleeding, ev'n in BRUNSwiCK^scaufe. 
A voice there is, that whifpers in my ear, 
iifTis Reafon's voice, which fometimes one can 

licar) 
!"• Fnend Pope ! be prudent, let your Mufe take 

** breath, 
•*. And never galjop Pegafus to death ; 
• lift ftiff, and ftately, void of fire or force, ' 15 
*< You limp, like Blackmore, on a Lord Mayor's 

horfe." ^ 

Farewell then Verfe, and Love, and every l^oy, 
The Rhymes and Ratttes of the Man or Boy ; 
What right, what true, what fit we juilly call, 
Let this be all my care— for this is All : ao 

To lay this harvefl up, and hoard with haf^e, 
What every day will want, and mof>, the la(t. 
' Bat aflc not, to what Do£tors I apply ? 
Sworn to no Mailer, of no SeA am I : 
As^rives the ftorm, at any door 1 knock, ' a 5 
And houfe with Montagne now, or now with 

Locke : 
Somedmes a Patriot, afVive in debate, 
Mix with the World, and battle for the State, 
Free as young Lytteiton, her caufe purfue, 
Still tree to Virtue, and as warm as true : 30 

Sometimes with Ariftippus, or St. Paul, 
Indulge my candour, and grow all to all j 
Back to my native Moderation Hide, 
And win my way by yielding to the tide. 

Long, as to him who works for debt, the day, 35 
Long as the Night to her whofe Love *s away, , 
Long as the Year*s dull circle feems to run, ' 
When the briflc Minor pants for twenty-one ; 
So"Sow th* unpioAtable moments roll, 
That k>ck up all the Functions of the foul ; 40 
That keep me from myfelf ; and ilill delay 
I'lfe's initant buiinefs to a future day ! 
That talk, which as we follow, or defpife. 
The eldeft is a fool, the youngejft wife : 
Which done, the pooreft can no wants endure ; 45 
And which not done, the richeft muft be poor. 

Late as it is, I put myfelf to fchool, 
And feelfome comfort, not to be a fool. 
Weak though I am of limb, and (hort of fight. 
Far from a Lynx, and not a Giant quite : 50 

I *U do what Mead and Chefeldcn advife, 
? '^P *hefc limbs, and to preferve thefe eyes. 

^n. vi. 



Not to go back, is fomewliat to advance, 
And men muft walk at leaft before they dance. 

Say, does thy blood rebel, thy bofom move 5 g 
With wretched Avarice, or as wretched Love ? 
Know, there are Words, and Spells, which can 

controul ' 
Between the Fits this Fevef of the foul : 
Know, there are Rhymes, which fre(h and fsisHv 

apply M 
Will cure the arr^nt'ft Puppy of his Pride. 6.- 

Be furious, envious, flothful, mad, or drunk. 
Slave to a Wife, or Vaffal to a Punk, 
A SwitZj a High-dutch, o^ a Low-dutch Bear ; 
All that we afk is but a. patient Ear. 

'Tis the firft Virtue, Vices to abhor ; 65 

And the firft Wifdom, to be Fool no more. 
But to the world no bugbear is fo great, 
As want of figure, and a fmall Eftate. 
To either India fee tlhe Merchant fly, 
Scar'd at the fpeftre of pale 'Poverty ! 7» 

See him, with pains of body, pangs of foul. 
Bum through the Tropic, freeze beneath the Pole ! 
Wilt thou do nothing for a nobler end, 
Nothing, to make Philofophy thy friend ? 
To ftop thy foolifli views, thy long defires, 7^; 

And eafe thy heart of all that it admires ? 
Here Wifdom calls : « Seek Virtue firft, be bold I 
*« As Gold to Silver, Virtue is to Gold." 
There London's voice, " Get Money, Money ftill ! 
i* And then let Virtue follow, if (he will." 80 

This, this the favingvJo^rine, preach'd to all. 
From low St. James's up to high St. Paul ! 
From him whofe quills ftand quivered at his ear. 
To him who notches fticks at Weftminfter. 

Bernard in fpirit, fenfe, and truth abounds; 3 5 
" Pray then, what wants he ?*' Fourfcore thoiifa::ict 
' pounds ? 

A penfion, or fuch Hacnefs for a (lave 
As Bug now has, and Dorimant would haye. 
Hemard, thou art a Cit with all thy worth ; 
But Bug and D% Their Honours, and fo forth. 50 

Yet every child another fong will fing, 
" Virtue, brave boys ! 'tis Virtue makes a Kin£;.'* 
True, confcious Honour, is to feel no fin, 
He; 's arm'd without that 's innocent within ; 
Be this thy Screen, and this thy Wall of Brafs ; 95 
Compared to this, a Minifter *s an Afs. 

And fay, to which (hall dur applaufe belong. 
This new Court-jargon, or the good old fong ? 
The modern language of corrupted Peers, 
Or what was fpoke at Crxssy or Poitiers ? 100 
Who counfels beft ? who whifpers, " Be but great, 
" With Praife or'lnfamy leave that to fatc^j 
*' Get Place and Wealth, if po(rible witli grace; 
*' If not, by any means, get Wealth and Piaceu" 
For what ? to have a Box where Eunuchs fing, 105 
And foremoft in the Circle eye a King. 
Or he, who bids thee (ace with fteady view ") 

Proud Fortune, and look (hallow Greatnefs ( 
through : r 

And, while he- bids thee, fets th' Example too ? J 
if fuch a Doftrine, in St. James's air, 110 

Shoukl chance to make the well dreft Rabble 

ftare; 
In honeft S*z take fcandal at a Spark, 
That lefs admires the Palace than the Park : 

3 E Faith, 
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Faith, i /hall give the anfwer Reynard gave : 11 plant, root up ; I build, and then coafoufid ; 

**• I cannot like, dre^d Sire, your Royal Cave | i i5|Tum round to fquare, and fquare again to roviul 
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Becaufe I foe, by all the tracks about, 
*' Full many a Bead goes in, but none come out. 
Adieu to Virtue, if you *rc once a Slave: 
Send her to Court, you fend her to her grave. 

Well, if a King 's a Lion, at the kail 
The People are a many- headed Beaft : 
Can they dired what measures to purfue. 
Who know themfelves fo little what to do ? 
Alike in nothing but one Luft of Gold," 
Jull half the land would buy, and half bt 

' 125 That Man divine, whom 

Their Country's wealth our mightier MiC^rs drain. 
Or crois, to plunder Provinces, the Main j 
The reft, fome farm the Poor-box, fome the Pews; 
Some keep Aflemblies, and would keep the S!ews ; 
Some with fat Bucks on cluldlefs dotards £iwn ; 
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Some win rich Widows by their Chine and Brawn j 
While with the filent growth of ten per cent. 
In dirt and darknefs, hundreds ftink content. 
Of all thefe ways, if each purfues his own. 
Satire, be kind, and let the wretch alone: 
But (hew me one who has it in his power 
To adt confident with himfelf an hour. / 

Sir Job fail*d forth, the evening bright and Aill, 
** No place on earth (he cry'd) like Orcenwich- 

hill !** 
Up ftarts a Palace^ lo, th' obedient bafe 140 
Slopes at iL3 foot, the woods its fides embrace 
The (ilver 1 hames refled^s its marble face. 
Now let fome whimfey, or th|f Devil within 
Which guides all thofe who know not what they 

mean, 
But give the Knight (or give his Lady) fpleen j 145 
*' Away, away ! take all your fcaffolds down, 
•' For Snug *s the word : My dear ! we Ml live 

Town." 
At amorous Flavlo is the ftocking thrown ? 
That very night he longE to lie alone. 
The Fool, whofe Wife elopes fome tlirice a quar 

ter, 150 

For matrimonial folace dies a martyr. 
Did ever Proteus, Merlin, any witch,. 
Transform themfelves fo ftrangely as the Rich ? 
Well, but the Poor— The Poor have the fame 

itch 'y 

They change their weekly Barber, weekly News, 

prefer a new. Japanner, to-thclr Ihoes ; 
Difcharge thev.r Garrets, move their beds, and run 
(They know not whither) in a Chaife and one ; 
They hire their fcullcr, and when orce aboard, 
Grow tick, and damn the climate-* like a 



Y(Ai never change one mufcle of your face, 
Yoii think this Madnefs but a common cafe. 
Nor orxe to Chancery, nor to Hale apply ) 
Yet hang your lip, to fee a Scam awry ! 
Careleis how ill I with myfclf agre^f. 
Kind to my drefs, my figure, not to Me 
Is this my Guide, Philofopner, and Friend ? 
This he, who loves me, and who ought to mendj 
Who ought to make me (what he can, or none) 

Wifdom caJls her own 

i{ 
Great withoutTitle, without Fortune blefs'd ; 
Rich ev*n when plundered, honoured while q 

prefs*d ; 
LovM without youth, and followed' without powei 
At home, though exird; free, though in tl 

Tower j 

In (hort, that reafoning, high, immortal Thing, li 
Juft lefs than Jove, and much above a King, 
Nay, halt in heaven— except (what *s m ghty od6 
A fit of Vapours clouds this Demy -god ! 
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EPISTLE VI, 



TO MR. MURRAY. 



«N' 



OT to "admire, is all the Art I know, 
To make men happy, and to keep them & 
(Plain Truth, dear Murray, needs ao flowers 

fpeech, 
So take it in the very words of Creech.) 

This Vault of Air, this congregitcd Ball, 
Self- centerM, Sun, and Stars that rife and fall, 
There are, my Friend ! whofe philofdj^hic eyes 
Look through and truft the Ruler with his ikies, 
To him commit the hour, the day, the year. 
And view this dreadful All without a fear. 

Admire we then what Earth's low entrails hold 
Arabian fhores, or Indian feas infold ; 
Lord. All the mad trade of Fools and Slaves for Gold ? 



160 
You laugh, half- Beau, half-Sloven if I. Aand, 
My wig ail powder^ and all fnuff my baod j 
You laugh, if coat and breeches ftrangely vary. 
White gloves, and linen worthy Lady Mary ! 
« But when no Prelate's Lawn, with hair-ihirt lin'd, 

Js half (o Incoherent as my mind, / 

When (each opinion with the next at ftrife, , 
One ebb and jlow cf FoKies all my life) 



Or Populaiity ? or Stars and Strings f 
The Mbb's applaufcs, or the gifts of Kings? 
Say, with what eye^ we ought at Courts to gaze^ 
And pay the Great our homage of Amaze ? 

If weak the pleafure that from thefb can fpring 
The fear to want them is as weak a thing: 
Whether we dread, or whether we deilre, 
In either cafe, believe me, we admire ; 
Whether we joy or grieve, the fame the curfe, 
Siirpriz'd at better, or furpriz'd at worfe. 
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M- bad, to one extreme Utray I Procure her beauty make tbat beauty diaftey 

ncM Mind, and fnatch the Man away ;| And then fuch F.nends — as cannot fail to laft. 

25 A Man of wealth is dubb*d a Man of worth, 
Venus (hall give him Form and Anftis Birth. 
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s felf may too much zeal be had j 
3f Madmen is a ^aint run mad. 
id if yon can, admire the (late 
I diamonds and refle^icd plate } 
^ade to double the furprize, 
n Parian Ciiarms with learned eyes : 
irith bright Brocade or Tyrian Dye, 
lay Nobles' fplendid Livery. 
easM, at Council-board rejoice, 
- Judgments hang upon thy Voice ; 
I to night, at Senate, Rolls, and Hall^ 
1, read more, dine late, or not all. 
3re all this labour, all this (Irife ? 
for Riches, for a noble Wife ? 
whom Nature, Learning, Bij'th con- 
'd 40 

ot to admire, but be admirM, 
i his Chloe blind to Wit and Worth 
ich Dulnefs of fome Son of earth ? 
inobles or de;rades each Line j 
d Cragg:s*s, and may darken thine : 45 
is Fame ? the Mtaneft have their day, 
■ft can but bla^, and pafs away, 
hou art, with all the Power of Words, 
fo honour'd, at the houfe of Lords : 
IS Scene ! another yet is nigh, 50 

t far) where Kings and Poets lie ; 
t«ay (long enough his Country's pride) 
more than Tully or than Myde ! 
vith Sciatics, martyr'd with the Stone, 
lortiil let himfelf alone ? 55 

^y batter'd Beaux invited oyer, 
ate Mifery lays hold on Dovej:. 
eafier in the Mind's difeafe ; 
Ten may^ be cur'd, whene'er they pleafe. 
■^ b\ci\ ? defpife low Joys, low Gains { 
atever Cornbury difdains ; 
I, and be happy for your pains, 
hou one, whom new opinions fwa/) 
elieves as Tindal leads the way, 
e and a Church alike difowns, 65 

It but words, and this but brick and 
les ? 

n all the wings of wild defire, 
iate*er the maddeft can admire : 
ly pa0ion ? lience ! from Pole to Pole, 
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ds can carry, or where waves can ro^l, 7^ ^ If after all, we muft with Wilmot own, 



fpices, for Peruvian Gold, 

i greedy, or outbid the bold : 

ly golden Mountain to the (kies ; 

id bafe of fifty thoufand rife, 

>und hundred, and (if that *;> not fair} 75 

lore, and bring it to a (quare. 

th* advantage j juft fo many fcore- 

Wifc with half as many ihor?) 



( Beljeve me, many a German Prince is woiYe^ 
Who, proud of Pedigree, is poor of Purfe) 
His Wealth brave Timon glorioufly confounds ; t^. 
A(k'd for a groat, he giveS a hundred pounds ^ 
Or if three Ladies like a lucklefs Play, 
Take»the whole Houfe upon, the Ppct*8 day. 
Now, i|i fuch exigencies not to need. 
Upon my word, you muft be richlAdeed ; . 90 
A noble fuperflulty U craves, 
Not for yourfelf, but for your Fools and Knaves ; 
Something, which for your Honour they may cheat. 
And which it much becomes you to forget, 
if Wealth alone then make and keep us bleft. 
Still, ftill be getting, never, never reft; 
' J^t if to Power and Place your PafBon lie. 
If in the Pomp of Life confift the joy ; 
Then hire a Slave, or (if you will) a Lord, 
To do the Honours, and to give the word ;, 
Tell at your Levee, as the Crouds approach. 
To whom to nod, whom take into your Coach, 
Whom honour with your hand: lo^make remarks. 
Who rules in Cornwall, or who rules m Berks : 10 
^ Thi^may be troublcfome, is near the Chair : 
** That makes three members, this can cliufe 

Mayor." 
Inftrud^ed thus, you bow, embrace proteft. 
Adopt him Son or Couiin at the the lead. 
Then turn about and laugh at your own Jeft. 1 10 

Or if your life be one continued Treat, 
If to live well meanstiothing but to e^t ; 
Up, up! cries Gluttony, I'tis break of day. 
Go drive the Deer, and drag the finny prey ; 
With hounds and iiorns go hunt an Appetite-* 115 
So Ruflel did, but couid fiot eat at night ; 
Call'd happy Dog ! theiBeggar at his door. 
And envy'd Thirft and Hunger to the Poor, 

Or (hall ^^e every Decency confound ; 
Through Taverns, Stews, and Bagnios take orr 
round ; , 120 

Go dine with Chartres, In each Vic^ outdo 
K — I's lewd Cargo, or Ty — y's Crew ; 
From Latian Syrens, French Circxan Feafts, 
Return well travell'd, and transformed to Beafts ; 
Or for a titled Punk, or foreifn Flame, 125 

Reno«mce our Country and degrade our Name ? 



Xhe Cordial Drop of Life is Love alone, 

And Swift C17 wifely, « Vive la Bagatelle !" 

The Man-thatloves and laughs, muft furc do well. 

130 
Adieu— -if this adyice appear the worft, 
E*en take tfie Counfel wliich I gave you (irft : 
Or better^ Precepts if you can impart. 
Why do, 1*11 follow them with ail my heart. 
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EPISTLE 1. 



TO AUGUSTUS. 



TTTHILE you great Patron of mankind ! fuftain 



The balanc'd World, and open all the Main 5 
Your Couritry, chief, in Arms abroad defend j 
At Home, with Morals, Arts, and Laws amend ; 
How iliall the Mufe, from fuch a Monarch fteal 5 
An hour, and not defraud the Pubjig Weal ? 

Edward and Henry, now the Boad of Fame, 
Amd virtuous Alfred, a more facred Name, 
^ After a Life of generous toils endured. 
The Gaul fubdued or Property fccur*d, lo 

Ambition humbled, mighty cit^es ilorm*d. 
Or Laws eflabiiOi'd, and the wprld reform'd j 
Clos'd their long Glories with a figh, to find 
Th* unwilling Gratitude of bafe mankind j 
Ail human Virtue, to its lateft breath, 15 

Finds finvy never conquer'd, but by Death. 
The great Alcides, every Labour paft. 
Had ftill 'this Monfter to fubdue at lad. 
Sure fate 0/ all, beneath whofe rifing ray 
Each Oar of meaner merit fades aw ay ! 
Opprefs'd we feel the bcan^ direftly beat, 
Thofe Suns of Glory pleafe not till they fet. 

To thee, the World its prefent homage pays, 
The Harveft early, but mature the praife : 
Great Friend of Liberty ! in Kings a Name 25 
Above all Greek, above all Roman Fame : 
"Whofe Word is Truth, as facred and rever'd. 
As Heaven's own Oracles from Altars heard. 

Wonder" of Kings ! like whom to mortal eyes 
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Suppofe he wants sf year, will you compound ^ 
And (hall we deem him Ancient, right and foui^ 
Or damn to all eternity at once, 
At ninety-nine a Modern and a Dunce ? 

" We (hall not quanci for a year or two ; 
^ By courtefy of England, he may do »* 
Then, by the rule that made the Horfe tail bare, 
I pluck out year by year, as hair by hair. 
And melt down Ancients like a heap of fnow : 5; 
While you to meafure merits, look in Stowe, 
And, eflimating authors by the year, 
BeAow a (Garland only on a Bier. 

Shakeipeare (whom you and every Playhoufe biil 
^tyle the divine, the matchlefs, what you will) ^ 
For gain, not glory, wing'd his roving flight. 
And grew ImmortaJ in his own defpight. v 
Ben, old and poor, as little feem'd to heed 
The Life to come in every Poet's Creed. 
Who now reads Cowley ? if he phafes yet, 75 
His Moral pleafes, not his pointed wit ; 
Forgot his Epic, nay Pindaric Art, 
jBut fliil I love the language of his heart. 
1 " Yet furcly, fureiy, thcfe were famous men ! 
j" -What boy but hears the faying of old Ben ? 8f 
In all debates where Critics bear a part, 
Not one but nods, and talks of Johnfon*s Art 
"Of Shakefpeare*s Nature and of Cowley *s Wit 5 
•* Howf Beaumont's judgment check*d what Fletcher 
" writ ; 
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None e'er has rifen, and none e*er (hall rife. 

Ju ft in one mftance, be it yet confe(t 

Your People, Sir, are partial to t'le re(| : 

Foes to all living worth except your own. 

And Advocates for folly dead and gone. 

Authors, like coins, grow dear as th$y grow old j 

35 
It is the ruft we value, not the gold. 

Chaucer's' worft- ribaldry is learn'd by rote. 

And beaftly Skelton heads of houfes quote : 

One likes no language but the Faery Queen j 

A Scot "will 

And each true Briton is to Ben fo civil, ' 

He fwears the Mufes met him at the Devil, 

Though juftly Greece her eldeft fons admires, 
Whv (bould not we be wifer than our (ires ? 
In every Public Virtue we excell 5 
We build, we paint, we fing, we dance as well j 
And learned Athens to our art mu(t (loop. 
Could (he behold us tumbling through a hoop. 

If Time improve our Wits as well as Wine, 
Say at what age a Poh grows divine ? 
Shall we, or (hall we not, account him fo, 
Who dyM perhaps, an hundred yeafs ago ? 
End all difpute ; and fix the year precife 
Wlien Briti(h Bards begin t' immortalize ? 

f^ Who lafts a century can haveVio flaw ; 
** I hold that Wit a ClaiTic, good in law.':' 
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How Shadwcll hafty, Wycherly was flow ; 85 
But for the. i>(rions, Southerne fur« and Rowc. 



(( 



Thefe, only thefe, fupport the ciowded ftage, 
From elde(l Heywood down to Cibber's age." 
All this may be j the people's Voice is odd, 
It is, and it is not, the voice of God. 9* ' 

To Gammer Gurton if it give the bays. 
And yet deny the Carelefs Hu(baRd praife. 
Or fay our Fatl)ers never broke a rule j 
Why then, I fay, the Public is a fool. 
But let them own, that greater Faults t!ian we fS 
They had, and greater Virtues, I'll agree. 
Spenferh^nifelf aff^^s the Obfolete, 
And Sydney's 'verfe halts ill on Roman feeti 
Milton's flrong pinion now not Heaven can bound, 
Now ferpent-likc, in profe he fweeps the grourd. 
In Quibbles, Angel and Archangel join, 
fight for Chrift's Kirk o' the Green 5! And God the Father turns a Scht>o] -divine. 

40 Not th^t I *d lop the ^eauties from his book, 
Like na(hing Bently with his defperate hook, 
Or damn ^ Shakefpeare, like th' afl^cfted Fool 1 5 
At court, who hates whate'er he read -at fchool. 
But fot the Wits of cither Charles's days, 
45 The Mob of Gentlemen who wrote with Eafe j 
Sprat, Carew, Sedley, and a hundred more, 
(Like twinkllh^ftars the' Miibellanies o'er) U^ 
One Simile, that folitary (hlnes 
In the dry defertof a thoufand lines, 
50 Or lengthen'd Thought that gleams through man/ 
page. 
Has fandiify'd whole poems for an age. 
I lofe my patience, and I own it too, x ^ 

When works are cenfur'd, not as bad but ncwj 
55 While, if our Elders break all reafon's laws, 
Thefe fools demand not pardon but Applaufe. 
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ron*8 bank, where flowers cteuial b!ow^ 
aik if any weed can grow -, 120 

igic fentence if I dare deride, 
Setterton's grave a^ion dignify'd, 
mouth'd Booth with emphafis proclaims, ' 

I but, perhaps, a muAer-roU of Names) 

II our Fathers rife up in a< rage, j 25 
;ar, all Ihame is loft in George's Age ! 
:hink no Fools difgrac*d the former rei^n, 
fome grave examples yet remain, 

m a Lad fhould teach his father (kill, 
ving once been wrong, will be (o (Ull. X30 
) to feem more deep than you or I, 
id Bards, or Mer]in*s Prophecy, 
him not; he envies, not admires, 
debafe the Sons, exalts the Sires., 
ient times confpir*d to difallow 135 

len was new, what had been ancient 
ow? 

remain'd, fo worthy to he read 
(d Critics, of the mighty dead ? 
ys of Eaff, when now the weary Sword 
atlrd, and Luxury with Charles reftor*d ; 

140 
taile of foreign Courts improved, 
y.the King's Example, liv*d and lovM," 
ers grew pioud in Horfemanfhip t* excel, 
ket*s Glory rdfe, as Britain's fell ; . 
lie^ breath'd tiie Gallantries of France, 145 
7 riowery Courtier writ Romance, 
irble, foften'd into life, grew warm, 
ding Metal fiow'd to human form : 
animated Canvas dole 
}y Eye, that fpoke the melting foul. 150 
der then, when all was love and fport, 
ing Mufes were debauch'd at Court : 
enervate (Iring they taught the note 
. or tremble through an Eunuch's throat, 
ritain, changeful as a Child at play, 155 
Is in Frinccs, and now turns away, 
big, now Tory) what we lov'd wc Iwite ; 
for Pleafure, now for Cliuich or Sate j^ 
FrerogativCf and now for Laws j 
ohappy ! frOm a Noble Caufe. 160 

was, a fober EnglKhman would knock 
ints up, and rife by (v'c o'clock, 
his family in evety rule, 
i his Wife to Church, his Son to School 
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hip like his Fathers, was his care j 
I their frugal Virtues 10 his Heir j . 
; that Luxury could never hold ; 
ce, on good Security, his Gold. 
les are chang'd, and one Poettc Itch 
:'d the Court and City, poor and rich . 

176; 
ires, and Grandiires, all will wear the' 
ays, I 

ves read Milton, and our Daughters Plays, 
atres and to Rehearfals throng, 
our Grace at table is a Song, 
b oft renounce the Mufes, lye, 175 

-'8 felf e'er tells more Fibbs than I ; 
ck of Mufe, our follies we deplore, 
miic our beft Friends to rhyme no more j 



We wake next morning in a raging fit, 

And call for pen and ink to fhow our Wit. iSo 

He ferv'd a 'Prcnticefliip, who fets up (hop ; 
Ward try*d on Puppies, and t|he Poor, his Drop $ 
Ev'n Radcliffe's Dodors travel firft to France, ' 
Nor dare to praflife till they *ve leam*d to dance. 
Who builds a Bridge that never drove a pile ? 18^ 
(Should Ripley venture, all the world would 

fmile) 
But thofe ^ho cannot write, and thofe who can. 
All rhyme, and fcrawl, and fcribble, to a man. 

Vet, Sh, reflet, the cnifchief is not great ; 
Thefe Madmen ^never hurt the Church or State : 

Sometimes the Folly benefits mankind ; ' 

And rarely Avarice taints the tunefbl mind. 

Allow him but his plaything of a Pen, 

He ne'er rebels, or plots, like other men : 

Flight of Cashiers, or Mobs, he *ll never mind ; 

19s 
And knows no lofles while the Mufe is kind. 

To cheat a Friend, or Ward, he leaves to Peter ; 

The good man he^ps up nothing but mere metre. 

Enjoys his Garden and his Book in quiet ; 

And then— a perffd Hermit in his diet zoo 

Of little ufe the Man you may fuppofe. 

Who fays in verfe what others fay^in profe : 

Vet let me (how,, a Poet 's of fome weight. 

And (though no Soldier) ufeful to the State. 

Wh^t will a Child learn fooner tlian a fong ? 205 

What better teach a Foreigner the tongue ? 

NVhat *8 long or (hort, each accent where to frface. 

And fpeak in public with fome fort of grace. 

I fcarce can think him fuch a wprthlefi thing, 

Unlefs he praife fome MonAer of a King : 21* 

Or Virtue, or Religion turn to fport, 

To pleafe a lewd, or unbelieving Court. 

Unliappy Dryden ! — In all Charles's days, 

K of common only boafts unfpotted bays ; 

^nd in our own (excufe fome Courtly Hains) 215 

"^o whiter page than Addifon's remains , , 

He, from the tafte obfcene reclaims our youth, 

And fets the Paflions on the fide of Truth, 

Forms the fott bofom with the gentleft art. 

And pours each human Virtue in the hea-t. 220 

Let Ireland tell, how Wit upheld her caufe. 

Her ti ade fupported, and fupplied her laws; 

And leave on Swift this gratefiil verfe engraVd, 

" The Rights a Court attac 'd, a Poet faVd.** 

Behold the hand that wrought a Nation's cure, 225 

Stretch'd to relieve the Ideot and the Poor, 

Proud Vice to brand, or InjurM Worth adorn. 

And ftrctch the Ray to ages yet unborn. 

Not but there arc, who merit other palms ; 

Hopkins and Stem hold glad the heart with Pfalms : 

The Boys and Girls whom Charity mainuins, 
Implore yourjielp in thefe pathetic drains : 
How could Devotion touch the country pews, 
Unlefs the Gods beOow*d a proper Mufe f 
Verfe cheers their leifure, Verfe aflifts their work. 



Verfe prays 
Turk. 



for Peace, or fings down Fope 
■ 
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The (Uenc'd Preacher yields to potent ftraio, [With what a fhifting gale yourooqiie you "ply, 

And ftels that grace his prayer btfouglit io vain ; For evsrr funk too loW, or borne too high! 
The blefllng thrills through ail ths labouring throng, Whu pants for ^]or> finds but (hort repofe, 309 
And Heaven is v/on by Violence of Song. 

Our rural Anceftors, wirh iittlv biefl. 
Patient' of labour when the en«i was .reft, 
Indul^M the day that hcus*d their annual grain, 

With feads, and cfferirgs, and a thankful (irsun: ^'hc many-lieaded Monfter of the Pit ; 305 

The joy their wives, their fons, and fervacts (hare, A fenfelefs, woithlcfs, and unhonoDr'.l crow'd : 



240 i A bff ath revives him, or a breath o>i throws. 
Farewell the Aage ! if juft as ttu-ives the play, 
I'he fiily bard grows fat, or falls away. 
There Ai!]> remains, to mortify a Wit, 



Eafe of their toil, and partners of their care : 
The laugh, the jeft, aitsndants on the b * vl, 
Smoothed every brow, and opcn'd every fouJ: 
With growing years the pleafing Licence ^cw. 
And 1 aunts alternate innocently flew. 
But Times conupt, and Nature ill-iuclinM, 
Produced the point that left a Aing behind ; 
Till, friend with friend, and families at flrife, 
Triumphant Malice ragM through private life." 
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i'etrs. Heralds, fiifhops, Ermin, Gold and Lawn) 
The Cliampion too ! and, to complete the jert, ' ^ 

■ 
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Who felt the wrong, or fcar'd itf^took th* alarm, ^Pageants on pageants, in long order drawn. 

Appealed to Law, and Juflice lent her arm. 
At length, by whol^fome dreac) of ftatutes bound. 
The Poets leam'd to pleafe, and not to wound : 
Moft warpM to Flattery Is fide; but fome, more 

nice, 
PrefcrvM the freedom, and forebore the vice. a5o 
Hence Satire rofe, that jufl the medium hit. 
And lieals with morals >yhatit hurts with Wit. 
We conquerM France, but felt our Captive's 

charms : 
Her Arts vidorious triumphed o'er our Arms j 
Britain to foft refinements lefs a foe, 265 

Wit grew polite, and Numbers leam*d to flow. 
Waller was fmooth ; but Drydcn taught to join 
The varying verfe, the full refounding line, 
The long majeflic March, and Energy divine. 
I'hough Aill fome traces of our ruAic vein 
And fplayfoot verfe remained, and will remain. 
Late, very late, corredlnefs grew our care. 
When the tir'd Nation breathM from civil war. 
Exavd: Racine, and Corneille*s noble Are, 
ShowM us that France had fomething to admire. 

Not but the Tragic fpirit was our own, 
And full in Shakefpeare, fair in Otway Ihone : 
But Otway fail*d to polifh or refine. 
And fluent Shakefpeare fcarce eflfac'd a lin«. 
Ev'n copious Dryden wanted, or forgot. 
The laft and greatefl Art, the Art to blot. 
Some doubt, if equal pains, or equal Are, 
The humbler Mufe of Comedy require. 
But in known images of life, I guefs 
The labour greater, as tli* indulgence lefs. 
Obferve how feldom cv*n the belt fucceed : 
Tell me if Congrcve's Fools are Fools indeed ? 
What pert low Dialogue has Farquhar writ ! j 
How Van wants grace, who never wanted wit ! 
The ftage how loofely does Af)raea tread, 290 

Who fairly puts all Chara£ters to bed ! 
And idle Cibber, how he breaks the laws, 
To make poor Piokey cat with vafl applaufe ! 
But fill their purfc, our Poets* work is done, 
Alike to them, by Pathos or by Pun. 

O you ! whom Vanity's light bark conveys 
0(1 Fame's mad voyage by the wind of pra f;, 
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Who, to diflurb iheir betters mighty proud, 
Clattering their flicks before ten lines a:c fpoke, 
Call for the Farce, the Bear, or the Biaclr-joke. 
A'liat dear delight to Britons Farce aflbids ! 31a 
Ever the Ta/le of Mobs, but now of Lords \ 
(Taflej tliat ciernai wander jr, wluch flies 
From heads to ears, and now fiom ears to eyes) 
The Play flands Aill -y damnadlion and difcourfe, 
Hack fly the fcenes, and enter toot, and horie; 

3»5 
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Old Edward's Arniour beams on Cibber*s breaft/ 
With laughter fure Democriius had dy*d, JW 

Had he beheld an Audience gape fo wipe. 
Let Bear or Elephant be e'er fo white. 
The people, fure, the people are the fight! 
Ah lucklefs Poet I Aretch thy lungs and roar, 
That Bear or Elephant fhall heed thee morei 
While all its throats the gallery "extends. 
And all the Thunder of the * Pit afcends! 
Loud as the Wolves, on Orca's iiormy ileep. 
Howl to the roarings of the Northern deep. 
Such is the fhout, the long-appauding note. 
At Quin's high plume, or Oldfield's petticoat ; 
Or when from Court a birth-day fuit beftow'd,. 
Sinks the lofl A&or in the tawdry load. 
Bo«th enters-^hark ! the aniverial peal ! 
" But has he fpoken ?" Not a fyllable. 33S 

Whftt (hook the fiage, ahd made tlw people ftarb i 
Cato*s long -wig, flowered govim, and lacquer'd 
chair. 
Yet, left you thiok I rally more than teagli, 
Or pr^ife malignly Arts 1 cannot reach, 
Let me for opce prefume t' infira^l the times, 34^ 
To know the }*oet from the man of rhymes : 
'Tis he who gives my breaA a thoufand pains, 
Can make me feel each PafTion that he fetgns i 
Inrage, compofe, witii more than magic Art j 
With pity, and with terror, tear my heart ; 






And 
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fnatch jne, o'er the earth, or tiuough the 
air,, 
To Thebes, to Athens, when he will,: and where. 

But not this part of the Poetic ilate 
Alone, deferves the favour of the Gie^t : 
Think of thofe Authors, Sir, who would rely 350 
More on a Reader's fenfe, thaii Gazer's eye. 
Or who fhall wander where the Mules flng ? 
Who climb their mountain, or who taAe their 

fpring? 
Ho\t fhall we fill a Library with Wit, 
When Merlin's Cave is half unfurniih'd yet? 355 
My Liege ! why Writers little claim your thoii|bt, 
I guefs j and with their leave, will telLthe fault : 
We Poets are (upon a Poet*s word) 
Of all mankind) the creatures mofl abfurd : 

Th? 
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I, when'tD come, and when to go, 360 
»r ceafc to fing, we never know 5 
will recite nire hours in ten, 
rour patience juft like other men. 
we hurt ourfelves, when, to defend 
erfe^ wc quarrel with a friend j 365 

aflc^d 5 lament, the Wit 's too fine 
• eyes, ind point out every lint 5 . 
when, {training with too weak a wing, 
will write Epiftles to the King j 
the moment wc oblige the town, 370 
alace, or Penfion from the Crown 5 
d Hlftorians by exprefs command, 
/our triumphs o*er the feas and laiH!, 
:o Court to plan fome work divine, 
)r Louis, Boilcau and Racine. 375 

, great Sir ! (fo many Virtues (hown) 
what Poet heft may make them known ? 
at leaft fome Miniftcr of Grace, 
ow the Laureates weighty place. 
, to late times to be tranfmitted fair, 38c 
lis figure to Bernini's care } 
: Naffau to Kneller's hand decreed 
n graceful on the bounding Steed j 
paint and ftone they judgM of merit: 
i in Wit may want-difceming Spirit. 385 
William, and the Martyr Charles, 
ited Blackmore, and one penfionM Quarlesj 
ade old Ben and furfy Dennis fwear, 
•d *s anointed, but^ Ruffian Bear." 
th fuch majefty, fifch bold relief, 390 

18 auguft, of King, or conquering Chief, 
•d on marble 5 as in veife have fliinM 
:d verfe) the manners and the Mind, 
d I mount on the Maeonian wing, 
US, your Aftions, your Rcpofe to fmg ; 

395 
} you traversed, and what fields you fought ! 
mtry*8 Peace, how oft, how dearly bought ! 
)arous rage fubfided at your wwd, 
ions wonder^'d while they 'drop'p'd the 

rord i 

ben you nodded, o*er the land and deep, 

»le her wing, and wrappM th« world in 

-*P > 

*s extremes your mediation own, 

's Tyrants tremble at your Throne — 
;, alas ! your Majefty difdains^ 
I not us'd to Panegyric ftrains : 405 

of Fools offends at any time, 
of all, the Zeal of Fools in rhyme. 
a fiite attends on all I write, 
en I aim at praife, they fay I bite, 
icomium doubly ridicules ; 410 

nothing blackens like the ink of fools, 
a woeful Hkenefs J and if lies, 
undeferv'd i^ fcandal in difguife:" 
y he blulh, whc^ gives it, or receives ; 
m I flatter, let my dirty leaves 4I5 

iirnals. Odes, and fuch forgotten tilings 
en, Philips, Settle, writ of Kings) 
•icfr, line trunks, or, fluttering in a row, 
the rails of Bedlam and Soho.' 



BOOK II. 

EPISTLE IL 

" Ludentis fpeciem dabit, tt torquebitur." Hok. 



DeXR Cornel, Cobham's and your country's 
- Friend ! 
You' love a Verfe, uke fuch ^s I can fend. 
A frenchman co;nes, presents you with his-Boy, 
Eows, and begins — " This Lad, Sir, isof Blois : 
." Obferve his ftiapjehow clean ! nis locks ho>^ curl'd ! 
** My only fon ; I 'd have him fee tlvc world : 
'* ^His French is pure ; his Voice too— you (hall hear. 
" Sir, he 's your flavc, for twenty pound a year. 
** Mere wax as yet, you faOiion him with eafc, 
" Your Barber, Cook, Upholfterer,.what you pleafe: 
« A perfea gen us at an Opera fong— « , 
'* To fay too much, might do my honour wrong. 
" Take liim with all his virtues, on my word 4 
" His whole ambition w^s to ferve a Lord : 
*< But, Sir, Co you, with what would I n»t part ? 15 
** Though faith, I /fear, 'twill break bis Mother's 

<* heart. 
" Once (and. but once) I caught him in a lie, 
" And then uqwhipp'd, he had the grace to cry : 
I" The fault be has I fairly ihall reveal 
|^« (Could you overlook but that) it is, to 0eal." %% 

If, after this, yon took the graceful lad. 
Could you complain, my Friend, he pi^v'd fo bail f 
Faith, in fuch cafe, if you fliould profecute, 
I think Sir Godfrey .ffiould decide the fuit ; 
Who fent the TKief that flole the Cafli, away, 25 
And punifli'd him that put it in his way. 

Confider then, and judge me in this light ; 
I tojd you when I went, I could not write ; 
You faid the fame -, and are you difcontent 
With laws, to which, you g>ve your own aflent } 3* 
Nay worfe, to a(k for Verfe at fuch a time ! 
D'ye think me good for nothing but to rhyme ? 

In Anna's Wars, a Soldier poor and old 
Had dearly eam'd a little purfe of gold: 
Tir*d with a tedious march, one lucklefs night, 35 
He flept, poor dog; and loft it, to a doit. 
This put the man in fuch a defperate mind. 
Between revenge, and grief, and hunger j< ' 
Againft the foe, himfeh^ and all mankind, 
He leap'd the trenches, fcal'd a Caftle-wall, 49 
Tore down a Standard, took the Fort and all. 
** Prodigious well 1" his great Commander cry'd. 
Gave him much praife, and fome reward befide. 
Next, pleas'd his Excellence a town to batter 
(Its name I know not, and 'tis no great matter) ; 
" Goon, my Friend, (he cry'd) fee yonder walls! 
" Advance and conquer ! go where glory calls ! 
*' More honours, more rewards, attend the brave,?' 
Don't you reroerf»ber what reply hejgave ? 
" D'ye think me, noble General, fuch a Sot ? 
I «* Let him take caftles who has ne'er a groat.'* 

Bred up at home, full early I begun 
To read in Greek the wrath of Peicus* fon. 
Befides,.my Father taught me from a lad. 
The better ait to know the good fi-om bad : 55 

(AiSd little furc imported to remove, 
To hunt for Tinith in Maudlin's learned grove.) 

But 
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But knottier points, we knew not half fo well, 
DeprivM us loon of our paternal Cell} 
And certain Laws, by fufferers though unjuft, 60 
Dcny'd all ports of profit or of truft: 
Hopes after hopes of pious Papifts faiPd, 
While mighty William's thundering arm pre- 
vailed. ' 
Tor Right Hereditary tax^d and fin'd, 
He ftuck to poverty with peace of mind ; 65 
And me, the Mufes help*d to undergo itj 
Convid a Papift he, and I a Poet. 
But (thanks to Horner^ fince I live and thrive. 
Indebted to no Prince or Peer alive, 
Sure I (hoold want the care of ten Monroes, 70 
If I (hould fcribble, rather than repofe. 

Years following Years, ileal fomething every 
day. 
At laft they fteal us from ourfelves away; 
Tn one our Frolics, one Amufernents end. 
In one a Mirtrefs dropsy in one a Friend : 75 

This fubtle Thief of life, tliis paltry Time, 
What will it leave me, if it fnatch my rhyme ? 
If every wheel of that uivweary'd Mill, 
That tumM ten thouiand verfes, now ftands dill? 



But after all, what would you have me do ? 80 
When out of twenty I can pleafe pot two; 
When this Heroics only deigns to praife. 
Sharp Satire that, and that Pindaric lays ? 
One likes the Pbeafant's wing, and one the leg 5 
The vulgar boil, the leam'd roaft an egg. 85 

Hard talk ! to hit the palate of fuch gut Its, 
When Oldfield k>ves what Dartineuf deterts. 

But grant I may relapfe, for want of grace, 
Again to rhyme : can London be the place ? 
Who there his Mufe, or felf, or foul attends, 90 
Jn crouds, and courts, law, bulinefs, feads, and 

(riends ? » 

My tounfel fends to execute a deed; 
A Poet begs me 1 will hear bim read : 
In Pahce-yard at nine you'll find' me there — 
At ten, for certain. Sir, in Bloomfbury-fquare— 95 
Before the Lords at twelve my Caufe coities on — 
There's a Rchearfal, Sir, exadl at one. — 
*' Oh but a Wit can ftudy in the ftreets, 
«« And raife his mind above the mob he meets.'? 
Not quite fo well however as one ought ; 1 00 

A hackney>coach may chance to fpoil a thought; 
And then a nodding beam, or pig of lead, 
God knows, may hurt the very ablefl head.. 
Have you not feen, at Guildhall's narrow pafs. 
Two Aldermen diipute it with an Afs ? 105 

And peers give way, exalted as they aie, 
Ev'n to their own S-v — nee in a Car ? 

Go, lofty Poet! and in fuch a croud. 
Sing thy fonorous verfe — but not aloud. 
Alas ! to Grottos ?nd to Groves we run, 110 

To eafe and filence, every Mufe's fon : 
Blackmore himfelf, for any grand effort, ' 
Wbuld drink and doze at Tooting or Eari's-Court. 
How (hail I rhyme in this eternal roar } 
How match the bards whom none cVr match'd 
before? "5 

The man, who, ftretch'd in Ifis' calm retreat, 
To books and ftudy gives fevcn years complete. 
See! ftrow'd with learned duft, his night- cap on, 
He walks, an objedt new beneath the fun ! 



The boys flock round him, and the people flare : 
So ftiff, (o mute ! fome ftatue you would fwear, 
Stepp'd from its Pedeftal to take the air ! 
And here, while town, and court, and city roars, 
With mobs, and duns, and foldiers at their doors 
Shall I, in London, adi this idle part ? 
Compofing fongs, for Fools to get by heart ? 

The Temple lat^ two brother Sergeants faw, 
Who deemed each other Oracles of Law j 
With equal talents, thcfe congenial fouls. 
One luU'd th* Exchequer, ^nd one ftunn'd the Ri 
Each bad a gravity would make you fplit. 
And (hook his head at Murray, as a Wit. 
'Twas, " Sir, ^our law'— and « Sir, your 

quence," 
** Yours, Cowper's manner — and yours. Tall 
fenfe." 
Thus we difpofe of all poetic merit. 
Yours Milton's genius, and mine Homer's fpiri' 
Call Theobald Shakfpeare, and hqll fwcapthe I 
Dear Cibber ! never match'd one Ode of thine. 
Lord ! how we ftrut through Meriin's Cave, to 
No Poets there, but Stephen, you, and me. 
Walk with refped behind, while we at cafe 
Weave laurel Crowns, and take what name: 
pleafe. 
My dear TibuHus !" if that will not do, 
Let me be Horace, and be Ovid you : 
Or Vm content, allow me Dryden's rtrains. 
And you fliall rife up Otway for your pains.' 
Much do I fuflfer, muth, to keep in peace 
This jealous, wafpifli, wrong-head, rhyming n 
And much muft flatter, if the whim (hould bi( 
To court applaufe by printing what I write : 
But let the fit pafs o'er, I'm wife enough 
To ftop my ears to their confounded ftuflf. 

In vain, bad Rhymers, all mankind rejca,' 
They treat themfclves with moft profound refp 
• fjs tofmall purpofe that you hold your tongue. 
Each prais'd within, is happy ail day long : 
But how feverely with themfelves proceed 
The Men, who write fuch Verfe as we can read 
Their own ftria Judges, not a word they fparc. 
That wants or force, or light, or weight, or care. 
Howe*er uijwillingly it quits its place. 
Nay though at Court (perhaps) it may find grac 
Such they'll degrade j and fometimes, in its ftea 

In downright charity revive the dead ; 
Mark where abofd, expreffive phrafe appears. 
Bright through the rubbifli of fome hundred yeai 
Command old words that long have flept, to wak 
Words, that wife Bacon, or brave Rawleigh fpak« 
Or bid the new be Englifli, ages hence, 
(For Ufe will father what's begot by Senfe) 
Pour the full tide of eloq'jence along. 
Serenely pure, and yet divinely ftrong. 
Rich W)th thetreafuresof each foreign tongue j 
Prune the luxuriant, the uncouth refine, 
But (hew no mercy to an empty line : 
Then polifli all, with fo much life and eafe. 



tis nature, and a knack to pleafe i 



You think 

" But eafe in writing flows from Art, not chanc 

" As thofe move eafieft who have learned 

dance," 
If fuch the plague and pains to write by rule, : 
Better (fay 1) be p leafed, and play the foolj 
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y^ v/ill, bad rhyming a difeife, 
rr»cn happincls, c»t leaves them cafe. 
Iiv'd in primo GeoTaii (tbey record) 
hy member, no rmali fool, z Lord -. 185 
hougb the Hc-nfe was up, delighted fate, 
noted, anfwer'd, as in full debate : 
ut ttiifi, a man of fob^r life, 
' his Friend, and" civil to his Wife ; 
te II madman, though a pafly fell ; 190 
jch too wii'c to walk into a well. 
be damn'd Dcdlors and his Friends im- 

mUT*d, 
led, they cappM» they puig'd ; in ftiort, 

they cuT*d : 
It the gentleman began to ftire — , 
snds ! he cry*d, p-x take -you for your 

care ! 195 

>m a Patriot of diftinguiih*d note, 
cd and pur;yM me to a fimple Votr. 
> on the whole, f lain prole muft be my 

fekc : 
I (curfe on it) will come foon or hre. 
fi a time when Poets will grow dull : ZCX) 

I leave vcrles to the b(>vs at Ichool : 
« of Poetry no more c(»nfin'd, 

II to Iraooth Ind harmonize my Mind, 
jvcry thought within its bounds to roll, 
ep the equ^ meal u re of tlie Soul. 205 
as I emer.at my count rv -''or, 

id TcTames the thread it wpp'd before ; 

Its which at Hyde-park Corner I fwrgot,- 

jd .rejoin me, in the Penfive Grot* 

til aJone, and Cfwripliments apart, a 10 

e^c lober queft'ons of my heart. 

hen the more you drink, tljc more you 

crave, 
1 the DodloT; when the more you have, 
)re you want, why nc»t with equal Calie 
as weJl yjur Felly, as diiea'e? 5515 

art relblves this matter in a trice, 
only feel the Smart, but not the Vice. ** 
n golden Angel? ceal'e to cure the Evil, 
vt ail r.vyal Witchcraft to the Devil : 
i'ervile Chaplains cry, that birth and 

place '«'40 

I Peer with honour, truth, and grace ; ' 
a that breall, mofl dirty Dean I be fair, 
n you find out one iuch lodger there ? 
II, not heeding what your heart can teach, 
to church to hear theie Flatterers 

jjreach* ^25 

cd, could wealth bellow or wit or merit, 
3 of courage, or a fpark of I pint, 
i'eft man might bluih, I muft agree, 
^* lovM fixyence, more than he. 
icre be truth in Law, and Ul'e can give 230 
•erty, that's yours on which you live, 
tfbl Abs-couit, if its fields afford 
fruits to you,confeires you its lord : 
ordly's liens, nay, partrid-c, (eld to town, 
ni!on too, a guinea makcb your own : 235 
ight at thouiands, what with better wit 
UTchafe as you want, and bit by bit ; 
OTiong fince, what difference will be found? 
*ay a penny, ^d be paid a p'AVsd* 



' Hcathcwte him'elr, and fuel: large -:;crcJ men, 240 
Lords of fut t*fham, or of Lircc!n-fen, 
l^uy every liick of v/ood that lends thtm heat ; 
Buy every Pullet they afiVrd to eat. 
Yet thc'c rrc Wirhts v*lio fondlv tajl their own 
Halt tb.al the Devil o'ciloaks from Lincoln- 
t*>wn. • 245 

The Laws jf God, as wtll as cf the*land, 
Abh'^r a Perpetuity Ai .uld flmd : 
EftiTcs have wing--, raid hao-^ ir. Fcrrune's power 
Loo'eon the point t)f every wavering hour. 
Ready, by force, or of your own accord, 250 

By lale, at leall by death, to chanq^heir lord. 
Man,and f'-rever? wretch I what worldft thou have? 

Heir urge* heir, like wave Impellino; wave. 
Ail vpft pofTefTi'^ns (juH the iam« the cafe 
Whethervou call them Villa, Paik, cr Chace) 255 
Alas, my BathuV^st ! what v,Ill they avail ? 
join Cotl'wocd's hills to 6apeTton*K fair dale. 
Let rifrng Granaries and Tem|*l*'' here. 
There mingled farm-- aT>d pyrivmlds appear. 
Link towns to towns with avenue^ uf oak, 260 
Enclofe vhole downs in walls, 'tis all a joke ! 
Inexorable Death fhall level all. 
And trees and Hones a^d faTn;S, and farmer fall. 

Geld, Silver, Ivory, Vae. fciiiptur'd high, 
Psint, JNIarblc, Gems, and tobes of Perlian dye, 2^5 
There are who have not — and tii«ink heaven there 

are, 
Wh^jifthey have not,tl'kk not worth their care* 
Talk what you will ofTalte, my iricnd, you'll find 
Tv o of a face, as f-jon as of a mind. 
Why, of two brothers, rich and rcftl^Ts one 27O' 
Plows, biirns, manure':, and toils frcm fun to fu:i^ 
The other flif^hts, for women, fports, and winei. 
All Fownihcnd's Turnips, and all Grofvenor*s 

mine.: : 
Why on- like Bu— with pay and fcorn content. 
Bows ao^l votes on, in Court and Parliament ; 275 
One, driven by ftr(*ng Benevolence of i'oul. 
Shall lly, l.ke Oglcthorre, from pole to pole : 
Is known alone to that Directing Power, 
Who forms the Genius In the natal hour ; 
That God of Nature, who, within us ftlll, ;j8o. 
Inclines our aAion, not C-nflrains oar will ; . 
Various of temper, as efface or frame, 
Each individual : His gicat End thdfame. 

Yes Sir, how fmall fceverbemy heap, 
A part I will enj'^y, as well as keep. 285 

IvTy heir may figh, and think it want of grace 
A man fo poor would live without a place : 
But liire no flatute in his favour lays. 
How free, or frugal, 1 Iball pal's my days* 
I , who at fome times Ipend, at others fpare, 29O 
Divided between careleffnefs and care. 
'Tis one thing madly to difperfe my ftorc ; 
Another, not to heed to treafure mere : 
Glzd, lik^ a Boy, to fnatch the firft good day, 
Ard pleas 'd, if fordid wart be far away. 295 

What is 't to me (a palTcnger God wot) 
Whether my vcflel be firft-ratc or not ? 
The Ihip itlclf may make a better figure ; 
But I that lail, am neither lefs nor bigger ; 
I neither llrut with every favouring .breath, 3CO 
Nor ftrive with ill tlic tcmpcA ifi nay CmUi* 
3F 
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In p'^wcT, wit, fi^TiTe, virr-e, fortune, plac'd 
Behind the f ^rcmv^il, and bcl Te the lart. 

** B'.t why all thib of Avarice? I have none." 
1 wiih you joy. Sir of a Tyrant gone ; 305 

But doch nj riber Mrd it at this hour. 
As wild and mad? the Avarice of power? 
Dees jieither Rage inflame, nor Fear appall ? 
Not the black fear of death, thatfaddens r.ll ? 
With terrors round, cah Reaibn hold her 
throne, 310 

Dcfpife the known, nor tremble at th* unknown i 
Sarvey both worlds, intrep'd and entire. 
In (pite of witches, devils, dreams, and fire? 
Pleas'd to look forward, pleas'd to lookbshind. 
And count each Birth-day with a grateful 
mind? 315 

Has life no fourncfs, drawn f j near its end ; 
Canft thou endure a foe, forgive a friend ? 
Has age but melted the rough parts away, 
As winter-fruiti! grow mild ere they decay ? 
Or will y»u think, my fi!tend, your bufinels 
d.?ne, 3^0 

When, of a hundred thorns, you pull out one ? 
Learn to live will, or fairly make your will ; 
You've plav'd,and lov'd, and cat, and drank your 

fill : 
Walk foberufF; before a rprightlier age 
Comes tittering on, and fhoves you from the 

ftage : 
Leave fuch to trifle with more grace and cafe. 
Whom Folly plcaics, and whole Follies plcafe. 



DR. DONNE'S SATIRES (VirJ.f.ci.) 

SATIRE 11. 

■yES •, thank my ftars ! as early as I knew 

T his To'vn, I had the fente to hate it too : 
Yet here, as cv'nin Hell, there muft be ilill 
Oije Giapt-Vice, lb cxcdlently ill, 
That all bcfjde, one pities, not abhors ; 5 

As who knows Sappho, liriilc* at other whore«. 

I grant that Poctiy *s ^ crying fin •, 
It brought (no doubt) th' Excifeand Army in : 
Catch *d like the Plague, ox Love, the Lord knows 

how, 
But that the cure is ftarvirf , al! allow. ic 

Yet like the Papift'5, is the Poet's ftate, 
Poor and difarm'd, and hardly worth your hate !. 

Here a lean Bard, whole wit could never give 
Himlelfa dinner, makes an Aftorlive: 
The Thief condcmn'd, in law already dead, 15 
So prompts, and iaves a rogue wli'^ canmjt read. 
Thus as the pipe? of ome carv'd Organ move. 
The gilded puppets dance and mount above. 
Heav'd b/ the breath th* infpiring bellows blow : 
Th' iiilpiiinp; bellows lie and pant below. 10 

One fmgs the Fair : but fongs no longer move ; 
Ko rat is rhym'd to death, nor maid t j love : 
In love's, in nar.ire's fpite,the fiegethcy hold, 
An<l I'corn the Hefh, the devil, and all but gold. 

The!e WTiie to Lords, Tome mean reward to 

A"? nce<.ly bf ggars Hug at doors for m-at. 



Thofe write becaui'e ^1 ^te, aiid lo havt ftill 
Lxcu'e for writing, arid for wrting ill. 

Wretched indeed ! but far muie v^'retchcd yft 
Is he who makes his meal on others wit : $0!^ 
*Ti& chang'd, no doubt, from what it was before; 
His rank digeilion makes it wit qo mcrt : 
Senfe, paft through him, no longer is the fame; 
For food digefted takes another name. 

I paG o'er all thofe Con&flors and Maftyrs, S5 
Who live like S~tt— n, orwhodie like Chanrcif 
Out>cant old Eidras, or out-drink his heir, 
Out-ufure Jews, or Irifhmen out'-l^'ear ; 
Wicked as Page*, who in early years 
Aft fim which Prifca's Confeflbrfcarce heart. 4(> 
Ev'n thofe I pardon, for. whole finfol (ake 
Schoolmen new tenements in hell muftmake; 
Of whofe llrange crimes no Canonift caii tell 
In what Commandment's large contents they 
dwell. 
One, one man only breeds my jnft offence ; 4S 
Whom crimes gave wealth, and wealth gt« 

Impudence : 
Time, that at laft matures a clap to pox, 
Whofc gentle progrets makes a calt an ox. 
And brings all natural event^to pafs, 
Hiith maae him an Attorney of an Afs. 50 

No young di\ ine, new-beneficc'd, can be 
Moie pert, more proud, more ppfitive, than be, " 
What further co':'d I wifh the fop to do. 
But turn a wit, and fcribble verfes too ? 
Pierce the foft labyrinth of a Lady's Ear 55 

With rhymes of thi-- percent, aud that per year!' 
Or cooTt aWifc, fpread oiit")jis wily partt. 
Like nets or limt-tvvig^, for rich Widow!*' beam* 
Call himfeirBHrrifter t(» every wench. 
And wcoc in language of the Pleas and Bench? 6i.; 
Language, which Boreas might to Auftcr h^'ld 
More Toiij^h than forty Germans when they fculdt^ 

Cnrs'd be the wretch, i'o venal and fo vain : 
Paltry and pTfud, as drabs in Dmry-lane. \ 

' T i.'i fuch a b»)u)«y as was never known, 65 
ITPrtrr dci^'os to help you to yonr pwn! 
What thar:ks, whit pra'se, if Peter but fupplies! 
And \^hat a fclcmn face, if he denies ! 
Grave, a*; when pTi!?»neirsfhakc the head andfweat 
'Twas only Suretilhip that brought them there. /• 
His Off.ee keeps your Parchment fates entire. 
He ftarvcs with cold to fave them ifrom the fire ' 
For you he walks the llrects through rain o^ 

duf!, ■ 
For not in Chariots Peter puts his trull ; 
For you he fweats and labtrurs at the law?, 
Takes God to witnefs heaflefts your caufe, 
And lies to every Lord in every thing. 
Like a King's Favourite — or like a King. 
Thefe are the talents that adorn them all, 
From wicked Waters ev'n to godly * * 
Not more of Simony beneath black gowns. 
Not more of baftardy in heirs to Crowns. 
In Shillings and in pence at firft they deal ; 
And ileal To little, few perceive they fleal ; 
Till, like the Se3, they compafs all the land, %3- 
From Scots to Wight, from Mount to Dovc-i 

flrand : 
And when rank WidQws purchafe lufcious nights - 
Or \v>.:'n a Dukf 10 JanfTen p'lnci at White's, 
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Hrfr in moTtpfage melts away ; 
mfelf feels far lefs joy than tliey. 
al they win this acre firft.then that, 
n, and gather up the whole cftate. 
rongly fencing ill -got wealth by law, 
res. Covenants, Aiticlcs they draw, 
i the fieids themfelves, and larger far 95 
ivil Codes, with all their Glofles, are ; 
OUT new Divines, we muft confefs,' 
aers of the Church for writi ng lefs. 
hem write for you, each rogue impairs 
ds, and dextrouily oniits, fes heires \ loo 
imentator can more flily pafs 
sam'd, unintelligible place: 
lotation, flirewd Divines leave out 
ords that would againft them clear the 
doubt. 

her thought the Patetrnofter long, 105 
rx)m'd to fay his beads and Even-fong ; ' 
ng caft his cowl, and left thofe laws, 
Chrifl's prayer the Power and Glory 
(tlaufe. 

ids are bought ; but where are to be found 
nci'tnt woods, that ftiaded all the 
ground? ilo 

new-built palaces afpi"©, 
;m emulate the veftal fire, 

are thofe troops of poor that throng'd 
of yore 

1 old landlord's ho(pitable.dooT? 
ould wifh.that ftill in lordly domes 1I5 
[Is were kilj'd, though not whole heca- | 
tombs ; 

I extremes were bani/h'd from their walls, 
n fefts, and fulfome Bacchanals ; 
lankind might that juft Mean obferve, 

none e'er could furfeit, none could 
ftarvc, 

good works, *tls true, we all allow, 
befe works are not in feihion now : 
old wardrobes, things extremely rare, 
' fine, but what no man will wear. 
nuch I've fald, I truft, without 
Fence ; 

urt Sycophant pervert my fenfc, 
iformer watch thefe words t(» draw 
c reach of Treafon, or the Law, 






of- 
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A T I R E IV, 

if it be my time to quit the ftage, 
u to all the follies of the age \ 
arity with fool and kn-ive, 
peace at leaft beyond the grave, 
ny Purgatory here betimes, 5 

for all myfatircs, all my thymej». 
5 hell, its torture;^, fiends, and flames, 
•re trifles, toys, and empty names, 
oliih pride my heart was never fir'd, 
lin itch t' admire, or be admir'd ; 10 
: no commiflTion from his Gjace; 
benefice, I begg'd no "place: 
w verfes, nor new Tuit to ihow ; 
Court !— the Devil would have It To, 
! Fool that in reforming diys 15 

to Mafs in jell (is ftory ld)\-.) 



Could not but think, to pay his fine was odd. 

Since 'twas no form'd defign of ferving God ; 

So was I punifh'd, as if full as proud. 

As. prone to ilU as negligent or good, zq 

As deep in debt, without a thought to pay. 

As vain, as idle, and as falfc, as they 

Who live at Court, for going once that way 

Scarce was 1 enter'd. when behold ! there came 

A thing which Adam had been pos'd to name ; JJ5 

Noah had refus'd it lodging in his Ark, 

Where all the Race of Reptiles might embark : 

A verier monfter, than on Afric's fhorc 

The fun e'er got, or flimy Nilus boie. 

Or Sloanc or Woud^vard's wondrous Ihelvcs 

contain. 
Nay, all thatlyine Travellers can feign. 
The watch would hardly let him pafs at noon. 
At night would fwear him dropp'd out of the 

Moon, 
One; whom the mob, when nnxt we findior make 
A popifli plof, ihallfor a Jefuittakc, . 35 

And the wife Juftice darting from his chair 
Cry, By your Priefthood tell me what you are ? 
Such was the wight : Th* apparel on his back , 
Though coarfe, was reverend, and though bare, 

was black : 
The fuit, if by the faftiion one might gucfr, 4^ 
Was velvet in the youth of good Qneen Bef;, 
But mere tuff-taffety what now remain *d ; 
So Time, that changes all things, had ordain'd I 
Our fohs fhall fee it Icifurely decay, 
Firft turn plain rafti, then vanifh quite away. 45 
This thing ]ha« tiaveird, and fpeaks languagi: 
too. 
And kiiows what's fit for every ftite to do ; 
Of whofe beft phrafe and courtly accent join'd. 
He forms onetongue^ exotic and refin'd, 
Talkers I 've learn'd to bear -.Motteux I knew, 50 
Henly hinifelf I S*e heard, and Rudgel too. 
The Dolor's wormwood ftyle, the Hafli of 

•tongues 
A Pedant makes, the ftorm of Gonfon's lungs. 
The whole Artillery of the terms of War, 
And (all thofe Plagues in one) the bawling Bar ; 55 
Thefe I could bear ; but not a rogue fo civil, ^ 
Whofe tongue will compliment you to the devil. 
A tongue, that can cheat Widows, cancel fcores. 
Make Scots-fpeak treafon, cozen fubtleft whores 
With royal Favourites in flattery vie, ^ 

And Oldmixon and Burnet both outlie. 

He fples me out ; I whifper. Gracious God I 
What fm of mine could merit fuch a rod ? 
That all the fliot 6f dulnefs now muft be 
From this thy blunderbufs difcharg'd on me [ 65 
Permit (he ciies) no ftranger to your fame 

To crave your fentiraent, if -'s your name. 

What Speech efteera you moft ? " The King's," 

faid I, . ^ 
But the beft wtTrds ?-,-" O Sir, the Dl^kionary,^' 
You mif«! my aim ! I mean the moft acute ^O 
And perfeft Speaker?—-" Onflow, paft difpute.'* 
But, Sir, of writers? " Swift, for clofer ftyle, 
" But Hoadly for a period of a mile." 
Why yes, 'tis granted, thefe indeed may pafs : 
Good common llnguifti^and io Panurge was \ *i^ 
i S F ift 
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Kay iTotli th' ArjolHei (tl'.cu-h peiliaps too rough) 
H::d o!jCe a prett;' j;itt oi Toivues enough : 
Yet the e v^ere -ill p'.'.>r Genticmcr. ! I dare 
AfTirni, 'twas Trivei made them what thty were. 
Thu^, 'ithers talents having nicely ihown, 8o 
IJe came by lure tranfit'u-n t«> his own : 
Till I cry'd out. You pr«'ve youriclf fo able, 
Fity y u wi^ not Dt ..<.ceTman at Babel ; 
I'oT h\d they found a liriiiuift half fo po.-d, 
I make no quellioa hat the Tower had flood. 85 
** Obli;in> Sir ! for Courts you fure were made ; 
** Why then for ever bury'd in the (hade ? 
** Spirits like you, Ihould \tz and ihould be feen, 
'* The King would iinile on you — at leaft the 

Queen." 
Ah, fjenik Sir I yr.u CouTtiers fo cajole us-— 90 
B'Jt Tully has it, ** Nnnquam minus folus ;*' 
Arid as for Courts, fc>Tgivcrhc, if I fay 
No leflbns now are taught the Sparwn way: 
Though in his pifture* Luft be full di play'd. 
Few ate the Converts Arctine has made ; 95 
And though the Court fhow Viceexccedin-; clear, 
None ihould, by my advice, learn Virtue there. 
At this entranc'd, he lit'ts his hands and eye;*, 
Squeaks like a high-ftretch'd luteftring, and re- 
plies ; 
'.* Oh, 'tis the fweeteft of all earthly things Ipo 
•* To gat^e on Princes, and to talk of Kings !" 
Then, hippy Man who fhowsthe Tombs Ifaid I, 
lie dwells amklft tlie Royal Family ; 
He every day fr'.km Kinj to Kin^ can walk. 
Or" all our Hariics, ail our Edwards talk ; 105 
And get, by fpeaking truth of monarchs dead, 
"What few can of the living, Eafe and Bread. 
** Lord, ?lr, a mere Mechanic ! llrangely low, 
♦* And coarfe of phrare,-r-your Engliih all arefo. 
*' How elegant your Frenchmen !" Mine, d'ye 

mtan ? 
T have but one ; I h(»pe the fclh>w 's clean. 
«' (Ml ! Sir, politely fo ! nay, let me die, 
** Your only wcarinp; is your Paduifoy." 
Not, Sir, my only, I have better ftill. 
And this you fee is bnt my difhabille-— 115 
Wild to get loofc, his patience I provoke, 
Mi fta!<e, Confound, ^>b|e6k at all he fpoke. 
Bni a-s coarfe iron, fharpen'd, mangles more, 
AivJi itch moll hurts whcjn anger'd to. a fore ; 
S.> wheu you plague a fool, *tis ftill the curfc, l^o 
Yo' only make the matter v/orfe and worfe. 

He paft Ir o'er •, afTedb ^n eafy fmile ' 
At all mv peevilhnefs, and turns his "ftyle. - 
He alk% " What news ?** I tell him of new Plays, 
"New Euniichs, Harlequins, and Operas, 125 

He h.ears, and as a ftill with limples in it. 
Between each drop it gives, ftays half a minute^ 
l.oth t^ in rich me with too quick replies. 
By little, and by little, drops his lies. 
Mere houfhold trafli ! of birthnights, balls, and 
ftiows, 130 

More than ten HoUingiheds, OT Halls, or Stows. 
When the Queen frown'd, or frail'd, he knows ; 

and what 
A fubtle Minifter may make of that: 
"Who fins with whom : who got his Penflon rug, 
Or quieken'd a Reverfion by a drug : 135 

Whofe place is quartered out, three parts infour^ 
Jj^nd whether to si Biihop^ 01 a Wboie ; 



Who, having loft his credit, paxrn*d his reii^ 
Is therelorc fit to have a Government : 
Who, in the fecret, deals nn St/»ck8 fecure, 149 
And cheats th' unknowin;* Widow and the Pool! 
Who makes a Truft of Charity a Job, 
And gets an Adl (.^f Parliament to T<«b : • 
Why Turnpikes rife, aud now no Cit n«T Clo«H 
Can gratis lee the country, or the town : I4| 
Shortly no lad ihall chuck, or lady v<»le. 
But fome excifing Courtier v ill have toll. 
He tells what Strumpet places fells for life, 
What 'Squire his lands, what Citizen his wife: 
At laft (which proves him wifer ftill .thil 
all) 151 

What Lady's face is not a whited wall. 

As one of W(>odward's pitienis, fickj and fi)Te, 
I puke, 1 naufeate, — yet he thrufh in mote: 
Trims Europe's balance, tops the ftatefman'spail, 
And talks Gaacttes and Pcftboys o'ei by heart. I5| 
Like a big wife at fight of loath a-me meat 
Ready to caft, I yawn, I figh, and iwcat. 
Then as alicens*d fpy, whom n- 'thing can 
Silence or hurt, he libels every Man ; 
Swears every place cr.tai 1 'd for years to come, iW 
In fure fuccelTion to the day of dcom : 
He names the price for every office paid, 
And fays our wars thrive ill, becaufe delay'd ; 
Kz^ hints, 'tis by connivance of the Court, 
Than Spain robs on, and Dunkirk's ftill aPort. l6j 
Not more amazement leis'd on Circe's guefts, 
To fee themfclves fall headlong into beaft.>, 
Than mine to find a fubjedl ftav'd and wife 
Already half tum'd traitor by furpri'e. 
I felt th' infeftion Aide from him to me ; Ip 
As in xhe pox, feme give It to get free : 
And quick to fwallow me methought 1 faw 
One of our Giant Statues ope its jaw. 

In that Tiice Moment, as anithcr Ly« 
Stood juft a-tilt, the Minifter came by. l?f 

To him he flies, and bows, and bows againi 
Then, clofe as Umbra, i»iins the dirty train. 
Not Faiinius* felf more impudently near. 
When half his noi'e is in his Prince's car. 
I quakM at heart ; and, ftill afraid to fee 18O 
All the Court fill'd with ftrang«r things than be. 
Ran out as faft as one that pays his bail, 
And dreads more adlions, 'hurries from ajaiU • 

Bear me, fone G od ! oh qu ick 1 y bear me hence j 
To wholesome St)litude, the nurle of Senfe ; i85 , 
Where Contemplation primes her ruffled wing»j 
And rhe free foul looks down to pity Kings- ; 
There i'ober thought pursued th' amufing theniCi 
Till Fancy colour'd it, and form'd a Dream* 
A Vifion hermits can to Hell tranfpoTt, ^^ 
And forc'd ev'n me to fee tjie damn*d at Co^^' 
Not Dante, dreaming all ih' infernal ftate, 
Beheld fuch fcenes of envy, fin, and hate. 
Bafe Fear becomes the guiltv, not the free ; 
Suits Tyrants, PlundereTs, but fuits not me J ^9^ 
Shall I, the Terror of this finful town. 
Care, if a livery'd Lord or (rnUe or frown ' 
Who cannot flatter, and deteft whocan. 
Tremble before a noble Serving-man ? ^^ 

O my feir miftrcfs. Truth ! fliall. I quit thc« ."^ 
For huffing, braggart, puft N(»bility ? -.^ 

Thou, who fincc yefteiday Laft joll'd Q*er * 
* The bufy, idle blockheads of the ball,. 
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oil Sun ! Lchcld an emptier foTt, 
I as fwell this bladcleT of a court ? 
)n thofc who fhow a Court in wax ! 205 
► bring all CouTtiftirs on their backs : 
cd puppets ! Tuch a varniih'd race 
' g«wgaw«, only drcfs and face ! 
n nol'es, ftatcly flaring things — 
p fome folks bt)w, and think them Kings. 
ire the Briti/h youth, cngag'd no more. 
It White's, with felons, or a whore, 
lail duty to the Court, and come 
md fragrant, to the drawing-room -,215 
gay, and odours as divine, 
r fields they fold to look fo fine. 
eel vet for a King !" th e flatterer fwears •, 
for ten days hence 'twill be King Lear's. 
; may juftly to our ftage give rules, 220 
8 it both to fool's coats and to fools, 
not players ftrut in courtiers clothes ? 
are a6lors too, as well a<5 thofc : 
ch all ftates •, they beg but better dreft, 
fplendid poverty at bell. 225 

fur fight, and eficncM for the fmcU, 
tes fraught with fpice and cochinell, 
i Ladies : how each pirate eyes 
veiTcl, and fo rich a prize ! 
nt he, and ihe in all her trim, 230 
ng her, fhe flriking laii to him : 
juntefs ! you have charms all hearts to 
tiit !" 

eet Sir Fopliftg ! you have fo much wit !" 
and beiutics are not praib'd for nought, 
he beauty and the wit are b%)uaht. 235 
)urft even Heraclitiis witl. the fplccn, 
y'e anticks. Fouling and 0<.".ni'.i : 
nee feem<?,witli things fo richly odd, 
'ieof Mahmfind, or lome queer Fa-god. 
iirvey their lir.-.us by DareT'« rules 240. 
a-ki«".d the belt pTopoTii-.nM fools I 
sir clothe*:, and to contefijon d raw 
ial fins, an a^om, or a Itraw : 
'hat terrors mult diftraft the foul 
of that mortal crime, a hole ; , 254 
one pounil (rf pov/clcr ietV. befprcad 
rikey-tails that wa^ behind their head ! 
h'd, and corredtedto a hair, 
fch, to prate thtir hour before the Fair. 
ireach a white-^luv'd Chaplain tjnes, 250 
d of Lily, and with cheek of Role, 
lan Sharon, in immac'late trim, 
:felf impcninent in him. 
e Ladie:i fmile, and they arebleft : 
s ! how the things protcft, proteft ? 255 
•Ib, or Gon'on will for Papifts feize you, 
i catch you at your Jefu ! Jefu ! 
made every Fop to plague his brother, 
e Beauty mortiiies another, 
's the Captain that will plague them 
both, 260 

• cries Arm ! whofc very look's an oath, 
ain *8 hon^ft, Sir, and that *s enough, 
)i8 foul *6 bullet, and hh body buff. 
)rc-Tight ; his haughty cheft before, 
iring Tam»^, beats open every dooi : 'i6$ 
a face as Tcd, and as awry, 
*s h2nj»dr»25 in qld. Tapcftry, 



Scarecrow to boys, tl)e breeding woman's caifcp 
Has yet a ftran^^e ambition to look worfe : 
C^mf junds the civil, keeps the rude in awe, %f% 
Jells like a licens'd fjol, commands like law. 
Frighted, I quit the room, but leave it fo 
As men from Jails to execution go ; 
For hung with deadly fins I fee the wall. 
And lin'dwith Giants deadlier than th«m all : 275. 
Each Man an Aikapart, of ftrength to tofs 
For quoits, both Ter.ple-bar and Charing-crofs. 
Scar'd at the grizly form*, I fwcat, I fly. 
And Ihake all o'er, like a difcover'd fpy. 
Courts are too much for wits (6 weak as 

mine : 2B0 

Charge them with Heaven's ArtillcTy, bold Di-- 

vine! 
From fuch alone the Great rebukes endure, 
M'^hofe Satire 's facrad, and whofe rage fircure: 
'Tis mine to walh a few light Hains ; but theirs 
Ti» deluge fin, and drown a Court in tears, j^g^ 
Howe'er, what *s now Apocrypha, my Wit, 
In time to come, may pafs for Holy Writ. * 
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EPILOGUE 

T O TH E 

SATIRES. 
/xV T/VO DIALOG UES. 



DIALOGUE I. 

Fr« JCTOT twice a twelvemonth yoa appear ia 

Print, 
And when it comes the Court fee nothing in't. 
Yru grow corrcft, thit once with Rapture writ. 
And are, befides, too moral for a Wit. 
IVcay of P^Xi;) ^^^^ • we all mull feel — 5 

Vv )jy new, this momenv, don't I fee you Ileal ? 
'lis all from Horace ; Horace long before ye 
Said, " Tories call'd him Wliig, and Whigt m 

Tory;" 
And tiught his Romans, in rtiuch better metre, 

*• To laugh at fools who put their trull in Peter. "10 

But Horace, Sir, was delicate, was nice ; 
Brbo ob'erve , he hlh'd no fort of Vice : 
Horicp would thy, Sir Bi1lv ferv'd the Crown, 
Blunt could do Bufine!"s, Hi^gin<i knew the Town; 
In Sappho tojch the Failini,'' of the Sex, i$ 

In reverend Bilhnp« note fome fmall Nej^lcdls, 
And 'J\vn the Spaniard did a waggifh thing, 
Wh{) cropt our Ears, and fent them to the King. 
His fly, pi'liie, iiifinuiting llyle 
Could pleafe at Court, and make AuGUSTVt 

fmil« : 
An artful Manager, that crept between 
Hi^i Friend and Shame, and was a kind of Screen. 
But 'feith your very Friends will loon be fore ; 
Patriots there are, who wilh yon 'd jell no more--* 
And where 's the Glory ? 'twill be only thought S(S 
The; Great ixun fitvero^Tei'd you a gruat. 
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Go fee Sir Robert — 

P. See Sir Robzrt !— hum — 
And never laugh — for all my life to come ? 
Seen him I have, but in his happier hour 
Of Social Pleafurej ill-exchang'd for Power ; 30 
Seen him, uncumber'd with a Venal tribe 
Smile without Art, and win without a Bribe. 
Would he oblige me ! let me only find, 
lie does not think me what he thinks mankind. 
Come, come, at all I laugh he laughs, no doubt ; 35 
The only difference is, I daie laugh out. 

F. Why yes ; with Scripture lUll you, may be 
free ; 
A Horfe-Iaugh, if you plea<e, at honefty ; 
A Joke on Jbkyll, orfome odd Old Whig, 
Who never chang'd his Principle, or Wig ; 40 
A Patriot is a Fool in every age. 
Whom all Lord Chamberlains allow the Stage : 
Thefe nothing hurts •, they keep their Faihion ftill. 
And wear their ftrange old virtue, as they will. 

If any aflc you, «< Who *s the Man fo near .45 
** His prince, that writes in Verfe, and has his 

0'» 



ear 



Why anfwer Lyttelton *, and I Ml engage 
The worthy Youth fhall neer be in a rage ; 
But were his Verfes vile, his Whifper ba(e. 



-F. Why lo ? if Satire kn«w^ its Time andPliefc 
You fttll may laih the greateft— jn Difgtace: 
For merit will by turns forfake them all ; 
Would you know when PexaAly when they&lLo* 
But let all Satire in all Changes fpare 

immortal S— k, and grave De le. 

Silent and loft, as Saints remov'd to Heaven, 
All Ties diffolv*d, and every fin forgiven, 
Thefe may fome gentle minifterial Wing 9J 
Receive, and place for ever near a King ! 
There, where no Pafilon, Pride, or Shame tnaf 
port, 

Lull'd wkh the fweet Nepenthe of a Court; 

There* where no Father's, Brother's, FricndV 
difgrace 

Once break th^ir reft, or fUr thenj from thdj 
I Place : 

But paft thtSenfe of human Miferies, 

All tears are wip'd for ever fronri all eyes ; 

No cheek is known to blufti, no heart to throb. 

Save when they lofe a Queftion, or a JoU 

P. Good Heaven forbid, that I flioold blaft 

their glory. 
Who know how like Whig Minifters to Tory, 
And when three Sovereigns dy*d, could fearcebc 

vcxt. 



ojui wcrcms v cries viic, nis vy niipci w<&ic, ^ ^j . ' . -. . 

You'd quickly find him in Lord Faftny's cafe, 5© J-onfidcTing what a gracious Prince xvas next. 

Sejanus, Wolfey. hurt not honcft Fleury, ^^U *" i?"* wonder, fccn fuch things 

But well mav nut fome Statefman in afuTv. ^^ *7*<^« *" blave*;, and Avaricc in Kings : IIO 



Sejanus, Woltey, hurt not honcft Fleury, 
But well may put I'ome Staiefman in a fury. 
Laugh then at any, but at Fcu)l8 or Foes ; 
Thefe you but anger, and you mend not thofc. 
Laugh at your Friends, and, if your Friends are 
fore, 55 

So mwch the bitter, yon may laugh the more. 
To Vice and Folly to confine the jeft. 
Sets half the world, God knows, ag:ainft the left ; 
Did not the Sneer of more impartial men 
At Senie and Virtue balance all agiin. 60 

Judicious Wits fpread wide the Ridicule, 
And charitably comfou Knive and Fool. 

P. Dear Sir. forgive the Prejudice of Youth : 
A«lieu Diftinftion, Satire, Warmti'l'and Truth ! 
Come, harmlefs Charafters that no one hit; 6$ 
Come, Henley's Oratory, Ofborn's Wit ! 
The honey dropping from Favonio's tongue. 
The Flowers of Bubo, and the Flow of Young ! 
The gracious Dew of Pulpit Eloquence, 
And all the well-whipp'd Cream of Courtly 
Senie, yo 

That firft was H — vy's, F — *s next, and then. 
The S— te*s, and then H — vy's once agen. 
O come, that eafy Ciceronian ftyle. 
So Latin, yet fo En2;liih all the v/hile. 
As, though the Pvicleof Middleton and Bland, ^5 
AH Boys may read, and Girls may undeiftmd ! 
Then mi^ht I (ing, without the leaft offence. 
And all i fung ftiould be the Nation's Senfe ; 
Or teach the Melancholy Mufe to mourn. 
Hang the fad Verfe on Garolina's Urn, 80 
And hail her paflage to the Realms of Reft, 
All parts perform'd, and all her Children bleft! 
So — Satire is no more — 1 feel it die — 
JCo Ga.ietteer more innocent than I — 
And lor, a God's name,' every Fool and Knave 85 
Bi; i^' Ac'd through ;il'e,^nd ii*tter'd in his Grave, 



As Pride in Slave*;, and Avarice in Kings ; 

And at a Peer, or Peerefs, fhall I fret. 

Who ftirves a Sifter or forfwears a Debt ? 

Virtue, I grant you, is an empty boaft ; 

But fhall the dignity of Vice be loft ? 

Ye Gods ! fhall Gibber's Son, without rebuke, 115 

Swear like a Lord, or Rich outwhore a Duke ? 

A Favourite's Porter with his Mafter vie. 

Be brib'd as often, and as often lie? 

Shall Ward draw Contrafts with a Slatelman'f 

IkiU? 
Or Jjmhet pocket, like his Grace, a T^ill ? 120 
It is for Bond, or Peter, (paltry thiht^s) 
To pay their Debts, or keep their Faith, like 

Kings ? 
Tf Blount dirpatch'd himfelf, he play'd the man j 
And fo mayfi thou, illuftrious Paftoran T 
But fhall a Printer, weaty of his life, itS 

Learn, from their Books, to hmg himfelf ad 

Wife?^ 
This, this, my friend, I cannot, muft not bear ; 
Vice thus abus'd, demands a Nation's care : 
Thi? calls the Church to deprecate our Sin, * 
And hurls the Thunder of tlie Laws on Gin. 13* 

Let modeft Foiter, if he will, cxcell 
Ten Metropolitans in preaching well ; 
A fimple (^aker, or a Quaker's Wife, 
Outdo Landafte in Di»£krine, — yea in Life : 
Let humble Allen, with an ankward Shainc, l^ 
Do good by ftealth, and blufh to find it Fame •, 
Virtue may choofe the high or low Degree, 
'Tis fnft alike to Virtue, and to me ; 
Dwell in a Monk, or li *ht upon a King, 
She *8 ftill the fame belov'd, contented thing. "■'^ 
Vice is undor.e, if fheforgetr, her Binh, 
And ftoops from Angels to the dre?s of Eatt^ • 
But 'ti* the Fall degrades her to a Whore; 
Let GrcAtncliO'.yn her, andftie '« tnean noix*^^'** 
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her Beauty, Crowds and Coaits con- 
tfs, 

itTons pTiife her, and grave Biihops 
left; ' 

!}haia8 the wilUnjg Wcnrld the draws, 
rhe Go^el U, aod hers the Laws ; 
s Tribunal, lifts her fcarlet head> 
ale Virtue ca«ed in her Head. 150 
wheels of her triumphal Car, 
id's Genius, rough with many a Scar, 
the duft ! his arms hang idly rouAd, 
ivertcd trails along the ground ! ' 
; all liv cry 'd o*er with foreign Gol d , 1 55 
dance : behind her, crawl the Old ! 
ing Millions to the Pagod run. 
Country, Parent, Wife, or or Son ! 
ilack Trumpet through the land pro- 
laim, 

r TO BE CORRUPTED IS THE 
HAME. 160 

, Churchman, Patriot, Man in Power, 
ce all. Ambition is no more I 
r Nobles begging to be Slaves 1 
r Fod^aTpiring to be Knaves ! 
if Cheats, the Courage of a Whore, 165 
ten tfaouland envy avd adore : 
ok up, with reverential Awe,, 
that icape, or triumph o'er the Law ': 
nth, Worth ,Wildom, daily they decry 
is facred now but Villainy," 170 

f this Veflie if fuch a Verle remain) 
e was one who held it in cLifdain. 
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DIALOGUE II. 

5 all a Libel— Paxton (Sir) will fay. "J 

P. Not yet, my Friend ! to-morrow ^ 

feith it may ; 

lat very caufe I print to-day. 

Id I fret to mangle every line, 

ce to the Sins of Thirty-nine ! 5 

iuch Ciint-ftrides comes on amain, 

drives to be before in vain ; 

1 1 will, and paint it e'er fo ftrong, 

g Geniifs fins up to my Son?. 

lone but you byname the guilty lafh ; 10 

iry faves half Newgate by a Daih. 

the Perfon, and expofe the Vice. 
r. Sir ! not dami^ tne Sharper, but the 
Dice? 

hen. Satire ! general, unconfin'd, 
broad wing, and fouce on all the kind. 15 
len, Priefts, of one Religion all ! 
fmen, vile, in Army, Court, or Hall ! 
nd Atheifls. F. Scandal ! name them, 
A'ho? 

thai 's ihc.thirg ycu bid me not to do. 



Who ftarv'd a filler, who forefwore a Debt, 20 
I nevei^ nam'd *, the Town 's enquiring yet. 
The poilbning Dame--- F. You mean — P. I 
don't. — F. You do. 

P. See, now I keep the Secret; and not yoti ! 
The bribing Statelman— F. Hold, too high y©ii 
go- 

P. The brib'd Eledkor — F* There you floop 

too low^ z^ 

P. I fain would pleafe you, if I knew with what ; 

Tell me, which Knave is lawfiilGame, whick- 

not? 
Muft great Oifendersj once efcap'd the CrowAt 
Like Royal Harts j be neVer more run dov/u? 
Admit your Law tolpare the Knight requires, 3© 
As Beads of Nature may wc huitt the Squires i 
Sup^ole I ceufure— you know what I mean — 
To lave a Biflio^, may I name a Dean ? 

F. A Dean, Sir ? no ; his Fort^ne is not made* 
Yon hurt, a man that 's rlfing in the Trade. 35 

P. If not the Tradesman who fet tip to-day. 
Much lefs the 'Prentice who to-morrow may. 
Down, down, proud Satire ! though a realm be 

Ipoil'd, 
Arraign no mightier Thief than wretched Wild ; 
Or, if. a Court or Country 's made a job, 40 
Go drench a Pickpocket, «nd join the Mob. 

But, Sir, I beg you (for the Love of Vice i) 
The matter 's weighty, pray coniidex twice .; 
Have you left-pity for the needy Cheat, 
The poor and friendlefs Villain,than theGreat? 45 
Alas ! tlie fmall Dilcredit of a pribe 
Scarce hurts the Law>«cr, butjundoes the Scrib^j. 
Then better fure it Charity becomes 
To tax Direftors, who thank God) have Plums ; 
Srill better, Minifteis ; or, if the thing 50 

May pinch ev'n there — why lay it on a King, 

F. StOD ! ftop ! 

r. JMuft Satire, then, nor rife nor fall ? 
Speak out, and- bid me blame no Rogues at all, 

F. Yes, ftrike that Wild, 1 11 juilify the blow, 

P. Strike ? why the man was hang'd ten years 
ago: 
Who now thax obfoletc Example fears? 
Ev'n Peter trembles only for his Ears. 

F. What, always Peter ? Peter thinks you mad. 
You make men defperate, if they once are bad : 
Elfe might he take to Virtue fome years hence (o 

P. AsS — k, if he lives, will love the Piince« 

F. Strange fpleen to S — k ! 

P. Do I wrong the Man ? 
Godlcnoyre, Ipraife a Courtier where I can* 
When I confel^, there is who feels for Fame, 
And melts to Goodnef's, need I Scarljorow name ? 
Pleas'd let me own, in Efher's peaceful Grove 
(Where Kent aod Nature ^e for Pelham'sLove) 
The Scene, the Mailer, opening to my view, 
I fit and dream I fee my Craggs anew? 

Ev'n in a Bifhop I can (py Defert : ^ 

! Seeker/ is decent ; Rtindel has a Heart ; 
Manners with Candour are to Beiiibn given ; 
To Berkley, every Virtue under Heaven. 

But does the Court a worthy Man reraove? 
That inftant, I declare, he has my Love : 75* 
I ihun hik Zenith, court hi) mild Decline ; 
ThwSomers once, and Halifax, were mine 
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Oft, in tlie clear, ftill Mirfotri of Retreat, 
1 fludy'd Shrewfbury, the wife and great ; 
Clileton'ii calm Senie, and Stanhope's noVe 
Flame, 8o 

Compared, and knew their generous End the fame : 
How pleaCng Atterbur'y's fofter hour ! 
How ihin'd the Soiil,unconqucr'ed in the Tower ! 
How can I Pulteney, Chellerfield forget, 
"While Roman Spirit charms, and Attic Wit : 85 
Argyll, the State's whole Thunder b-rn to wield> 
Jknd fhake alike the Senate and the Field : 
Or Wyndham, juft to Freedom and the Throne, 
*rhc Mafter of our Paffi' ns, and his own? 
^^ames, which I long have lov'd, nor lov*d in 
vain, 90 

IKank'd with their Friends, nor number'd with 

their Train ; 
And if yet higher the proud Lift ihould end, 
Still let me fay ! No Follower, but a Friend. 

Yet think n t, Friendihiponly prompts my lays : 
1 follow Virtue ; where ftie ihines, I praii'c ; 95 
Point ihe to Prieft or Elder, Whig or Tory, 
Or round a Quaker's Beaver caft a GIor}'« 
*! never (to my forrow I declare) 
!Din'd with the Man of Rf f8,or my Lord Mayor. 
85ome, in their choice of Friends (nay, look not 

grave) . 
Have ftill a fecret Byafs to a Knave : 
To find an honeft man, I beat about ; 
And love him, court him, praife him, in or out. 

F. Then why fo few commended ? 

P« Not fo fierce ; 
Tind you the Virtue, and 1 'U find the Vcr.'e, 105 
But random Praife — phe taflc can ne'er be done : 
£ach Mother aiks it f r her booby Son, 
Each Widow alks it for the Beft of Men, 
Tor him fhe weeps, for him fhe weds again. 
Praife cannot ftocp,like Satire, to the c:round : 1 10 
The Number may be hang'd, but not be crown'd. 
Enough for half the Greateft of thele day;, 
To 'Icape my Ceiifure, not expedl my Praife. 
Arc thtfy hot rich ? what more can, they pretend ? 
Dare they to hope a Poet for their Friend ? 115 
What Richlitu wanted, Louis fcarce cou'd gain. 
And what young Aramonwifti'd, butwilh'd in 

vain. 
No Power the Mufe's Friendihip can command ; 
No Power, when Virtue claims it, can withfband : 
To Cato, Virgil paid one honeft line j 12c 

O'let my Country's Friends illumine mine ! 
r— What are you thinking? F. Faith the thought's 

no fm, 
i th*in'< your Friend? are out, and wou'd be in. 

P. If merely to come in, Sir, they go out. 
The way they'take isftrangely roundabout. T25 

F. They too may be corrupted, you 'II allow? 

P. I only call thole Knaves who are fo now. 
Is that too little ? C"me then, I *!1 comply-*- 
^vpiilt of Amain aid me while I lie. 
Cobham 'b a Coward, P )lwanh is a Slave, 1 30 
And Lytte'ton a dark, defignlng Knave ; 
St. John hai ever been a mighty Fool— - 
3ut let me add, Sir Robert 's mighty dull. 
Has never made a Friend in private life. 
And was, befides, a Tyrant to his Wife. 135 

put pray, when others praife him, do I b'wnc? 
Can Verres, Wolfey, any odio^ namt^? 



Why rail they then, if bnt a w.eath ofmwit.^ 
O all-accompiifti'd St. John ! deck thy lhri» 

What? fha!l each fpur-gali'd Hackney of 
day, 
WhenPaxtin gives him double PotK and Pay, 
Or each new-jvcnfion'd Sycophant, pretend 
To break my windows if I treat a Friend ; 
Then wifely plead, to me rhey nieant nohnn, 
But 'twas my Gucft at whom tlicy threw tU 'f 

din? ^ 14$ 

Sure, if I fpare theMiniftcr, no rules 
OJ honour bind me, not to maul his Tools j 
Sure, if they cannot cut, it may |)e laid 
His Saws are toothlefs, and his Hatchets Lead. 
' It angcr'd Turenne, once upon a day, l$i 
To fee a Footman kick'd that took Jiis pay : 
But when he heard th' AfFrom the Fellow gave, 
Knew one a Man of Honor r, one a Knave ; 
The prudent per.eral tum'd it to a ?eft, 
A nd begg'd, he ^l take the pains to kick the reft '.iSi' 
Which not at prefcnt having time to do--- 
F. Hold, Sir ! for God's lalce^ where 's th* Affwnl ' 

to you ? 
Againft your woiAiipwhen had S-»— >k writ? 
OrP — ge pour'd forth the Torrent of his Wit? 
Or grant the Bard v/hofe dillich all connmend l6d 
[In Power a Servant, out of Power a Friend] 
To W — le guilty of lorae venial fin ; 
What 's that to you who ne'er was out nor in ? 

The Prieft whofe Flattery bedropt the Ctomi11| 
How hurt he you ? he only ftain'd the Gown^ 
And how did, pray, the rforid Youtfi ofTcftd, 
Whofe Speech you took, and gave it to a Friend? 
P.Faith it imports not m^chfrom whore it came 
Whoever borrow'd, could not be to Mame* 
Since the whole Houfe did afterwards the fame. 
Let Courtly Wits to Wits afford fupply, 
As Hog to Ho^ in Huts of Wcftphaly ; 
If one, through Nature's bounty or his Lord**, 
Has what the frugal, dirty foil affords. 
From him the next receives it, thick or thin, l^^ 
As pure a mefsalmoft as it came in ; 
The bleflcd benefit, not there confin'd^ 
Drops to the third, who niizfcles ciofef behind ; 
From tail to mouth, they feed and they carev^ : 
The laft full fairly gives it to the Hcufe. igo 

F. This filthy fimile, this beaftly line 
Quite turns my ftomach*— 

P. So does Flattery mine : 
And all your counly Civet-cats can vent. 
Perfume to you, f^ me is Excrement. 
But hear hie further — Japh et, 'tis agreed, igjj 
Writ not, and Chartres learce could wiite or Tca<C 
In all the Courts of Pindus puiltlcfs quite ; 
But Pens can forge, my Friend, that cannot write ; 
And mtift no Egg in Japhet's face be thrown, 
Becaufe the Deed he forg'd was not my own ? l(^ 
Mnft never Patriot then declaim at Gin, 
Unlefs, good man ! he has been fairly in ? 
No zealous Paftor blame a failing Spoufe, 
Without a ftaring Reafon on his brows ? 
And each blafphemer quite elcapethe xod, 
Becaufe the infult 's not on Man, but God ? 

A Ik you what Provocation I have had ? 
The ftrong Antipathy of Good to Bad. 
When Trwth or Virtue an Afl>ont endures, 
Th'AftVomis mwstmj fiiend,aniihoold beyevi;9w 
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'r< prAiVd to Wfe'pT^tenc^i 
\ Cnvcorr.j'i >.6:ii)Ui like his Ten e 
ric;id to every worthy tT.ind ; 

15 man whu /ceT nt all rn^niiir.d. 

re ftringely proud. 

P. So pTVMid, J ani no\£l3ve : 
itt I own ravirfr. nn kiiw* . ■ 

country': tu'iti makes me gr?.ve. 

iroQcl . I muH be proud ti>i lee 

rid (tf Odd, afraid of me: 

ic BaV, thel*al^it, and the Throne, 410 

[ ind ftiaM'H by Ridicule Klone. 

wciipon ! left for truth's defence, 
^i' fcliy^ vic», and iniiilencc ! 
hea^'eTJ-dlreftcd hands deny'd, ■ t 

miy give thee, but the Gods mufl 
le : ■ ■ 

touch thee J hot with honcft z«J ; 
!;e Btchratnilf the public weal, 
. work- prm-oke the tardy.halU 
he DFehtc flnrnbeting iu his ilall. 
i.e£t< ! \%hom a CvjuVt maintains, Z^O 
1 yourbriutiei! only.^y yiHir lljins, 
JT ctibweb*: oVt the- eye of day ! 
■: win^ Ihall brulh you-a!l away : . 
«e preachtfs, all hi* I.oitjfhip lihj^js> 
nlces SainpB of Queciis, and God* of 
ng«, ■ ■ .7 . ■ 

: tmth , dropf dead-bnrn fwjmthe preHi, 
ft Gazett*, or the lift A'ldrei?. 
bck arphition ttrfinR a:piiblic caufe, 
h'8 fwoTd, ^hen mad vai:i-glory 

kVS, 

^vn-eath ctmhlde ihc nation's few, i2P 



•u turn the feat"heT to a ila 
when, dir.dsm'J vi'dh rays divine, 
. i*h the flame tli« breaks troci \inue*s 
ine, ■ ■■ 

:a Mufe foTblds the Good CO die, 
he temple of Htcmhy. 235 

:eT trophies deck the truly brave, 
an Ai)lii«? calts into the grave ; 
)tars than * and * * wear, 
ie:cend to Mordington from Stair ; 
n Houf,h's untiilly'd mitre fliine, Z\0 
pood Di^hv, from a heart like thine) 
hov.l, vvhi-e Heaven's whole chorus 

« honour not confert'd by kings ; 

y lickening fee the incenfc rife» 

ic world, and grateful to the Ikies : 245 

rds the pivct, lanA'ifies the line, 

:> immortal, verfe ai mean as mine. 

2 laft pen for Treedom let me draw, 

'ut|i iands trembling on the edge of 

v/ ; ■ 

of Britons ! let yout names be read ; 25° 

none living? let me pr^ife the Dead, 

that Caufe Nsbich made your fathers 

ne, 

e Votes of their degenerate line. 

;, uhs ! pray end what you begin, 

e next v. inter more Efluys on Man. 25.-; 



Horace 

EPISTLE Vn. 

Imi:,Usd H the Mimnsr ef Dr. SIVIfT. 

^'T'lS true, my I.oid, leave my word, 

i wuviid be Viith 7/uu, juiie the third ; 
Chang'd it to Auj^ult, ajid,(^in :hoit) 
flavc ktpt it — dsi you do at Court. 
You humour me \\hen I um f]v.k» 
Why I'ot when \ acca Iplcnctick ? . 
In town what objiAt could I meet? 
,n he fk."'ps ihat up in every l^rcet, 
'And funerrJj blackening allr thedoon> 
And yet more.rilelancholy whores: 
And vN/.iu a daft in everyplace !■ ■ 
And a tl.in coun (hat warns yout face. 
And fevers rai^inj: up <nd down, . 
And W* fcnd H** both in town ! 

** '1 he dog-days are.no mcn-q the cafe." 
'Ti- irue, but winter curoes apsce : 
Then louthwatd let your baid retire. 
Hold out tome months 'twixt fun and iire, 
A):d you fliall l]ce, the fitlt xyarm weather. 
Me and the £utteTlUes together. 

My Lord, your favours well I know ; . 
. 'Tis viih di{lin£tl(in you bcftow.-. 
And not to every one that comes", . 
jull 2A a Scotfman dues his plums. 
*• Pray take them^ fir — Enough *s a fcaft : 
* Kat fr-rrc, and pocket up the reft" 
Whit, rob youT boy» ? thrile' pretty rogues ! 
** No, fir, you 'U leave them to the hogs." . 
Thus f( oh with compliments bt£ege.ye». 
Conniving never to oblige ye. . 
Sc'ittcr youT favours on a fop, •■. > 
Ingratitude 's the certain crop ; 
And 'tis but julUrU tell you wlieTefiore, 
You give the things you never care for. 
A wiie man always is or fliould 
Be mij;hty ready ro do gdod { 
But niikei a difference in his tl^^ht 
Botwl\t a guinea and a groat. - 

Now tlMS rU lay, you 'ILSzid in me 
A fafe companion and a free ^:: 
But if you'd have me always- neat-!-* 
A word, pray, in your honotti's e»t. 
I hope it is youT relulution 
To give me back my conftitution I 
The fprijjhtly wit, tUe lively eye, 
Th' en^ging (mile, the gaiety, , 
That laugh 'd down many a funnel fun. 
And kept you up fo ofc till one : 
And all that voluntary vein* 
As when Belinda taW^ my i^rain. 

A weazel once made Ihifc to (link 
In at a corn-loft throui'h a chink -, 
But having amply ftuii'd hU ikln. 
Could not get out as he got in ; 
Which one beloDgio^ to the Houfe 
('Twas not a Man, it was % Moufe) 
Obfervinfj, cry'd," " You 'fcape not To* 
*' Le?n as you. came, fir/ .yon mud go." 

Sir, ynu may fpsre your application, 
I'm nc (uch.beaft, nor bis relation ; 
30 
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Nor one that tempemiec advance* 

Cramm'd to the throat with onolam : 

Extremely ready to refign 

AH that may^maice me ooDe of mine. 

South-lea fubfcriptions uke who pleafc, ^5 

Leave me but liberty and ea(e. 
^ 'Twai what I laid to Craggs and Child. 
' Who prais'd ray modefty, and fncdrd. 

Give me, 1 cry'd, (enough for me) 

My bread, and indeoendency ! JO 

So bought an annuaj-rent ortwo^ 

And Hv'd joft as yoa fee I do ; 

Near fifty, and without a wife, 

I tru;ft that finkine fund* my Bfe. 

Can 1 retrench ? Vei» rqkhty well, -^5 

Shrink back to my paternal cell* 

A little hoiife* wiih trees airow» 

And, like its mafier, very low* 

There dy'd my fiither, no man's dehtor> 

And there I'll die, nor wot& nor better^ • to 

To fet this matter fulLbcfore ye, 

Our old friend Swift wiU tell his dory. 

" Harley, the nation's great fupport— " 

But you may V read It, I flop ihurt. 

The latter Part of SATIRE VI.* 

O Charmii^ noons ! and nights divine ! 

Or when I fup or when I dine. 

My friends above, ray folks below* 135 

Chatting and laughing all-a»xow. 

The beuu and l»con;(et before 'emj 

The grace-<;up (eiv'd with all decorum : 

Each wiliiog to be pleas'd, and pleafe. 

And even the very dogs at eaft ! 140 

Here no man prates of idle things. 

How this or tnat lulian fings, 

A neighbour's thadnefs, or his fpoufe'sy 

Or what 's in either of the Hoofcs : 

£ot fomethin^ much noore our concern^ 145 

And quite a Icandal not to leam : 

Which i% the happier, or the wi&Tf 

A man of merit, or a mifer ? 

Whether we ought to chufe our friends. 

For their own worth, or our own ends ? 1 50 

What goodi or i>ater, we may calU 

And what, the very beft of all ? 

Our friend XXm Prior tr>ld (yonknoic) 
A tale extremely *' a prupos :" 
Name a town-1^, and in a trice 155 

He had a ftory of two mice. 
Once on a time (lb runs the Fable) 
A Country Moufe, right hofpitable, 
Receiv'd a Town Moufe -at his beard, 
luft as a Fanner might a Lord* l6b 

A frugal moufe, upon the whole. 
Yet lov'd his fiiend, and had a foul* 
Knew what was handfome, and would do'tf 
On iuft occafion, ** co&te qui coikte*" 
He brought him bacon (nothing lean) ; 165 

Pudding, that might have pleas'd a Dean ; 
Cheefe, fach as men in Saftolk make. 
But wiAi'd it Stilton fbr his fake ; 
Yet, to his gu^ft though no way (paring. 
He eat himfelf the rind and paring* ' X^e 

* Sfe thtfirftfiirt in S^fiU I^fm. 



Our eouttier fcarce Could tottch a hit. 
Bat ihow'd his breeding and his wit ; 
He did his beft to feem to eat. 
And cnr'd» " 1 vow you're mighty neat. 
** Bat Loid, my friends, this favage (Scene \ 
" For God's fake, come, and live tidth men: 
" Coiifi^r> mice> Uke men mnft die, 
'* Both (mall and great, both you and I : 
" Then fpend your life in joy and fnort, 
" (This doArine.fTiend, I kamMatCoun)." 

The x'erieil hermit In ike natloo 
May yie1d» Cod knows, to ftrong teraptatioa 
Away they came, through thick and thin, 
To a tall hoofc neir LineolnVlnn t 
("Twas on the mgfat of a debate, 
When ill their Lordfiiips had &te lattt^ 

Behold the place, where if a poet 
Shin'd in defcriptton. he might mow it ; 
Tell how (hit mooc^beam trembling fislls, 
And tips with filver all the walls ; 
Palladian waHs, Venedan doors, 
Grotefco roo&> and (hicco floors. 
But let it (in a word) be (aid, 
The Moon was up, and Men a^bed» 
The napkin 's wbke, the carpet red t i 

The gueib wididrawn bad left the treat, 
And down the mice fate, "u^te a t^e." 
Our courtier walks from diih to difli, 
Tafles fbr his friend of fowl and fifb. 
Tells all their names, lays down the law, 
" Que 9a eft bon ! Ah goi^tez 9a ! 
" That jelly 's rich, thi^roalmfey healing, 
** Fray dip your whiflcen and your tail in. 
Was ever fuch a happy fwain ? 
He ibifTs and fwills* and ftafls again. 

I 'm quite afharo'd->-*tis mighty rude 

To eat lb nwch— but all 's to good. 

I have a thou(and thanks to givc*>» 
" My Lord alone knows how to live." 
No iboner (aid but from the hall 
Riiih chaplain, butler, dogs and all. 
" A rat, a rat ! clap too the dboT*'— • 
The cat comes bouncing on the floor. 
O fbr the heart of Homer's mice. 
Or Gods to lave them in a trice ! 
(It was by Providence they think. 
For your damn' d flucco has no chink, ) 
"An*t pUaii vour honour, quoth the Peafar 
" Thi? fame dcfTert it not (b pleafant; 
*' Give me again my hollow tree, 
'< A Cruit of Bread, and Libeny I" 
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AGAIN? new tumults In my breaft ? 
*^ Ah fpare me, Venus ! let me, ict me r 
I am not now, alas ! the man 
As in ihe gentle reign of raf Qsctn An 
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id DO more tliy Toft alarm*, 

title ibber fiftj with thy chaias ! 

too fierce of tkxt defiTcs 

tarn to willing hearts your wanton fires. 

ber five direA your dove^, 

: &read roond Murray all your blooming 

loves; 
id young, who Aiikes the heart 
every fprigbclv, every decent part ; 
be injurd to oefend, 
aim 4Ac nuftreTs, or to fix the friend* 
a hondred arts refin'd, 
ftietch thy conqbefls over half the kind; 
each rival ihall (bhmic, 
hot hb riches equal to his wit, 
ill thy inrm-the marble grace, 
Gicdaa form) and Chloe lend the faqe : 
:• emboTom'd In the grove, 
to ibdil life and ibcial love, ^ 

Iter o'er the pendent gKen, 
t Thames reflects the vifionary (bene : 
the filver-roondinff lyres 
call the finiliiig loves, and young de- 
fires; 

very Grace and Mufe fliall thtong, 
be dance, or animate the fong ; 
suths and nymphs, in confort gay, 
kail the xifing» cloTe the parting day. 
, alas ! thofe joys are o'er ; 
5 the vernal garlands bloom no moie. 
!bnd hope of mutual fire, 
ill«believing, ilUl renew 'd defire ; 
:he heart-expaoding bowl, 
;1 the kind deceivers of the foul ! 
? ah tell me, ah too dear ! 
lown my cheek th* involuntary tear ? 
rds To flowing, thoughts fo free, . 
r torn nonTeme, at one glance of thee ? 
efs'd in ftncy's airy beam, 

I follow through th' extended dieam ; 
M I ceafe, I clafp tliy charms, 
low you burft (ah, cruel!) ftom my 
arms; 

tly ftiooc along the Mall« 
ly glide by the Canal, 
vn by Cynthia's filver ray, 
ow on roUii^ waten fnatcb'd away. 



r OF THE NINTH OI>E 

or TBft 

OURTH BOOK. 

▲ mAGMUMT. 

you flumld think that verfe ihall die. 
cKioflnds the filver Thames along, 
•n the wings of truth to fly 
Che reach of vulgar fong ; 



1 Though daring Milton CtsTublitne, 
In Spenfer native Mufes play ; 
Nor yet ihall Waller yield to time. 

Nor penfive Cowley's moral lay- 
Sages and chiefs long fii.ee had binh 
Ere Cspfar was, or Newton nam'd ; 
Then lais'd new Erasires o'er the Earth, 
And thofe, new Heavens and Syftems fram'd. 

Vain was the Chiefs, the Sage's pride 1 
They haul no Poet, and they died : 

In vain they fchem'd, in vain the/ bled \ 
They had no Poet^ and are dead. 



' O N 

Receiving from the 

RIGHT BON. THlTLjDr 

FRANCES SHIRLET, 

A STANDISH AMD TWO PSNS« 

Y^S, I beheld th' Athenian Qiieen 

DoTceiKi in all her fober chaims ; 
•' And take (ihe faid, and fmil'd ferene) 
'* Take at this hand celefiial arms. 



*' Secure the radiant weapons wield ; 

'* This golden lance fhall guard defert, 
" And if a vice dares keep the field, 

" This fteel fliall flab it to the heart." 

Aw'd, on my bended knees I fel)« 
Rtceiv'd the weapons of the flcy ; 

And dipp'd them in the fable well» 
The fount of ftme or in£uny. 

** What well ? what weapon ? (Flavia criak) 
" A ftandifli, fteel HM goldien pen ! 

*' It came from Bertrand's, not the ikiei ; 
<* I gave it you to write again* 

<< But, friend, take heed whom you attack ; 

M Yooll brine a hode (I mean of Peers) 
" Red, blue, and green, nay white and blaek« 

•* L*— — and ui about your ears. 

*' You'd write ts fmooth again <m glaie« 

" And run, on ivory, fo |Ub» 
^ As not to fUck at fool or ais, 

«* Nor (bp a: flattery 01 fib. 

'* Athei^an Queen ! and fober charms ! 

« I tell you, fDol, theiTs nothing in't; 
«« 'Tis Venus, Venus gives thefe arms ; 

« InDryden's Virgil fee the prim. 

•* Come, if you'll be a ouiet foul, 
" That dares tdl neither truth nor lies, 

<< II) lift you in the harmleft roll 
" Of thofe that fing of thtM poor eyes.*' 
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ROBERT EARL OF OXFORD. 

A s; D 

EARL MORTLMLR, 



F o L :a S. 

I EPISTLE 

TO TAMES CRAGGS, 1 

5iI*:RP. I ARY OF fiTATF/ IS TBK YEA 

A "SOUL !•• ■'."! of vorrh, •'-"■«;*Hof fi 
W huh n'jtln::' I'tcks to ihcv , or i 

1 

liide : 
V.'h-ch rior to cr<:r.i. roT feir, J:* caution 

fun 




£?^■T to iV.c Eirl of Oxfi;Td wirh Dt. ??ttic':'iV, 
r« «: :'■ , T"jb'iiilne<l V/r.UT AutlioT lilf: the /ail 
Ii: r !r.-.r-.i.o:.;r.ci;r in the Tower, r-.'.l Re- 
trcT. ;•.»■> i'j:c couniiy, ii: tl.c ytur 1741. 

o< .'^f v<" , the roto- tl:y orci. -Ici\c'.l foct fvin:, 
'Tiii d'.'iifc. u.nin-dy it. pj>*d his li:;:t..;/i 

Co i; il iv.h'J Vl, ar.il l.vft : idmlrV., sr?a ir.^uT.iVl !; 
V/ir"'. jV.'ioft m 'i.aev;, rt.itl/ft i-ts dfl</t.-.*d ! 
I^lcit i.'. e. c^ ici'-Trt. M--t i-) every ftrain ! 
Dca: to il.c Iv'utr ! tn. ii:«i«Y o«i — in >ain I 

r ^r hi-n. thov. r-u ".nfi bitTt>i: '.s:»i!d r.tu*i(l, 
} nnil til ^i.-v-'e: iWt ilatc'rr.ir. in il/e fiicrln .! 
liT Svvi t and hinri-de'Vi-t'd laef-U'C o- ftaMt, * 
The <bbt!T fidliv-. v-f the vi's; t'-.d ^icci: ; »•... fO 
l^?:.tr')ij.:, the cTJvingtfewnirg cro'vu V* ^-lt» 
And p!e»«'d to 'fc yi: from }-i-i:i.rv tv*^ Wir. 

A.b-.er;i <»7 deid, ftill let a iriei.d'l>e dcir^ 
(A fi.h' the ab'rnt cl.ii'Tss, the dehda te-.v'^ 
Ke!-:J1 ih.!'!; ni.iht«.t1nrtfhrtM thytoil'omc daj's.ff, 
^ :U hort.(!»\ i*fiTi'c''iin hh living-h**', ■ 
"\Vhii, I- ■ V ■!■.•■-. ni>v.- I'f ir.icTcft, thme, or fate, . 
r.".'i)..i-* toriJt5 tha! 0;ffiTd lVt >fc-a; erest ; 



All tliis thoa west i and bciiig thif- bcfdT 
Kr.vr.v, kin^a a::d fortune ciumot mal 

more. 
T^.cn fcr.rr. ro gain a fiicnd by fcT-ki!c vr. 
Nor ".ifh ti) i.ic a i'op thcle virtue*; i-ifc 
Buv cuiJi;'., free, fjJiceit, a, y^u be^an. 
Pi»KCrd— a Minillci, but flili a Man. 
I)e r.ot (exalted to whatc'cr device) 
Afh'i'v'a Of arjy Friend, not cv'n of Mc 
Tiir Pi'.rift's j*!: '.j, be: up?T"1, jr-th \\ 
\i ni:i, 'tik: 1 irAil be t^am'u ^if you. 



E P I S T I. E 
TOM R. J' E R V ; 

With Mr. I}rv.J)f.:.'3 Tra:.i!u:i'. 
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Be h : ; i 'I ih vt* >■: h iti ' ^' ;i» ohly in f h v f. ; ! ! . 

A::d luvc, il auxhtbc'nw the feat; rf'viiio 
C*::: (ii-.ii.-h i:ii;r.pTtaI -,1 '\u a iiiui 'ike i:.'>r.:: : 
A foil I iupvcriic, in each hardiril^Tcc ly-' t^ 
Ab(!i " "' "' 

The 



The Mudc .attend? thee to thy i\UTi\ (hade: i 

'Tis hec*5» the bfavc xsazii's laicll iJcyf. t^): tracv.*, | 
Iv^-'udjc his a€ls, and difnii'y -dU'arj**^-. ' joj 
"When intcrciT call'; i>if all i>c • rnsiivlDj^ trr.in, 't 
And all th* obli|;'d di-rfit, ni.d ali the vain ; * 
She \vr.ifs, or i«^ the rcaffu1d,-or the col. » 

AVhcn the laft Jinpeting friend ^las-Wd ■tv*-'. 

V.'Cl. 

I!v*n now, ihc fiiviesrthy evar.!n;;~'v^r.ili wim 

b.'.y.-. 

(>To hireling flit, no pTiiiTiruu* to prailt) : 
Kv'n now, i>h cTvi:;'.t of th? fartirg tay, 
Fycj the cahii fun-fet of th;- various diky,' 
Tl)Tcuj.h foT tune's cioud cne truly great can 

fee, 
Kor ffars tc tell^ \^i M r-t i m £ m. is ->je. . 



« ■ 



Fr. ESNov's Art of Pain: 

nrnrS vcrfc be thine, my fricnt!, nor 

fu:e 
Thir, fr(»ra no \eral or cnjrateful mure. 
WhttbcT thy hand ftrikc (^t iomc frc-t 
Where Ufe awaket;, mrl jdavn'^ a.t every 
.Qr hltnd in beauteous ti9tfc.the coiiur'a 
And fiTi'Ti the can ■.•?.> call the n-i-Tiic im 
Re-.d ih-j -c i.'iftruftlvc )«avcs, :n which - 
Fvt 'my'? dole" ..rr, ;^rKiDrydcr.'s iintivc 



So 'ufi thy iKi'il, Ui Tejf!:'" •■.v.- -.actc. 

Si-ilr wirh the I« vc of rift: --nrtj wc cr 
Ar-.d n-.ct cnr^jiTJ^i. iiiiWb'.U^i.ii'-r.e ^.,\i 
Like lV.«.ncl:y Cv ■■.•»:::- fov.r.'! ti-jv. b ti' v 
A-.:ci t:.rh ironi tach Coi:rT?,c\ nc:. -iVc 

iifht. 
H«>w (Ar ip-pleaiifrir tafka we v.e-»T tr.;.* d 
While si:rr.n:cT-:cnr rdTl iir.-, c .cc: v\i . v 
How ( "t <M:r ilo\/iy-^f7(»v'ir^- v,. ;k- in^ 
Wl.ii^ i.r.at-e. rei^(SSl*fr^m "i^Tt to w:\ ! 
How (•}» vtviiiw : r.c;i findijij.- Vue u i'? ic 
Sonuthirti to blaifc.and'cn-.ethinp to c- 

What fiatferin- {Icr.es fv.r \.MicI<::- 
vvToaght, 
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ice on RnpV.ic'.V nonumcnt I raouTn, 
infpiTiiip dreams at Maro's ura : 
ICC Tcpofc, \vheTC Tuliy once was laid, . 
foire Twin's formidable (hsvle: 
ancy bTings.tlip vanilh'd piles to view, 
ild*. imaQinaTyRome snew. 
y \wll-lludied iratbles fix. our eye ; 
; Frjiico here d.cinapd^ a figh : j 

j^vcnly piece un'/^earied we compile, "35. 
lapbaei's gt?ceVith iby lov'dGuldo'sair; 
i V flrengih, CoTTcff|io*s fof^cT line, 
freeihoke, and Titian's w-armtli divine.' 
finifliM with illuftrious toil appears 
all, weU-poUib'dgem the voik ofycais !.40 
I b<v*- faint by precept is exprel'sM 
ing ima^c in tl;e painteT's Dteail ! 
cndlacff ftrcams or fait Ideas flnw, 
1 the Ikctch, or in the pi6tuTe glow ; 
beau ty , v.ak i;:g all her form? , (uppllcs 45 
•Ts fweemefs, or BTidge-Aatci's eye. 
! at that name thy facred foTiows fticd, 
cnrs etcTital that embalm the dead ; 
jr.d her t«>f7ib,cac}i .objcft of d^Tc, 
Iter frarre ir^oTrnM with purer fiye : 50. 
' be r.!l that c;»eiTs or fofters Ufc, 
kIct filUr, J-ughtcT,- frier.d, antl wife ; 
• be Kj! that malt cs mankind. idoTC ; 
lew this n..Tr)*le, and be v:\in no more! . 
ftill her chaxms Inbrcitliinj p.iint en-' 

pre ; 55 

wlcft cheek fhall T^'arm a future age. 
, fnil flower that every fcnfon fears, 
. in tiiy colours fuT a ilioufand ycarc. 
liurchniV nee fli.ill otheirTieafts ruTpiifc, 
her beauties envy Woifley's eyes ; 60 

Icafinp: Bhumt (hall .cndlefs fmiles) bcftow, 
fi Eclinda's blufn for ever irlow. 
lallin-: p.F iho'c colours may thev Ihinc, 
thy (hckc, yet t;uililiJg as thy line ; 
■ncec yearly like thy v.-ork*: dilplav, 65, 
:h«»ut wf^^kn^^>;, with.r.ut eiaiin^ gay; 




ro. 



praiie confpi 
p the pencil, and one firing the Ivie. 
•nild the Ciaccs idl thy figures yl:icc, 
reatlie a» air-diviijc en every fiice ; 
ould iTic jMiiit', bid my iiiimbcTr, ^oll 
at their charms, and penile as their foi:l 
iieuxis' JFIclcn thv BT}d(.e'//ateTvie, 
lefc be fung till CTai:\ iilc'K >!yTa die : 
hov/ little from the grave v;c tl-im ! 
but prcferv'il a Free, and I a Nnr.e. 
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Sure to charm all was hi& peculiar fate, 5 

Who without flattery plcab'd the (air and great ^ 
Still v/ith tfteem no le^; conver&*d than read ; 
With y.'it well-n^ur'd, and with bocks wdl- 

bred: 
His heart, his miftreTs and his friend did 0uiie ; 
His time, the Miffe, the witty and the (air. 10 
Thus wifely carciefs, innocently eay, _ 
(^hcarfiil he play'J the trifle, Lif , away ; 
Till fate fcarce felt )iir, gentle breath Xuppreft ; 
As finiling infants fport thcmfelves to reft. 
I-v*n rival wits did Voiture's death deplore, 15 
And the gay moutn'd who never mourn'd be- 
fore: 
The truell hearts for Voiture heav'd with fighs, 
Voiture wjis wept by all the brigl^teil eyes ; 
The Smiles and Loves had di^ ia Voituie's 

death, 
But that (or ever in his lunes they breatjie. flo 

Let the Uridt Uf^ of graver moxtid« be 
A long, exa£l:, and ferious comedy ; 
In every fcene fome moral let it teach. 
And, if it can, at onfie bocb pleafe and preach. 
Let mine, an innocent gay farce appear, 35 

And more diverting ftill than regular, 
Have humouT, wit, a ivitive.eafe and grace. 
Though not too ffridly bound to tim.e and place: 
Critics in Wit, cr Life, are hard to pleafe ; 
Few wrlrc ^q thofe, aijd none can live to thefe. 30 
Too much youT fex are by their forms con- 
fined, 
Seve.TC.to 3II, but rticft to Womankind ; 
Cuftom, grown blind with age, muft be your 

guide; 
Your pleafure is a vice, but not your pride ; 
By naturej.yielding, flubbpm but for fame ; 35 
Made Slaves by honour, and made Fools by 

fhame. 
Marriage may all thofe petty tyrants chacc. 
But fets up one, a greater in their place ; 
Well might you wiih for changfe by thofe ac- 

curft. 
But the laft tyrant ever pmves the worft, 40 
Still in conilraint your lufif^rine'fex remains. 
Or bound in formal or in real chains : 
Whole years neglcAed, for fome immths ador'd. 
The hwning Servant turns a liau^hty Lord. 
Ah, quit not the free innocence of lite, 45 

For the dull glory of a virtuous Wife ; 
Nor let falfe fhew», nor empty titles pleafe : 
Aim not at joy, but reft contc:.: with eaie. 

The Gods, to curfe Pamela with her prayers, 
Gave the gilt coach and dappled Flanders raaTes,5» 
Tit fhi.iing robes, rich jewels beds oFftate, 
Ar.d. to complete her bliff, a Fool for mate. 
She clares in balh, front boxe , and the ring, 
A v'r.in. unquiet, t'liuerinj;, wretched thine ! 
P>ic]c, pi.mp, :ii.d IhtCjbut teach her outward 55 

piiTt : 
She n-ir,i;:'i.i i- r.o Duchefs r.t her heart. 

Lus tnaitjpj. it' ihc i.Mir v/ithitarid, aiid vou 
Are deitlifd h'vinn'b v. ihijj? Vidtimioo; 



»eiceiyth(>u{iht5-thciO\-e«andGracef Hiine, ' Jj^*'} ^^'^ too uv.idi your row TfiilUefs chdHiis, 
J a:i the Wiitcr live" In every lira: : • 'f 'it-^e, a :c 07 l^-ki.t-f- . Ibon dv l-rc di'hrms : 60 



fy All may iiiippy Nature icem, 
. ihc.T.U.vci ;uc tleeajit i:* him. 



G 

V 



loU-hu.-.ij^r unl^ U'-i:iic» Ciuims l^) lafi, 

'.'. nr-LAc: : '. .. .c- ^i i fl , v:U rii>.' r Jr.: the p^ifl ; 
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Love, nWd on betuty, will like tint decay. 
Oar heart, may bear its flender duin m day ; 
As flowery bands in vrantonnels are worn, SS 
A morning's pleafnre, and at evening corn ; 
This binds ijs ties more eafy, yet more ftrong. 
The willing heart, and only holds it long. . 

Thus * Voiture's early Care ftill ihone the fiinie. 

And Monthaufier was only cbang'd in name } ^ 

By this, ev'n now they live, cv'n bow they cbarm* 

Tbeix wit (till fparkliog, and thdr flunes ilill 

warm* 

Nowcrown'd with Myrtle, ontb'EIyfian co«ft. 
Amid thoTe Lovers, ioys hia gentle Gboft ; 
Pleas'd while with (inilet his sappy lines yoo ^5 

view. 
And finds a fiiiier Ramboiiilkt in yoo. 
The brighteft eyes in France inipir'd hit Mule.; 
The brighteft eyes in Britun now peiuie ; 
And dead, as living, 'tis our author's oride 
Sdll to chum tbofe whochaimtbe worMbefide. to 



EPISTLE 



TO THE SAME. 

Oti her leaving the Town after the CofOiittioB« 

i;iS. 

AS fome fond Virgin, whom her raotber's care 
Drags from the town to wholefome country 

air, 
Juft when flic learns to roll a melting eye. 
And htxT a fpark, yet think no dai^r nigh ; 
From the dear man unwilling iht muft fever, 5 
Yet cakes one kift before flie parts for ever : 
Thus from she world fair Zephalinda flew. 
&w others happy, and with fighs withdrew ; 
Not that their pleafures caas'd her difcontent. 
She figh'd, not that they ftay'd, but that ihe XO 

went. 
She went to plain-work, and to purling Hrooks, 
Old-faihion'd balls, dull aunts, and croaking 

rooks : 
She went from onera, park, affembly, play. 
To morning-walks, and prayers three hours a- 

day; 
To part her time 'twixt reading and Bohca, 15 
To mufe, and IpiU her folitary tea ; 
Or o*ar cold coffee trifle with ^e fpuon. 
Count the flow clock, and dine exact at noon ; 
Divert her eyes with pi6^ures in the fire. 
Hum half a tune, tell ftories to the *Squire ; ao 
Up to her godly garret after feven. 
There ftarve and pray, for that's the way to 

Heaven* 
Some 'Squire, peihapp, you take delight to ViCk ; 
Whoft game is whift, whofe treat a toafl in fack : 

* MadtfmifelU PaultU 



Who vifits with a guOi pitfotta you birds, 
Then gives a ihnackiag buCs, and cries,— no 
Or with his hounds comes haUooing ft 

ilaUe. 
Makes love with nods, and, knees beneath 
Whole laughs 9st hearty, thougla bis j( 

coarie. 
And loves yoo beft of all thia;*— bqyt bis ho' 
Tn fome £ur evenu^, on your elbow lu* 
Ton dream of triumpha in the rural fliad 
In penfivc thought recall the fracy'd ii:e» 
See coronations rife on every green ; 
Before you pals th' imaginary fighu 
Of Lonis, and Earhs. and Dukes, and { 

Knights, 
While the fpr^ fin o'erfhades your clofini 
Then give one flirt, and all tbe vxfion flics 
Thus vmifli Iceptres, coronets, and balls. 
And leave yoo in lone woods, or empty wa 
So wben your flave, ac fome dear idle t 
(Not plagu'd with head-acfccs, or tbe \ 

rhyme) 
Stands in the ftreett, abftraAod from tbe c 
And while he (ecmsto ftudy, thinks of yoi 
Tuft when bis fiincy poinu your fprightly e] 
Or feet the blufb of foft f artbenia rife. 
Gay pats my iboulder, and you vanifb quiti 
Streets, chairs, andcoxcombf, ruib uponm] 
Vex'd to be itill tn town, I knit my broiw. 
Look four, and buih a tune, as you may no^ 



THE 



BASSE T.T AB L ] 



AN 



E C L O G U Z. 



CARDEHA, SMILIND 

CAKDXLXA. 

'pHE bafTet-table fpread, the Tallier coi 
Why ftays Smilinda in the drefllng-ro 
Rife, pcniive nymph *, the Tallier waits for 
SMILINDA. 
Ah, madam, ijnce my Sharper is untrui 
T JQyieis make my once ador'd Alpheu. 
I fawliim ftand behind Ombrelia'a chair, 
And whifper with thatfuft, deluding air. 
And thofe feign'd fighs which cheat tbe li 
ing fair, 

CARDE-LIA. 
Is this the caufe of your romantic (Irair 
A mightier grief my heavy heart fuftains. 
As you by love, fo I by fortune cro&'d ; 
One, one bad deal, tbi^e Septlevas have ! 
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t Ae grief, which you cotnpate "with 

mine? 
re.thefinileiof fonuYiel refign: 
lU my gold in one bad deal were gone, 15 
v«l7 CInTper mitiek and o^ne aioack 

er loftt it but a common care ", 
identNympHsagainftihat change prcpatej 
tve of cluht thnce k)ft : Oh ! who could 

rudt 
al aroke, 4fu «»fbieriea dilbeft ! «0 

«iaiL2)fDA« 

Idty lovct ! very a pTopOR» 

the ctiei trf Lovei and Plajr does know ; 

ectf fliall th* Impoitant pomt decide ; 

wbcoft the pain of each has try'd : 

al, ibe ihpU lay who fuffers moil, ZS 

ig* ill-ois^ey 01 by loven \otU 

XOV£T% 

, tell youT griefe ; attentive will T itay, 
1 dune IS precicus, and I wantfomctttb 

tAllDtLIA. 
»]d thh equipage, by Mathers vfton^, 
Ay.||«laea8(a gjeat toen'i»t>nh)> bougw. 30 
I tktMSk^ck, Man and Cup)d ftHv^; 
ich the ftiuggTuig figaws fecm nHve. 
he bottom, fliines the Qjieen's Irtigjit fece ; 
tie foliage round the thimble-cafe ;' 
[ove himfelf does on the fciflaTs ihhK •, 35 
etal, and the workmanfhip, divine ! 

SMXLINBA. 
i {huff-box,-— once the pledge of Sharper's 

rival beauties foT>rtie pre'ent fkrove^, 

rticelli's fiedae Raflle <won ; 

firft his paillon was in public (hown : 40 

Ha bhidiVl, ^Mid tumM her tiead afide, 

I's envy {in in vain) to hide, 

raff-box, on the hinge fee brilliants fhine ! 

ittff^box Will I (take ; the prize is Bune. 



She, at whofc name I ihed thefe fpUe(ul tears 
iShe owes to me the very charms ihe wears. 
An ankward thing, when firft ihe -came to Kiwn ; 
Her ihape nnfaihion'd and her face unknown : 60 
She was my friend ;■ I tangbt her fitft to fpcead 
Upon her (idlow checks enlivening xed; 
1 imrodac'd her to the park and plays ; 
And by my intereit, Cozens made her (fatys» 
(JngrateM wretch« with piknic airs grown peit, 65 
^e dares to ileal my Favonxate Lo? ex's heart:! 

CA&DKLIA* 
Wretch that I was ! how often have I fwore, 
When Winnall uUy'd, I would* punt no moxs 3 
I know the bite, yet to my ruin run ; 
And fee the folly -, which I cannot ihun. 70 

SMILt^DA* 
Kow many maids have Sharper's \towe de- 
ceiv'd ! 
How many curs'd die moment they beHcvM : 
■Yet his knownfe^fchoods could no warning pro\Tr 
Ah ! what k waintDg to a maid in love ? 

CARDtLIA^ 
But dtwhal marble mufl that btraft be formed ,75 
To gate on ftdTet, and remain unwamfM ? 
:When kings, ^ueeni,, knavei., are fetindtcrni 

Tank*; 
Expos'^d in'eloftons heaps the temp»lr.» hrr^\. 
Guineas, half-guineas, all the ihining tiaia ; 
IThe w^nher's rieafare, and the loter's paw. : 99 
In bright conmfion open Rouleaus lie, 
They lirike the foul, and glitter in the cy^ 
Fir'd by the fifht, all reaftm I difdahi ; 

My p^ons rift» an^ ^H ™>t '^^^ ^^^ ^'^^* 
Lookupon B^et, yon who reafon boaft ; g> 
And fee if reafon muil not there be loit 



CA&BSLZA^ 
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I ! far leffer loffes than I bear, 
tt»Ap a foldier iigh a lover fwtar. 
h ! what makes the dlfappotntment hard, 
my own Lord that drew the fatal card, 
iplatfaace, I took the queen he gave ; 
;h my dx^ fecret wiih was for the knaye. 50 
nave wonrSonica, which I had chofc ; 
it next ptfllf my Septleva I loft. 

fMILXNDA. 

ah I what aggravates the killing fmait, 
reel thought, that flabs me to^the hean ; 
QTs'dOmbrelia, this undoing '&ir, 55 

oft vile »ns th»i hfi»>7 V^^^ I ^^^^ ; 



What more than tnarble muil thit hear: cun^*' 

fOfe, 
Can heailceo coAdly M my Sharper's vows ? 
Then, when he trembles ! when his binihcf rife 1 
Whan vkM. fove feems melting in his eyes ! 90 
With eager beats Ms Mechlin cravat moves 5 
He loves,— I whilper to myfelf, he loves ! 
Such unfeign'd palMi in his looks tppeir«» 
I lofe my menoory of niy former fears ; 
My panting htalt conieffes all his charms* 9^ 
I yield at once, and 'fink Into hli arms. 
Think of that moRient, you who Prudence boaft ; 
For ittch a momentj PmdcDCe well w£xe loiU 

CARDXLXA- 

At the Groom^Porter's, bttter'd bullies pUy, 
Some Dakes at Maryhone bowl time away. 
But who .the bow), or lathing dice compares 1 x 
To Bail's heavenly joys, and pleafmg caic^ ? 

SMILISIBAa 
Soft Siropjicetu doats upon a Beau ; 
Prudina likes a Man, and laughs at ihbw. 
Their feveral graces in my SbaTpsr meer ; J%S 
Strang as the fvotroaiii as the miHei fw»^:. 



4H 



LOV£T. 
Ceaie your corftcntion, which hat been tvx> 
long ; . 
I grow impttient, and the tea's too (Irong. 
Attend, and yield to what I tiow decide i 
The equipage ihall grace Smilindtt's fide • 1 10 ' 
Tlie fuuft-box to Cardelia I decree ; 
Kow leave complaioiug> and begin youi tea. 
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VERBATIM FROM BOILEAIT 



o 



UN J0UR> DIT UK AUTETJ'n, &C. 

iNCE (fay&.an Author, where I need not fay) 
Two Travellers found an Oyfter in their /ay ; 
Both fierce, both hungry ; the difpiitc grew 

ftrong. 
While fcale in hand Dame Juflice rafs'd along. 
Before her 6ach with clamour pleads the laws, 
Kxplam'd the matter, and would win the caufdk. < 
Dame J uiiice weighing long the doubtful right. 
Takes, open.«, fwallows it, before their fight. 
The caule of ftrifie reniov'd fo ntely well, 
There take (fays jufticej take you cnch a Shelf, ', 
tVe thrive at Weftminfter on fools like you : 
*Twas a fat Oj ftcr — live in Peace — AcUeu. 



BY MR. POPE. 

To a Play for Mr. Dfnui&'s Benefit, in 
when he was old, blind, and in great di 
a little bcf. re hi- d^aih. 



A' 



ANSWER to the following Queftion of 
Mrs. How£. 

"WHAT is Prudery? 
•• 'Tisi a Beldam 

Seen with. Wit and Beiuty fcldom. 
'Ti< a feir that ftarts at (hadow*. 
'Tis (no, 'tis n't) like Mils Meadows. 
*Ti8 a virgin hard of featuxf , 
Old, tr*l void of all good-nature ; 
Lea>i tnd fretful ; woul.d fcem wife ; 
Yet plays the fool before ftie dies. 
'Tis an ugiy, envious Ihrew, 
That rails at dear Lcpell stad. You. 



S v/hen th-^t Hero, who ill caoh Campai; 
Had brav'd the Goth, and many a V 
fbiin, • . 

Lay fortune-ftruck, a fpcftacle of woe! 
Wept h\* wch friend, fbrgivV'fcy tveiy fotf 
,Was there a generous, a Te(le£ling n\inJ, 
But pitied Belilarijus old and blind ? 
fVVas there a Chief but melted at the fight? 
A common Solilier, Snt who clnWd his Mi 
■Such, fnch erfioti'ins fhould in Britons rife, 
When prefs'd by want and weaknefs Dennis ii 
I^ennis, who lorig had warr'd witli modcrri 1 
Their quibbles routed, and defy'd their pun 
A defpcratc "bulwark, ilurdy, firm, and ntr( 
'Againfl the Gothic fons of frozen verfe : 
How chang'd from him who made the 

'gnan, 

And fl)ook the ftage with thunder<i all hh o 

'Stood up to daih each vain Pretender *?> hop* 

I Maul the French tyrant, or pull down the P< 

. If there's a Briton then, tme bred and b'jrr 

Who hoWs draiobns and wotfden fhbe«? m Tcoi 




^r^ 



Occafixmed hy fomc Vcrfes of Kis Grace 
the Duke of BUCKINGHAM. 

MUSE, 'ti? enough -. at length thy labour ends,' 
And thou ftult live, for Buckingham conjr- 

Let crowds of critics now my verfe aPTail, 
Let Dennis write, and namelefs numbers rail: 
This more than pnj-s whole years of thaakle.a 
pain, 



Time health, and fortune, are^not loft in vaiR. 

bl)0.ffi( 

Acd 



Md approves, cnufenting Phccbus bends, 
1 and raaiiwe fiam thix hoyi are trieads. 



PROLOGUE 

TO SOPIIONISBA. 

Br POPE AND MALLET.'f- 

"VyHEN learning, after the long Gothic nij 
Fair, o'er the WettcTn world, iCiie-.v 
light. 
With arts arifincr, Sophonifci m!^ : 
The Tragic Mufe, returning, wept her woe 
With her th* luliaii fcene firft learh'd to gl< 
Arid the firft tears f^r her were taught to fli 
Her charms the Gallic Mufes neM infpjr'd : 
Corncille himfelf law, winder 'd, and wa?- \ 
What foreign theatres with pride have i 
Britain, by juller tide, makes net own. 
When Freedom is-the cau'fc, 'tis hers to figT 
And hers, when Freedom is the theme, to 

I ' . 

! * J kofoe heert toll hy Sanfage, that of :< 
• kpue to Sophertijba the Jirfi part <wa.T '-writ 
j PoJ^et <soh coufd ret be ferfuaded to JtmJ 
and that the iOKclutiing lines wenf <vrtt 
\ Mulht. Dr, JoKKS 
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s a Brifi/h Author bids ag^in 

noine r\i^ to grace the Bdciih f?enc. 

ajsii^ljfc, {he breathes h?rgenuint fi^tnp: 15 

;si vfhat bof^fn has not felt the fame ?■ 

F the B'ytifhYouth-rris filence th^re ? 

res to afk it of the E^itilh Fair. 

EUg^hty our home-fpui^ author wou^d Be fniei 

e» K> nature, hiftory, and you, 20 

'Kas*(i to give our neighbours due applaufc, 

IS their learning, but difdains their laws. 

his p:itient touch, or hippy Aime, 

his Britifli heart he trufts for fame. 

ice excel him in one free-born thought,^ t$ 

la, as weii as pott, is in fault. 

ire ! informer of the Poet's art, 

/brce alone can raife or n-.elt the heart, 

rt his guide { each paflion, every line, 

er he draws to nleafe, muft all be tline. 30 

i fait judge : in every candid breaii> 

sot «vhifper is the facred teft. 



MAGE R: 

A CHARACTER." 

sN Snple Macer, now of high renown, 
jrA foii|^t a Poet's Fortune in the Town, 
all th' Ambition his high f&ul could fcel^ 
ir red (bockings, and to dine wi h Steel. 
Inds of verfe his. Betters might arlord ; 5 
Te. die harmlefs fellow a good word, 
with thefe, he ventured on the Town, 
x\fL a borrowed Phy odt-did poor Crown. 
be ilofq)'d fliotf, nor (ioce has writ a.titdey 
» tbe Wit to make the nnoft of little: 10 
anted hide-bound Trees, that jufl have got 
nt fap at once to be?r and rot. 
e begs Verfe, and ^^•hat he gets commends, 
the Wits his foes, but Fools his friends. 
«ie coarfe Country Weoch, almoft decayM, 
rsto town, and firft turns Chambei maid j 15 
ard and fupple, e^rh devoir to pay, 
tters her good Lady twice a day } 
ht wondrous honeft, though of mean degree^ 
•an^ely lik'd for her Simplicity : 
inflated Suit, thm tries the Town, 
lorrow'd Pir s, and Patches not her own s 
t cndur'd the Winter {he began, 
four Mon^s a bat(er*d Hanidan. 
jthing left, but withered, pajc, and (hrunk, 2^5 
vd hr odier^, and go ihares with Punk. 

Tp Mr. .JOHN MOORE, 

HOji of the Celebrated Wokm-Powdsr* 

AT much, .egregious Moore, are wc 
)eceiv'd by ihews and forms ! 
'•r we think, whatc'er wc fcsj 
Humankind arc Worms. 
OL. VI. 



Man is a very Worm by birth,' 

Vi!c, reptile, weak, and vain ! 
A while he crawls upon the tufthp 

Then (brinks to eacth a^lo. 

That Woman is a Worm, we fmd 

E'er fince our Grandame^s evil ; 
She firft conversM with her own kind. 

That ancient Worm, tbe Devil. 

The Iearn*d thcmfelvcs we Boole- worms namCj 
The Blockfecnd is a' Slon'-worm 5 

The Nymph whofe tail is all on flam^. 
Is aptly term'd a Clow-worm^ ; 

The Fops are painted Butterflies, 

That flutter fojp a day 5 
Firft from a Worm they take their rife. 

And in a Woi m decay. 

The Flatterer an Earwig grows ; 

Thus Worms fuit all conditions ; 
Mifrrrs are Muck worms, Silk-warmsUeauSj 

And Death -watches- Phy ficiarfs. 

That Statefmen have the Worm is feen 

By all their winding play ', 
Their Ccnfcience is a Worm within. 

That gnaws them night and day. 

Ah Moore ! thy (kill were well employ *dj 

And greater gain would rife. 
If thou couldft make the Courtier void 

The Worm that never dies ! 

O learned Friend of Abchurcb-hme> 

Who fctt'ft our entrails free ; 
Vain is thy A«t, thy.Pcwdcr vaiij. 

Since Worms (hall ea% ev*n thcf. 

Our Fate thou only canft adjourn 

Some few (hoi-t jears, no more ! 
Ev'n Button's Wits to Worms £baU turn. 

Who lld(aggoCs were before. 



SONG by a Perfon of (^ality. 

Written in tl^ Ycy 17.3 3r 

I. 

T^LUTTxaiNG fpread thy pucple Pia'ons^ 
■ * Gentle Cupid, 6*er my Heart 5 
I a Shve :n thy Dominions ; 
Nature mud give way to Art. 

Mild Arcadians, ever blooming, 

Nightly nodding o'er your Flocks^ 
See my weary Days confumiiig. 

All beneath yon flowery Rocks. 

ill. 

Thus tKc Cypiiin Goddcfs weep'ng, 

Mourn'd Adonis, Jailing Yowtn 5 -, \^ 

Him the Boar, in SiLnce cretjj'n^, "■.■•-;■ 

Gor'd wjih unreleLtb^f Xooih. 

3H ■ ■ "■■ 
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Cyt-h^a, tune harmoniour Mumbrra $ 

F i- Difcrcrioj , ftring the Lyre 5 
Soot'.i nn ever-waking Slumoers : 

tsii^ht Apollu, Icndihy Choir. 

V. 
Gliiomy Plufo, King of Terrors, 

Arm'tl in a ^ amantine Chains, 
Le.ul tr.c to 'he Cr>-ftal Mirrors. 

Watering foft EJyfian Plains. 

VI. 
Mournftit Cyprefs. veul^nt Willow^ 

(••Iding my Aurc'ra's Brows, 
Motpiieus hovcii'ig o*er my Pillow, 

Hear mc p-»y tny dyinj tows, 

Vil. 
Mclnncholy fmooth M sender, 

5wf;lv purling in a Round) 
On thy Margin Lovers wander 

With thy flowery Chaplets crownM. 

VIII. 
Thus when Philomela drooping, 

Softly feeks her Qent Mate, 
Sc>? rhe Bird of Juno (looping j 

Melody refijius to Fate. 



On a ce RXAiN LADY at Co^jkt. 

T K'^.ow the things that's moft uncemmon j 

(Envy be filent, and attend !)' 
* know a reafonabie Woman, 

Handforac and witty, yet a Ft lend. 

Not wirp'd byPaffion, aw*d by Rumour; 

Not grave through Pride, nop giy through Folly ; 
An equal Mixture of Good-humour, 

And feh'ible foft Melancholy. 



<( 



Has /he no fairifs then, fErivy fays) Sir ?'» 
Yrb, fhp has one, I muft aver : 
When all the World confpires to praife her. 
The Woman's deaf, and does not hear. 



On his "Grotto at TwickcBhafn, 



/:OMPOS£D OF 



Marble, Spars, Gems, Ores !:ndMiNZRAi.s. 



Approach : bat awfiil ! Lo * th* /Bgenan Gnttf 
Where, nr.bly penfive, St. JoAn 'at ardthiHighti 10 
Where Britifti fighs froro f yin^ Wyfidkam ftole, 
And the bright flame was (hot thro* A£iifTAMMt*ifi)iL 
Let fuch, fuchonly, txead thU facred Floor, 
Who dare to love their Coantry, and be poor. 



To Mrs. M. B. on her Birth-day 

/^H, be thou bleft with all that Heaven cm ftnd] 
L(|Dg Healih, long Youth, long Pleafoie, d 
a Friend ! 
Nut with thofe Toys the female world admire, 
Riches that vex, and Vanities that tire. 
With added years, if Life bri^g nodung netif, \ 
But like a Sieve let every bleffing through, 
Some joy ftill loft* as each vain year 4runs o*sr. 
And all we gain, feme fad Rtflcrfiion moiej 
Is that a Birth day ? *tis alis! too clear> 
'Tis but the Funeral of the fbrmer year, » 

Let Joy or £afe, let Aflluence or Concent, 
And the gay Confcience of a life well fpeot. 
Calm every thought, infpirit every grace. 
Glow in thy heart, and fmile upon thy face* 
Let day improve on day, and year on year. X 

Without a Pain, a Trouble, or a Fear \ 
Till Denth unfelt that tender frame deftroyy 
In fome foft drean^, or Ecilafy of joy. 
Peaceful fleep out the Sabbath of the Torab» 
And wake to Raptures in a Life tocome. 



'pnOU who flnlt rtcp, where Thame** tranflu- 

cer^t W3ve 
Shines a hroud Mirrour through the fh.iJ'^wy Cnve \ 
Where lingering drops fn^m mineral Roof>cl.ftii, 
And pointed Cry(U!s break the r/>a;kling Rill, 
Unpolilh'd Gems no Ray on Pride bcRov<-, 5 j 

And htent Mctala iBnocently i^luw \ 
Ap;3ro;ich. Gieal Nature Taidioufly behold ! 
Arid syc the Min'j without a wiih fyr Gold. 



To Mr. THOMAS SOUTHER] 

OnhisBixTH-DAY, 1742. 

"D ESIGN*D to live, prepar'd to die. 

With not one fin, but poetry. 
This day Tom's fair Account has run 
(Without a blot) to eighty-one. 
Kind Boyle, before his poet, lays 
A table, with a cloth of bay& ; 
And Ireland, mother of fweet fngsrS} 
Prefents her harp ftill to bis fingers. 
The feaft, his towering genius marks 
In yonder w'ld-gocf and the larks ! 
The muihrooms fliew his wit was fudden ! 
And for his judgment, io a pudden 1 
Roat^ beef, though old, proclainas him ftout. 
And ijracci although a bard, devout. 
May Tom, whom Heaven fent down to raifc 3 
The price of prologues and o^ plays. 
Be every birth-day moce a winn.r,, 
Digefc his thirt^-thoufancitb dinner; 
Wall: *o his grave without reproach^ 
And fc'jra a rafcal and a cyack. 
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ADY MARY WORTLE Y MONTAGUE. 

TN be?utf9 or witj 
No mortal as yet 
I queftion jonr empire has dar'd ; 
'But men of dlfcernng 
H>ve thoug'rit thst in learningy 
> 3^d 10 a lady was Hard. 

II. 
Impertinent fchoolsy 
Wiih mufty dull rules^ 
ive reading to iemalt^ deny*df 
So Papifts retufe 
The bible to ufe, 
ft flocks ihoald be wi(^ af their guidc^ \ 
• HI. 

•Twas a woman at firft, • 
(Indeed ihe wtt curft) 
knowledge that tafted delight, 
' And fages agree 
The law& fliould decree 
) die firft t>f pofleflbrs the right; 

IV 
Tlien bravely, fair dame>. 
Refume the old claim, 
bich fm yoar whole iej^does belong ; 
And let- men receive, 
Fcom ai lecondi bright Eve, 
m knowledge of right, and ot wrong* 

V. 
B«t if the firft Eve 
Hard, doom did tvceivey 
lien only apple had flis, 

What a puniflament new 
Sh41 be found out for yon, 
lio tafting> have robbed ihc whole tree ? 



Than wit, and fxme, and lucky hours, 
A ftock of hcilih, and ^^olden Ihowcrs, 
An4 graceful fluency of f?« cch, 
Precepts bcfoie unknown to tCAch ? 

A on J ft thy various ei/bs of fear. 
And gleaming hope, and bUck defpairj 
Vet let thy friend this truch impart 5. 
A truck I tell with bleeding heart, 
(In juftice for yv)ur labours paft) 
That every day (hA\ be your lift i 
That every hour ycu lire encw 
Is to your iiijur'o country due. 

In rpight oi fears, ef mercy fpight 
My genius ttill muft rail and wriuc. 
Hafte to thy IWiCkenham's f-tc rc-.reat. 
And mingle with the grumbling grc \t : 
There hilr dtvmrM by fpUen, you*il find. 
The rhym.ng buboler of niaiikind . 
There (ibjeds of our mutual hate) 
Wc*U ndicuie both church ana ftatc. . 



20 
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EPIGRAM ON Mrs. TOFTS. 

A HAVDSOMl WOMAN W.ITH A FINE VOICE> 

lUT viay, covxTOUS and prcud. 

QO bright is thy beauty, fo charming thy fong. 
As had drawh bdth the bcafts and their *Jrpheua 

aloi g ; 
But fuch is thy avarice, and fuch is thy pnde, 
That the. bcafts muft have ftarv'd, aad the poeC 

h9ve died.. 



e Fourth Epistte of the Firft 
JooK ot HORACE'S Epiftics. I 

A MODERK IMITATION. 

y, St. John, who alone perufe 

Vith candid eye, the miiiix Mufe^^ 

iC fchemes of politics, 01 l^ws, 

rall'C lands the patri .t drAMrs ! 

leii a gieatrr work in hard, 5 

n all the tomes of Haines*s band ? 

>r iboots he f^ily as it fl:cs ? 

n catches ir.anners as they rife? 

irg'd by uni^uenchM na»ivc heat, 

I St. John Greenwich fports repeat ? 20 

ere (emulous of Charcrcs' fame) 

L Cha^ircj* fclf is fcarce a naniC. 

«> yr»u (th' alUenvy'il gift of He.iven) 

indulgent gud», uii^Hc d, have gven 

jrn- complete in every part, 

, to. enjoy that gif>, the art. 

/hat cuula a tender inother^s care 

h, better; to her favouriit herr^ < 



E P I G R. Aj M^ 

On one who made long Epitaphs. 

pRElND, for your Epitaphs Pm grieved, 
■^ Vv here ftill fo much .i faid j 
One half will liever be bel-cv'd, 
- The other never read. 



To SIR GODFREY KNELLER^ 

ON HIS PAINTING FOR ME THE STATUES OF 
AP LLO) VENUS, A^B HlkKCULES. 

Wl HAT God, wli t Cciiius did the pencil 
mi'Ve 
"When Kr^ellcr painted thefie ? 
*Twa» Fricndfhip— ^waim at Phoebus, kind at 
Love, 
And ftrong a« Hercules.. 
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A FAREWELL to LONDbN 



IN TMI YtA« I7I-5' 



TJ^AR, damn'd diftraaing toWn, farewell I 

Thy fools no more 111 tewe : 
This year in peace, ye critics^ dwrell* 
Ye harlots, fleep at cafe ! 

Soft B— and toogh C— , adieu t 
Earl of Warwick make your nx>aot 

The livfely K— — k and you 
May knock up vr bores alooe« 

To d-ink am) droll be Rowe alIb«»M 

Till the third watchman toll $ 
Let Jervais gratis p^int, and !Firowi3e 

Stive three-pence an<t'his foul. 

Farewell Arbuthnot's raillery 

On every leairned fot ; 
And Garth, the beft good chrlftianJie^ 

Although he knows it noty 

Lintot, farewell 1 thy bard rouft go ; 

farewdl, unhappy Toirfon I 
Heaven gi;-cs thee, for thy loft of Ro^irs> 

Lean Philips, and fat Johnfon. 

Why fliould 1 ftay ? Both parfifcs rtge } 

My vixen miftrefs fquslls ; 
The wits in envious feuds engage ) 

Ai.d Homer (damn him !) calls. 

The love of arts lies cold and dead 

In Hallifax^s urn } 
An^ not one Mufe of all he fedy 

Has yet the grace to n»>um. 

My friends, by turns, my friends confoBad» 

Betray « and are betray M : 
Poor Y ^r*8 fold for fifty pOtindy 

And B ■ " 11 is a jade. 

"Why m ke I friendfhips with the great, 

When 1 no favour feek ? . 
Or follow girf s feven hours in tight- 

I need but once a Week. 

Still idle, with a bufy air. 

Deep whimfies to contrive J 
The gayeft valetudinaire, 

Moll thinking rake alive. 

Solicitous ibr others ends, 

Though fon^- o( dear repofe } 
Carclefs Qi"' drowFy with my friends, 

An-'i frolick with my foies. 

Lu«y??uus lobfter- nights, farewell, 

^fJMzr ftudious days ! 
And Burlington's delicious mcaJ, 

For falUds, tarts, and peafe I 

Adieti to all but Gay al0fte> 

Whofe foul, fmcere and free, 
Loves all mankind, but flatten nooe. 

And £0 may ilaive with me. 



A DIALOGUE. 

PoP«. CINCE my otd tjiehd is, grown fo gr« 
•^ As to oe minifter of ftACc, 
I'm told (bnt 'tis not.t'rue 1 hope) 
TKit CfagfiswiU be aiEsimM of Pop© 

C&A6GI. Alas I if 1 tin fuch a creaturev 

To grow the "worfe for gro^i^g greater 
Why f ith, in fpite of all 'my bragk, 
*Tis Pope mult be aOamM of Cra^ 



E P I G R A jM- 

Engraved on the Collar of a Dog, which J ga^ 
his Royal Highncfa. 

Y AM his H)ghnefs' dog at Kew ; 

* Pray tell me. Sir, whofe dog arc you ? 

EPIGRAM. 

Occafioned by an Invitation to Court. 

TN the lines that you fent, are the Kiaies 

Graces } 
You've the Nine in ytmr Wit, and the Three In 
faces. 

On AN OLD GATE 

ZRECtSD IN CKISWICK OARDXN^i 

f\ Gate, how cam' ft thou here ? 
^^ Gatt, I wa? brought from Chclfea 1-ft yej 
Battered with wind and weather. 
Inigo Jones put rre together. 
Sir Hans Sloane 
Let me alont : 
Burlington brought mc hither. 
1742. 



A FRAGMENT. 

'itTHAT are the falling rills, the pendant ft 
The nidrning bowers, the evening colonn 
Bdt foft receflcs for th' uneafy mind 
To figh unheard in, to the paffing wind I 
So the ftruck deer, in forise feqiicfter'd part. 
Lies down to die (the arrow in his heart) ; 
Tkerc hid in ihades, and wafting day by day, 
Inty he bleeds, and pants his foul away. 
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ES left hy Mr. Pope, on his lying in the 
J Bed which Wxlmot the celeWatcd Earl of 
hcfter flept in, at AclderJ)ury, then belonging 
c Dnfec of Argyle, July 9th, 1739, 

'H fto 'poetic ardour fir'd 
prcfs the %«cd whwe WilVribt lay J 
ere he lov'd or here expir'd, 
!ts no numbers grave, or gay. 

thy roof, Argyle, are bred 
I thoughts as prompt the brave to lie 
*d out in honour*s nobler bed, 
ratb a nobler roof— 'the iScy. 

anqes as high in patriots butn, 
ftoop to blefs k child or wife ; 
:h as wicked kings may mourn, 
A freedom is more dear than life. 

IT £ R S E S TO MR. C. 
it. JAME3*S iPLACE, 

LONDON, OCTOBER 22. 

words are beft ; I wi(h you well 

bely ^^^ ^^^^) ^^1 ^^'^ ^^ herei 
lorning walks along the Mall, 
erening friends, will end the year. , 

hU interval, between 

le falling leaf and comihg froft^ 

•afe to fee, on Twit'nara grien, 

3ur friend, your poet, and your hoft ; 

!e whole days you here may reft, 
I o^ce, bufinefs, news, and ftrife : 
'hat mod folks would tbink«a jed) 
t nothing elfe, except your wife. 

EPITAPHS. 

faltem -^cciihiulem'dMisy et fUiigar Ihani 
icrcr ViRG. 



IBleft Cowrtlcr ! who could King and Country plcafe. 
Yet facred keep his Friendihips, and his eafc. 
Bleft Peer ! his great Forefathers every grace 
Rcfleftiflg^ and refleded in his Race j 
\Vhej;eotherBwcK«URSTS, other Dorsetr fliinet 
And l^atron'i 'ftill, ot Poets, deck the Line. 



jem 



II. 

On Sir WILLIAM TRUMBAL, 

6ne of the principal Secretaries of State to King 
WiLLjAM in. who, having refigned his place. 
Died in his Retirement at Ealihamftcd in Berk- 
ihire, 1716. 

Plea'fing Form ; a firm, yet cautions Mind ; 
Si^c(d%, though prudent j conftant, yet re- 
fign'd : . ' . 

Honour unchanged, a Prnciple profeft, .; - 
Fix'd to one fide, but moderate to the>lft'; 
An honeft Courtier, yet a Patriot too 5 
Juft to hisPrmce, and to his Country true : 
Fiird with the Senfeof Age, the Fire of Youth^ 
A Scorn of Wrangling, yet a Zeal for Truths 
A generous Faith, from Superftition free J' 
A love to Peace, and hate of Tyranny ; 
Siich this Man was : who now from Earth remov'di 
At length enjoys that Liberty he lov'd. 



I. 

CHARLES Earl of DORSET, 

In thc"Churchof)ViN'iyam inSulTcx. 

SET,the Grace of Courts, the Mufes' Prfde, 
tftin of Arts, and judge of Nature, Idy'd. 
surge of Pride, though fanftifieil or great, 
»• in Learning, and of Knaves in State : 
't his Nature, though fevere his Lay, 
lex'mibn], and his Wifdom gay. 
adrift ! ^ho toUch'dthe Mean fo thify 
r'd} Vice had bk hate and pity too. 



liL 

^ On the tton. SIMON HARCOCRTv 

Only Son of the Lord Chancellor, Ha a court, at 
the Church of Stanton-HAR COURT in Oxford- 
fliire, 1720. 

'To this fad flirine, whoe'er thou art ! draw near* 
Here lies the Friend moft lov*d, the Son moft 
<lear; 
Who ne'er knew Joy, tut Friendship might divide;. 
Or gave his Father Griefbut when he dy*d. 

How vain is Reafon, Eloquence how weak I 
If Pope muft tell what Har court cannot fpeakf 
Oh let thy once-lov^*d Friend infcribe thy Stone« 
And, With a Fatjier's lorrows, mix his own I 



IV. 

On JAMES CRAGGS. Eftj. 

In Weftminfter-Alsbey. 
JACOBUS CRAGGS, 

RKGI MAGNJB BRITANKZiS A SECRKTit 

XT CONSILXIS SANCTIORIBUS, 

VRXNCIPXt PARITEK AC POPULX AMOR XT 

PELICZ/B, 

viXIT T1TUL18 ET INVTBZA MAJft* 

ANN08, HEU PAUC08, XXXV. 

• B> FIB. XVi. MDGCXX. 
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StateCmani yet Friend to Truth ! of Soul ilncerey 

In A^on 1-aitbfuU »nd in Honour clear 1 

Who broke no Promife> fei v'd no pr:va.e End, 

Who gain'd no Title, and whuloft no Friend, 

Ennobled by Himfclf, by all approved, 

Frstis'd, wept, and honour*d, by the Mufe he IoyM. 



V. 



Intended for Mr. ROWE* 

In WeAminfter-Abbey. 

\Y reliques, Rrwi, to this fair Urn we truft. 
And facred, place by Dryden*8 awful duft : 
Beneath a rude and nannelefs ft one he )ies. 
To which thy Tonnb ihall guide inquiring eyes. 
Peace to thy gentle (hade, and endlcft reft f 
Bleft in thy Genius* in thy Love too bleft f 
One grateful ^Nnoman to thy fame fupplies - 
What a vrfaole thanklefsland to his denies. 



nr«H' 



VI, 

On Mrs. CORBET, 

Who died of a Cancer in her Breaft. 

TJERE refts a Woman, good without pretence, 

Bleft: with plain Reafon, and . with fober Senfe : 
Ko Conquefti ftie, but o*er herfelf, deGrM, 
No Arts eflayM, but not to be adnxr*d. 
Paflion and Pride were to her Soul unlcnown. 
Convinced that Virtue only is our own. 
Sounaf^e^ted, fo composM u mind $ 
So firm, yetfoft; foftiODg, yet fo refined; 
Heaven, as its pureft gold, by Tortures try'd f 
The Saint fuftain'd it, tut the Woman dy*d. 



vn. 



On the Monument of the HonourableRoBiRTDre- 
BT, ?nd of his Sifter Maky, ercCtcd by their 
Father the Lord Djgby, in the Church of 
Sherborne, in Dorfetfbirei 17Z7. 

(yO ! fair Example of untainted yourh, 

Of modcrt wifdom, a- d p.iciiic truth j 
Compofed in fufferi gs, and in joy fedate. 
Cool without nuife, without p'ftenfion threat. 
Juft of thy word, in evory thought fincere, 
Who knew no wiih buf wh.it the world might hear ; 
Of fofteft manners, uniffedcd mind. 
Lover of p?-ice, and fr:cnd of human kind : 
Go live I for Heaven's eternal yciris thine. 
Go, and exalt tliy Moral to Divine. 

And thou, blelt vlaid ' atN-hiant on his doom^ 
Penfiv? httll ibliow'd to the lilcnc toir.b, 



, Steer'd the fame courfe to the fame qyiet rnore^ 
I NoCp^e<i long, and now to part no moret 
Co ihen, where only blifs fmcere is known 1 
Go, where ;o love and to enjoy are one I 

Yetcaki* thefe lears. Mortality *s relief, 
AnJ*rill we hare your joys, forgive our griefs 
Thefe u ale ric(4» j 'to'e, a Vcrfe receiv«»: 
*1 is all a Father, all a Friend can give ! 



viir. 



On Sir GODFREY KNELLEK. 

In Weftminfter- Abbey, 1723. 

jC^NELLER, by Heaven, and notaMaftertaujIiti 
Whofe Art was Nature, and whofe PiSvRi 
Thought y 
Now for two ages having iha''ch*d from Fate 
"Whate'er wis beauteous, ^r what e'er wasgtea^ 
Lies crown*d with Princes honours, Poets lays. 
Due to his Merit, and brave Thirft of praife. 

Living, great Nature fear*d he might outvie 
Her works i and, dying, fears herfelf ma j die. 



IX. 



On GENERAL HENRY WITHERS, 

In Weftminfter-Abbey, 1729. 

pjERE, Withers, reft I thou braveft, geotid 

mind, 
Thy Country *s friend, but more of human kind. 
Qh born to Arms ! O Worth in Vouch approved J 
O foft Humanity, in Age belov'd I 
For thee, the hardy Veteran drops a tear. 
And the gay Courtier feels the figh fincere. 

Wi T ft £ R s , adieu ! yet not with thee lemove 
Thy martial fpirit, or thy Social love ! 
Amidft Corruption, Luxury, and Rage, 
Still leave fnme ancient Virtues to our ager 
Nor let us fay (thofe Engliih glories gone) 
Xhe laft true Briton lies beneath this done. 



X. 



On Mr. ELIJAH FEN TON, 

AtEafthamtted, in Berks, 1730. 

HIS modeft Stone, what few vain marbles can» 
May truly f.ty, Here lic6 an honeft Man ; 
A Poet, Klett beyond the Poet^s f ite. 
Whom Heaven kept facrcd from the Proud am 

Great; 
Foe to loud Prafe, and Friend to learned Eafc, 
Content with Science in the Vale of Peace> 
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ly he lo«kM on either Life, and here 
lothing CO regret) lor there to fear i 
N^ature's temperate fcatt.rrfc fatisfy'd, 
k*d Heaven chat he had liv'd,aad chat he dy'd. 



XI. 



On Mr. GAY, 

In Wcftminfter-Abbey, 1732. 

Manners gentle, of AfFe^flions mild $ 
a Wit, a Man ; Simplicity, a Child : 
native Humour tempering virtuous Rage, 
*4 to delight at once and laih the age : 
t TempUtioQ in a low Ellate, 
acorrvpted, ev^n among the Great : 
i CompaQion, and an eafy Friend, 
onM through Life, lamented in the End. 
I arc thy Honours ! not that here thy Buft 
Cd with Heroes, or with Kings thy duil ; 
at the Worthy and tiie Good thall fay, 
ing their penfive bofoms-— Here lies Gay. 

^ Another. 

XL then ! poor Gay lies under ground^ 
So therc*s an end of honeft Jack : 
tie juftice here he found, 
i ten to one hell ne'er come back. 



XII. 



mded for Sir ISAAC NEWTON, 

in Weftminfter- Abbey. 

ISAACUS NEWTONUS-t 

Qucm Immortalem 

Teftantur Tempus, Natura, C«lum: 

Mortalem ^ 

Hoc marmor fatetur. 
e and Nature's l^aws lay hid in Night : 
[aid. Let Newton be 1 4od all was Light. 



XIII. 



Dr. FRANCIS ATTERBURY, 

Bi{hop of Rocheder, 

Who died in Exile at Paris, 1732. 

only Daughter having expired in his arms, im- 
ately alter (he arrived in France to fee him.J 

DIALOGUE. 

SHE 

., we hivt liv'd— one pang, and then we part ! 
4ay Heaven, dear Fatlier ! now have all thy 

Heart. 
h ! hjwonce we ]ov*d, remember flUl> 
'oa are duU like mci 



HE 

Dearfhade! T will; 
Then mix this duft with thine — O fpotlef^ Ghoftl 
O more than Fortune, Friends, or Country \o^\ 
is there on Earth, one care* one wiOi bciide ? 
Yes — Save my Country, Heaven*, 

—He faid, and dy'd. 



XIV. 



On EDMOND Duke of BUCKINGHAM,.- 
Who died in the Nineteenth Year of his Age, 1^35. 



I 



f modeft Youth, with cool Reflexion crown^'d. 
And every opening Virtue blooming rounds 
^ould fa^e a Parent's ju^clt Pride from fate. 
Or add one Patriot to 9 (inking State $ 
This weeping marble had not afk'd thy Tear» 
Or fadly cold, huw many hopes lie here! 
The living Virtue now had {hone approv'd. 
The Senace heard him, and his Country lovM* 
Yetfofter Honours, and lef;? noify Fame 
Attend the ihade of Gentle Buckingham: 
In whom a Race, for Courage hm^d and Art^ 
Ends in the milder Merit of the Heart j 
And, Chiefs or Sa^calun^ to Britain given. 
Pays the laft Tribute of a baint to Heaven. 



XV. 



For one who would not be buried id 
Weftminfter-Abbe/. 

UEROES and Kings I ycnr diftancekeep; 

In peace let one poor Poet deep. 
Who never flatterM Folks like you: 
Let Horace blu(h, and Virgil too. 



Another, on the fame. 



U 



NDER this Marble, or under thit 61II, . 
Or under this Turf, or e^en what they will ; 
Whatever an Heir, or a Friend in his ftead. 
Or any good creature (hall lay o>r my head. 
Lies one who -ne'er car*d, and ftill cares not a pin 
What they faid, or may fay, of the Mortal within ; 
But who, living and dying, ferene ftill and free> 
TrufbinGoDy that as well as he was, he ihall ht. 



XVI. 



Lord CONING3BY'5 EPITAPH*. 

OERE lies Lord Conin^fty— be civil 5 

The reft Gpd knows— fo does the Devil, 

♦ This Epitaph, q;r\gini[\y written on Piciis Mi- 
randula, is applied to F. Chanres, and printed among 
the -works of Swift. Sec Hawkef«v«rth tdi'^Mn, 
vol. vi. S. 
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On BUTLERS MONUMENT. 

Perhaps by Mr. POPE. 

CSPECT to Dryden, Sheffield juftlyptyM, 
And noble ViUicrs honoured Cowley's (hade : 
But whence this Barber ? — chat a name fo mean 
Should, join'd with Butlcr'a, on a tomb be fe«n j 
This pyramid would better tar proclaim. 
To future ages humbler Settle's natnc : 
Poet and patron then had been well paiiM^ 
The city printer^ and the city bard* ' 



R 



THE 



BOOK 



I. 



D U N C I A D: 



T O 



J:>^^ JONATHAN SWIFT. 



BOOK.TKZ FIRST- 



ARnVMZNT. 

7 HE Pt^tojitm, the Ini-ccarioft, an J the Irjcr'ip" 

t'toa. I'/icn the Onginal cf the grc^t Empire of 

Dvlrejsi and uuje cf tAe c>ntiruarxe thereof. 

*2'he College (f the Goddejs in the City^ with her 

private jict^iicny for Poiti in particular } the Go- 

'va-kors of it, and the four Cardiral Vtrtiies. Ihen 

the Poem laftcs into the midfl tf things, prejenting 

her, on the evening of a Lord May$r'*s day, re- 

'vvl'vWg the long jucc^Jjion of her Horn, and ti.e 

gior'ies paf ar.d to come. She fxcs her eyes ok 

hays to ' he the Jnfirutnent cf that greet Event 

nu/:,ch is the jithjeSi of the Peem. He is derJerU'ed 

ferfie among las Bdoks, ^ving up the Caufe, 

aitd appte'.imding the Peiiod of her Eptpirg : 

jfjttr deiatiftg whether to bttaAe himjelf to the 

Churchy or to Camingy or t» Party-iui iting. Jit 

raid an Altar of proper hooks, and ( making fiifi 

/lis Jolcmn praytr anddecldSKAtitnjp^rj.-ojfi.theresn. 

to jocrfce all his unfuccelsful ^writings. As the 

pile is kindled, tie .Cpdcijjf beholdirg the fl^me 

fnm her J cat, fi.es and puts it ont by cafimg upon 

It the pottn of Ihuie. ^ht forthwith renjcah her- 

Jeif to mm, trarjpcrts him to her, unfolds her Arts^ 

mnd initiates Mm into her A^fieriei 4 thoa <tnnmneing 

the dcaih of Eujuen the Peet Lanreat, anoints 

hin:, canl^ him t§ court ^ tatd proclatms him SvC" 
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'T'HE mighty Moahcr, and her Son, who I 
The Smithfield Mufes to the car of Kin 
I fing. Say you, her Inftrumenta the Grc:»^ 
Call'd to this woik by Dulnefs, J«»ve, and F 
You by whofecare, in vain decry'd and curll 
Still Dance the fecona r*igns lil'c Dunce the 
Say, how the Go^dt- fs i^de Britannu ileep, 
^nd pourM her Spirit o'er the land and deep. 

REMARKS. 

The DuKciAP, (ic MS. It may well be di 
whether this be a right reading : Ought it not 
to be foelled Duncetad, as the Etymology cvi 
demand s ? Dunce mth an e, therefore Dunceia 
an e. That accurate and punctual Man of L 
the Reftorer of Shakfpeare, conliantly ot 
the prcfervation of this very Letter e, in (\ 
the Name of his beloved Author, and not 111 
common carckfs Editors, w,'ith the omllTion o 
nay fometimes of two cc's (as Shakcfpear) 
is utterly unpardonable, " Nor is the negle^ 
Sintgle Letter (o trivial as to fome it may a] 
the alteration whereof in a learned langu: 
an atchievemcnt that brings honour t 
Critic who advances it ; and Dr. Bentlcv > 
remembered to pufterity for his performai: 
this fort, as long as the world {hail have a 
teem for the remains of Menander and 
lemon.** 

Throi 
This is furety a flip in^ learned author of th< 
going note 3 there having been tince produced 
accurate Antiquary, and Autograph of Shake 
himfclf, whereby it appears that he fpellcd hi 
name without the firll e. And upcin this aut 
it was, that thole moft Critical Curators 1 
Monument in Weiiminiler Abbey erafcd the f 
wrong reading, and ret^orcd the new fpcllin] 
n^w piece of "old ^^gypfian Granite, Nor f 
only do they dcfcrve our thinks, but for exhibiti 
th^fame Monument the Hrft Specimen of an 
cion of an author in Marble 3 where (as n 
feen on comparing the Tomb with the Book) 
{pace of five linfs. two Words and a whole 
are changed, and it is to be hoped will there 
and outlaft whatever hath been hitherto do 
Paper 3 as for the future, our learned Sifter Ui 
fity (the other Eye of England) is talcing c 
perpetuate a Tptal new Shakefpeare at the C 
^onprefs. 

Br 
It is to be noted, that this great Critic al; 
9mitted one circumdance ; which is, that th 
fcription v^ith the Name of Shajccfpeare v, 
tended to be placed on the Marble Scroll to 
^e points with his hand 3 inflead of which it i 
placed behind \ns back, and that Specimen 
Edition is put on the Scroll, which indeed SI 
peaie hach grest reafon to point Rt. ^ 
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Tn p"rf> t'mc, e?^ morr.i!s wrU or rend, 
Pr- P-! :• iil .' j t'r.'n !h? 'Iri'indirr's htad, lo 

T^^i\ .1 1- 4>'«-- .)1 ;v.;r'-ia\i h; r .ipcie It r'l^ht, 

fife uj ilv.'r .1 >';*^f ti'is r.i;r idiot gave, 

Cr(>r, as her J:'-", a-id a-: her no'i'h r gtnvc, 

N iiiorituis, h-.*-vy, L-jfy, K 1^, and blind, 15 

Sijc r»I*.<, i- n:tvfr -.larihvi t^e mind. 

SdH htT(i'.\ i.m^irr ^'» rttlore (he t'ies. 
For bom a Goddcfd) DulncCv never dies. 

Rf?.tap KS. 
Tliough I have aj jull .» value for the letter E, 
as v:y Uii*: mnrian :'v rj, and the fimc aff^&i:':i 
ffbrthe Name or this Pf#cm n*; any Critic for that oFj 
his Aulho.- i y.'t t-' not il io;:!iCe mc to .-grc2 with t 
tbifc wh.i ".vould jriii yet ar.'Ahzr e to Ir, and c.v! it 1 or cii.'fled by the Gicac ; when^-is ihi 



Frt:nc!i 



:nJ tbifijn 



rtie Duncei.iJe j wi-.'rh be!-:/ 1 
fcrrpinition, i\ n-j wav prr»cir i-j w^rdcntiiciy 
KngliHi) and venMCular. Ur.c e thttV'Orc in tnis 
C -fe :3 tighr, ar.<i vJ'Ct ce*.i wion^. Yet upon the 
¥fhol£ 1 ihiii fjilovv the Mjnufcript, r'.na print it 
lirkbout a'^y e .^.t -1! ; moved thereto by Autho.iry 
(stall times, wih Critics, cqu.il, if njc I'uperior to 
Reiibn.) In which method of pr.iCeoJing, I can! 
bcvef cnc-ugh pr.ili'- my go-^id fiicnd, the cxad^ Mr. 
Thomas He »rnc ; who, if ar.y wosd occur, v/Jiich 
lo him and all mankind is evidently wror^, yet 
keeps he it in the Text with due reverence, and only 
rem irks ill die Margin, Sic MS. In like manner 
Wt (hail not annenn this error in the Title itJcIf, but 
only note it obiter, to evince to the le.irned that it 
Wu not our fault, nor any e0e£l of oui' ignorance 
or inattendon. Scxibl. 

Thii Poem was written in the Year 1726. Jn 
fche next year an imperfefb Edition was pubiifhed at 
Doblin, and reprinteJ at London in twelves j anoiher 
kt Dublin, and another at London in o£lavo : and 
three others in twelves the fime year. But there 
Wtk' no peitvd^ Edition before that of London in 
Quarto; wi>ich was attended with Notes. V/e arc 
Vrilling to acqaainc Pofterity, tha: this Poem was 
|>Tsfcn:cd to King George the Second viJ his Queen 
hy the hands oi Sir Robert Walpole, on tlie 12th 
of March, 1728-9. Schol. Vet 

I: was cxprel'sly confeiTed in the Preface to the 
•-{t Edition, that this Poem was not publiiTicd by 
the Author himfelf. It was printed originally in a 
ibreign Country. And what foreign Country } 
"Wh), one notorious for blunders; where finding 
kl.r.ks only inilead of proper njmes, thcfc blun- 
dtn-rs rilled them up at their pleafure. 

The very Hero of the.Poccn hath iiecn rti'ftakcn 
to tiiis hour j fo that we a: e obliged to open our 
Notes with a difcovery who he re illy w.is. Wc 
learn frortl the former Editor, that this piece was 
prefcnted -iiy the h inds of Sir Robert W^Ipole to 
King Geori:e ll. Now the author dire£lly tells us, 
his Hero is tiie Man 



<( 



who brings 



<« The Smithfield Mufcs to the car of Kinss.'* 

And it is notorious who was the perfon en whom 
his Prince conferred the honour of tbs Laurel • 
Vcc. VI. 



Oh Thou ! whatever tit'e plcafe thine eir, 
Dean, Dmpier, Bickeiilaff, or Gulliver! 
Whether thou chnfe Cervantes' ferioas iir, 
Or laugh and /hike in Rabelais' e.<fy chair, 
Of pra»ie the court, or magnify mankind, . 
Or thy giicv'd coanrry's copper chains unbind ; 
From ihy Bosotia though her Power retire*?, a 5 

Mimrn not, my Swift, at aught our Realm ac- 
quires. • 
Here pleaa'd behold her mighty wings out-fpread 
To hatch a new Saturn'an age of Lc*d. 

Remark i 

It appcnrs as pi tinly from the Apoftrophe to the 
Great in the ihi-d ve.fc, that T:bbald coa'.d not be 
thi prifon, \^ho wib never an Author in faih ion 

finale cha- 
ri^lcri.'lic U fulrioient to point out the tru.Kero: 
whoj above all o.hcr Poets of his time, was the 
Peculiar Delight aiui Cholcn ComparjVn of the No- 
bility of England j and wiore, :'S he himfeU tells 
us, certain of l^is w^rks at tiie carnt-ft defire of Per- 
fons of Quality. 

Ladly, the fijcrh verfe affords full proof j this 
Poet b.ing the on!) one who vv.is univerfjily known 
CO hjve had a Son fc '.x ictly like him, i.n hiipjjctical, 
theatrical, political, aid moral Capacities, that it 
cculd juftly be l\id of him, 

** btili Dunce tlie fecond reigns like Dunce the 
firfl." BSNTL. 

Ver. I. The mighty Mother and her Son, &c.] 
The Reader ought here to be cutioiied, that the 
Mother, and not the Son, is the principal Agent of 
this Poem J the htrer of them is only choftn as her 
Colleague (as was anciently the cuilom in Rome 
before fome great exuedition,) the main a^ion o»' 
the Poem being by no means the Coron9tion of the 
Laureate, which is performed in the very firft book , 
but the Redoration of the Empire of Duluefx 
iji Britain, which is no: accompiiHied un:il the laA. 

Ver. 2. The Smithfield Mufts.J Smitiifield is 
the place where Bartholomew Fair wa^ kept, whofe 
fhowfi, machines, and dramatical entert.iinmenii, 
foimierly agreeable only to the ^a-le of the RibbK', 
were by the Hero of this poem, and otincrs of 
equal genius, btouglit to the Thcitiei of Covent- 
garden, Lincolii's-inn fields, and the H ly-nuj-ket, 
to be the re'gninii; pU'afures of the Court and 1 own. 
This happened in ciie le-gns of K. George I. and II. 
Sve Bouk iii. 

Ver. 4. By Dulnefs, Jove, ahd Fatet] i. c. by 
their Judgments, ciicir intcrefts, and their Incli- 
nations. 

Ver. 15. Laborious, heavy, bnfy, bold, &c.] 
I wonder the learned :icr:blerus his omitted to ad- 
vertifv.* the Reader, at the opening of this Poem, 
that Dulnefs here is not to be taken coutraflcily for 
mere Stupidity, but in the c.iUrged Senfe of the 
word, for all blownefs of Apprehv-niion, Shortnei^ 
of Sight, or imperfect Senfe of things. It includes 
(as we fee by the Poet's own words) Labour, Induf- 
tty, and fome degrees of Activity and Boldnefs ; 
a ruling principle not inert, but tiiming topfy- 
ti:rvy th^ Underllanding, and indi-ring a.i Anarchy 
01- cun.^ul'c-l State of Mi.id. Thl* remark ought to 
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Clofc to thofe walls where FoUy hoWs her throne, 
And laughs to think Monroe would take her down, 
Where o'er the gates, by his fam'd fatlier's hand, 
Greac Gibber's brazen, brainlefs brothers ftand ; 
One Cell there is, conceaPd from Tulgar c^c. 
The Cave of Poverty and Poetry. 
Keen, hollow winds howl thro' the bleak rcccfs> 35 
tmblcm of Mafic caasM by Emptinefs. 
Honce Bards, like^ Proteus long in vzin ty*d down, 
Eicjpe in Monfters, and amaze the town. 
Hence Mifcellanies fpring, the weekly boaft 
Of Curll's -hafte prefs, and Lintot's rttbric poft : 40 
Hence hymaing Tyburn's elegiac lines, 
Henc« Journals, Medleys, Mercuries, Magaaihes : 
Sepulchral Lies, our holy walls to grace, 
And New- year Odes, and all the Grub-ftrcet race. 

Remarks. 
be carried along with the reader thmughout the 
work J and without this caution he will be apt to 
miltake the importance of many of the Characters, 
as well as of the Defign of the Poet. Hence it is, 
that feme hive complained he choofes too mean a 
fubjcft, and irnagifted he employs himfclf like Do- 
?riti:in, in killing flies; whereas thofe who haVc 
the true key will find he fports with nobler 
quarry, and embraces a larger compafs j or (as one 
iaiih, on a like occafion,) 

■ <f Will fee his Work, Uke Jacob's ladder rife, 

*^ Its foot in dirt, its head amid the ikies.'* 

Bentl. 

Vcr. 17 Still her old Kmpire to reftorc.] This 
J-'ftoration makes the Completion of the Pocm.-^ 
Vide Book iv. 

Ver. 22. — Laugh and fhakc in Rabelais' eafy 
chair,] The imagery is exquifire ; and the equi- 
"voqije in the lalt words, gives a peculiar elegance 
to the wh(.le exprellion. The eafy chair, fuits his 
ago: RabcJais' eafy chair marks his character; 
and he filled and poiTeOed it as the right heir and 
fucceflbr of that ongihal genius. 
. Ver. 23. Or praife the Court, or magnify Man- 
kind,] Ironicc, alluding to Gulllvffi's repi^efen- 
tation& of both. The next line relatiss to the pa- 
pers of the Drapier againft the currency of Wood's 
Copper coin in Ireland, which, upon th.» great dif- 
contcnt of the people, hi« Majefty was gracioufly 
ple.Tfed tordcal. 

Vcr. 26. Mourn not, my Swift ! at aught cur 
Rcal.i] acquires.] Ironicc itcrnm. The Politics of 
Irghnd and Ireland were at this time by fomc 
th-aj.bt 'o be oppofife, or interfering with each other. 
Dr. S^'ift of courfe was in the intercft of the latter, 
our Author of the former. 

Ver. 31. by his fam'd father's hand,] Mr. Caius- 
Gabriel Cibl.er, father of the Poet-Uureate, The 
tv^ Scaturs of the Lunatics over the gates of Bed-p 
]arr;-hofpital Vve»e done by him, and (as the fon 
ju^iy fays of them) are no ill monuments of his 
fanw as an Artijt. 

Ver. 34. Poverty and Poetry.] I cannot here 
omit a n^mark that will greatly endear our Author to 
every one, -who ihall attentively ohfdrve that Hu- 
iTAsnity and Candpur, which every where appears jn 
him towards Uxcts unhappy objc^s o^ t^^ ridicule 



In clouded Maj6l!y here Dulnefs (htSrXf 4*5 

Four guardian Virtues, round, fupport her throne : 
Fierce chanipion Fortitude, that knows no fean 
Of hifTes, blows, or want, or lofs of ears : 
Calm Temperance, whofe bleflings thofe partake 
Who hunger, and who third, for fcribbling fake: 50 
Prudence, whofe glafs prefents th' approaching jaHt j 
Poetic Juftice, with Her lifted fcale, 
Where, in n'ce balance, truth with gold ilie«tigli% 
And folid pudding againft empty praife. 

Here flie^ beholds the Chaos dark and de«p, 55 
Where namelefs Somethings in their catifes fle^, 
Till genial Jacob, or a warm Third day. 
Call forth each mafs, a Poem, or a Play : 
How Hint&, like fpawn, fcarce quick ihembryofie, 
How new-born Nonfenfe firft is tairght to cry, 6b, 

Remakxs* 

of all rhankind, the bad Poets. He here itbpM 
all fcandaious rhymes, fcurrilbbs Weekly p^os^ 
bafe Aatteries, wretched elegies, fongs, and veriiei 
(even from thofe fung at Court,. to ballads in tbe 
ftreets,) not fo much to malice or fervility as to pol*'. 
nefs ; and not fo much to Dulnefs as to Neceffity. 
And thus, at tht Very commencement of hisSadre, 
makes an Apology &r all that are to be fatirised. . 

Ver. 40. Curll's chafte prefs, and Liotat'sii-' 
brie poft t] Two Bookfellers, of whom fee BaokiL 
The former was fined by the Court df Kio^*i 
Bench for publishing obfcene Books; the latter 
ofaally adorned his Hiop with titles in red letters. 

Vcr. 4 1 . Hence hymning Tyburn's elegiac liosi] 
It is an ancient £ngU(h cuftom for the Malefafiois. 
Co fing a Pfalm at their execution at Tyburn ; aal 
no lefs cuftomary to print £legiea on tbdr deatli^ 
at the fame time, or before. / 

' Ver. 43. Sepulchral lies,] is ii juft fatireonde 
Flatteries and Falfehoods admitted to be inferlbed M 
the walls of Churches, in Epitaphs i which oc« 
cafionecl the following £pigram : 



**s Friend ? in yobr Epitaphs, I'm grief '4> 

*' So very muth is faid j 
« One half v^iU never be believ'd, 

** The other never read.'* 






Ver. 44. K«w-year Odes.] Made by the M 
) Laureat for the time being, tO' be fung at Court oo 
j every New-year's day, the wordv of which arc hap- 
pily drowned in the voices and inftruments. The 
New-year Odes of the Herb of this work were of 
a caft diftinguiihcd from all that preceded him, 
and made a confpicuous part of his charader as > 
writer, which doubtlefs induced our Author to meo- 
tion them here fo particularly. 

Ver. 45. In clouded Majefty here Dulnefs Aone.] 
See thij Cloud removed, or ooUed back, orgaihere^ 
up to her head. Book iv. ver. 17, 18. It is worth 
while to compare this defcription of the Majefty « 
Dulnefs in a ftate of peace and tranquillity} w'"* 
that more bufy fccrm where ihe mounts the throne 
in triumph, and is not fo much fupported by hf^ 
own Virtues, as by the princely confcioufnels 01 
having deftroyed all other. . , 

y^' 57' gonial Jacob] Tonfon, The &afi^ 
race of liookrgUg:^ ^ *whAt OHfign 
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half-ftrmM, in rhyme tx»€t1y meet^ 
to crawl upoa poetic feet. 
»oor word an hundred clenches makes^ 
le i>ulners new meanders cakes j 
dy Images her fancy ftrike, 6^ 

.'pair^d^ and Slmilies unlike. 
Mob of Metaphors advance^ 
ith the madnefs of the mazy dance ; 
^dy and Comedy embrace ; 
; and Epic get a jumbled ^race ; 70 

ehimfelf ftauds ftill at her conrimand^ 
rft their plaqe^ and Ocean turns to land : 
lefcription i£gypt glads with ihowers> 
B Zembla fruits, to Birca flowers ; 
with ice her^ hoary hills are fecn, 75 
ited vallies Of elsernal green, . 
.'Cember fragrant chaplets bIoW| 
f harvefts nod beneath the fnow. 
e> and roore^ the cloud < compelling Queen 
rou^h fog!S| that magnify the fcene. 80 
Pd o*er in robes < f varying hues^ 
applaufe h^r wild creation views j 
mtary monf^ers rife and fall, 
her own fools -colours gilds them all. 
«i the day, ^hen ♦ • rich and g^ra\e, 85 
m triumphs both on land ar^. wa\e : 
thout guilt, of bloodlffs fiords and maces, 
IS, warm fUrs, brOad baLners> and broad 
;es) 

It def^ending, the proud fcene was 0V9. 
in Settle's nambers, one day more. . 90 
ors and Shrieyes till hufliM and fatiate Isy, 
n dreamsy the cuftard of the day ; 
ifive Poets painful vigils keep, 
hemfelTes> to give their readers ileep. 
he mindful Queen the feaft recalls 95 
r Swans once fung within the walls ; 
revolves their arts, th<^ir ancient praif9> 
rucceflion down from Heyweod^s days. 

R,xMAirs. 

t $6, 'T was on the day, wheft • * * 
rave— -Like Cimon triumphed] Viz. a 
jr*s Day ; his name the author had left in 
It moft certainly could never be that which 
r foifted in formerly, and which no way 
1 the chronology, oi the poem. 

/ BxNTt. 

)Ceflion of a Lord M^yor is made partly 
nd partly, by watqx-r-Cimoi^, the famous 
General, obtained a vidtory by fea, and 
' land, on the Qim^ day, o>'er the Hermans 
rians. 

}. But livM, in Settlers numbers, one day 
beautiful manner of ifpeaking, ufual wii;h 
raifc of poetry. 

But liv'd, in Settle's numbers, one day 
icttle was poet to the City of London . 
was to compofe yearly panegyrics iipon 
Mayors, and yerles to be fpoken in the 
But that part uf the Ihows being at length 
iboliihed, the employment of City poet 
• that upon Settle's demife, there was no 
that place 

'. John Heywood^ whofe Interludes werr 
the time of henry VI U. 



She faw, with joy, the line immortal nvnx 
Each iire impreft and glaring in his fon : |0C| 

So watchful Bruin forms, with plailic care. 
Each growing lump, and brings it to a Dear, 
ihe faw old Fryn in reftlefs Daniel ihinc. 
And Eufden eke out blackmore's endlefs line ; 
She fiw flow Philips creep like Tate's poor page-, X05. 
And all the mighty \fad. in Dennis rage. 



RSMAItXfl. 

Ver. IQ3. Old Prya in rcftlefs Dam'el.] The firfl^ 
edition had it, 

• She faw in Norton all his father fhine : 
a great Miftake ^ for Daniel de Foe had parts, but 
Norton de Foe was a wretched writer, and nevet; 
attempted Poetry. Much more jultly is panieL 
^himfe^' made fuccedor to W. Piyn, both of whom 
"wrote Veries as wpU as Politics \ as appears by the, 
Poem de Jure Divino, &c. of De.fos, and by. 
fome lines in Cowley's Mifcellanies on the other.. 
And both thefe authors lud a refemblance in their 
fates as well as their writings, having been alik^ 
fentenc^d tp the Pillf^rv* 

Ver. 104. And Buiden eke out. Sec."] Laurence. 
Eufden, Poet Laureate. Mr. Jacob gives a cata- . 
logue of fome few only of his w^rks, which were^ 
very numerous. Mr. Cook, in his Battle of Poets^ 
faith of him, 

; <f Eufden, a laureJUl'd Bjird, by fortune raisM,,., 
*f By very ftw was read, by fewer prais'd." 

MftOldmixoo^' in hit. Ai^jof Logic and RhetociCy 
p. 413, 4x4. afErms, «< That all the Galimatia'o 
*< ihe ever mqt with, none comes up to fome verfes* 
*^ of this poet, /\yhich have as much of the Ridi- 
<< Culum and the Fultian in them at. can well be 

;** jumbled together, and are of that fort of non- 
** fenfjE, which fo perfe^ly auifbunds. all ideas^ 
</ that there is nqdi&indb one left in the mind.*N 
Farther he fays of him, <' TJiat he prophefied hfa* 
<< own poetry fhall be fweetd: than Catullus, Ovid, 

:« and TibuHu^ | bgit we have little Kope.of the ac- 

" complilhmea( of it, from what he hath lately. 

•< publifhed.** Upon which Mr. Oldmixon has noC 

fpafed a reflexion,, « That the putting the laurel on. 

** the head of one who writ i}ich vcrfes, w;ill give. 

<' futurity a very lively Idea of the judgment and 

" jultice of thofe who beftuwed it-*" ibid. p. 417. 

But the well known learning of that noble Perfon^ 

who was then Lord Chamberlain, might have. 

fcre^ned him trom this unmannerly reflexion. Nori 

ought Mr. Oldmixon to complaia, fo long after, 

that the laurel would have better become his own 

brows, or any other's : It were rnort decent to ac- 

quiefcc in the opmion of the Duke of Buckingham, 

upon thli matter. 



« «— Ip nifh'd Eafden, and cry^d, Who Hull have. 

it. 
<< But i, the true Laureate, to whom the Kin";. 

gava it ^ ' 
<' Apollo bcgg'd pardon, and granted his claim, 
«( But vow'U that till then he ne^er heard of hi& 
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There hiplefs Shakcfpetre, yet of Tibbald fore, 
Wifh'd he had blotted for himfelf before. 
The reft on Outfidc merit but prcfunsc, 135 

Or ferve (like other Fools) to fill a room ; 
Such with rhcir (helTes as due proportion bold, 
"Or their fond Patents drHl in red ahd gold i 
Or where the pidures for the pa^e atone. 
And Quiiles h favM by beauties not his own. 140 
Here <WcUs the flielf with Ogilby the great ; 
There, ftimp'd with arms, Newcaftles fliiaei com- 
plete : 
Here all his fufFering brotherhood retire, 
And ^fcape the martyrdom of jakes and fire : 
A Gothic L'brary ! of Giecce and Rome 145 

.Well purg'd, and worthy Settle, Banks, and 
Broome. 

. . Remarks. 

. Ver. 134. Wifli'd he had blotted] It va» a ridi- 

.^lous pr-iife which the Players gave to Shakefpeare, 

.♦* that he never bl'Xted a line." Ben Jcnfon ho- 

.Iteftly wifhed he had blotted a thuufand ; and Shakef- 
peare would certainly have wifhed the fame, if he 
bad livcfl to fee thofe. alterations in his works, 
which, not the Adtors only (and efpocially the dar- 
ling Hero of this Poem) have made on the Stage, 

;but the prefumptuous Critics of our days in their 

• fidiiioas. 

Ver. 135. The reft on OutGde merit. Sec] This 
Library is divided into, three parts : The firft con- 

:£ftft of thofe authon from whom he ilole, and 
iRrhofe works he nangled } the fecond of (iich as 
fitted the Shelves,, or were gilded for (how, or 
adorned with pi^uresi the third clafs our author 
calls folid learning, old bodies of Divinity, old Com- 
mentaries, old hnglifh Printers, or old Engliih 
Trardations: all very voluminous, and fit to erect 
•Irars to Dttlnefs. 

Ver. 141. Ogilby the great j] " John Ogilby 

,*< was one, who from a late initiation into litera- 
<* ture, made fuch a progrefs a^ might well ftyle 

. *^ him the prodigy of his time ! His tranflations of 
*< Homer and Vixgil done to the life, and with 

,«< fuch excellent fculptuces: And (what added 
*< great grace to his works) he printed them all on 
** fpecial good ^aper, and m a very good letter.*' 

.WiNSTANiY, Lives ot Poets. 

Ver. 142. There, ftampM with arms, Newcattle 
ihines complete :] ** '1 he Ducheft of Newcaftle 
^' was one who bufied herfelf in the raviihing de- 

.<« lights of Poetry} leaving to Poftcrity in prim 
*^ three ample volumesof herftudious endeavours.'* 
Win STANLY, ibid. Langbaine reckons up eight 
folios of her Grace^s ; which were ufually adorned 
with gilded covers, apd had her coat o( arms upoQ 

. them. 

Ver. 146. Worthy Settle, Banks, and Broome.] 
The Poet has mentioned theli: three ayithors in par- 
ticular, as they are parallel to our Hero in his three 
capacities ; i. Settle was his Brothes Laureat j only 
indeed upon half- pay, for th^ City initead of the 
Court ; but equally famoos for onintelligible flights 

. in his poems on public occafions, fuch as fiiowa, 

. Birth .days, &;c. 2. Banks was his rival in Tra- 
gedy (though more fuccefsfui) in one of his Tra-. 
I^edjes, the £arl of ii^ex, which is ^et alive: 



But, high above, more (olid Learning (Iioopf 
The Cla/lics of an age that heard of npne ; 
There Caxton flept, with Wynkyn at his fide, 159 
One clafp'd in wood, and one in fkong cow-hkici 
There, fav'd byfpice, likeMuounies, many ayei^ 
Dry i^odies of Divinity appear : 
De Lyra there a dreadful front extends, 
And here the groaning (helves Philemon bends, 15} 

Of thefe twelve volumes, twelve of ampleftfise, 
Rcdeem'd from tapers and defrauded pies> 
Infpir*d he feizes : Thefe an altar raife : 
An hecatomb of pure unfully'd lays 
I'bat ahar crowns : A folio Common- place i6t 
Founds the whole pile, of all his works the bile: 
Quirtos, o^avos, (hape the leflcning pyre \ 
A twifted Birth -day Ode complies the fpiie. 

Thcrn he : Great Tamer of all human art 1 
Fi^l in JK>y care, and ever at my heart $ 
Dulnefs ! whofe good old caufe I yet defend, ]($ 
Wich v.'hom my Mufe began, with whoipfiudl od$ 
E'er fince Sir Fopling's PeHwig was Praife« 
i'o the laft honours of the Butt and Bays « 



Remai^ks. 

Anna Boleyn, the Queen of Scots, and Cyras tfcv 
Great, are dead and gone. Thefe ht dreft in a 
of Beggar's Velvet, or a happy mlxmrc of 
chick Fuitian and thin Profiic ; exactly imitated i 
PerQlU and Ifidora, Caefar io ^gypt, and the 
roic Daughter. 3. Broome was a ferving-man 
Ben Jonfon, who once picked up a Comedy fioi'! 
his Betters, or from fome caft fcenes of his Mafak 
not entirely con:emptible. 

Ver. 147. More folid Learning] Some have 
je^ed, that books of this fort fait not (b wi " 
library of our Bays, which they imagined 
of Novels, Plays, and obfcene bookb j but (k^ 
are Co ^onfider, that he furnUhed his (helves aDl]f 
for ornament, and read thefe books no more dtn 
the Dry bodies of Divinity, which, no doubt, iw* 
purchafed by his Father when he defigned him (at 
the Gown. See the note on ver. 200. 

Ver. 149. Caxton] A Printer in the time of i 
Edw.lV. Rich. III. and Hen.VlI.Wynkynde Word, ' 
his fuccefTor, in that o( Henry VII. and VllU 
The former tranfiated into proPe Virgil's i^Eaeliy 
as a hiftory ; of which he fpeaks, in his proeme, in j 
a very fingular manner, as of a book hardly known. > 
Tibbald quotes a raie paflfage firom him in Mift*fe ! 
Journal of March 16, 172^, concerning aflrauoge 
and marvaylloafe beafte called Sagittarye,' which 
he would have Shakefpeare to mean rather than 
Teuctr, the Archer celebrated by Homer 

Ver. 1.53. Nick, de Lyra, or Harpshcld, a very 
voluminous commentator, whofe works, in five vaft 
folios, were printed in 1472. 

Ver. 1 54. Philemon Holland, Dodlor in Phyfic. 
*' He trantlated fo many bool^, that a man would 
« think he had done nothing elfe j inibmuch that 
<« he might be called Tranflator general of his 
f< age. The books alone of his turning into £ng- 
** liOi are fufHcicnt to make a Country Gentleman 
<* a compleat Library.*' Winstanly. 

Ver. 167 E'criince Sir Fopling's Periwig}. Th^ 
firft vifible caufe of the paflion of the I'own fur 
our H«rO; was a fair flaxen full-bottom 'd Periwigs 
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! of Buiiners the directing foul ! 

. our head like biafs to the bowl, 170 

, as more ponderous, made its aim more truej 

jly waddling t» the mairk in view : 

;r gracious to perplex'd mankind, 

ead a healing mill before the mind ; 

eft we" err by Wic*s wild dancing light, 17$ 

as kindly in our native night. 

to Wit a Coxcomb make pretence, 
the fure barrier between that and Senfe 3 
e unravel all the reasoning thread, 
ng fome curious cobweb in its dead 1 180 

c'd frdm wind-gun5> lead itfelf can fly, 
nderous hug^j cut fwifdy through the fky i 
ks to weight their nimble motion owe, 
leels above urgM by the load below : 
pcinefs and Dulnefs could infpire, 185 

;re my Elafticity and Fire. 
*«mon ftolcmy pen (forgive th' offence) 
ce betrayM me into common fenfe : 

my Profe and Verfe were much the fame; 
irofe on ftilts } that, poetry falPn lame. 190 
the ftage my Fops appear confined ? 
e gave ampler leifons to mankind. 
r'dead Leher unfuccefsful prove ? 
Sk Example never failM to move. 
t had Heaven decreed to fave the' State, 195 

had decreed thefe works a longer date. 
Troy b^ fav*d by any tingle hand, 
ey-goo(e weapon muft have made her ftand. 

UZMAKKS* 

he telis us, he wore in his filrft play of the 
Faihion. It attraded> in a particular man- 
e Fricndfliip of Col. Brett, who wanted to 
e it. " Whatever contempt (fays he) Phi- 
»hers may have for a fine Periwig, my friend, 
was not to defpife the w*rld but. live in jt> 
V very well that {o material an article of drefs 
[ the head of a man of fenfe, if it became him, 
d never fail of drawing to him a more partiaJ 
urd and Benevolence, tbi<n could poflibly be 
id for in an ill-made one. This, perhaps, may 
n the grave cenfure, which fo youchfuL a 
hafe might otherwife have laid upon him, 
word, be made his attack upon this Peri- 
, as your young fellows generally do upon a 
of p*eafure, Hrft by a tew familiar praifes of 
pcrfon, and then a civil inquiry into the price 
, and W6 finiihed our bargain that night 
a bottle.'* See Life, octavo, p. 303. This 
able Periwig ufually made ii^ entrance upon 
^^in a fedan, brought in by two chairmen, 
finite approbation of the audience. 
178, I79. Guard the fure bariier-^Or quite 
, Seel For Wit or Reafoning are never 
hurtful to Dulnefs, but when the firfl is 
. in Triith^ and the other in Ufefulncfs. 

181. As, 'forcM" from wind guns, &c.] 
mght of thefe four verfes is founded in a 
' our Author's of a very early date (namely 
at fourteen years old, and foon after printed) 
kuthor of a poem called Succeffio. 

198.— grey-goofc weapon] Alluding to the 
jU^ weapooy (h« y:n»w of U)c long bow> 



What can I now ? my Fletcher caft aEdc,^ 
Take up the Bihle,- once my better guided scJb 
Or tread the path by venturous Heroes trod, 
This Box my Thunder, this right hand my God ? 
Or ehair'd at White's amidft the Dolors fit, 
Teach Oaths to Gameilers, and to Nobkt Wit ? 
Or bidft thou rather Party to embrace ? 205 

(A frieod to Party thou, and all herraae ; 
'Tis the fame rope «fl different ends they twift j 
To Dulnefs Ridpath is as dear as Mift.} 
Shall I, like Curtius, dcfperate m my seal. 
O'er head and ears plunge tor the Commonweal? 210 

Remarks. 

which was fletched with the featfaen of the grey* 
goofe. 

IMITATXOK* 

Ver. 197, 198. Could Troy be fav'd— 'ThU 
grey-goofe weanon] 



€t 



'SiPergaraa dextra 



<^ Defend! pofient, etiam hac defenfa fuiffent.** 

Virg, ib. 

Ver. 199. my Fletcher] A familiar manner oF 
fpeaking, ufed by modern Critics, of "a favourite 
author. Bay's might as juftly fpeak this of Fletcher, 
as a French Wit did of Tally, feeing his works in a 
library, <« Ah 1 mon cher Ciceron ! je le c onnois 
*« bienj c'eflle meme que Marc Tulle.*' But he' 
had a better title to call Fletcher his own, havxhg 
niade fo free v/]th him. 

Ver. 200. Take u? the Bible, once my better 
guide ?] When, according to his Father's intention, 
be had been a Clergyman, or (as he thinks himfelf) 
a Bifliop of thft Church of England. Hear his own 
words: « At the tiine that the fate of K. James, 
" the Prince of Orange, and myfelf, were on the 
*< anvil, Providence thought fit to poftpore mine, 
" till theirs were determined : But had my father 
" carried me a month fooner to the Univerfity , who 
** knows but that purer fountain might have waihed 
" my Imperfections into a capacity of writing, in- 
*' ftead of Plays and annual Oies, Sermons, and 
<« Paftoral Letters? Apology for his Life, chap, 
iii. 

Ver. 203. at White's amidft the Dodlors] Thefe 
Do^rs had a niodeft and upright appearance* no 
air of overbearing ; but, like true Matters of Arts, 
[were only habited in black and white: They were 
juftly ftyled fubtiles and graves, but not always irre- 
fragabiles, being fometimes examined^ and by a 
nice diftiadlion, divided and laid open. 

' SCRIBL. 

This learned Critic is to be underftood allegori- 
cally: The Doctors in this place mean no more 
than falfe Dice, a Cant phrafe ufed among Game- 
fters. So the meming of thefe fonorous linss ia 
only this, *« Shall I play fair or foul ?" 

Ver. 208. Ridpath — M.(k] George Ridpath, 
author of a Whig paper, called the Fiyinjj-polt: 

Natiufii^l Mi(l| ot 4 fajDous Jorj Journal. 
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Or rob Romc*s ancient pfefe of all their glories. 
And c iclding f.vc the Monarcliy of Torito ? 
HoM — to the MinilVer I more incline ; 
To ferve his caufe, O Queen \ ii feiving thine^. 
And fee! thy very Gazrcttcers give o*er, 215 

Ev'n Rnlph repen«-s, and Henley writes no more. 
, What then remains? Ourfclf. Still, ftlll reiliaJn 
Cibjeii.m jfotehsad, and Cibbeiian brain. 

Imitations. 
Ver. 202. This Box my Thu.ider, this right hand 
my God.] 

** Dcxtra mihi Deus, & telum quod miflTilc libro." 
Virgil ot the Gods ot Mezeiidus. 

Remarks. 

Ver. 211. Or rob Rome's ancient gecfc of all 
their glories,] Relates to the well-known ft«>r\' of 
the geefc that fjv*d the Capitol j of which Virgil, 
^n. viii. 

** Atque hie auratis volitans argenteus anfer 
<' Porcicibus, Gallos in limine adefie canebat.** 

A paflage I have always fufpe^led. Who fees not the 
antithefi^ of auratis and argenteus to be unworthy the 
Virgilian majcfty ? And what abfurdity to fay a 
goofe fings f canebat. Virgil g=ves a contrary cha- 
ra^er of the voice of this fiUy bird, in £cl. iz. 

«< — argutos inter ftrcpere anfer olores.'* 

Read it, therefore, adeiTe ftrepebar. And why au- 
laris porticibus? docs not the very verfe preceding 
this inform us, 

** Romuleoque recens horrebatregiaculmo.*' 

Is this th-itch in one line, and gold in another, 
confiHent? I fcruple ni)t (rcpugnantibus omnibus 
m^nufcriptis) . to correct it auritis. Horace ufes 
the fame epithet in the fame Ccnfc, 



<c 



— — Auritas fidibus canorls 
'^'Ducerequercus.*' 



And to fay that walls have ears is comnau}n even to a 
]>roverb. Scribl. 

Ver. 212. And cackling fave the Monarchy of 
Tories ?] Not out of any preference or affedliun to 
tlte Tories. For what Hobbcs fo ingcnuoufly con- 
ferffs of himfelf, is true or all iMinitterial writers 
what/^ever : <* That be defends the fupreme powers, 
<* ai the Geefc by their cackling defended the Ro- 
** mans, who held the Capitol j for tliey favoured 
*'. them no more than the Gauls, their Enemies, 
*♦ but were as ready to have defended the Gauls. 
«< if they, had been poflclTed of the Capitol/' 
Epllh Dedic. to the Leviathan. 

Ver. 215. Gazetteers] A bard of Minificiial wri- 
te vs, hired at lh;i price mentioned in the uoie on 
Look ii ver. 316. who, on the very day their pa- 
tron quitted his poft, laid down tlieir paper, and 
declared they would never more meddle with Fo- 
liuck.s. 

\'cr. 218. Cibberian forehead] So indeed all the 
MSS. r?ad, butl ra.ike no fciuple to. pronounce them 
«t:l wrong, tiie jjauicate bclu^ elics>herc ccUbraccd j 



This brazen Brightnefc, to the 'Squire fo dew; 
This poliflj'd Hardncfs, that nfleds the Fcer: aid 
Thii arcli Ablurd, that wit and fool dclij-l-.tsj 
Tlii. Mer^, tofs'u up of Kocklty-holeani White's; 
Where Dukes and Burci'icra join to wreathe my 

crown, 
At once the Bear and Fiddle of the Town. 

O born in (in, and forth in folly brought! lij 
Works damn'd, or to be damn'd ! (your fidw'i 

fault ) 
Go, purlfy'd by flames afcend the iky^ 
My better and more chriit:a:i progeny ! 
Unftain'd, and untouched, and yet in maiden Iheets; 
While all your fmut:y lifters walk the Areets. 239 
Ye fliall not beg, like gratis-given Bland, 
Sent with a Pafs, and vagrant througli the land} 
N )r Tail wich Ward, to Ape-and-motikcy dimcj, 
Where vile Mundungus trucks for viler rh.raes: 
Not fulphur-tipt, emblaze an Ale houfefirei »35 
Njr wrap up Oranges, to pelt your fire 1 
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Remarks. 
by ouf Poet for h*s great Modeily— modeft Cibbw- 
KenJ, therefore, ac my peril, Cerberian forcRcid. 
This is perfe^ly clafUcal, aiid, what is more', Ho- 
merical } the Dog was the ancient,' as the bilcHIs-^ 
the modern, fymbol of ImpuJcnce: {Ko^tt tftfux 
IX*'** fays Achilles to Agamemnon^ which, wbeaia 
a fuperlative degree> may well be denominated fom 
Cerberus, the Dog with three heads.— But as to the 
latter part of tttis verfe, Cfoberiaa brain, that is 
certainly the genuine reading. 

BtNTl. 

Ver. 22$. O bom in fin, &c.] This is atcn-rf 
and paOionate Apoftrophe to his own works, whi<^ 
he is go:ng :o facrifice, agreeable to the nniare of t 
man in great afHi'Vion; and refle^ing likeapiroT 
on the many mifcrable fates to whidi they vwuM 
otherwife be fubjedt. ' 

Ver. 228. My better and more chriftian pi»- 
geny !] " it may be obfcrvablc, that my mulimi 
** my fpou.'e were equally pi\>l (ic ; that thfe oae 
'< wa^ teldom the mother of a Child, hut in ths 
*' fame year rhc other made me fa'her of aPl^y* 
*< 1 think we had a dozen of each fort between us; 
*r of both which ki.ids fome died in their infancy*' 
«' &c". Life of C. C. p, 217. 8vo. edit. 

Ver. 231, gratis-given Bland — Sentw:chsP>6»J ' 
It was a practice fo to give the Daily GazctcecriH .. 
miniilcrial Pamphlets (in which this B. was 11** 
ter) and to fend them Poft>free to all Towns inlN 
kingdom. 

Ver.. 233 — with Ward, to Ape-and-mankff 
climes,] '< Edward, a very voluminous poet » 
** Hudibraftic verfe, burbcft known by theLood*i 
<* Spy, in profe. He has of late years kept apubw 
«* lioafe in the City (but in a genteel Wiy) ** 
** wiuh his wit, humour,, and good liquor (ale)** 
*^ forded his gucfts a pleafurable entertainment! «" 
<' pecially thofc of the high church party. "-^•^ 
Jacob, Jj'vcs of Poets, vol. ii. p. 225. G«rf 
number of his works were yearly fold into the Pl*' 
rations. Ward, in a l»ook called Apollo's May- 
got, declared this account to be a great faifity* P*"' 
telling th?.t his public houlc wos ooc in theCiijfi ^ 
in «Moor<%ld$* 
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O 1 pifs more innecenf , in infant ftflte^ 

"Totbr mild Limbo of our Facber Tate : 

Or peaceably forget, at once he blcft 

In Shadwrli*$ bofom with eternal reft 1 240 

Soon to that mafs of Nonfenfe to rctam, 

Where things delfroy'd are fwrpt to thingt unborn. 

With that, a Tear (portentoui fign of Grace ) ) 
Stole from the mafter of the feven-tbld Face: 
And thrice he lifted high *he Birth-day brand', ^45 
And thtice he dropt it from his quivering hand } 
Then light* the ftruQure^ with avtrted eyes : 
TFhe rolling frookes involve the facrifke. 
The opening clouds difclofe each work by turnt^ 
Now flames the Cid, and now Per6lla bums $ 250 
Great Cxfar roars, and hifles in the fires ; 
King John in filehce modeftly expires : 
ho merit now the dear Nonjuror claims, 
Moliere*s eld fhibble In a moment flames. 
Tears gufh'd again, as from pale Priam's eyet, 455 
"When the laft blaae fenc Jlioft to the (kies. 

Routed by the light> old Dulnefs heaved the 
head, 
Then fnatch*d a (beet ot Thule firom her bed $ 
S«dden ihe flies, and whelms, it o*tr the pyre $ 
Down funk the flames, and with a hifs ezpirfc s6o 

Her ample pre fence fills up all the place $ 
A veal of figs dilare her awful face : 
Oreat in Her charms ! as when on Ihrievet and 

Mayors 
Sbelooksy mod breathsherfelfinto their airs. 

KZMAIIXS. 

Ver. 258, 240. Tate— Shadwell] Two of hit 
predeceiTors in the Laurel. 

Ver. 250. Now'flames the Cid, &c.] In the 
firft Notes on the Dunciad it was faid, that this Au- 
-tiior was particularly excellent at Tragedy. *• This 
" (fays he) is as unjuft as to fay I could not dance 
on a Rope-** But certain it is that he had attempted 
Co dance on this Rope, and fell moft ihamefully, 
'having produced lio lefs than four Tragedies (the 
names of which the Poet preferves in thefe few 
lines) ; the three firft of them were faithfiilly printed, 
aAed, and damned ; the fourth fupprefTed in fear of 
the like treatment. 

Ver. 253. the dear Nonjaror— Moliere*8 old 
ftubble] ^ Comedy threihed out of Moli«re*s Tar- 
tufle, and fo much the Tranflator*s favourite, that • 
-be aifures us all our author^s diflike to it could only i 
arife from difaffedtion to the Government. He afTures 
lis, that « when he had the honour to kifs his Ma- j 
*' jefty's hand upon prefenting his dedication of it, '■ 
** he was gracioufly pleafed, out of his Royal boua- 
*' ty, to ox>ier him two hundred pounds for it. And 
« this he doubts not grieved Mr. P.'» 

Ver. 25S. Thule] An onfiai{hed poem of that 
name, of which one fheet was printed many yean ago, 
by Ambtofe Philips, a Northern Author. It is an 
ufual method of putting out a fire, to caft wet iheets 
upon it. Some critics have been of opinion that this 
flieetwas of die nature of the Aibeftos, which cannot 
be confumed by fire ; But I rather think ir an alle- 
Iporical allafioa xq the coidscl^ and heavirefs of tbt 
writing. 

Vvi. VI, 



She bids him wait her to her facre4 Dome! 
Well pleased he entered, and confefsM his hoflDC; 
So, Spirits ending their terieftrial race, 
Afcend, and recognife their Nadve Place. 
This the Great Mother dearer held than all 
The clubs of Quidnuncs^ or her own Gwldhall • 

Here ftuod her Opium, here (he nursM her Owlij^ 
And here (he planned th^ Imperial feat of Fools. 
Here to her Chofen all her works (he (hows ; 
Profe fwell'd to verfe, verfe loitering into profei 
How random thoughts now meaning chance to find> 

Now leave all memory of fenfe behind : 

How Prologues into Prefaces decay. 

And thefe to Notes are frittered quite away \ 

How Index-learning turns no fhident pale. 

Yet holds the eel of feience by the tail ; 

How, with lefs reading than makes felons "ftapff 

Lefs human genius than God gives an ape, 

Small thanks to France, and none to Romeor Greece^ 

A paft» vamp'd, future, old, revived, new piece, 

*Twixt Plautus, Fletcher, Shakefpeare^ and Cor« 

' neille 

Can make a Cibber, Tibbald, or OzelL a86 

ftAMAKXt. 

Ver. 469. Great Mother] Magna mater, here 
applied to Dulnefs. The Quidnuncs, a name given 
to the ancient members of certain political clubs, 
who were conftantly inqoiring Quid nunc } What 
news? 

Ver. 286. Tibbald,] Lewis Tibbald (as pro- 
nounced) or Theobald (as written) Was bred ao 
Attorney j and fon to an Attorney ^fays Mr. Jacob) 
of Sitteobum in Kent. He was Author of fome for- 
gotten Plays, Tranflations, and other Pieces. He 
was concerned in a paper called the Cenfor, and ' a 
Tianflationof Oind. «* There is a notorious Idiot^ 
•* one hight Wachum, who, from an under- fpur- 
« leather to the law, is become an under-ftrapper 
" to the Play-houfe, who hath lately burlefiiued the 
•» Metamorphofes of Ovid by a vile Tranflation, ftc. 
'< This fellow is concerned in an impertinent papct 
** called the Cenfor.*' Dznnis, Rem. on Pope*t 
Horn. p. 9. 10. 

Ibid. Ozelll "Mr. John Ozell (if we credit Mf. 
<* Jacob) did go to fcnocl in Leicefter(h!re, where 
" fomebody left.him fomething to live on, when he 
" (hall retire from bufinefs. He wasdefigned to be 
<' fent to Cambridge, in order for Priefth<Md ; but he 
<< chofe rather to be placed in an oflice of accounts, in 
** the City, being quaTified for the fame by his (kill 
*« in arithmetic,' and writing the neceflTary handf, 
<< He has obliged the world with many tninflationt 
«« of French Hays." Jxeok, Lives of Dram* 
Poets, p. 198. 

Mr. Jacob's charafter of Mr. Oaell feemi ▼«(!:ly 
ihort or his merits, and he ought to have furdier juf* 
tice done hini, having fince fully confuted all Sar« 
cafms on his learning and genius, by an advertifement 
of Sept. 20, 1719, in a paper called the Weekly 
Medley, ^c. << As to my learning, this envious 
«« wretch knevi and every body kaewi> thasthf 
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Tlie Coddeil tSicfij o*er lui anointed lieid« 
^di aiyftic nordi. tlielacicd Opium flied« 
And lo ! her bird (a nonfter of a kmlf 
Svmethm^httynxt a Heidegger and Chd) ^90 

Perch^ on hit crown. *< All hail! and hulMgnn, 
My Sool the promis'J land expe^b thy reign. 
-Kdow^ Eulden thirftsno more ilbr faek V^raife ; 
Ht fleeps among the doU of aadent days } 
8afe> where no Critics dannty noduiis aBoIaft> ^95 
Where wretched Withers, Ward, and Gildon tdk, 
And high-boro Howard, mofemajeftic fire. 
With Fo«l of Quality completes the quire. 
Thou Cibher ! thou, his Laurel flialt fopport* . 
Tollyi my Ton, has ftill a friend at Court. 
Lift up your Gates> ye Prinees» fee him come! 
Soundj found ye Viols, be the Cat-call dumb! 
Bring, bring the madding Bay, the drunken Vloe > 
Thecreepingi dirty, courtly Ivy joio. 
And thou 1 his Aid de camp, lead on my (ons, 305 
Light armM with Points, Antithefes, and Pons* 
Let Fiwdry, Billinfgate, my daughters dear. 
Support his front, and Oaths bring up the rwrt 

kkMAaks. 



^* whole Bench of Bishops, not long ago, were 
*' pleafed to give me a purfe of guineas, for difcover- 
'** ing the erroneous tranllations of the Conmion- 
*< prayer in Portuguefe, Spanifli, French, Italian, 
<< &c. As ibr ipy genius, let Mr. Cleland (hew 
•* better verfes in all Pope*8 works, than Ozeirs 
**< verfion of Boileau's Lutrin, which the late Lord 
** Halifax was fo pleafed with, that he compli- 
f* mented him with leave to dedicate it to him, &c. 
'^ Let him (hew better and truer Poetry ip the Rape 
<< of the Lock, than in OselrsRape of the Bucket 
*^ (la Secchia rapita). Ahd Mr. Tolaod and Mr. 
*< Qildon publicly declared Oaeirs tranilation of 
« Homer tobcy as Ic was prior, fo Ukewife fupc- 
<< rior to Pope^s.— "Sorely, furely, every man is 
<< fret to deierve well of his country i** John, 
OzELX.: 

Wc cannot but fubicribe to foch reverend teftlmo- 
nies, as thofe of the Bench of fiiihopS} Mr. Roland, 
fluid Mr. Gildoo. 

Ver. 490. a Heidegger] A ftrangc bird inm 
Switzerland, and not (asfome have (uppofed) the 
name of an eminent perfon who was a man of parts, 
and, as was faid of Petronios, Arbiter Blegantiarum. 

Ver. 296. Withers,] See on ver. 146. 

Ver. 296. Gildon] Charles Gildon, a writer of 
Criticifms and libels in the laft age, bred at St. Omer*s 
"with the Jefuits $ bat renouncing poper}', he pd>« 
liihed Blount*8 hooki againft the Divinity of Chrift, 
the Oracles of Reafon, &c. He fignalized himielf 
m a -critic, having written fome very bad Plays { 
abufed Mr. P. very fcandaloufiy in an anonymous 
pamphlet of the Life of Mr. Wyiherlcy, printed by 
Curll; in another, called the New Rehearfal, printed 
in 1 7 14; in a third, entitled the Complete Art of 
Snglifli Poetry^ in two volumes ; and others. 

Ver. 297. Howard] Hon. Edward Howard, au- 
tfaorof the Bridih Princes, and a great number of 
%vonderful pieces, celebrated by the late Earls of 
Dorfec and RgcbcitcT; Duke of ^uckioghamj Mr. 
JVaUer, &«, • 



And under Ms, and under ArcVcA wing^ ^ 
Gaming and Grub-ftreet fkulk behind the King. 311 

' When (hall rife a Monarch all our own* 
And I, a Nurfing-aiocher, rock the throne ; 
^Twixt Prince and People clofe the Curtam drnf. 
Shade him from Light, and cover him firom Law : 
Fatten the Courtier, flarve the learned band, yi 
And fuckle Armies, and jdry-nurie the land 2 
Till Senates nod ro "Lullabies divine. 
And all be fleep, as at an Ode of thine. 

She ceas*d. Then fwells the Chapel-royal dimts 
Godfave king Cibber I mountt in every note. 319 
BamilJar White*5, God fave Isii^ Colley ! criesi / 
God fave'king Colleyl ^rury-lane epUes: 
To Needham's quick the voite triumphant rod^ 
But pious Needham droptthe name 1^ God { 
Back to the Devil the laft eckocs roIi» 
And Coll 1 each Butcher raart at Hockley 4Mle. 

HlMAtKl. 



Ver. 309, 310. under Archer's 
ftc] When the Statute of Ganfing was drawn j^ 
it was reprafented, that the King, by ancient caf<- 
tom, plays at Hazard once a year; and therdbiaa 
claufe was inferted, with an exempdon as to tbtf 
particular. Under this pretence, the Oroom-portEr 
had. a Room appropriated fo Gaming all the fnm- 
mer the Court was at Kenfington, which his Mi« 
jefly accidentally being acquainted with, urithajift 
indigna^on, prohibited. It is r^iorted the fsne 
pradice is yet continued wherever the Court refito, 
and the Hazard Table there open to all the pn6ft 
Gamefters in town. 



<< Greateft and jufteft Sotikbigm : kww JM 

« this? 
** Alas I no mora, than iThaines* calm hed 

** can know, 
v< Whofe meads his arms drown» or whole eoii 

« o'erflow.^' 

DoNKXto ^jaeenElif* 

Ver. 3:19. Chapel-royal J The Voices miln- 
ftruments ufed in the .fervice.of the Chapd-royal 
being alfo employed in the performance of the fiii^* 
day,' and New-year Odes. . 

Ver. 324. But pioua Needhim] a Matroo ff 
great famtf and very religjous in her way ; whoiir 
conilant prayer it was, that (he might ^f get enoofb 
^' by her proftiffion to leave it off in tiine, and vui» 
/( her peace with God.** But her fate was ooC ft 
happy i for being convicted, and fet in the pilloTf 
ihe was (to the lafting ihame of all W great Fritf^ 
and Votaries) foill ufed by the populace, that it ps^ 
an end to her days. 

Ver- 325. Back to the Devil] The Devil Tarca 

in Fleet-ftreet, where thcfe Odes are ufualiy ^ 
hearfed before they are performed at CourL . Uff* 
which a Wit of thofe times made this JEpigraffli 

<< When Laureates make Odes, do you aflc « 

«* what fort? 
" Doyou afk if they*re-^good, or are evil? 
** Vou may Judge-— iBrom the Devil thsy Ci*» 

" to the Court, 

^ Acd go kwk Uc Cov9{ to the JHrni*l 
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J«Te*s Mock defcen^ed from on hi^K 

y great (oreh'ditt Ogilby) 

ider to its bottmn fliQtk the bog» 

arfe nadon craak'd, God fave kiflg Log ^ 



.KEMAKK8. 

8— •Ogtiby)— God fiYe king Log V] Sec 
^fopVFables, where, in the ftory of the 
their King, this excellent hemiftich is 

or manifefts here, and elfewhere, apro^ 
emefs for the bad writers. We fee he 
mlygood pafiage, perhaps, in aU that 
\ which (hews how candid and patient a 
lift hare been. What can be more kind 
nate than the words in the preface to his 
re-he labours to aallvp all our humanity) 
lefs toward thefe unlucky meo^ by the 
ite reprefentadon of their cafe, that has 
tven by any author ? 

much all indulgeace is loft upon thefi( 
appear from the juft reflexion made on 
It conduct and conftant iatej in the foK 
ram: 

little Wits^ thatgleam*d a.whilejt 

7hen Pope youchfaf *d a ray, 

s I deprivM of his kind fmile^ 

low foon ye fade away ! 

compafs Pheebus* car 'abottt» 

?hus empty vapours rife, 

h lends his cloud to put him ouV 

That rear*d.him to the ikies. 

> ! thofe ikies are not your fphere j 

'here he ibaH ever bum : 

ep, weep, and fall 1 for Earth you were, 

Ind muft to £arth return/' 



THE 

N C I A D: 

BOOK THE SECOND. 

ARGVMBNT^ 

hiftg freclaimfdf the fiiemnUi,u graced 
lie Games and /ports of various finds \ ntt 
hy theUerOi Of l>y Mncasin Kirgd^ ha 
?r honour by the Gcddej's in jferjcn (m like 
t the games Pythia^ JJlkmiut ^c, were an^ 
I to be ordffinedby theGodsy and as thitit 
>f earing, acsijrding to Homer , Odjff.t vm. 
ht^i%es i» Aomur of her Jon JkbiUn), 
kthe FoetsandCriticsy attended, asisbttt 
\ their Patron$ apd Bookjelkirs, The Gad" 
Htleajedi Jor herdijpcrt, to propofe games 
kjellertf aid Jetttth up the Phantom vf a 
'h. they contend t a overtake. The races de- 
tit A their divers accidents. Next, the Garni 
tfu ' TAe,vfoIhvi ths £Kerc;Jisf;,r tk PQCttj^ 



rfticUingf nxctfermkgf dkniigs- 7Xtfi^id!dtfirtM 
t^ arts and praSiets^ Dedicators, tkejecmdcf IXf^ 
putantsandfufiian J^oets, the third efprofoumf, eUtrk^ 
and dirty Panty-ntfritefrs, LaMyf fct the CriticSp ' 
theGoddefs profjes (vf.th great propiriety) ' tas. Ex» 
ercifif, not ^ their parts kit rf their patience f m ketit* 
tng the works of tyvo voluminous Authors^ me ht 
verfe, and the other in profe, ieHberateiy reidtatkcat 
■ Jleeping: The various e^3s of which, with the je-* 
veral degrees ana manners of the operation, arehert-- 
Jet forth \ till the whoh number, not tf Critics onh^- 
but of Jpedators, aSiors, and all prejent, faUfifi 
ajteepi wMeh naturally and nec^iiilf. ends fit. 
gamest 

B Q O K IX. 

UIGH on a gorgeous feat that far Ottt««ihoQe 

Ha%*^ gik tub> or Fleckno's Iriib thuoa^ 
w 



Two things there are> upon the f«ppofitio& of^ 
which the v^ery bafis of all criticifm is founded tnd- 
fupported. ; The firft^ that an author coal4 never 
fail to uie the' baft word on every occafiaa ) the fe- 
cond> that a Cridc cannot cho(e but know vrhich 
that is» This being granted, whenever any word- - 
doth Qot fully cpntnt tt|« we take upon us to cea<^ 
elude, firft that the ainitor could ^leyer have ufed it ; 
and, fecondly> that he muft Ivive ufcl that very one* 
which wecoojedlure, io its ftead. 

We cannot, therefore, enoughadmire the learned 
Scriblerus for his alteration of the text in the two. 
laft verfes of the preceding book| which in all thft^. 
former editions fbaod thus: 

Hoarfe thunder tolts bottom (hook ^ bog * 
And ihe loud q^^u^, croaj^t'dy. God favc K^g Lf^u 

He hasy with greats jadgment> tranfpoied thefe two 
epithets ; putting hoarfe to theoadon, and loud to the 
thundery And. this being evidently the true readings, 
he vouchfafed not fo much as to mendon the former j 
fi>r wliic^h aflettloo of the juft right of a Critic he me- 
rits theacknowledgment of all found Commeotatort*. 
Ver. z, Heoley^s gilt tub,] The puIpjCof a Dif- 
fei^er is ufually called a tub; hut tha( of Mr«. 
Orator Henley was covered with velvety and adorned 
with gold.( He had alfo a fair altar, and over it thi«. 
extraordinary inCcripdon, < The Primidve Eucha* 
rift.* See the Hiftory of this perfop, book iii. 
.Ver. a. or Fleckno*8 Irifh Throne,] Richard 
Fieckno was an Irifh Prieft, but had laid afide (ai 
himfelf expreflfed it) the mechanic part of priefthood.. 
He priated fome plays, poems, letters, lyid travels* 
I doubt not, our author took( ocQaiion to mendon him. 
in refpeA to the Poem of Mr., Dtyden, to whom this 
bears fomerefembUncoy though of a character more 
di^ereot from it than that of thei£neid from th& 
lUad, or the Lutrin of Boileau from the Defeat da 
Bouts rimees of Sansio. 

It floay be juft worth mentioning, that thejEminenc^ 
from which the ancient Sophifts enterta'med their au« 
ditors, wjif called by thg poOfQlu mpQfi of a- thrOQQ^ 
I ThcQiftittSi On(. U 
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Or that where on het Gaf!U tbePuUic pcurf. 
All bounteous, fragrant Graiiu and Golden {howerSy 
Great Gibber fate: The proud Parnafliaii fneer. 
The coofcious (imper, and the jealoiv leer» 
Af ix on hit look : All eyes direct their rayt 
Oo him, and crouds turn Coxcombs as they gase. 
His Peers (hlne round him with refleded gracp» 
Kew edge their dulloefsy and new bruoze their 

face, xo 

So from the San*s broad beam» in fltallow unis» 
Heaven's twinkling fparks draw light, and point 

their horns. • 

. Not with more glee, by hands Pontific crown*d» 
With fcarlet hats ^\ide«w3ving circled round, , 
Kome in her Capitol faw Quecno fit, 15 

Throned on fcven hills, the Ancichrift of Wit. 

RXMARXI* 

Ver. ). Or thnt where on berCurllsthe Public 
pours,] Edmund Curll flood inthe pillory at Charing- 
crofs, in March 1727-8. *• This (faith Edmund 
** Curll) is a falfe AflVrtion— I had indeed the cor- 
** port! punifliment, of what the Gentlemen of the 
" long Robe are pleafed jocofely to call mounting the 
f* Roftrum for one hour : but that fcene of adion 
•* was not in the month of March, but in February." 
[Curlliad, ismo, p. 19.] And of the Hiftory of his 
being toft in a Blanket, he faith, << Here Seriblerus ! 
« thou leefeft in what thou ailerteft concerning the 
<< blanket: it was nut a blanket, but a rug,** 
'' p. 25. Much in the fame manner Mr, Cibber 
remonilrated, that his Brothers, at Bedlam, men- 
tioned Book i. were not Braxen, but Blocks ; yet 
CMir author let it pafs unaltered, as a trifle that no 
vrny altered the relationftip. 

We ihould think (gentle Reader) that we but ill 
performed our part, if we correQed not as well our 
own errors now, as formerly thofe of the Printer. 
Since what moTed us to this Work, was folely the 
Love of Truth, not in the leaft any Vain-glory, or 
Defire to contend with Great Authors. And further, 
eur Miftakts, we conceive, will the rather be pardon- 
cdy as fcarce poflible to be avoided in writing of fuch 
Perfons and Works as do ever ihun the Light. How. 
ever, that we may not anyway foften or extenuate ihe 
f.«ie, we give them thee in the very Words of our 
Antagonifts: not defending, but retrjding them 
from our heart, and craving excufe of the Parties 
offended : For furely in this work, it hath been above 
all things our defire to provoke no Man. ScaiBL. 

Ver. 15. Rome in her Capitol faw f^erno fit,j 
Cam'illo Querno was of Apulia, who hearing the 
great Encouragement which Leo X. gave to Poets, 
travelled to Rome with alurp in his hind, andfung 
to ittwenty thoufand verfes of a poem called Alexias. 
He vfas introduced as a Bnfibon to Leo, and pronioted 
tothe honour of the Laurel ; a jeft which theCoiirt 
of Rome and the Pope hi mfelf entered intofo fir, as 
tocaofe him to ride on an elephant to the Capicol, 
and to hold a folemn feftiv:<l on his coronation ; at 
5vhich it is recorded the Pope hinifelf was Co tranf- 
ported as to weep for joy*. He was ever after a 
Conflant frtquentei of the Pope's table, drank abun- 

« See hife afC, C, s^a^, yi. p. 149, 



And no^v the Queen, to glad her fms% prodiiaii 
By herald Hawkers, high heroic Games. 
They fummon all her Racet Anendlefs band 
pours forth> and leaves unpeopled half the land. 2^ 
A motley mixture ! in long wigs, in bags. 
In filks, in crapes, in Garters, and in rags. 
From drawing-rooms, from colleges, from garrebi 
On horfe, on foot, in hacks, and gilded chariotot 
All who true Dunces in her caufe appeared, 1^.; 
And all who knew thofe Dunces to reward. 

Amid that arei wide they took their ftand, 
Where the tall May-pole once o*erlook*d the Sbtt^ 
But now (fo An NX and Piety ordain) 
A Church colie£b the faints of Drury-lane. 

With Authors, Stationers obey*d the call 
(The field of glory is a Aeld for all). 
Glory and gain, th' induftrious tribe provdce; 
And gentle Dulnefs ever loves a joke. 
A Poet*s form (he plac'd before their eyes, 3) 
And b^de the oimbleii racer win thcprize; 
Komeigrr, mufe- rid mope, adufi and thin^ 
in a dun ni^ht-gown of his own Inofe fkin ; 
But fuch a Bulk u no twelve bards could raife^ 
Twelve ftarveling bards of thefe degenerate day.l. |tf 
All as a partridge plump, full-fed and fdir^ 
She form'd this image of well-body M air $ 
With pert flat eyes the wiodow'd well its head{ 
A brain of feathers, and a heart of lead ; 
And empty words (he gave, and (bunding ftnuti 4! 
But fenfeiefs, lifelefs ! idol void and vain I 
Never was da(h*d out at one lucky hit» 
A Fool, fo juft a copy of a Wit j 
So like, that critics faid, and courtiers fworei 
A Wit it was, and calPd the phantom MoiBt fk 

XXMAKAt* 

dantly and poured forth verfes without number. pAVt 
Lus JoTius, Elog. Vir. dod. cap. IxxxiiL Sosil 
idea of his poetry u given by Fain. Strada, in Hi 
Prolufions. 

Ver. 34. And gentle Dulnefs ever loves a joicf.] 
This fpecies of mirth called a joke, arifing froiB a 
Mal-cntendu, may be virell fuppofed to bcf the delight 
of Dulnefs. 

Ver. 47. Never was dafh*d out, at one lucitf 
hit.] Our author here feems willing to give fo«* 
account of the poflibllity of Dulnefs making a Wit 
(which could be done no other way than by chaocejt 
The fldiion is the more reconciled ro probability bf 
the known Itory of ApcJles, whu being atalofsW 
exprcfs the foam of Alexander's horfe, da/bcd hi* 
pencil in defpair at the pi^re, and happened to do 
it by that fortunate ftroke. 

Ver. 50. and callM the Phantom More.] CvtUt 
in his Key to the Dunciad, adirmed this^to be JirtJ*" 
Moore Smith, Efq. and it is probable (confidenBg 
what is U\d of him in the Tcftimonies) thatfome 
might fancy our author obliged to reprefent this gen- 
tleman as a plagiary, or 30 pafs for one himfelf' Ha 
cafe indeed was like that of a man I have bca^ jf* 
who, as he was fitting in company, perctived »i 
next neighbour had ftolen his handkerchief: " ^^* 
(faid the thief, finding himfelf dete^ed) «« ^jOt 
<« expofc me, I did it for mere want 5 befo P** 
«< but to take it privately out of. my pocket »g«"f 
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All gace With ardour s Some a Poec*a namty 
OchcM a fwordi-knoc and lac'd fuic iofUme* 



f< and fay nothing.'* The honeft man did fo, but 
the other cried ojc»'<< Sbe« geatleineaf what a thief 
** we hive ainoQ§ lu I looky he ii ftealiog my hand* 
«« kci^ef !" 

Some cime before* he had borrowed of Dr. Ar- 
buthnot a paper called an Hillorico-phy fical account 
of the South Sea j and of Mr. Pope the memoira of 
a Parifh Clerk» which for two years he kept* and 
tead to the Rev. Dr. Young i F. Billers, Efq i and 
many other8> as his own. Being applied to for them> 
^ pretended they were loft ^ but there happening to 
lie another copy of the letter* it came out in Swift's 
and Pope's MifceUaoics. Upon thu> it fcems| he 
was fo far miitaken as toconfefs his proceedings by 
an eddeavowr to hide it: unguardedly pr'^cing (in 
Ike Daily Journal of April 3, 172S.) « That the 
<< contempt which he and others had for thofe pieces,*' 
._ (which only himfelf had ibcwny and h.inded about 
as his own) « occafioned their being loft^ and for 
that caufe only not returned.** A £*&, of which as 
pooc bat he- could beonfciousy none but he could be 
thepublither of it. The plagiarifnM oTthisperfon 
(avf occafioQ to the following Epigrams 

'f ( Moore always (milea whenever he recitee } 
^ He {miles (you think) approving what he writes. 
« And yet in this no vanity is (hown j 
<• A n)odeft man xi^ay like what's apt his owiu*^ 

Th'^s young Gentleman*9 whole misfortune was too 
inordinate a pafllion to be thought a Wit. Here is a 
very ftrong jnftance attetled by Mr, Savage, fon of 
the late Earl Rivers ; who having fhewn fome ver« 
lies'of hisia manuferiptto Mr* Moure*, wherein Mr. 
pope was called firil of the tuneful traiuj Mr. Moore 
the nest morning fent to Mr, Savage to defire him to 
^ve thofe verfes another ti^rn, to wit, ** That Pope 
4< might now be the firft, becaufe Moore had left 
<* him una vailed, in turning his ftyle to Comedy.** 
This was during the rehearlal of the I^ival Modes, 
his A rft and only work} the town condemned it in 
.. Ike a^ion, but he printed it in 1^26-7, with this 
laodeft Motto : 

*< Hlc cffftus, artemcjue repono.** 

The fmaller pieces which we have heard attributed to 
this author are an Epigram on the Bridge at blsn- 
' heim, by Dr. Evans : Cofmelia, by Mr. Pic, Mr, 
Jones, &c. The Mock-Marriage of a mad Divine, 
with a CI. for a Paifon, by Dr. vV. The Saw-Pit, 
a Simile, by a Friend. Certain Phy fical works on 
Sh: James Baker j an<^ fome unowned Letters, Ad- 
irertiferoents, and Epigrams againft our author in the 
Daily Journal. 

Notwithltaoding what is here collected of the Per-* 
fon imagined by Curll to be meant in this pluce, we 
cannot be of that opinion j finceour Poet had cer- 
tainly no need of vindicating half a dozen verfes to 
hinfifelf, which every reader had done for himj fince 
^c name itfelf is not fpelled Moorc; but Morej aad 



But lofty Lintot in the cirde nfe: 
«* This prize is mine j who tempt it are my foes i 
<< With me began this genius* and ihall end.** 
He fpoke : and who with Lintot fhall contend f 

Fear held them route. Alone;, untaught to fear^ 
Stood dauntlefs Curll ) << Behold that rival here 1 
<< The race by vigour, not by vaunts, is won ; 
«< So take the hiodmoft, Hell**' (he iaid) and 
xuo* 6© 
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laftly, fince the learned Scribleros has fo well provnl 
the contrary. 

Ver. 50, the phantom More.] It appears from 
hence, that this is not the name of a real perfon, but 
fiditious-More fri-n/i» '^ij, ituitus, fcttpim, ftultiria, 
to reprefcnt the folly of a plagiary. Thus Erafmus, 
*« Admonuit me Mori cognomen tibi, quod tarn ad 
«< Morisc vocabulum acccdit qiuun es ipJe a re alje- 
f nus.** Dedication of Morise Encomium to Sir 
Tho. More ; the farewell of which may be our au- 
thor's to his pUgiary, Vale, More ! et moriam 
tuam goaviter dcfiende. Adieu I Morel and befure 
ftrongly to defend thy own folly. Scrib. 

Ver. 53. But lofty Lintot] We enter here upon- 
the cpifode of the Bookfellers; Pcrfons whofe names 
being n>ore known and famous in the learned worl4 
than thofe of the anthors in this poem, do therefim; 
need lefs explanation. The a^on of Mr. UntoC 
here imitates that of Dares in Virgil, rlfingjnft in 
tills manner to lay hold on a Bull. This eminent 
BookfcUer printed the I^ival Modes before-menti- 
oned. 

Ver. 58. Stood dauntlefs Curll ;] We come 
now to i charader of much rel'pe£fc, that of Mr, 
Edmund CurU. As a plain repetition of great aftions 
is the beft praife of them, we (hall only fay of this 
eminent man,^ that he carried the trade fxiaoy lengths 
bejrond what it ever before had arrived at i and that 
he was the envy and admiration of ail his profeffion. 
He pofleflfed himfelf of a command over all authors 
whatever { he caufed them to wrire what he pleafed ; 
they could not call their very Names their own. He 
was not only famous among thelc ; he was taken no- 
tice of by the State, the Church, and the Law, 
an(f received particular marks of diftindtion from each» 

It will be owned that he is here introduced with 
all poflible dignity : He fj>eaks like .the intrepid 
Diomede ; he runs like the fwift-fboted Achilles i 
if befalls, *tis like the beloved Nifusj and (what 
Homer makes to be the chief of all praifes) he is 
favoured of the Gods ; he fays but three words, and 
his prayer is heard ; a Goddcfs conveys it to the 
feat of Jupirer ; Though he lofes the prize, he 
pains the viStory j the great Mother herlelf com- 
forts him, (he infpires him with expedients, (h^ 
honours him with an immortal prelent (fuch as 
Achilles receives from Thetis, and /Eneas from 
Venus), at once in(lru£tive and prophetical t After 
this he is unrivalled, and triumphant. 

The tribute our author here pays him is a grateful 
return fur feveral unmerited oblij^ations : Many 
weighty animadverfions on the pitblic ailairs, and 
many excellent and diverting pieces on priviis per- 
fons> has he ^iven to his r.^usit, i: ever h'i owd 
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Swift as a Bard the BailifF leave) behind* 
He left huge Lintot, and out-ftript the wind. 
At when a dab-chick waddles through the copfe 
On feet and wings, and flies and wadct, and bops ; 
So labouring on, with ihou1ders» hands* and head* 6c 
Wide as a wind-mill ail his figure fpread* 
With arms expanded Bernard rows his ftate> 
And Ieft-legg*d Jacob feemis to emulate. 
Full in the middle way there ftood a lake* 
Which CurU*s Corinna chancM that npom t(unake : 

70 
(Such was her wont, at early dawn to drop 
Her evening cates before his neighbour's (hop) 
Here fortun'd Curll to Aide ; loud fhout the band. 
And £emard ! Bernard \ rings through aU the 

Strand. 
Obfcene with filch the Mifcrefliit lies bewray*d* 75 
FalPn in the pliih his wiclcednefti had laid t 
Then firlt (if Poets aught of truth declare) 
The caitiff Vaticide conceivM a prayer. 

Hear, Jove ! whofe name my bardi and I adore, 
As much at leaft as any God*s> or more] So 

And him and his if more devotion wvms, 
Down with the Bible* up. with the Pope*a Amu. 

A place there is, betwixt earth, air, and feasj 
Where, from Ambrofia, Jove retires fbr.eafe. 
There in his feat two fpaclous vents appear* 8 5 

On this he fits* to that he leans his ear* 
And hears the various vows of fond mankind | 
Some beg an eaftei^n, fome a weftem wind 1 
All vain petitions* mounting to the iky* 
With reams abundant this abode fupply | 90 

»SMAKXl, 

two verfes to any other* he owed Mr. Cnrll Tome 
thonfands. He was every day extending his fame, 
and enlarging his Writings : Witnefii innumerable 
jnftanccs ; but it fhall fuffice only to mention the 
Court Poems, which he meant to publifh as the 
work of the true writer, a Lady of quility $ but be- 
ing firft threatened, and afterwards punifiied for it by 
^r. Pope, he gcneroufly transferred it from her to 
him, and ever fince printed it in his name. The Tin- 
gle dme that ever heYpoke to C. was on that affair* 
and to that happy incident he owed all the favour 
fince received from him : So true is the faying of Dr. 
Sydenham, *' (hat any one fhall be* at fome time or 
** other, the better or the worfe* for having but 
** Cttn or fpoken to a good or bad man.'* 

Ver. 70. CurlPs Corinna] This aame* it feems, 
was taken by one Mrs. Thomas, who procured fome 
private letters uf Mr. Pope, while almoft a boy, to 
Mr. Ciomwell, and fold them without the confent 
of either af thofe Gentlemen to Curll, who printed 
them in lamo, 1727. He difcovered her to b^the 
publifhcr, in b«^s Key, p. 11. We only take this 
opportunity, of raentioning the manner in which thoCe 
letter) got abroad, which the author was aihamed of 
as very trivial things* full not only of levities* but of 
wrong judgments of men and books*' and only excui^ 
able fiom the youtli and inexperience of the writer. 

Ver. S2. Down with the Bible, up with the 
l^ope's Arm:;. J Th? Bible, Curli's fign; the Crofs- 
kcyi, Lintu:^. 



Amas*d he reads* and thes reComs die iSlli 
Sign*d with that Ichor which from Gods diftili. • 

In office here fair Cloactna flaods. 
And minifUrs to Jove with pofeft hands. ^^ 
Forth from the heap fhe pick'd her V*ir« 



prayer. 
And placM it next hiv* a diftin^osi^ rare I 
Oft had the Goddefs heard her fervant*8 call* 
From her block grottos near the Tcmple-waU# 
Uftening delighted to the jeft unclean 
Of link-boys vile, and watermen obfcene ; - IM 
Where as he h(h*d her nether realms for Wita 
She oft had favoured him, and favours yet. 
Renew*d by ordure*s fympathetic force* 
As oird with magic juices for the coorie* 
Vigorous he rifes ; from the cflluvia fbrnig* Wj 
Imbibes new life* and fcoors and ftinks along; 
Re-paflea JLintot, vindicates the race. 
Nor- heeds the brown difiionoum of his face. 

And now theVi£tor i^tch'd his eager hand 
Where the tall Kothing ftood* or feemM to lUiid; lift 
A ihapelefs (hade, it melted from his fight* 
Like ^rms in douds* or vifiens of the night. 
To feize his papers, CurU* was next thy carii 
His papers, light, fly dlverfe* toil iA «r } 
Songs, Sonnets* Epigrams, the winda uplift* ijf 
And H'hiik them back to Evans* Yoong* andSviiU 
Th* embroider*d fuit at laA he deem*d hit piff* . 
That fuit an unpay'd taylor fnatch*d away. 
No rag* no fcrap* of all the beau* or witf^ 
That once fo fluttered* and that once ib wiit. va 

Heaven rings with laughter t Of the laughtiervaai' 
Dulnefs* good Queen, repeats the jeft againw ^ 
Three wicked imps* of her own Grab-ftreet cboifli 
She deckM like Coogitve*, Adaifon, and Prior i ' 

|lXMAtXt« 

Vei^ joi. Where* as he fifh'd* &c.J See 4^. ': 

preface to Swift's and Pope^s Mifc-llanies. 

Ver. 116. Evans, Youn5,an4,Swift.] Somerf- 
thofe perfons* whoie writings* epigrams* or jeto b^ 
had owned. See note on ver. 56. ^ 

Ver. 118. anunpay'd Taylor] Thia Kne m 
been loudly complained of in Mift* June S, Defic- 
to Sawney, and others* as a moft inhuman fadie flo 
the poverty of Poets : But it is thought our aatWf 
will be acquitted by a jury of Taylors. To me this 
inftance feems unluckily chofen i if it be a fs6i« 
on any body, it muft be on a bad paymaftor* fine* 
the perfon to whom they have here applied it* wa* 
a man of fortune. Not but Poets may well he jeSj- 
lous of fo great a prerogative as non-payment j which 
Mr. Dennis fo far afferts, as boldly to pronounce* 
that " if Homer himfelf was not in debt* it ¥»» 
" becaufe nobody would truft him.** PreftoReOi 
on the Rape of the Lock, p. 1$. 

Ver. 124. likeCongrcve, Addifon, and Prior}} 
Thefe authors beins £ich whole names will reach 
pofterity, we ihall not give any accouitt of them* baC 
proceed to thofe of whom it is necefi^ry.— Befaleel 
Morris was author of fume fatlres on the tranflatortL 
of Homer, with many other things printed in news- 
papers— « Bond writ a fatire againft Mr. p-.^ 
«« Capt. Brcval was author ef TiK Co&McratMji 
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WanMT) Wnkkt) rant deluGve thought ! 

Bond, Befaleely the Tailefs caught, 
etchet after Gay, but Gay is gone, 
ps an empty Jofeph for a John : 
uSy hunted in i nobler {Kape> 

when feiz*d> a puppy» or an ape. 

m the Goddefs : Son 1 thy grief lay down' 

nt hit whole illufion on the town : 

fage dame) experienced inhertradey 



So (hall each hoftUe name become our own> 
And we too boaft our Garth and Addifon. 

With that (he gave him (piteous of his cafe, 
Yet finiling at his rueful length of face) 
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V<!r. 140. And we too boaft our Garth and 

Addifon.] frothing is more rrmarkable than our 

author*s lore of praifing good writers. He has in 

rs of Toafts retails each battered jade ; 134 I this very poem celebrated Mr. Locke, Sir Ifaac 

e haplefsMonfieur much complains at Paxil Newton, Dr. Barrow, t)r, Atterbury, Mr. Dry- 



gs from Duche(res and Lady Maries ;] 
, my Stationer ! this magic gift ; 
kU be Prior j and Concanen^ Swifts 



RXMAltltt. 



enions dramatic performance to expo(e Mr. 
T. Gay, Dr. Arb. and 

faysCuRLL, Key, p. xi 

r25. Mears, Warner, Walkins] Bookfel- 

Printers of much anonymous (la(F. 
226. Breval, Bond, Befaleel,] I fbrefee 
e objeded from this line, that we were in 
1 our a^Tertion on vsr. 



den,.^Mr. Congreve, Dr. Garth, Mr. Addifon; 
in a word, almoft every man of his time that de- 
fei-vcd it ; even Gibber himfelf (prefumiug him to 
be the author of the Carelefs Hu(b3nd). it was ve- 
ry difScult to have that pleafure in a poem on tlys 
fubjeA, yet he hag found means to infert their pane- 
gyric, and has made even Dulnefs out of her. own 
r. Gay, Dr. Arb. and fome ladies of qua- ' mouth pronounce it. Itmu(l have been particularly 
' '" " agreeable to him to celebrate Dr. Garth ; both as hia 

conftant fiiend, and as he was his predece(ror in this 
kmd of fatire. The Difpenfary attacked the whole 
body of Apothecaries, a much more ufeful one un- 
doubtedly than that of the bad Poets ; if in truth 
a^Tertion on vsr. 50. of this book, this can be a body, of which no two members ever 
s was a fi^itious name, (ince thofe perfons j agreed. It alfo did, what Mr. Theobald fays is un- 
y reprefented by the poet as phantoms. So 1 pardonable, draw in parts of private character, and 
;ht it m^y be feen; but be not deceived, ! introduced perfons independent of his fubjedl. Much 
thefe alfo are not real perfons. ^Tis true more would Boileau have incurred his cenfure, who 

left all fttbje€h whatever, on all occafions, to fall 
upon the bad poets (which, it is to be feared, would 
a written by Jofeph Gay t Is his fecondj have been more immediately his concern.) Butcer- 
o be credited any more than hii firft ? He ^ tainlv next to commending good writers, the greateft 
iffinm Bond to be one who writ a fatire on j fervice to learning is to expofe the bad, who can on- 
But where 11 fucb a fathre to be found ? ly that way be made of any ufe to it. This truth 



lares Breval, a Captain^ author of a piece 
c Confederates ; but the fame Curll firft 



a fuch a writer ever head of} As for 
it carries forgery in the very n^me ; nor is 
others are, a fumame. Thou mav^ft de- 
i ita. no fuch authors ever lived ; all phan- 

SCRIBL. 

28. Jofeph Gay, a fiQitious same put by 
ire Kveral pamphlets, which made them 
many for Mr. Gay *s— The ambiguity of 
Jofeph, which likewife fignifies a lofrfe 
t, gives much pleafantry to the idea. 
32. And turn this whole illufion oo the 
t was a common practice of this bookfeller' 
vile pieces of obfcure hands under the 
*minent Authors. 

38. Cook (hall be Prior,] The man here 
Tit a thing called The Battle ofthe Poets^ 
'hilips and Welfted were the Heroes, and 
Pope utterly routed. He alfo publifhed 
volent things in the Briti(h, London, and 
n^ls i and at the fame time wrote letters 



is very well fet forth in thefe lines addrefl*ed to our 
author, 

** The craven Rook, and pert Jackdaw, 
•* (Though neither birds of moral kind) 

«« Yet ferve, ifhang'd, orftufTd withdraw, 
<' To ihvw us which way blows the wind. 

'* Thus dirt^ knaves, or chattering fbola, , 
** Strung up by dozens in thy lay, 

<* Teach more by half than Dennis* rule% 
** And point inftru£bion every way. 

*« With MgYffs art thy pen may ftrives 

. « One potent drop let this but(hed> 
<f And every Rogue that ftunk alive, 
** Becomes 9 precious Mummy dead ** 

Ver. f 42. rueful length of face] " The decre* 
** pid perfgn or figure of a man are no reflexions 
** upon his Genius: An hon^fl mind will love 



)e, protefting his Innocence. His chief , <^ and efteem a man ofworth, though he be deformed 
a tranfVition of Hefiod, to which Theo- 
otes and half notes, which he carefully 

)8. andConcanen, Swift:] In the firft 

hU poem there were only afterifks in this 

the names were (ince inferted, merely to 

vcrfe> and ^ve cafe to tfic car ^ the 



<< or poor. Yet the author of the Dunciad hath 
<< libelled a perfon for his rueful length of face!** 
Mift's Journal, June 8. This Genius and man of 
worth, whom an honeft mind (houtd love, is Mr.- 
Cutll. True it is, he ftood on the pillory, an inci- 
dent wbic^i will lengthen the face of any man, though 
it were ever Co comely, therefore is no refled^ioii 
on the iiatvnd bcwty «f Mr. Curll. But at ta rc« 
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A fiiag?y Tapeflry, worthy f b« fpreaJ, 
On Codrus' old, or Dunton's modem bed ; 
lnAru£)ivc work ! whufe wry-inouth*d portraiture 
Difplay*d the fates ker confeiOars endute. 

RXMAsks. 

fledjons on any man^s face or figore^ Mr. Dennis 
faith exceilently ; '< Natural deformity comes cot 
« by cur fault j it is often occafioaed by c^Iamicies 
** and difeafeS) which a man can no more help 
<* than a moniler can help his defotoity. ' There 
!* is no one misfortune) and no one difcafe, but 
•< what all the reft of mankind are fubje^ to. ■ 
•• Rut the dcformiry of this Author is vifiblc> pre- 
•* fenty lading) unalterable, and peculiar to him- 
felf. -y It is the mark of God and Nature upon 
bim, to give us earning that we ihould held 
no fociety with him, as a creature not of obr 
Original, nor uf our fpecies: and they who have 
«< rcfuicd to take this warning which God and Na- 
*' ture has given them,' and huve, in fpite of it^ 
<< by a fenfelefs prcfumption, iwntured to be fa> 
" miliar with him, have feverely fuffered, Sec, 
<< It is certain his original is not from Adam, but 
«« from the Devil, &c.*^ Dennis, charadcr of 
Mr. P. oiftavo, 1 716. 

Admirably it is obfervcd by Mr. Dennis againft 
Mr. Law, p. 33. *» That the language of Billingf- 
«* gate can never be the language of charity, ncM* 
«< (.onfrquently of Chriftiaoity.'* 1 (hould elfe be 
tempted tu ufe the language of a Critic ; for what is 
more provoking to a commentator than to behold his 
au'.hor thus pourtrayed ^^Yet 1 confider it really hurts 
not him! whereas to ^ call fome others dull, might 
iu them prejudice with a world too jpt to believe it; 
Therefore, though Mr D. may call another a little ' 
afs or a young toad, far be ic £rom us to call him a 
toolhlefs lion or an old ferpent. Indeed, had I 
written rhefc notes (as was once my intent) in the 
learned language, I might have given him the ap- 
pellation- of balatro, calceatum caput, fcurra in 
triviis, being phrafes in good efteeni and frequent ■ 
lifage among the beft learned : But in our muther- 
tongue, were I to tax any gentleman of the 'Dun - 
riad, furtly it ihuuld be in words not to the vulgar 
intelligible ; whereby chriftian charityi decency, 
and good accord among authors might be prefer ved. 

ScaiBL. 
The good Scriblerus here, as on all occafions, 
eminently (hews his humanity. But it was far other- 
wife with the gentlemen of the Dunciad, whofe 
fcurrilities were always perfonal, and of that nature | 
which provoked every honeft man but Mr. Pope ; 
yet never to be lannented, fince they occafioaed the 
following amiable Verfes : 

'< While Malice, Pope, denies thy page 

« Its own ccleflial fire ', 
« WhiLs Critics, and while Bards in rs^ej 

« Admiring, won^tudmire: 

** While wayward pens thy worth afiail^ 

** And envious tongues decry ; 
*< Thefe times though many a Fdeod bcwal^ 

« Thefc tiiiie» bjBwail not I* 



Earlefs on high, ftood unitbaOiM Def «ry 
And Tu'chin flagrant from the fcoorge bekv. 
There Ridpath, Roper, cudgel *d might ye viev, 
The very worfted ftill look'd black and blue. 1J8 
Himfelf among the ftory^d chiefs he fpies, 
As, from the blanket, high in air he flies, 
And oh ! (he cry'd) what flieet, what Juk, Vit 

knows 
Ourporgingfs, pumpings, Uanketiogs, aad \km\ 
In every loom our labours fliall be feen, , i^ 
And the firefli vomit ran far ever green ! 

See in the circle next, Elita placed, 
Two babes of love dofe clinging to her waift; 

RlMARXS. 

<< But when the World's loud praife is tfaioii 
*' And fpleen no more fhall blame, 

" When with thy Homer thou (halt (bine 
<^ In one eftab]iih*d fame : 

<« When none flxall rdl, and ereryliy 

" Devote a wreathe to theci 
<< That day (for come it will) that daf 

« Shall I lament to fee.'* 



h 
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Ver. 143. A ihaggy T^peftry,] AfonrylMl 
Tapefhry frequent in old Inns, made of woM drj 
fomc coarfer ftulFj like that which is fpokenof W| 
Donne-— Faces as frightful as theirs who wluptClinl 
ih old hangings- This imagery woven in it illoi^j 
to the mantle of Cloanthus, in /Bn. v. j 

Ver. 144- John Dunton was a broken bookCellQp: 
and abuflve Icribbler i he writ Neck or Nothingi ij 
violent fatireen fome miniftera of flate; a libdM 
the Duke of Dcvonihire and the BUhop ^ P4^1 
borough, &c. [ 

Ver. 148. And Tutchin flagrant /rom the icoaiMJ 
John Tutchin, author of fome vile verfes, and ili 
a weekly paper entiled the Obfervator : He was ^ ' 
tenced to be whipped through fevenil town^ ifl Ai 
weft of England, upon which he petitioned finf 
James II. to be hanged. When that prince did i| 
exile, he wrote an ihve£liTe agaihft his memoiyi oc* 
c9fioned by fome humane elegies on his dea^L E9 
lived to the time of Queen Anne. 

Ver. 149. There Ridpath, Roper,] Authon n 
the Flying-poft and Poft-boy, two fcandaloM p*? 
pers on different fides, for which they eqaall'f ni 
alternately deferved to be cudgelled, and were b, 

Ver. 151. Himfelf among the ilory*d chiefth 
fpies,] The hiftory of Curll's being tofled if I 
blanket, and whipped by the fcholan of Weft" 
minfler, is well known. Of his purging and 10 • 
mitin^, fee A full and Uue account of a horrid Rf* 
venge on the body of £dm. Curll^ &c. in Swift 
and Pope's Mifcellanies. 

Ver. 1 57. See in the circle next Elif a placed,] 
In this game is expofed, in the moft contemptooit* 
manner, the profliga& licentiousnefs of thofelbaflie* 
lefs fcribblers (for the moft part of thatfexwhkh 
ought leaft to be capable of fuch malice or impadeoct) 
wlu), in libellous Memoirs and Novels, reveal^ the 
faults or misfortunes tf both fexes, tO the niia of 
publi|^fame, or difturbance of privatie liapf^B^. 
Our good foet (by the whole caft of hk irerkl)^ 
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Fair as befoie Tier works (be ftands confer8*dy i6o 
Ib flowers and pearls by bounteous Kirkall drefi'd. 
Tht Goddefs then : « Who belt can fend on hi^h 
" The iaiient fpouty far ftreaming to the iky j 
** Ills be yon Juno of ffl^jeftic fiae, 
■ ^ Wub cow-like udders, and with ox -like eyes. 
•• This China Jordan Ic*- the chief overcome 165 
A Replenifliy not inglorioufly, at hone/* 

Oibome and Curll accept the glorious ftrife, 
CTbough this his fon dJiTuades* and that his Wife. 
One on his manly confidence relies^ 
One sa his vigour <nd fuperior fise. 1 70 

Remarks. 



^bilged not to take ofF the Irony) where he could not 
ihew his indignarioAi hath fliewn his contempt^ as 
jDUch as pn^ible ; hxving here drawn as vile a pidhire 
•I oould b« reprefentei in the colours of Epic poefy. 

SCRIBL. 

Ibid. Eliza Haywood ; this womm was authorefs 
thofe mod fcandalous books called the Court of 
G^tamaniay and the New Utopia. For the two babes 
9f love, fee Curll, Key, p. 2ft. But whatever 
■HUftion he is pleafed to throw upon this Lady, furely 
whst from him (he little deierved, who had cele- 
CurlPs undertakings for RefbroMtion of man- 
ly a»d declared herfelf <• to be Co pcrfeAly ac- 
ouainted with the fweetnefs of his dilpontioo, and 
dut tendernefs with which he confidered the er- 
rors of his fiellow-creatures > that, though ihe 
Aould find the little inadvertencies of her own life 
recorded in his papers, (he was certain it would 
*s be done in fuch a manner as (he could not but 
«* approve.** Mrs. Hxrwoon, Hift. of Clar. 
prfnteii in the Female Dunciad, p. 18. 

Ver. 160. Kirkall,] the name of an Engraver. 
$Osne of this Lady'*s wo^ks were printed in four vo* 

* ^Qmes in i2nx>, with her plAure thus drcfled up 

* before them. 
Vtr, 167. OAorne, Thomas] A bookleller in 

* Gt«y*s*Inn, very well qualified by his impudence 
)" to »Gt this partj therefore placed hereinftead of a 

^ left deferving predeceiTor. [Chapman, tl^e pub- 
r-'. liiker of Mrs: Hay wood*s New Utopia, &c. This 
', B|in publiihed advertifements for a year together, 
; pretending to fell Mr. Pope*s Subfcription l^ooks of 
^. Homef's Iliad at half the price : Of which book 
lie had none, but cut to the fise of them (which 






Firft Oibome IcanVI agauift his letterM p&ftf 

It fofe, and laboured to a curve at moft. 

So Jove*s bright bow difplays i^s watery round 

(Sure fign that no fpeftator (hall be drowned}. 

A fecond effort brought but new dlfgracc, 27 j 

The wild Meander wafli*d the Artiit*8 faae t 

Thus the fnall jet, which hafty hands unlecky 

ipirts in the gardener's ryes who turns the cock* 

Not fu ftom Aicnelcfs Curll j impetuous fpread 

The ftreamy and fmoking flouri(h*d u'er his head. x8o 

So (fam*d like thee for turbulence and horns) 

Eridanus his humbie fountain fcorns ; 

Through half the heavens he pours di* exalted urfi $ 

His rapid waters in their paflage bum. 

Swift dS it mounts, all follow with th<*ir eyes : 185 
Still happy impudence obtains the prize. 
Thou triurTiph'rt, Viftor of the hi^h-wrovghtday^ 
And the pleab*d dame, fofr fmiling, leid*ft away. 
Oiborne, through perfcdl modefly o'ercon.e, 
Crown*d with the Jordan, walks contented home* 190 

Put now for Authors nobler palms remain i 
Room fur my Lord I three Jockeys in his train} 
Six huntfmen with a (hout precede his chair : 
He grins, and looks broad nonfenfe with a ffauv. 
His Honour*s meaning Dubiefs thus txfrett, 195 
*< He wins this Patron who can tickle belt.'* 

He chinks his purfe, and takes his feat of ftate i 
With ready quills the Dedicators wait y 
Now at his head the dextrous taik commence^ 
And, ioftant, fancy feels th' imputed fenle; s6o 
Now gentle touches wanton o*er his face^ 
He (Iruts Adonis^ and affedls grimace : 

' RXMARXS. 

Ver. xSj. Through half the heavens he pouit 
th* exalted urn ;] In a manufcript Dunciad (where 
are fome marginal corredions of fome gentlemen 
fome time deceafed) I have found another reading 
of thefe lines : thus* 

" And lif^s his van, through half the heaveof 

to fiow i 
** His rapid waters in their paflage glow.^ 



9» 



.; was Quarto) the common books in folio, without 
Copper»plates, on a worfe papery and never above 
ludf the value. 

Upon this advertifement the Gacetteer harangued 
Ibus, July 6, I739» " How melancholy muft it 

^' be to a Writer to be fe unhappy as to fee his 
** works hawked for fale in a manner fo fatal to his 
** ftme I How, with honour to yourfelf, and juf- 
** tice to your Subfcribers, can this be donel 
<* MThat an Ingratitude to be charged on the Only 
9* honeft Poet that lived in T738 ! and than whom 
*< Virtue has not had a (hriUer Trumpeter for many 

' *< ages I That you were once generally admired 
<< aodeileemed, can be denied by none; but that 
<' yox and your works are now defpifed, is verified 

. <( by this faa*.** which being utterly falfe, did 

- *•< net indeed much humble the Author} hot drew this 

'«s jBft diafufemtfit ta d^ SooHjlcr* 



This I' cannot but think the right: For, ftrft« 
the difference between burn and glow may feem not 
very material to others, to me 1 confefs the latter 
has anelegance a je nefcay qouy, which is much eadeC 
to be conceived than explained. Secondly, ever/ 
reader of our poet muft have obfcrved bow fre* 
quently he ufes this word glow in other parts of hif 
works : To inftance only in his Homer : 

(i.) Iliad ix. ver. 726— With one refentmenC 

glows. 
(2 ) Iliad xi. ver. 626 —There the battle glows* 
(3.) Ibid. ver. 9S5.— -The clofing flefli that in- 

(lant ceas'd to gkw* 
(4.) Iliad xii. ver. 45.^-£ncompais*d Hector 

glows. 
(5.] Ibid. ver. 475.— His betting breafl with ge- 
nerous ardour glows. 
(6.) niad xvlii. ver. |^ 9 x.— Another part ghw'd 

with^cefulgent arms. 
(7.) lljfL TOTf ^5^'*>"And curr^ on filvcr prop.9 

10 order fil6w* 
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Kolli the feather to his ear conTcys, 
Then his nice'taile direfts oar Cherts t 
Bentley his mouth with cUfUc flattery opes^ fl05 
And the puflPd orator burfts o\it in tropes. 
But Wclfted moft the Poet's healing balm 
Strives to extract frOm hk foft, givikg palm ; 
Unlucky Welftcd ! thy unfeeling mafter. 
The more thou tickleft, grt{»es his fift the fafUr. Ho 
While thus each hand promotes the pleating pain. 
And quick fenfations fkip from vein to veih j 
'A youth nnknown to Phcebns, in dtfipaity 
Puts his laft refuge all in heaven and prayer. 
What force haft pious V«\vs ! The Queen of Lote 
^er iifter'fends, her votarefs, from movey I15 

48, taughc by Venus, Paris learnt the aft 
o touch Achilles* only tender part j 
Secure, through her, the noble prize to carry> 
lie marches off, liis Grate's Scc^rctary. ^ 'I2Q 

Now turn to different fports (the Goddefs ciies) I 
And learn, my fons, the wondrous power of Noife. 
To move, to raife, to ravifh every heart, 
3Vich Shakefpeare's natdre, or with Jobfon*! skrt» - 

Remarks* 

I afn afraid of growing toolozutiant mexadiples, 
or I could ftretch this catalogue to a great exteilt j 
ibut thefe are enough to prove his fbndnefs for this 
beautiful word, which, theitfore, let all ifUture 
editions replace here. 

I am aware, lifter all, tliat burn is the proper 
vrord to convey ah Idea of what was faid to be Mr. 
CurlPs condition at tliFs time : Eut from that very 
Teafon I infer the direct contrary. For furely every 
lover of our author will conclude he had more hu- ' 
' inanity than to infult a man on fuch a' misfortune or 
calamity, which could n^ver befal hitn purely by' 
Ills own fault, but from an unhnppycofhmunication 
vhth another. This noteis half Mu Theobald, half^ 

^CKIBL. 

, Ver. 203. Paolo Antonip RoUi,] an Italian Poet, 
^nd writer of many O'peras is that Language, 
which) partly by the help of his genius, prevailed 
in England near twenty years. Hetaught Italian to 
Ibme fine Gentlemen, who affe^ed to direA the 
Operas. 

Ver. 205. Bentley his mdttth, &c.] Not fpoken 
of the famous Dr. Richard Bentley, but of one 
Thomas Bentley, aTmall cri^c, who afped Ms' uncle 
in a little Horace. The gt'cat one Was intended to 
dedicated to Lord Halifax, but (on a change of the 
Mirtiftry) was given to the Earl of Oxford ; for 
which reafon the little one was dedicated to his fon 
the Lord Harley. 

Ver. 2o>. WeUled.] Leonard Welflcd> alithor 
of the Triumvirarci or a Letter in verfe from Pa- 
laemon to Celia at Bath, which was meant for a fa- 
tire on Mr. P. and fome of his friefttls" about the" 
year 17 iB. [He writ othfer things which we can- 
not remember. Stiiedley, lA his Metamorphofis of 
Scriblcrus> mentions one, the Hymn of a Gentle- 
man to his Creator : And there wasanOtJier in ^raife 
either of a Cellar or a Garret, h^ W. chara&erized 
in the n*fi B9eSys,or the Art df ^Sinking, as a Di- 
dapper and after as'an Eel, is faid to be this perfon, 
• by Dennis, Daily Journal of May iz, 1728, He 



Let others aim : 'Tis yours to (hake the foul l»5 
With thun(*er rumbling from the muftard-b««l) 
With horns and tru^r pets now to roadnefs fweU) 
Now fink in forrows wirfi a tolling bell • 
Such happy arts attention tan command, 
When fancy flags, and fenTe i s at a ftand. i] 

Improve we thefe. Three Cat-calls be the bribe 
Of him, whufe chattering fhamts the Monkey tnb 
And his this Drum, whofe hoarfe Heroic bafs 
Drowns the loud clarion of the braying Ads 

NoW thoufand tongues are heard in one loud d' 
The Monkey-mimics rufh difcordant in ^ : 

'Twas chatterfaigy grinning, mouthing', jabbering 
And Noife and Norton, Brai^llng and Breval, 
Dennis and DilTonance, and captious Art, 
And Snip-foap Ihort, and Interruption fmart, '. 
And Demonftration thin, and Thefes thick, 
And Major, Minor, and Condufion quick. 
Hold (cry*d the Queen] : A Cat-call each ihall? 
Equal your merits ! equal is your din ! 
But that this well difputed |;atne may %nd, 
Sound forth, my Brayers, and the wdkin reai 

As-when the long-ear'd milky mothers ^'sit 
At fome fick mifer*s triple-bolted gate, 
-Ftr their defrauded, abfent fbals they make 
A moan fo'loud, that all the Guild awake $ 
Sore fighs Sir Gilbert, ftarting at the brayv 
From dreams of millions, and three groats to pa 
So f^ells each wind-pipe t Afs intones to Afs, 
Harmonic ^ang) of leather, hom, and brafs} 
Such as from labouriog lungs th* Enthufiaft blov 
High founds, attemperM to the vocal nofci 
Or fuch as bellow frotr the deep Divine ; 
There Webfter ! peal*d thy voice, acd Whitcfii 
thine. 

kit MAX ^9. 

1>y tbtiiuthor of the enfuing Sifttlle, which 
liaaded about at the fame time : 

** Dear Welftcd, mark, iilxlirty holcj 
*^ That painful animal, a Mole : 
'** Above ground never born to grow ; 
'* What mighty "ffir it keeps below 1 
^< To make a Mole-hill all his ftrifel 
*• ^t digs, pokes, undermines for life. 
** I^ow proud a little dirt to fptead; 
•* Confcious of nothing o'er its head ! , 
*•* Till, labouring on for want 6f eyes, 
*< It blunders into Liglil and dies."] 

You have him. agialin lA bOok iii. ver. 1^9; 

Ver. 22'6. With Thunder rumblin| from 
mtiftard bowl,] The old way of riiakmg Th« 
apd Muftard were the fame ; but fmce, it is 1 
advantagcoufly perforhied by trouglis xtf wdod 
flops in them. Whether Mr. Dennis was thi 
ventor of that improvement, 1 know not ; but 
certain, that being once at a Tragedy of a new 
thor, he fell into a great faffion at hearing f< 
^ihd cried, " Sdcath 1 that is riiy Thunder." 

Ver. 138. Norton,] Set ver. 417.— J. Di 
Breval, Author 'of a Very extraordinary B06 
Travels, aa4 (WH Poems, Sc« bcivlCi I^ot 
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But far o*er all fonorous Bla«kmore*8.ih-ain.;, 
Willis, fleeplesy Ikies, bray back to him again. 2(0 
In Tottenham fields, the Brethren, with amaze^ 
Prick all their ears up, and forget to graze I 
Long Chanceryolane retentive rolls the found, 
/find courts to courts return it round and round ^ 
^ hames wafits it thence to Rufus' roaring haU> %6^ 
And Hungerford re-echoes bawl for bawl* 
All hail him vidor in both gifts of fong, 
Who iings fo loudly, and who fings fo long^ 

Remarks. 

Ver. 258. Webfter— and WhkcfieldF] [Thf 

le the writer of a News-^paper called the Weekly 

Mifcellany, the other a Field -preacher. Thia 

thought the only means of advancing Religion was 

by the New«birth of fpirituil madnefs : That by 

.tbe old death of fire and faggot : and therefore they 

\Mgietd in thi^, though in no other earthly thing, to 

rijbufe all the fober Clergy. From the fmall fuccefs 

^ %€ tbefe two extraordinary perfons, we may learn 

Jkow Uttle hurtful Bigotry and Enthufiafip are^ while 

the Civil Magiftrate prudently forbears to lend his 

; power to the one, in order to tbe employing it againil 

■the other.] 

Ver. 26 3. Long Chancery-lane] The place where 
ilie offices of Chancery are kept. The long detention 
of Clients in that Court, and the difficulty of get- 
ting out, is humouroufly allegorized in theie lines. 

Ver. 26S. Who fings fo loudly, and who fing? 
fo long.] A juft character of Sir Richard Black- 
more, knight, who (as Mr. Dryden expre0«th it} 

** Writ to the rumbling of his coach*s wheels 5'* 

r and whofe indefatigable Mufe produced no lefs than 
4x Epic poems : Prince and King Arthur, twenty 
iMoks; Eliza, ten; Alfred, twelve ; the Redeemer, 
^xi beHdes Job, in folio ^ the whole Book of 
Pfalms;. the Creation, feven books $ Nature of 
lidan, three books j and many more. It is in this 
/eofe he is ftyled afterwards the everlafting Black- 
Spoore. Notwithl^anding all which, M^r. Gildon fcems 
affiired, « that this admirable author did not thihk 
*' himfelf upon the fame foot with Homer.** * 
Conop* Art. of Poetry, vol. i. p. loS. . 

Hut how different is the judgment of the author 
•f Charaders of the Times ? p. 25. who fays, 
** Sir Richard BJack.more is unfortunate in happen- 
** iDg to miftake his proper tabnts ; and that he has 
** sot for oiaoy years been fo much as named, or even 
** thought of among writers.** Even Mr. Dfinnls 
diiFers. greatly from his friend Mr, Gildon : 
** Blackmore's Aftlon (fiith he) has neither unity, 
<< nor integrity, nor morality, nor univerfality'j, 
<f ana confequently he can have do Fable, and no 
** Heroic Poem : His Narration is neither probable, 
** delightful, nor wonderful y hfa charadlers have 
'< none of the neceiTary qualifications ^ the tlUngs 
« con^ned in his narradon are neither in their own 
«< nature delightful, ixor numerous enough, nor 
*« rightly difpofcd, nor fi^rprifing, nor pathetic.*'— 
Kay b^-^oceeds fo lar as to fay Sir Richard has no 
Genius, '$rft laying downy that << Genius is caufed 
0< by ■ a furious joy. and pride of foul, on the con- 
f* ceptioa of aa e]ct(9orduury Hbt. Mtoy QKeO 



This labour paft, by Bridewell all defteRd^ 
(As xnoming'prayers and flagellation end) 27^ 

Remarks* 

*^ (fays he) have their Hints without thofe motlona 
** of fury and pride of foul, becaufe they want firif 
*^ enough to agitate their fpirits j and thefe we (all 
^* cold writers. Others who have a great ^eal of 
** fire, but have not excellent organs, fcel. the fore- 
** mendoned motions, without the eiftraordinarjr 
<^ hints 5 and thefe we call fuftian writers. But he 
" declares that Sir Richard had neither the Hints 
'* nor the Motions.** Remarks on Prince Arthui[j, 
odavo, ^695, Preface. 

This gentleman in hisfirft works abufed the cha- 
rafter of Mr. Dryden; and in his laft, of Mr. 
Pope, accu&ng hiiq in very high and fober terms of 
profanenefs and immorality (Eflay on Polite Writ- 
ing, vol. iii p. 270.) on a mere report from £dm» 
Curll, that h» was authpr of a Traveftic on the 
fir ft Pfalm. M^'.Qennis took up the fame report, but 
with the addition of what Sir Richard hadneglefted, 
an Argument to prove it ; which being very curious^ 
we fhall here tranfcribe. "It wa»hewhobur^ 
<* lefqued the Pfalms of David., It is apparent 
" to me that Pfalm was burlefqued by a Popiflf 
** rhymefter. Let rhyming perfons who have been 
(( brought up Proteftants be other^ife what they 
" wiU, let them be rakes, let them be fcoundrels^ 
^^ let them, be A.theifls, yet education has made an 
** Invincible impreilipn on them in behalf of the 
« facred wridngs. But a Popifli rhymefter has been 
<' brought up with a contempt for thofe facred 
*< writings; now fliew me another Popiih rhymefter 
** but he.*' This manner of argumentadon is ufuai 
with Mr. Dennis ; - he has employed the fameagainf^ 
Sir Richard himfelf, in a like charge of Impiety 
and Irreligion. « AH Mr. Blackmore*s celeftial 
'< Machines, as they canpot be defended fo much 
" as by common received opinion, fo are they dl* 
<* reftly contrary to the dprfrine of the church of 
^« ftiglandj fqi". the vifible defcent of an Angel 
<< muft be a!miracle. Now it is the doctrine of thCv 
<< Chc^tch.of England that miracles had ceafed 4 
" long dme before Prince ^Arthur came into the 
«. world. Now if the doarin* of the Church o^ 
« "England be tru^, as v(C are obliged to believe^ 
*< then arc all the celelHat mainlines in Prince Ar-' 
<< thur unfufferaUe, as wanting not only human* ^ 
** but divine probability. But if the machines are 
" fufFerable, that is, if they have fo much as.di- 
<« vine probability, then it follows of neceffity that. 
" thedoftrineof the Church is falfe. So I leave - 
" it to every impartial Clergyman, toconfider, ftc.*"* 
Preface to the Remarks on Prince Arthur. 

Ver. 270. (As mo^n^ prayer 'and ftagelladon 
^n^)] It is b^w«en eleven and twelvp in the morn- 
ing^, afber church Service, that the criminals are 
whipt in Bridewell .—This is to .mark pun^ually 
the time of the day t Homer does it by the circum- 
ftance of the Judges rifing froip court, or of th« 
labourers, dinner: our author by one very proper 
both to the Perfons andtheJSceoe of his poem, whicb 
we may lemember commenced on the evening of 
the Lord.maydr*8 day : The firft bode paiTed in thai 
pightj \ti%^lfmm§ tb» $ai96t i»e|ia 'm\i» 
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Who fate the neireft^ by the wards o^ercoxnt , 

Slept firft> the diftant nodded to the hum. 

Then down are roU'd the books ; llretch^d o'er them 

lies 
£3<th gentle clerky and motterinf feals his eyes. 
As what a Dutchman plumps into the lakes, 405 
One circle Brik, and then a fccond makes j 
What Duloefs dropt among her fons impreft 
^ Like motion frpm one circle to the reft : 
So fx'omthe mid-moft the nutatioa-fpreads 
Round and more round, o*er all thefea of heads* 410 
At laft Centlivre felt her toice to fiul, 

• Motteux himfelf unfinifh'd left his tale, 
Boyer the Sute, and Law the Stage give o'er, 
Morgan and Mandevil could prate no more $ 
Norton from Daniel and Oftroea fprung, 415 

Blefs'd with his fatl;ier*s iroot, and mother^s tongu^ 
Hung filent down his aever-blufliing head 5 

. And all was hufh^d^ as Folly*s felf lay. dead. 

I Thus the (oft gifts of Sleep conclude the day, "=■ 

y And ftretch'd' on bulks, as ufual, Poets lay. 420 
Why ilibuld I fing, what BaVds'tb^ nightly Mufc » 
Dlo. numbering vifit, and convey to flews i ' ' 

RSMAKXS. 

' Vcr. 411. CentlivreJ Mrs. Sufanna Ccntljvrci 
wife to Mr Centlivre, Yeoman of the Mouth to 
• Jhis Majefty. She writ many Plays, and a fodg, 
(fays Mr. Jacob, vol. i. p. 32 ) before ihc was 
feven years old. She alfo writ a Ballad againft Mr. 
Pope's Homer, before he began it 

Ver. 413, Boyer the State, and Law the Stage 

- gave o*er,] A. Boyer, a voluminous compiler of 
Annals, Political Colledions, &c.— William Law, 
A M. wrote with great seal againft the Stage } 
Mr. Dennis anfwered him with as great: Their 
^ooks were printed in 1726. The fame Mr. Law 
it author of a book intituled. An Appeal to all that 
doubt of or difbelieve the truth of the .Gofpel ; in 

. 'Which he hasv detailed a Syftem of the rankeft Spi- 
nozifm, for the moft exalted Theology j and amonft 

' other things as nre, has informed us of this, that 
Sir Ifaac Newton ftole the prin<;iples of his philo. 
fophy from. one Jacob Behmen, a German Cobler. 
Ver. 414* Morgan] A writer agamft Religion, 

- diftinguifhed no otherwife from the rabble of his 
tribe, than by the pompoufnefs of his title $ for 

- having fbolen his morality from Tindal, and his 
. Philolophy.fiiom Spinofa, he calls himfelf, by the 

courtefy of England, a Moral PhiloCbpher. 

Ibid. Mandevil] This writer, who prided him* 
felf in the reputation of an lomioral Philofopher, 
was author of a famous book called the Fable of the 
Bees ; written to prove, that Moral Virtue is the 
■ Invention of knaves* and Chriftian Virtue the Im- 
polition of fools $ and that Vice is neceflary, and 
alone fuiHcient to render Socitty flourlfhing and 
happy. jUlL 

Ver. 415. Norton,] Norton^^BSe, offspring of 

- the. famous Daniel, Fortes creaulRfbitibtis. - One 
of the authors of the Flying Poft, in which well - 
hre4 work Mr. P. had fome time the honour to be 

.«bufed with his betters ^ and of .many hired four* 
rilities ai^l diUly pa£^S| .(9 wiush kl fHiYU fj^l bit 



Who prouder marchM with mag' Urates in ftate. 
To fome famV round -'houle, ever- open gate I 
How Henley lay infpir'd befide a fmk, 425 

And to mere mortals feem'd a Prieft in drink : 
While others, timely, to the neighbouring Fleet 
(Haunt of the Mufes) made theTr fafe retreat. 
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D U N C I A D: 

BOOK TAX THIRD. 

Argument. 

^FT£R the othtrferfom are difpofid in. their pn^ 
per places tf refiy the Goddejs tranjporu the King 
fo Ao' Temp/e, and there laji him tojlumber lo'ak 
his head on her lap \ a pcjiuon of manvellous v'lr^ 
tue, which caufeth all the yjians cf tvild en^ 
thufiaftsy pj'oje^lors, politkiars, inamcratiSy cajilt-. 
.^ build^rsy c&emifts, and poets. Hi /s irmnediateiy 
^ carried on the wings' of Fancy y and led by a mmd 
■' Poetical SiSyl, to the Ely/an Jbadf -^ where, ©« 
thebanh oj Lethe, the Jcus of the dull art dip^ 
ped by Bavlus, bef§re their entrance into this 
world. There he is met by the ghcjl of Settle^ and 
by him made acquainted with the wonders xf the 
place, and with thafe which he .';imjelf is dcji'mal 
to perform. He takes him to a Mount of nfion', 
fr*m whence he Jhews him the pafi triumphs tf 
the Empire of Dulnefs, then the prejcnty and 
f 'laftly the future i h§w fmall a part of the world 
was ^ ever conquered by Science^ how fion tho/e 
conquefis wene Jiopped, and thoje very nations 
again reduced to her dominion. Then difiin' 
gui/hifig the Ifland of Great Bntain, Jhews by 
Kithatatds, by what perfonsy and by what degrees, 
itjhall be brought to her Empire. Some of the 
perjons he caujet to pafs in levlew before'his eyes, 
defcrihing each by his proper figure, charaEier, 
and quaUficatims. On a JuJden the Scene Jhifts^ 
and a vafi number of miracles and prodigies ap- 
peal , utterly Jurprfing and unknown to the K.ng 
himfelf y till they are explained to be the wcndni 
of his own reign new commencing. On this jub* 
jeSi ^ Settle breaks into a congratulatouy yet not 
unmixed with concern, that his own times were 
hut the types ef thefe. He prophefies • how firft 
the nation Jhall be vucr-run with Fartcs, Operar, 
and Shows j how the Throne of Dulnejs p^all be 
advanced over tie Theatres, ar.d Jet up e-ven at 
Curt: then hew her fons Jhall prcfide in the feats 
»f Arts and Sciences : givjng'a glimpfe, or Pifrah 
Jighty of the future Fulnejs of her Glory, i/>i ^r- 
complij/ment wltereof is thefubjeSl of the tour ti: aij 
lafi Btok, ' * 

RZMARKS. 

Ver. 427. Fleet] A prifon for ijifolvcat Dsbtow 
OQ the JkaaJQ of (be DIcch. 



POP E'l PO EMS. 



45? 



|ki thick as htti o'*er vemat blofloms fly» ' 
As thick as e^gs at Ward and Pillory. 

Wondering he gaiM: When lo! t Sage ap- 
pears, 35 
By his broad Hioulders known, and length of ean> 
Known by the band and fuit which Settle wore 
(His only fuit) for twice three yeart before: 

RXMAIIK». 

. Ter. 34. Ward in Pillory.] John Ward of 
'Hackney, £fq. Member of Parliiment, bting con- 
'•^rtdUd of forgery, wa« firft expelled the Houfe; 
aliid then fentenced to the Pillory on the 17th of 
February 1727. Mr. Curll (having likewife flood 
there) looks upon the mention of fuch a Gentleman 
in a fatire, as a great z€t of barbarity, Key to the 
t)unc. 3d Edit p. 16. And another author rea- 
foBs thus upon it. Durgen, 8vo. p. 11, 12. 
•» How unworthy is it of Chriflian Charity to ani- 
*' m^e the rabble to abufe a worthy man in fuch a 
. «*. .iitu;itk)n ? What could move the poet thus to 
*' mention a brave fufferer, a gallant prlfoner, cx- 
*' pofed to the view of all mankind ! It was laying 
afide his Senfes, it was committing a Crime for 
which the Law is deficient not. to punifh liim 1 
nay, 9 Crime which man can fcarce forgive, 
or Tine efface I nothing furely could have in* 
duced him to it but being bribed by a great 
Lady,. &c.** (to whom this brave, honefb, wor 
tiiy Gentleman was guilty of no offence but For- 
gery, proved in open Court.) But it is evident, 
|his Terfe could not be meant of him; it being no- 
torious, that no Eggs were thrown at that Gentle* 
inan. Perhaps therefore it might be intended 
f>f Mr. Bdward Ward the Poet, whqp he flood 
there. 

Ver. 36^ and length of ears,] This is a fophifU- 
cated reading. I diink I may venture to affirm all 
ihe Copyifts are miftaken here: I believe I may 
tiy the fame of the Critics { Dennis,, Oldmixon, 
lyelfted, have paflfed it in filence. I have alfo 
fhimbled at it, and wondered how an error fo mani- 
ieft could efcape fuch accurate perfons. I dare af- 
fert. It proceeded originally from the inadvertency 
of fome Tranfcriber, whofe head ran on the Pil« 
lory, mentioned two lines before; it is therefore 
amazing that Mr. Curll himfelf fhould overlook 
jt! Yet that Scholijifl tal^e^ not the leaft notice 
l^reof. That the. learned Mifl . alfo read it thus, 
is plain from his ringing this paflage amon; thofe 
in which our author was blamed for perfonal Satin 
on a Man's face (whereof douEtlefs he might take 
the ear to be a part ;) fo likewife Concanen, Ralph, 
the Flying Poft, and all the herd of Commen- 
' tators.— Tota armenta fcauuntur* 

A very little fagacity (which all tliefe gentlemen 
therefore wanted) will reftoie to us the true feaie of 
the Poet thus t 
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All as the vefl, appeared the wearer*s fram^i 
Old' in new Hate, another yet the fame. 
Bhnd and familiar as in life, begun 
Thus the great Father to the greater Son : 

Oh born to fee what none can fee awake t 
Behold ihe wonders of th* Oblivious Lake. 
Thou, yet unborn, haft touchM this facred fhore; 
The hand of Bavius drench'd thee o*er ande*er. 4|i 
But blind to former, as to uture fate^ 
What m)rtU knows his pre-exiileht llate.^ 
Who knows how lV)g thy tranfmigrating fool 
Might from Bceotian to Boeotian roll I 
How many Dutchmen ihe vouchfaf d to thrid? 
How many ftages through bid Monks (he rid t 
And all who fince, in wild benighted diys> 
'Mix'd the Owl's jvy with the Poet's bays. 
As man^s meanders to the vital fpting 
Roll all their tides, then back their circles bring j 
Or whirligigs, twjrlM round ty fkilful fwaln^ 
Suck the thread in> then yield it out again; 
All nanfenfe thus, of old or modern date* 
Sh.ill, In the centre, from thee circulate. 
Fur this, our Queen unfolds 'o vifion true 
Thy mental eye, for thou haft much to view s 
Old fcenes of glory, times long caft behind. 
Shall, firft recall*d, rufh forward to thy mind : 
Then ft^etch thy fight o*er all her rifing reign^ 
And let the pafl and future fire thy brain. 
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Vefk 37. Settle] Elkanah Settle was once a 
Writer in vogue as well as Cibber, both for Dra- 
matic Poetry and Politics. Mr. Dennis tells usy 
that ** he was a formidable rival to Mr. Dryden^ 
i( and that in the Univerfity of Cambridge there 
** were thofe who gave him' the preference.** 
Mr. Welfted goes yet farther in his behalf: « Poor 
'' Settle was formerly the Mighty rival of Dryden ;. 
nay, for many years, bore his reputation above 
him.'* Pref. to his Poems, Svo. p. 31. And 
'* Mr.Milbourne cried out, <* How little was Dryden 
'< able, even when his blood ran high, to defend 
« himfelf againft Mr. Settle T' Notes on Dryd. 
Virg. p. 175. Thefe are comfortable opimons| 
and no wonder fome authors indulge them 

He was author and publifher of many noted 
pamphlets in the time of King Charles IL He 
anfwered all Dryden^s political poems ! and being 
cried up on one fide, fucceeded not a little in hia 
Tragedy of the Emprefs of- Morocco [the firft that 
was ever printed with cuts.] ^' Upon this he grew- 
'* infolent> the Wits writ againft bis Play, he) 
replied, and the Town judged he had the bet* 
ter. In thort, Settle was then thought a verjf 
formidable rival to Mr. Dryden ; and not only 
the Town but the Univerfity of Cambridge wai 
divided «riaich to prefer ; and in both places tha^ 
<* younger, fort inclined to Elkanah.** Dennis, Prefw 
to Rem. on Hum. 

IVer. 5c. Might from Baeotian^ &^.] Bosoda lay» 
under the riditule of the Wits formerly, as Irelanil 
does now ; though it produced pne of the greatcllr 
Poets and one of the greateil Generals of Greece t 
; 
ff Bootum crafio jiir«et lere hataaa.*' H«raU 



By his broadihoulders known, Sd length of years. 
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Afcend tlijs iuU, whofe cloudy point «oina»a4s 
Her bcDndlefs empire over feas and lands. 
Seey round the Peles whare keener fpangles (hiney 
Where fpices (mckt btneath die burning Line» ' 70 
(£arth*s wide extremes) her fable flag difplj^*d» 
And all the nations covered in her fludel 

Fv eaftward taft thine eye, from whence the Sun 
And orient Science their bright courfe begun : 
One god-like Monarch all tibat pride c<mfounds> 75 
!He> whofe long Wall the vaodering Tartar bounds } 
Heavens 1 what a pilel whole ages perlfli there) 
And one bright blai;e turns Learning into air. 

Thence to the fouth extend thy gladdenM eyef ; 
There rival flames with equal glory rifey So 

iFrom flielves to {helves fee greedy Vulcan roll> 
And lick up all their Phyficof the Soul. 

How little, mark ! that pcntion of the balTy 
Where, faint at beft, the beams of Science ^1 : 
Soon as they dawn, from Hypefborean fkies S5 

Xmbody*d dark, what clouds of Vandals rife ! 
I«o{ where Mceods fleeps, and hardly flows 
The freezing Tanais through a wafle of fnows^ 
The North by myriads pours her mighty fons» 
Creat nurfe of Ooths, of Alans, and of Hunsi 9c 
See Alaric*s ftem port I the martial frame 
Of Genferic; and Attila^s dread namel 
Seey the bold Oftrogoths on Lathim fall } - 
Ste, the fierce Vifigoths on Spain and Gaul ? 
See, where fhe morning gilds title palmy- AtOre .95 
(TheYoil that arts and xnhv^^ffBt bore) 
His conquering tribes th* A£i^j>rophet draws^ 
And faying Ignorance enthroms oy Laws. 
See Chrifthms, Jews, one heavy'Sabbath kieep> 
And all the Weflem world believe and fleep. loo 

Lo I Rome hetiolf, proud miftrtfs now no more 
W art8> but thundering againfl heathen lore \ 

RXMARKS. 

Ver. 75. Chi Ho-am ti Emperor of Cliina, the 
fame who built the great wall between China and 
Tartary, deftroyed all the books and learned men of 
that empire. . 

Ver. 81, 82. The Caliph, 'Omar L having con- 
quered Egypt, caufed his General to burn tlie Ptolo- 
snsean Library, on the gates of which was this In- 
foription, ^TXHX lATPEION, the Phyficof the 
Scul. 

Ver. 96. ^The foil that arts and infant letters 
lyore)] Phtenkia, Syria, &c. whrre Letters are faid 
' to have been invented. In thefe countries Mahomet 
Iwgan his conquefls. 

Ver. 102. thundering againft heathen lore ;] A 
ftrong lnfl:ance of this pious rage is placed to Pope 
Gregory's account John of Salifbury gives a very 
odd encomium of this Pope, at the fame dme that he 
j&entions one of the flrangeft efTefts of this excefs of 
«eal in iiim : *" Doftor fan£^iflimus ilFe Gregorius, 
** qui melleo praedicationis imlare totam rigavit et in- 
** ebriavit eccleiiam ; non modo Mathefin juifit ab^ 
*^ aula, fed, ut traditur a majoribas, incendio dedit 
*' probatae le^ionis fcripta, Palatinus quzcnnque 
•* tencbat Apollo.'' And in another place : ** Fer- 
** tur beatus Gregorius biblk>thecam combuflifle 
t< gentilem ; quo divinae paginae gratior eifet locu8> 
** JtX major authoritas, et diligeotia ftudloflor.^* • De* 
fidcnus; Afchbiibop of Vienna^ was iharply reproved 



Her grey-hair*d Synods damniag books untia^t 
And Baum trembling fsr his brazen Head, v 
Padua, with fighs, beholds her Ltvy burai x6^ 
And even th* Antipodes Virgitlns mourn. 
Set* the Cirque ^Us, th* unplllarM Temple nodi, 
Streets pav*d with HtrDes> Tybcr choak*d wi& Godi j 
Till Pcter*s keys fome chriflen*d Jove ad«ni| 
An^Pan to Mofes tends his pagan horn ; 1 10 

See gracelefs Venus to a Virgin tuin*d, 
Or Phidias broken, and Apelles bumM. 

Behold yon* Ifle, by Palmers, Pilgrims trod, 
Men*bearded, bald, cowlM, uncowrd, fliod, nnftoi. 
Peerd, patched, and pyebald, linfey-wolfey brotho^ 
Grave Mujfamers ! fleevelef^ fome, and diirtJefs odiet. 
That one was Briuin — Happy I had fhe ika 
No fiercer font, had Eifler never been. 
In peace, great Goddefs, ever be ador*d \ 
How keen the war, if Dulnefs draw the^word! no 
Thus vifit not thy own ! on this bleft age 
Oh fpread thy Influence, but refh^ thy Rage. 

And fee, my font the hour is on its way. 
That lifb ourpoddefs to imperial fway; 
This favourite Ifle, long feverM from her reig9i 125 
Dove-like (he gathers to her wings again. 
Now look through Fate ! heboid thefcene ihedravs! 
What aids, what armiesj to aflert her caufe i 

RXMAIIKS. ' 

by him for teaching Grammar and Literatuie, H 
explaining the Poets ; bccaufe (fays thjk Pope) **Io 
,<< uno fe ore cum Jovis laudibus Chriftl laudci nofl 
« capiunt : Et quam grave irefandumque it Epifco- 
^^ prs canere quod nee Lalco rellgiofo eonveniat, \'^^ 
" confidcra.'* He is fald, among the reft, ta havs 
burned Livy ; << Quia in fuperftitionibus et facris 
^< Romanorum perpetuo verfatur.^ The fame Pope 
is accufed by Voffius, and others, of having caufed 
die noble monuments of the old Roman magnificence 
to te^deftroyed, left thoft who come to Rome flioold 
^ve more attention to Triumphal Arches, &c. thaa 
to lioly things. Bayle, Didt. 

^er.' 109. Till Peter's keys fome chriftei^d Jore 
adorn,] After the government of Rome devolved to 
the Popes, their zeal was for fome time exerted in 
demolifliing the heathen Temples and Statues, To 
that the Goths A:arce deftroyed more monuments of 
Antiquity out of ^^%t^ thah rhe(^ out of devotion. 
At length they fpared fome of the Temples, by coQ- 
verting them toX^hurches { and fome of the Statues, 
by m^ifying them hito images of Samts. In much 
later times, it was thought neeefl*ary to change the 
ftatues of Apollo and Pallas, on the tomb of Sanni- 
sarins, into David and Judith ; the Lyre ea&ly be- 
came a Harp, and the Uorgon*s head turned to that 
of Holofemes. 

Ver. 1 17,.! 18. Happy! had £a.fter never been!] 
Wars in England anciently, about the right time of 
celebrating Eaftcr. 

Ver. 126. Dove like, flie gather^] This is fulfill* 
cd in the fourth book. 

Veir: 128. What aids, what armies to aifert her 
caufe I] i. e. Of Poets, Antiquaries, Critics, Di- 
vines, Freethinkers. But as this Revolution is only 
here fee on fix>t by the firft of thefe ClafTes, the Poeti^ 
I they only ar^ here particularly celebrated^ and they 
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See all her progeny, illuftrious fight 1 

Beh«ld, and count them, as they rife to light. 130 

As Berecynthia, while her offspring vye 

[n homage to the Mother of the /ky, 

Sorreys around her^ in the bleil abode, 

Ai hundred fons, and every fon a God : 

Not with lefs glory mighty Oulnefs crownM 135 

Shall take through Gfubftreether triumphant round j 

And, her Pamaffus glancing o*er at once. 

Behold an hundred Cons, and each a Dunce. 

Mark firft that yovth who takes the ftnremoft place) 
And thrufts bfs peifcn full into your face. 240. 

'With all thy Father*s virtues hleft, be bom ! 
And a new Cibher ihall the Aage adorn. 

A fecond fee, by. meeker manners known. 
And modeft as the maid that fips alone $ 
From the ftrong fate of drams if thou get fncf 145 
Another D*Urfey, Ward ! fball fing in thee. 
Thee ihall each Alehoufe, thee each Gillhoufe mourn. 
And anfwering Gin-fhops fourerfighs return. 
Jacob, the fcourge of Grammar, mark with awe ^ 
mot lefs revere him, blunde>bufs of Law. 250 

Rkmabks. 



finly properly fall under tlic Care and Review of 
this CoIIegue of Dulnefs, the Idiureat. The others, 
ivho fini& the great work, are referved for the 
^Amrth book, where the Goddefs herfelf appears in 
ftU glory. 



Lo, p — p-oVs brow, tremendous to the tsown, : 
Horneck*s 6erce eye, and Roomers funereal Frown* 
Lo fneering Goode, half malice aad half whim, 
A Friend in glee, ridiculoufly grim. 
Each Cygnet fweet,.of Bath and Tunbridge race, 155 
Whofe tuneful whirling makes the waters pafs : 
Each SoBgfter, Riddler, every namelefs name. 
All crowd, who toremoft ihall be damn*d to Fame* 
Some ftrain in rhyme ) the Mufes, on their racks. 
Scream like the winding of ten thoufaod jacks ; 1 6* 
Some, free from rhyme or reafon, rule or check. 
Break Pri(cian*s head, and Pegafus*s neck ; 
Down, down the larum, with impetuous wMrt, 
The Plndars and the Miltons of a Curll. 164 

Silence, ye Wolves I while Ralph to Cynthia howls. 
And noakes Night hideous— Anfwer him, ye Owls ! 



RlMASifft 

hence, gentle reader! thou may*il beware, when 
thou giveil thy money to fucb Authors, not to flat^ 
ter thyfelf that thy motives are Good-nature, oc 
Charity. 

Ver. 152% Homeck and Roome]. Thefe tw» 
were virulent Party- writers, worthily coupled toge* 
ther, and one would think prophetically, fince, a^er 
the publiihing of this piece, the former dying, the 



Ver. 249. Jacob, the fcourge of Grammar, mark 
^Mith awe ;J *< This Gentleman is fon of a confide- 
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Honour and Employment, 
ck. Author of a Billingf^ 
h German DoAor. £d<« 
Undertaker for Funerals 
fome of tli^ papers called 
Pafquin, where by malicious Inuenidoes, he endea- 
voured toreprefent our Author guilty of malevolent 
pra^ices with a great m«i then und^ profecudon of 
Parliament. Of this maft was. made the fbllowhig. 
Epigram: 



rable Mafter of Romfey in Southamptoitiure, 
*' and bred to the Law under a very eminent At- 
^' tomey: Who, between his more laborious iludies, 
** has diverted himielf with Poetry. He is a great 
'' admirer of Poets and their works, which has oc- 

cafioned hiia te try his genius that way— He has 

writ in profe the Lives of the Poets, EiTays, and. 

a great many Iiaw books. The Accompliihed. 

Conveyancer, Modem Juilice, &c. Gilbs Ja<^| 
€01 of himfelf. Lives of the Poets, vol. i. He very 
grofsly, and unprovoked, abuftd in tiiat book the 
Aatfaor*8 Friend, Mr. Gay. 

Ver. 249, 250. 

Jbcob, th^ fcourge of Grammar, marjt with awe; 

Mm* lefs revere him, blunderbu/s of Law.] 

There may feem fome error in thefe verfes, Mr. 
Jacob havihig proved our Author to have u RefpeA 
for him, by this undeniable argument. ** He had 
^K once a Regard for my Judgment , otherwife he 
^ never would have fubfcribed two Guineas to me, 
« for one fmall book in o£tavo.** Jacobus Letter to 
Dennis, printed in Dsnnis^s Remarks on the Dun-^ 
ciad, p. 49. Therefore I ihould think the appella-^ 
tion of Blunderbufs to Mr. Jacob, like that of 
Thunderbolt to Scipio, was meant ia his honour. 

Mr. Dennis argues the fame w^y. *< My writ- _. 

<♦ ings having made great impreflion on the minds of j of Dr. Swift, Mr. Gay, and himfeli^ Thefe lines 
«* all fenfible men, Mr. P. repented^ and to give » allude to a thing of his, intitled Nighr, a Pocm». 
#< proof of his Repentance, fubfcribed to my two i This low writer attended his own work? with p<ne- 
«« Volumes of Letters." Ibid. p. 80. We il*ould ' gyrics in the Journals^ and once in particular prated.. 
liHice believe, the Name of Mr. Dennis hath alfo \ himfelf highly above Mr. Acjdifon, in wretched re- 
creptioto this poem by (bme miftake. But ixom marks upon that Author*s Account of Eogl'iih Poei^ 

i 3 M ft 



^ You aikVhy Roome diverts ypu with Ui jokesa ^ 
«• Yet if he writes, as dull as other folks ! 
*■< You wonder at it— This, Sir, is the cafe,. 
<( The jeft is loft unltffs he prints his face.*^ 

P-*-]e was the author of fome vile Plays and Pam^. 
phlets. He publiihed abuiies on our author in a Pa<> 
per cabled the Prompter. 

Ver. 253. Goode,} an. ill-natured Ctidc, wh». 
writ a fatire on ouf Author,'calIed Thse mock ^fop, 
and many anonymous Lihele in> News-papers for 
hire. 

VeF4 256. Whofe tuneftil' whiiflbg makes the 
waters pais :] There were feveral fucceifions of; 
thefe forts of minor poets at Tunbridge, Bath, &c. 
iinging the praife of the Anquals fh>uriihing for that 
fea&n j v^fe names- indeed would* be namelefs, and . 
therefore the Poet il^rs them ov^ with others in 
general. 

Ver. 165. Ralph] James Ralph, a name ihferted 
after the fir<.i editions, not known to our author till- 
he writ a fwearini^piece called Sawney, very abuHvc 
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Lac lU gin way, — ind Monit miy be k^. 
flow, Wellled, flow t like tUw inrpirer. Bar 
Tluoghitalc, iwciipci ihnugh thin, yet nenii 
' So fwntly fniwkijii, ind To fmoothty datl ) 
iHcaiiy, niK llrong i o'erHawing, Aoagh noE Ai 
AbDiDDii! Gi]ilon)Ii! what ill- Airr'd nj 
DiTidci a bkaHbif laag canSim'd bjr ig^t 



Btoekheidi with Kifin iricfced inM lUui, 1} 

But fwl with fao] ii hnbuoui cint wir. 
EmbncF, embnce, my rsni i bcToct natDDid 

Behnld jun Pjir, in ftriS cmbncn joia'd ; 
How like in minncn, ind imw like in Hand i ll 
Equal in wit, and equally polite, 
Sh^ tllit a FiTqiiin, that a Gnuubki vntai 



fiinted ia aLonddn Journal, Sept. 171S. H< 
, whally illiterate, and knew no language, nsc 
French. Being advifed ta rud the ruleiuf dt; 
tic poetry before be begirt i pliy, he ftniled an: 
ptied, "Shikefpeiie writ without mlei." He 
cd U laS in the common (lek. of all fuch writei 
polliicil Newi-paper, to which he wai recoouiiei 
bv hii frieod Aiiu), md received a fmall pJtEanci 

t>y- 

Ver. leg. Mnriii,] GefiWl. See Book ii. 

Ver. 165. Flow, Welfted, ftc] Ofthli au 

tet the Remark on Book ii. t. 109. But (tt 

impini^l] add to it the fulluwiog dilfetcnt chaia 

of him I 

Mr. WeldEd hid. in bis yoadi, raifed to g 
cxpcSitioiu of hii fucatr g<n:u9, that there w: 
kind of llniggii between th«|Wft emioent of 
twn Uniierfitia, which Am^^Hvc die hanour 
hii education. TocompnJIHh he [civillif) I 
caoK a member of both, and after baring pal£d To 
time at the one, he re.-:iDTcd U the other. Fr 
thence he returned 10 town, where be became 1 
darling E>pe£tacion of ill the polite Writer!, wh. 
cncouiagemenc be acknowledg[.d in hii occaCoi 
pwrns, in a manner that will make do fmall pvt 
the Fame of hi, proteflors. It alfo appeari /„„ J 
Woilcj, ihit he wai happy in the |Htron:'ge of t 

VuR ilJuftrioa) chiridcrs of the prefeoc ige Ei 

touraged by fuch a Compilation In bit lavour, he. 
publilbcd a book of poem, fame in the Oridia. 
fomein the Horatian mannerj in both which il 
tnoft EiquiGte Judge) pronounce he eno |jvill< 
lu< mifter^-Hii loie-TerTci have refcued tlut wi 
Sf WT'tlng from contempt — In hit tranflitioni, [ 
tat g-,«n u the >ery foul ard fpirlt of hii autho 
HIi Ods— iiis Ep:Me— hii Verfei— his Love-laJe- 
^1) are the mod perfea thing! in alf poetry. Wil 
•Tjoofhimfelf, Chir. ofihe Timei, tro, lyaB 
page *j, 14. It Ihould not be forgot for hli ho 
nour, ^tla^ he reeeiied at one time the fum nf fir 
fcundied poundt lur feetet fetvice, among the o:lie 
excellent auhora hired to write anunymoufly fbt ifai 
aiiaiftry. See Report of the Secret Cominiitee, &c 
in 174«. 

Ver. 1 71- Ah Derniii <■ Gildon ah '1 Thefe met 
became the puWic feom by a mere mlHiice of thdi 
taJenti. Ihey *,old needs tumcriticioftheir own 
country wtitti, (juft ai Atiftoile and Lonjinu* did of 
them), and difcourfe upon the beauciei and defeilj of 



Hov.' pim relate to part!, and they to whole} 

Tbt iiodj'(hjniia.ij, iht bcuaJag Soul. 



RlHARKI. 

Wbereu had th>y Aillowed tin Example etat/t 

microfcopes of wit, Kufler, Bumuo^ and tbeii £)■ 
oweri, in verbal crit'cifn on the learned Langoifb 
:heii acuteneft and industry might luveraifed dm) 
ume eqoal to the moft fjoioui of the Scheliili, 
A'e caanoC therefete but lament the late Afoiiljtl 
he Prebendityof Rochellcr, vrito beginnlog' ' 

nen>!onlheFiai->ioi,and DaiAHtufwo ihib- 
pearej where we find the fpirit ofOldmiion, 
on, and Dcnnii, all revived in his bclabourei 

Here Scrlblerus, in thii affair of the Fiii-s 
wa:>tthy afual candour. Jt is true Mr. Uptoi* 
rti:e notes upcn it, bjc with all the busnii "' 
Kkl faith in the world. He took it to be a F 
rriconbi>P.<tran. Thii i[ ii to have to dowilk 
its ; a commerce unworthy a Scholiail of fo Iblid 
arnlr g. AiMT. 

Ver. 173. Ah, Dennis, &c.] The reader, ■ 
IS feen, tRTOugh the cootfe of thcfe notei, vlu 
nitani attendance Mr. Dconi) p^id to our Antbat 
d all hit worka, may perhapi wonder he Iboiil 
sarioned but twice, and fi (lightly touched, ia 
em. Hut in ttuth he looked upon him with Cost 
eem, for haviog(mDre generoully thin allthenft)- 



[0 fuch w 



He v> 



salfoa 



^in Mr. -Jacob'! Lives,' he mult have been ibm 
eefeoie, and happily lived many yean tflet. So 
t he wai (enior to Mr. O'UrAy, who hitherto of 
our Poeti enjoyed the longefl bodily life. 
Cer. 179. Behold yon pair, *e.] One of AA 
' Author of a weekly paper cilled The Ctumbkt, 
he other waiconceroed in another called Pafquia, 
'hicb Mr. Pope wa. abufed wth the Duke of 
tinghim, and Bllhop of Rochefter. They lUo 
ed in a piece againlt his fitll undertaking to nan- 
: the Iliad, intituled, Homeridei, bj Sir Iliad 
grel, printed 1715, 

iftheothervnwki of thefe Gentlemen the world 
heitd no more, than it would of Mr. Pope'i, 
their united laudable endeivoura difcouraged 
from' purfuing bli ftodiee. How few good 
u had ever appeared f fince men of true merit 
ilw.7, ihe leak preruming) hid there been al- 
I fuch champions to ftifle thtmin their conctp- 
' And were it not better fcr the public, thai a 
on of Bionften (hould conoe into the world. 
n are furc to die as fooo aa born, than that 
ferpenu fboutd ftiangle one Hercuki in bii 



1 of ths6 two auilun 
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How fluent noolenre trickks from Iils.to02iie I 
How fweet the periods, neither faid, nor fung ! 
Still break the benches, Heniey ! with thy Anin, 
While Sherlook, Hare, and Gibfon, preach ia vayi. 
Oh great Reftorer of ^e good old Stage> 20^ 

Prearhcr at once, and Zany of thy age^! 
Oh worthy thou of Egypt's wife abodes, , 
A decent prieil, where monkeys were the gods! 
But Fate with Butchers plae'd thy prieflly ftall, 
Mf ek modern faith to murder, hack, and matel | 21a 
And bade thee live, to crown Britannia^s praife, 
in Tolaod's, TindaPs, and in Wooliloa's days.' 

^iMA^|:s. 

** .his genius leading him freely to difpute all prppo«* 
'< fi.ioos, and call all points to account, he was impa-^ 
'' tienc under thofe fetters of the free-born mind.-^ 
'< Being admitted to Friedas orders, he found the 
*' examiaation very Hiort and Superficial, and that -jc 
** WAS not neceflary to conform to the Chriftian reli« 
*' gion, in order either to Deaconihip or Priefth9od.** 
Me came to town, and, a(cer having for fome yewt 
.been a writer for Beokfellfirs, he had an ambition to 
be (6 for Ministers of State. The only reafon he 
did not rife in. the Church, we are told, « was tlie 
*' envy of others, and a difrelifii entertain^ *f h^» 
<( becaufe he was not qualified to be a'compkiie 
«* Spaniel.** Howeyer, he offered the fervice of 
his pen to two great men, of opinions and interefti 
direhly oppoiite ; by 'both of whom being r(jedqd» 
.be^iet up a newProje*^, and fly led himfelf the &e« 
fiorer of ancient Eloquence. He thought *' k» 
** lawful to take a. licence frpm the King aod Par« 
** llament in one place as another j at Uickes's Hall^ 
'^ as at DoAor*s Commons j fo fet up his Oratory i« 
<* Newport-raaiket, Butcher-row. There (fays his 
« friend) he had the affurance to form a plan, whick 
wely fi^itious, be conceited to mean the learned ; <' no mortal ever thought of $ he bad fucccfs againft 
>Uos Wormius j much lefs (as it was unwarrant- j ^' all oppofitiooj challenged his adverfaries to fair 
biy ftifted into the furFeptitiQtts^itions).our own : ^* disputations, and none would difpute with him; 
kBtiquary Mr. Thomas H^arne, who had no way ' " writ, read, and fludied twelve hours a day; com- 
ggricvcd our Poet, .but on die contrary publifhed ** pofed three di0ertations a week on all fubjeds; 
lany carious tra^s which he hath .to his great con- '^ undertook to teach in one year what fchools and 
ntfflcot peniled. i « uoiverCties teach in five ; was not terrified by 

Ver. 192. Wits, .who, like owls, ^c] Thefe *^ menaces, infuUs, or fatires, but flill proceeded, 
m lines exi^y defcrihe the right verbal crilic : the << matured his bold fcheme, and put the Church, 
irkcr. his author is, the better he is pleafed; like << and all that in danger.** Welstxd, Nana- 
le ^mous Quack DoAor, who put up in his bills, tive in Orat. Tranfad. N. i. 
s delighted in matters of. djfiiculty. Somebody faid After having Aood fome Profecutlons, he turned 
ell of thefe. men, that their jieads were libraries out his rhetoric to buffoonery upon all public and pri« 
'order. . vate occurrences All this pafTed in the fame room ; 

Ver. .199- loi Henley Aands, 4rc.] J. Henley' where fometimes he broke jefts, and fometimes thac 
e Orator j he preached on rhe Sundays upon bread which he called the Primitive Eucharili — * 
beological matters, and on the W.ednefdays upon This wonderful perfon flruck Medals, which he 
1 other fcicnce?. Each auditor paid one billing, difperfed as Tickets to his fubfcribers : the device a 
e declaioxd fonie years againft the gieateft perfonsi flar rifing to the meridian, with this motto, a» 
d occafion^lly did our author that honour. Wbl- svmma; and below, invxniam viam avt pa- 
rzD, in Oratory Txanfa^ions, N. i. publifhed by ciam. This man had an hundred pounds a year 
enley himfelf, gives the following account of him : given him for the fecret fervice of a weekly p^per of 
He was bom at Melton Mowbray m Leicefler- unintelligible nonfenfe, called the Hyp-Do6tor. 
ihire. From his own Parilh fchool he went to Ver. 204. Sherlock, Hare, Gibfon,j BiHiops of 
St. Jobn*s College in Cambridge. He began Salifbury, Chichefter, and London; whofe Sermona 
there to be uneafy ; for it fliocked him to find he and Paftoral Letters did honour to their country as 
was coounaoded to believe againfl his own judg- wdl as Nations. 
atat m poiati 9f Rdigloni Piulofophy, 9cq, fyr j Ver. 212. Of Toland^ and Tiadal^ fee Book u. 



$Jkt alKtheir iBenC8,Mike cew^rds they Aatt, 
That fhioes a CooCnl, this Commifiioner. 

« But who is he, in dofet clofe'y-pent, 
" Of fbber fKe, vnth learned dufl befpr^C f* 
Right well mioe^es arede the my (ler wight. 
On parchment fcra^ y-fed, and Woimius hlght. 
To future ^ges may thy dulnefs laft. 
At thou p|peferjv*ffc the dulnefs qf the pafl I .290 

There, dim in clouds, the poring Scholiafts mack, 
Wits, who, like :Owls, fee only in the dark, 
A Lumberhoufe of. books in every head. 
For ever readii\g, never to bo- read ! 

JIttt, whereeach Science lifts its modem ty^e, 155 

Siftory her Pot, Divinity her .Pipc^ 
^hile proud Philofophy repinftt to fhow, 
Dibuoeft ii^c! hi^breeches rem below ^ 
U^ltvcQwn*d with natiye.bronse, lo ! Henley ^ainds, 
XiBiuog.l^s \(nefif and balancing his hands. 200 

{ll^MArlUtS. 

M 'Burnet and .Ducket, friends in fpite, 

«« Came hilling out in verfe $ 
<< Both were fo .forward, each would write, 

*< So.duU, each hang an A— — > 
,<< Th}S8 Aropbifboena (I have read) 

*< At either end aifails i 
^< .None JenovKS which leads or which Isjed, 

« For both heads are but Tails.** 

^^ ffSf' editions of this poem, the MoAfft 
bomhAKto omit the names .qf .thefe two |i!«rfpns, 
fhaCi injury to him was of fo old a date. 

'Ver. .1S4. 7hat fhines a.Conful, this 0»nmif- 
ioner.l Such places were given ^ this time to fuch 
Oft of^Writers. 

Ver. 187. myfter wight,] Uncouth mortal. 

Ver. 1S8. Wormius hight.] Let not this name. 
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Yet oh) my Unh a father*s words attend : 
(So may die fates prcferrc the yeart you lend) 
*Tis yourS) a Bacon or a Locke to blame, 215 

A Newton^s genius, or a Milton^s fiame: 
Bot oh ! with One, immortal One, difpenfe, 
The Source of Newton*s Light, of Bacon*s Seafe. 
Content each Emanation of his fires 1 
That beams on earth, each Virtue he infpires, S2e 
Bach Art he prompts, each Charm be can create^ 
Whatever he gives, are given for you to hate. 
Ftrfift, by all divine in Man uniwM, 
Bntj << Learn, ye Dvncsi ! not to fcom your God.** 

ftlMAlKI. 

Tho. Wooldon was an impious madman, who wrote 
in a moft infolent ilyle againft the Miracles of the 
Cofpel, in the year 1726, Sec. 

Ver. 213. Yet oh, my fons, Ac] The csution 
sigain Blafphemy here given by a departed Son of 
E^inefs to his yet,exifting brethren, is, as the Poet 
rightly intimates, not out of tendernefs to the ears of 
•tibers, but their own. And fo we fee that when 
that danger is removed, on the open eftablifhmcnt of 
the Goddefs in the fourth book> (he encourages her 
ibnt, and they beg afliftance to pollute the Sourcfe of 
light iticlf, with the fame virulence they had before 
ioot the pureft emanations from it. 

Ver. 215. *Ti8 yours, a Bacon or a Locke to blaxnej 
A Niwton's genius, or a Miltoa^ flame ;] 
Thankfully received, and fieely ufed, is this gfaci- 
oos licence by the beloved difciple of that Prince of 
Cabaliftic doncM,the tremendous Hutchinfon. Hear 
^th what honeft plainnefs he tfeatethour great 
Geometer. ** As to mathematical detoonftration 
** (faith he) founded upon the proportions of lints 
<< and circles to each other, and the ringing of 
** changes upon figures, thefe have no more to de 
« with the greateft part of philofophy, than they 
<« have with the Man in the Moon. Indeed the 
«< Zeal for this, fort of Gibberifli [mathematical 
« Principles] is greatly abated of late : and though 
«< it Is now upwards of twenty years that the Dagon 
«< of modern Philofophers, Sir Isaac Newton> 
«< has Iain with his face upon the ground before the 
*« Ark of God, Scripture philofophy; ibr fo long 
«< Messs'sPaiNciriA have been publidied) and 
«« the Treatife of Power Eflential and Mechanical, 
•< in whith Sir Ifaac Newton's Philofophy is treated 
« with the UTMO-ST Contempt, has beenpubr 
«< lifiied a dozen years ; yet there is not one of the 
« whole fociety who hath had the Coua agi to af- 
** tempt to raife him up. And fo let him lie/*— 
The philofopbical principles of Mnfes aflferted, &c. 
p. 2. by Julius Bate, A. M. Chaplain to the 
Kight Honourable the Earl of Harrington* London, 

3744, oAaVO. SCKIBL. 

Ver^ 324. But, << Learn ye Dunces I not to 
fcorn your God.**] The hardeft leffon a Dunce can 
learn. For being bred to fcorn what he does not un- 
derhand, that whicb.he upderftands leaft he will be 
apt fo fcorn moft. Of which, to the difgrace of all 
Government, and (in the Poct*s opinion) even of that 
ofDuLNESs herfelf, we have had a late example in 
a took intitled Philofr^fhical fflays coficerning hu- 
nan Unlerftanding. 



. Tjius he, fbr then t ray of Reafon ftole u$ 
Half through the folid darknefs of his (v^li 
But foon the ctoud retnra*d— «id dius the Sire: 
See now, what Dulnefs and her Ions admire t 
See what the charms, that fmite the fimple heart 
Not touched by Nature, and not reaehM by Art sje 

His never-blufiiing head he taniM afidev 
(Not half fo pleas*d when Goedsum prophe%*d)$ 
And look*d, and faw.a fable Sorcerer rife» 
Swift to whofe hand a wmged volume ilisx 
All fudden, Gorgons hifs^ and Dragons glare, 231 
And ten-horo*d fiends and Giants rofii to war. 
Hell rifes, Heaven defcends, afid dance on* Earth 1 
Gods, imps, and monfters, mufic> ragoy and miftki 
A firey u jig, a battle, and a ball. 
Till one wide conflagration fwallows all. ffo 

Thence a new world, to Nature*! laVrs nnkiMini 
Breaks out refulgent^ with a heaven its owns 
Another Cynthia her new journey rmnsy 
And other planets circle other funs. 
The fbrefts dance, the rivers upward rife» C45 
Whales fport in woods, and dolphins in tke finis; 
And laft, to ghre the whole creation grace, 
Lol one vaft egg produces humaa race. 

Toy fills his foul, joy innocent of thought; 
What power, he cries, what p»wer thefe wwden 
wrought ? S5t 

Son 3 what thou feek^ft is m thee ! Look and lad 
Each Monfter meets hit liktnefs in thy mind. 
Yet would*ft thou more ! In yonder cloud beboUt 
Whofe ftrfenet fkirts are edg*d with flaa^^^di 
A matchlefs Yduthl his nod thefe worlds c«i- 
trouls, *5| 

Wings the red lightning, and the thunder leQi. . 
Angel of Dulnefs, font to fcatter round 
Her ma^ic charms o*cr all^unclafllc groonils 

Kl^MABKS. 



Ver. 2i4.«— not to fcom yoir God.]** Sec tlik 
fubje^ purfued in Book iv. 

Ver. 232. (Not half (b pleas*d, whenGeodmti, 
prophefy*d.)] Mr. Gibber tells us, in his Life, p<. 
149. that Goodman being at the rehdbrial of a plsy» 
in which he had a part, clapped him on the Aool- 
der> and cried, << If he does net make a good afitft 
« rU be d— d.-— And (fays Mr. Cibber) I make it 
'* a queftion, whether Alexander himfelf, or Charles ' 
«< the twelfth of Sweden, when at the h^ of their 
« firft vif^orious armies, could feel a greater tnor 
*' 4port in their bofoms khan I did in mine.** * ' 

Ver. 233. a fable Sorcerer.] Dr. I^auftus, the 
fubjeA of a fet of Farces, which lafted in vogue twa 
or three feafons, in whicfi both Playhoufet ftfove la 
outdo each other for fome years. All the eitnin- 
gancies in the fix teen lines following were introduce! 
on the Stage, and frequented by pedTons of the 6rft 
quality in England, to the twentieth and thiitiith 
time. 

Ver. 237. Hell rifts. Heaven defcends, and daoco. 
on Earth:] This monftrous abfordity wasalhially 
reprcfanted in Tibbald's Rape of-Proferpine. 

Ver. 248. Lol onevafiEgg] In another of thcfQ: 
Farces Hark^uiQ is hatched upon thf ^c, evC ef ^ 
lar^e egg. 
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\, yoA funs, he rears at pleafure higher^ 

heir llght> and fets their flajoes on fire. ft6o 

. Rich I how calm he fits at eafe 

lows of paper, and fierce hail of peaTe; 

•ud hj» Miftrefs* orders to perform^ 

the whirlwind, and directs the ftorm. 

1 to dark encounter in mi^ air, 265 

ards rifie ; I fee my Cikber there ! 

his cloudy tabernacle fiirinM 

ing dragons thoo fhalt mount the wind. 

letcnfli^y difmal is the din, 

Its all Drury, there all Lincoln*s-inn 3 270 

og Theatres our empire raife, 

iir labours, and alike their praife. - 

re thefe wonders, Son, to thee unknown ? 

1 to thee ? ThefC'Wonders are thy own. 

it« refervM to grace thy reign divine, 275 

by me, but ah 1 withheld from mine. 

old walls though long I rui'd, renowned 

id Bow*8 ftupendous bells refound $ 

my own Aldermen conferr*J tht bays^ 

•mmitting their eternal Praife, 2S0 

1-fed 'Heroes, their pacific Mayors^ 

liial trophies, and their ponthlv wart: 

long my Party built 06 me their hopes, 

ng PamphleU, and for roafting Popes : 

SKIcXtKfl. 

6x. Immortal Riehl] Mr. John Rich, 
''the Theatre Royal in Covent-Garden, was 
hat'cxcelled this way. 
66. I fee my Gibber there I] The hiftory 
egoing abfurdides is verified by hiraifelf, in 
ds, (Lifis, chap, xv.) "Then fprung forth 
ccefiion of jnonftrous medleys that have fo 
nfefted the lUge, which arefe uporr one 
r alternately at both houfe, out vying each 
n expence." He then proceeds ta excufe 
art in them, as follows: « If I «m aiked 
aflbnted ? I have no better excufe for my 
[lan to confiefs I did it againft my confcience, 
d not virtue enough to ftarve. Had Henry 
France a better fi>r changing his Religion ? 
fliU in my heart, as much as he could be, 
fide, of Truth and Senfe ; but with thid 
ice, that I had their leave to quit them 
they could not fupport me. But let the 
n go which way it will, Harry IVth has 
been allowed a great man.** This muft 
:d • iiiU anfwer; only the qucftion ftill 
le, I. How the doing a thing againil one*r 
» is an excufe lor it ? and 2dly, It will be 
ove how he got the leave of Truth and 
uit their fervice, unlefs he can produce «. 
that he ever was in it. 
>6> 267* Booth and Gibber were joint ma- 
the XieMwJn Pr«iry-lane. 
]8; On grinning dragons thou (halt mount 
] In his Letter to Mr. P. Mr. G. folemnly 
this not- to be literally true. We hope 
the reader will underftand it allegorically 

1%, Annual trophic* on the Lord Mayor's 
miOnthly wars in the Artillery ground. 
$3* Though \f^ . p/ fgxtfl m^lej(JUii| 



I Vet lo : in me what aothors have to brag on I %t^ 
Reduced at laft to hifs Ui my own dragon. 
Avert it, heaven ; that thou my Gibber, e*er 
Should*ft wag a ferpent-tail in Smithfield fair T 
LiLs the vile ilraw that^^s blown about the ftreets. 
The needy Pdet flicks to all he ineetk, 290 

Goach*d, carted, trod upon, now loofe, now faft» 
And carried* off in fome Do^'s tail at laft. 
Happier thy fortunes ! like a rolling ftone^ 
Thy giddy dulnefs ftill (hall lumber on» 
Safe in its heavinefs> ihall never ftray, « 255 

But lick up every blockhead in the way. 
Thee (hall the Patriot, thee the Gourde^ taf^e. 
And every year be duller than the laft, 
Till raisM from booths, to Theatre, to Court, 
Her feat imperial Dulnefs (hall tranfport. 309 

Already Opera prepares the way. 
The (lire fi>re-runner of her gentle fvvay ; 
Let her thy heart, next Drabs and Dice, engage. 
The third mad paffion of thy doting age. 
Teach thou the warbling Polypheme to roar, 305 
And (cream thy felf as none e'er fcream*d befi>rei 
To aid our caufe, if Heav*n thou can*ft not bend. 
Hell thou (halt move; for Fauftusisour friend : 
Pluto with Gato thou for this (halt join. 
And link the Mourning Bride to Proferptnc. 3 10 

klMARKS. 

moft Party-writers, was very uncertain in his poH^ 
tical principles. He was employed to hold the pea 
in the chara^er of a popifh fucce(ror, but afterwards 
printed his Narradve on the other fide. He had ma- 
naged the cerenoony.of a famous Pope-burning on 
Nov. t7, 1680 } then became a trooper in JQng 
James's army, at Hounflow-heath. After the Re- 
volution he kept a booth at Bartholomew-fair, where, 
in the droll called St. George for £ngland, he aSed 
in his old age in a dragon of green leather of his own 
invention: he was at laft taken into the Ghaiter- 
houfe, and there died, agtd fixty years. 

Ver. 297. Thee fhall the patriot, thee theGour- 
tier tafte,] It ftood in the firft edition with the 
blanks, * * and • ♦. Concannenwaa fure ** they 
<* muft needs mean no body but King G£ORG£ 
^< and Queen CAROLINE ; and faid he would in-^ 
" fift it was fo, till the po^t cleared himfelf by fiU- 
" ing up the blanks otherwife, agreeably to the 
^< context, and confiftent with his allegiance.'* 
Pref. to* a GoUedion of verfes, efTays, letters, 3ec. 
againft Mr. P. printed for A. Moor, p. 6. 

Ver. 305. Polypheme) tie tranflated the Italian 
Opera of Polifemo; but unfortunately loft the whol* 
jeft of the ftory- The Cyclops afks UlyfTes his 
name, who tells him his name is Neman : After his 
eye is put out, he roars and calls the Brother Cyclops 
to his aid : They enquire who has hurt him ? he 
anfwers Nomani whereupon they all go away again. 
Our ingenious Tranfiator made UllyfTes anfwer, l 
take no name j whereby all that followed became un • 
intelligible. Hence it appears that Mr. Gibber (wha 
values himfelf on fubfcribing to the EnglUh Tranfla- 
tion of Homet's Iliad) had not that merit with re- 
fpeGt to the Odyffey, or he might have been better 
inftrudted in the Greek Pimnology. 

Vir. 398, 309. Fd^tt*; Fluto; *« ] Names of 
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Politics, O Swift ! thy fdte j. 

*S) ten years to comnienc vtd tranllate. 

, gre«t days ! till learning ily the fhorcy 

/hail blufh with ndble blood no more> 

^ii fee Eatoirs foiis for ever play> 335 

minfter*s whole year be holiday^ 

Elders reel, their pupil$ fporty 

I mater lie diftoIvM in Port } 

! enough ! the rapturM Monarth cries > 

the Ivory bate the Vifion fllei. 

encd in tne year 1728. Yet (o great was 

y, tiiat he conftantly prefixed to all the 

it this niott0> Nos haec oovlmus elfe 

2. And Pope^Sj ten years'to comrtient and 
The author here plainly laments that t^ 
; employed in tranflating and commenting. 
:he Iliad in 17131 and finiflied it in 1719. 
n of Shakefpeare (which he . undcrjliouk 
aufc nobody elte would) took up hear two' 
in the drudgery of comparing impreffions, 
he Scenery, Sec. and the Tranflatidn df 
dyflVy employed him frbih that time ro 

J. Proceed, great diysV&c.l It hnay 
fn. incredible, that fo greiit a Revolution 
; as is here propheHed, fholild be brought ' 
:h wcilc inftruflfients as have be^n [hither- 
•d in our poem : But do not t|iou, gientle 

too fecure in thy contempt of thcic in- 
kemember >frhat the Dutch /lorici 
relate, that a great Part of their Province! 
'erflowed, by a fmall opdnlAg madeinonn^ 
:es by a fihglc Water-Rat:*' ' " ' 
, thit fuch 18 not feriovifly (he judgmisnt 
:, but that he coiKeiVeth better hopes 
iligcnce of our SchodU* from the riegula- 
r Univerfities, the pifcernnjient of dur 

the Accflmpliniments of our Nobility^ 
igement of our Pilron^j^afiJ the Xjenius 
tersofall kinds (hotwithftanding fomt 
OM in each), may plainly hp fe«n from 
on; where, caui^ng iill this vlfion to paft 
I Ivory gate, he etprefsly, in the language 
eclarts all fuch imagiiutiohs to be wild, 
, and ii^ltious. Sc R i k z, . 
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et $e'mg, in thu Bookt t» defUtre iHe 
on of the Propkeeies mmtioned at the 
'be fgrmfr% m$h(i nnv Jrrvocatimi m 



tAa grater Poets are tvont% when fame Mgh and 
worthy matter ' is to be fung. He fiic^s the God- 
defs coming in' her Majcfly, to dejircy Order and 
Science, atid to fuhjiitute the Kingdom of the Dull 
upon earth. How Jfie Jeadi capti'Oe the Sciences^ 
and Jilences the Mujes\ and lu/rat they he wh§ 
fuccesd in their Jlcjd, All her Children^ hy a 
noonderjul attraEi.ony are drawn uhout her ; and 
hear along w'th them dvers others, tuho promote 
her Empire iy connivance, weak rejiftance^ 4r 
difaatragement of Arts j fucb as Haf ivits, tafie- 
lefs Adnurcrs', vain Pretenders, the flatterers of 
Dunces, or the Patrons <f tLem. AH theje cronud 
round her\ one of them, offering to a'^proack 
her, is driven hack by a Rival, hut JJie ci.mmetds 
and enccurages both. The frfi who j]eak (« 
form are the Oeniujes of the ikhools, wno ^^ffifret 
her of their care to advance her Caufe by confin- 
ing Touth to PVords, arxl keeping than out of 
the way of real Kno^vkdge, Their Addrefs, and 
h^r. gracious An/ider; with her Cldrge to them 
and the Unher/ltiei, The Urhrrjities appear hy 
thy prtp^r Deputies, and ajjiire her that tht. 
fame mklwd is objerved in He Pfogrefs if Edu- 
cation* The fpcich ' of Aiparcku's on this fuh- 
jeff. They are driven off by h hand of young 
gentlemen returned from Travel *wlth their Tutors 5 
one of whom delivers to the Goddejs, in a polite 
oration f an account of the whole ConduB and 
Ffuiis'of their Travefi: prejen^ihg to her at t^e 
fanie timi a youn'g Nobleman iffeEily acc(M- 
pll/hed. She receives him gritcioufly, and endues 
h'm with the happy quality if Want of Shame. 
She fees loitering about 6i,r a nuniher of Irdolerit- 
P&jcni abandqUng dl hufuCefi and duty, and dyy 
ing with la^inefs i to thcfe approaches the Ant." 
"juaiy' Annius, entreafjfig, her . to make them Vlr' 
tuofos, and afftgn them over \o hiAi : but Mum- 
htiUS, d^other Antiquary, ' cc'mpl'aimng of h's 
.fraudulent proceeding y f^' finds a method lo ri^ 
coridde their difference. . TUn enter a Troop of 
people fantajiically cUioined, offering her firang^ 
and exttic prc^nts.: dmongf them, one fiands 
forth and demands jufiice on anoVier, ivho had 
'deprived him of one of the grfafifi Curiojtties in 
nature \: hut hf jufii/tes himfeffo well, t.'.at the 
Goddejs gives them both htr approbation. She 
recommimt To them tofndpfoptr employment 
for the Indolents before mentioned, in the flud-^ 
of Butterflies, ' Shells, Bitds^ncp, Mofs, &c. bur 
with particular caution, not To proceed beyond 
Trifles, to any ujeful or exfen/he views of Na- 
ture, 6r ff the Author bf Nature',^ Againfi the 
lefl. xf theje opfrehenjions,-jfi,e \t jecured hy a 
hearty Adirejsfrom the Mmtite Philojophers and 
Free-thinkers, one of whom fpeah in the name 
pf the rtfi. The Tbuth, thus inflruffed and 
frbteipled, are delivered to her in a body, hy the 
Aandi of SUHnus \ and then admitted to tape the 
Cup of the Magus her High Priejff whwh caufes 
ar] total oblivion <f all Ohligatms, 'divine, civil , 
moral, or rational. To thefe her Adepts fbt 
fends Pri^s, Attendants, and Cemfcrters, of va- 
rious kinds ^ confers on them Ordtn and Degrees i 
emd then difniffing them wish Jpeech, eonfrm- 
ing to each hit Privileges ^ etnd ttlling what Jhe 
3 M $;epeili 
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exfeffsjrom eae^y concludes vrtk a TuvM tf «r- 
ttaord'uiary virtue: tie Prcgrejsand EffUiitohere" 
cf on all Orders oj tnetiy and the ConfummatHmlef 
ally in tie Refltratien of Ntght eifia Cha»% cm*- 
xludc the Foem, 



BOOK IV. 



YJ^T, 



9 yet a moment, one dim Ray of LigKt 
Indlilge» dread Chaosy and eternal Night ! 
Of darknefs vifible fo much be lent. 
As half to (hew, half Veil the deep Intent. 
Ye Powers i whofe Mylieries reftor'd I fing> 
To whom Time bears me on his rapid wing* 
Sufpend a while your Force inertly ftrong^ 
Then take at once the Poet and the Son^. 

Now flam*d the Dog-ftar^s unpropitious ray^ 
Smote every Brain, and "withered ever Bay ; 
Sick was the Sun, ttie Owl fbrfook his bower 
The moon>ftruck Prophec ftlt the madding hour t 
Then rofe the Seed of Chaos, and of Nighty 
To blot out Order* and extinguifh Light, 
Of dull and venal a new World to mold, 
And bring Satumian days of Lead and Go9d. 

KZMAIlks. 



xo 



ts 



The Dun CI AD, iBoipk IV.] This ^Ic fnay 
properly be diftinguiflied from the former by the 
Name of the Greater Dukciad, not fo indeed 
in Size, but in fubjedl j and fo far contrary to the 
diftindtion anciently made of the Greater and Lefler 
Iliad. B ut much are they miftaken who imagine this 
"Work in any- wife inferior to the former, or of any 
other hand than of our Poet j of which I am mucn 
more certain than that the Iliad itfelf was the Work 
of Solomon, or the fiatrachomuomathia of Homer, 
as Barnes hath afiirmed. 

BtNT. 

Ver. I, <pc.] This is in Invocation of much 
^ety. The P<fet> vnlling to approve himfelf a 
genuine Son, beginneth by (hewing (what is ever 
agreeable to Dulnefs) his high refpeA for Antiquity 
and a Great Family, how dead or dark foeV^r: 
Next dpclarelh his pai(fion for explaining Myfteries ; 
aud laftly his Impatience to be reunited to her. 

ScRIBt. 

Ver. 2. dread Chaps, and eternal Night]] In- 



She mounts the Throne; ker haft a dooi e» 
ceaPd, 
Id broad Efiiilgence all belovr rereairdy 
(*TU thus afpiring Dulnefs ever fli'mes) 
Soft on her lap her Laureate Ion reclinet. ^ M 

Beneath her fbot-ftool, Science groani m Chs^ 
And Wit dreads £xUe» Penalties, and Pains. 

■ KMAixa. 

this the poet alluding to, in the ProduflioB of i 
new moral World, makes it partake of its tripail 
Principles. , 

Ver. i6. Lead and Gold.] i. e. dull and nqi 
Ver. 10. her Laureate fon reclines.] WUhf«< 
judgment it is imagined by the Poet, thatfocki 
<Colleagne as Dubefs had eleaed> (hooid ileef oa 
the Throne, and have very little fliarc in the AAIm 
of die Poem. Accordingly he hath done Ifekoc 
nothing, from the day of his Anointing ; hwn| 
paft through the fecood book trtithoat taking put ii 
ally thing that. Was tranfaded about him; » 
through the third in profoand Sleep. ^ Nor oogbt 
this, well confideied, to fecm ftrange in our d^ 
whenfi) many King-cooforts have done: the like. 

Scaiit> 
This verft otir excellent Laureate took fo to hewt, 
^t he appealed to all mank'uid, «< if he waiocC 
<« as ieldom afleep as any fbolV* But it it hoped 
the Poet hath not iijared him, but rather verMe* 
^0$ Prophecy (jk *4$. of his own Life, 8to. eh. ix.) 
Wheie he fays, •* the reader will be as much pleaW 
« to find roe a Dunce in my old Age, as he wm t» 
« prove me a hrilk blockhead in my Youth."— 
Wherever there was any room for. Briiknefs, « 
Alacrity of any fort, even in (inking, he hath M 
it allowed j but here, where there i» nothing w 
him to do but to take his natural reft, he mutt per- 
mit his Hiftorianlobc filent. It is frono their sc- 
dons only that Princes have their charafter, snd 
Poets firom their works: And if in thrfe he be « 
much afleep as any fool, the Poet mufk leave him 
and them to fleep to A\ eternity. 

BXXTI. 

Ibid, her Laureate] «« When I fmd my name ia 
^* the fatirical works of this Poet, I never Iwk 
'< upon it as any malice meant re me, but PaoriT 
** to himfelf. For heconfiders that my Fxe ii 
'' more known than moft in the nadon ; and there- 



voked, as the Reiloration of their Empire is the ** fore a Lick at the Laureate will be a fare bait 



A<^ion of the Poem. 

Ver. 14. To blot cut Order, and extiuguiih 
Light,] The two great Ends of her Miflion ; the 
one in quality of Daughter of Chao?, the other as 
Daughter of Night. Order here is to be underltood 
extensively, both as Civil and Moral 5 the diftinc- 
tion between high and low in Society, and true and 
falfe in Individuals : Light as liitelle^al only. Wit, 
Science, Arts. 

Ver 1 5, Of dull and venal] The Allegory con- 
tinued ; dull referring to the extin^on of Light or 
Science ; venal to the deftru^ion of Order, and 
the Truth of Thing«. 

Ibid, a new World] In alluHon the Epicurean 
opinion, that from the DifTolution of the natural 
world into Night and Chaos, 4 a^w pae ihwid ofife ; 



* 



'< ad captandufn vulgus, to catch Iitde readers.**-- 
Life of Colley Cibber, ch. ii. 

Now if it be certain, that the works^ of cor 
Poet have owed their fuccefs to this ingenious a« 
pedient, we hence derive an unanfwerable Aigc* 
ment, that this Fourth Dunciad^ as well as cW 
former three, hath had the Author's laft hand, and 
vrak by him intended for the Prefs t Or elfe to whit 
,purpofe hath he crowned it, as we fee by this fiiu&- 
ing flroke, the profitable Lick at the Laureate ? 

BXRTI. 

Ver. 21, 22. Beneath her fbot-ftool, drc] We 
are next prefented with the piftores of thi^e whrna 
the Goddefs leads in Capdvity. Science is only de- 
preiTed and confined fo as to be rendered ufdefi > 
but Wit or CiiuaS| u « aore daogeroui acd ic; 



?OPE*» POEMS. 



4;fi 



Thtre fbamM rebellious LegiCy gagg'd and bound ; 
There,, ftript, hit Rhetoric Iangui(h'd on the 

ground ; 
Hi» blunted Arms by Sopliiftry are borne, %§ 

And (hamelefs Billlngfgate her Robes adorn. 
Morality, by her falfe Guardians drawn, 

. Chicane in Furs, * and Cafuiftry in Lawn, 
Csfps, as they ftraiten at each end the cord. 
And dies, when Dulnefs gives her Page the word. 30 
Mad Mathefis alone wa» unconfin'd, 
Too mad for mere material chains to bind. 
Now to pure Space lifts her extatic ftare. 
Now running round the Circle, finds it fquare. 
But held in tenfold bonds the Mufes lie, 
Watch'd both by Envy's and by Flattery's eye l 
There to her heart fad Tragedy addreft 
The dagger wont to pierce the Tyrant's breaft $ 

. But fober Hiftory rettrain'd her rage. 
And promis*d vengeajice on a barbarous age. 



35 



40 



REMARKS. 



There funk Thalia, nerydeib, cold, and dead. 

Had not her Sifter Satire held her head : 

Nor could*ft thou, Ciix^TSRFixLo I- a tear te-^ 

fofe. 
Thou wept'ft, and with thee wept each gentle Mufc;. 

When lol t Harlot form foft fliding by, 45 

With mincing ftep,, fmall voice, and languid eye : 
foreign her air, her robe's difcordant pride 
In patch-work fluttering, and her head afide} 
6y finging Peers upheld vn eidier hand, 
S he trip'd and laughM, too pretty much to ftand s 50 
Caft on the proftrate Nine a fcornful look« 
Then thus in quaint Recitativo fpoke. 

Q Cara ! Cara ! filence all that train s 
Joy to great Chaos Y let Diyifion n\f^ : 
Chromatic tortures foon ihall drive them hence, 5^ 
Break all their nerves, and fritter all their fcnfc : 
One Trill ihall harmonise joy, grief, and rage, 
WaKc the d^U Church, and luU the ranting Suge|^ 



BXMAlXlf 

niated (asfliould feem) from above, for this Tery^ 



tive eflemy, punched, or driven away : Dulnefs be- 
ing often reconciled in fume degree with Learning, 

but never upon any terms with Wk, And accord- purpofe, to oppofe the kingdom of DulneCs to he^ 
. ingly it will be feen that /he admits fomething like I laft breath. 
each Science, as Cafuiltry, Sophiftry, ite, hut no- _ Ver. 43. Nor could'ft thou, &c.] This Nobl« 
■othing like Wit, Opera alone fupplying its place. 

Ver. 30. gives her Page the word.] There was a 
Judge of this name, always ready to hang any 
aian that ^amc hefore him, of which he was fuf- 
ftred to give a hundred miferable examples, during 
a long life, even to his dotage.-*Though' the can- 
did Scrihlerus imagined Page here to mean no more 
than a Page or Mute, and to allude to the cuftom 
of finnglijig State Criminals in Turkey by Mutes 
or Pages, A pra^ice more decent than that of our 
Page, who, before he hanged any one, loaded 'him 
wnA reproachful language. 

ScRibK,. 

Ver. 39. But fober HUlory] Hiftory attends on 
Tragedy, Satire on Comedy, as their fubftitutes in 
tiie difcharge of their dtftlna: fundlions ; the one 
inhighlifo, recording the crimes and piuufhoients 
of the great j the ether in low, expefing the vices 
or folUea of the common people. But it may be 
aiked,^ How came Hiftory and Satire to be admitted 
with impunity to minifter comfort to the Mufes,' 
<ven in the prefence of the Goddefs, and in the 
aoidft of all her triumphs ? ' A queftion, fays Scrib- 
lerus, which we thus rcfolve : HU^ry was brought 
op in her infancy by Dulnefs herfelf j but being a£^ 
terwards efpoi^fed into a noble houfe, (he forgot (as 
it ufaal) the humility of lier birth, and the cares 
of her early friend^. This occafioned a long ef- 
trangement between her and Dulnefs^ At length, 
in proceAi of time, they met together in a Monk's 
Cen, were reconciled, and became better fri«tta 
than dver. Afber this they had a fecond quarrel, 
liut it held not long, and are now again on rea- 
fbmble t^rms, 9nd fo are likely to continue. This 
accounts for the connivance /hewn to Hiftory on this 
occafioa. But the boldne(s of Satir % fpriAgs from 
a irery different caufe ; for die reader ought to know, 
chatOie alone of all the lifters it unconquerable, 
ncTCr^^b^ fiicnc^dj whpn trujy infj^ircd and.ani- 



Perfon in the year 1737, when the A A efbrefaid. 
was brought into the Hoi^c of Lords, oppofod it ia 
an excellent fpeech (fays Mr. Cii»ber) « with a 
^ lively fpirit, and uncommon eloquence." This 
Speech ha4 the honour to be anfwered by the faid 
Mr. Cibber, willi.a Uvely fpirit alfo> suid m a man* 
ner verj uncoWo^ in the Sth Chapter of his 
Life and Mannen. And here, gentle Reader, would 
I gladly inCert the other ipeech, whereby thou 
mighteft judge between them f but I muft defer it 
on account of fome differences not yet adjufted be* 
tween the noble Author,. and aayielf, concemins 
the Tnie Reading of certain PaiTages.^ 

Bentl. 
Y«»r. 45. When lo \ a 6arlet form} The At-^ 
titude given ta this Phantom reprefenti the nature 
an4 genius of the Italian Opera ,* its affefied air»y 
its effeminate founds, and the pra^ice of patchmg. 
up. the& Operas with favourite Songs, incoherently 
put together. Thefe things, vrere fo^Kwted by the 
fubfcriptions of the Nobility. This circu|nftance» 
that 0?VR A ihould prepare fei^ the opening of the. 
grand Seifions, was prophefie4 of in Book iii. yer. 304. 

« Already Opera preparee the way, 

«« The fure forerunner of her gentle fway." 

Ver. 54. Let Divifion reign t] Alluding to the 
falfe tafte of playing tricks in Mufic writh number- 
lefs divifions, to the negle^ of that harmony which, 
conforms to the Senfe, and applies te the Pafliona. 
Mr. Handel had introduced a great number of 
Hands, and more variety of Inftrupients into tha 
Qrcheftra, and. einployed e^ea Drums and Cannon 
to make a fuller Chorus ; which proved fo much 
too manly for the. fine Gentlemen of his age, that 
he was obliged to. remove his Mufic into Ireland, 
^fter which- they were reduced, for witnt of Com- ' 
pofers, to prafiife the patch-workabox^-incntioatd* 

/ 3 N » 
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To the fame notet thy ftmt (hall hum, or fnorc, | CourtJert and Patriots In tuo rantu divi^ei 

And ail thy yawning diughicrs cry, Ertcore. 60 Thruu^h both he paXs*d, and bow*4 frGmUe% 



Another Fhocbus, thy oy/n Phoebus, reignt | 
Joys in my jigjfs, and dances in my chains. 
fiut foon, ah foon, Rebellion will commence^ 
'If Miific mranly borrowa aid from Scnfc: 
Strong in new Arms, lol Giant Hanedl (laqdf| 
Like Iftold Briarcusj with a hundred hands j 65 

To ftir, to rouze, to (hake the foul he comci. 
And Jove*s own Thunders follow Mar5*s Drumf. 
Ai'i'C^^ him, Entprefs, or you flcep no more- 
She heard, and drove him tpth* Hibernian (hore. 70 

And now had Fame*8 poftetior Trumpet blown^ 
And all the nations fummon'd tu.the Throne, 
Theyi.ung, the old, who feci her inward fway^ 
One inll:n<5t feizes, and tr^nfpcrts a.vay. 
l^one netd a guide, by fure Attrai^ion led, 75 

And ftrong impulflve gravity of Head x 
Kone want; a pi pe, fc r all the'r C enlre feund;^ 
Hung to the Goddefs, and coher'd aiouad. 
Not clofcr 01b in orb, conglobM are i'een 
The buzzing Bees about their duHcy Queeni 8c 

The gathering number, as it rndtes aiungs 
Involves a v^ft involuntary throrg, 
'VVho, genrly drawn, abd flrugglirg lefs aodlefl» 
Roll in her vortex, and her power confefs. 
Not thofe alone who pailive own her laws, 8 5 

But who, weak rebels, niore advance her caufe. 
Whatc'er of dunce in College or in Tovvn 
Sneers, at another, in toupee or gown ; 
Whatever of mungril no one clafs admits, 
A wit with duncfs, i^d a dunce with visits. ^p 

Nor abfent they, no members jkf her ftatej^ 
Y^ho pay her homagf in her (bntr. tlft Great' i 
Who faife to Pncebus, bow the kbeeto Baal i 
Or impious^ preach his Word without a call. 
Patrons, who fneak from living worih to dead^i 95 
With-hold the Pcafion, and fet up the l^ead \ 
Qr veft dull Flattery in the facfed Gown ; 
Or give from ibol to fool the Laurel crown. 
And (la(t and w«rfe) with all the cant of wit^ 
Without the fo^I, the Mufe^ Hypogrit. ^co 

There maicV^ the bard and blockhead fide by 
fide, 
Who rhym'd for hire, and patronized for pride. 
NarclfTus. prals'd with all a Parfon^ power. 
Looked a white lily funk beneath a ihower. 
There movM Montalto with fuperlvr air ; ^05 

{^{is ilrptchM^oat arm difplay*d a volume fair i 



RlMAltKS, 

Ver. 76 to 101. It ought to be cbfervcd that here 
•I*. three cla/Tcg in this alTerobly. The fiift of men 
abfolutely and avowedly dull, who naturally ad- 
here to the Goddcfb, and are imaged in the fimile 
«f ths Bees about their Q^een. I'he fegond invo- 
Inntarily drawn to hrr, though r.cit caring to own 



fide: 

Bvt as in grac^fiil aft, with twful eye. 
Composed he ftopdj bold Bcnibq thna/l him by: xzq 
On two unetjual ciutche^ P^' ^^ came* 
Miltan*5 on this, on that odc Johnfton*s juoit. 
The decent Knight. retired with ibberraj^e. 
Withdrew his hand, am) clos*d the pompous page. 
But (happy for- him at ^fT timet went then IJ5 
Appear'd Apollo*s M^yor apd Aldfrmen, 
On v^om three hundred goId«c3pt youths await, 
To \u^ the ponderous foliinae off in ftate. 

When bulnefs fmiline— «Thu8 revive the Wb I 
Bat murder Arit, and icioce them all to bitt) iMi 
A^ erft Mede^ (cruei» fo to fave I) 
A new edition of old iSfon gave i 
Let ftandard -Authors; thut> like trophies berv, 
Appear mo|pe glorious, ts more hac^M and torn. 
And you, my Criticsl in the chequered ihadc, 11^ 
Admire new light through h^Iea yoisifiU^etham 
made. 

f * Leave not a' fpot of vf rfe* a f«ot of ftone, 
A Page, a Grave, that they can call their own ; 

Bui fpread, iry fpns, your glory thin or thick, 
On paifiye pj^er, or o(i fi4id brick* 130 



llfMAKKt. 

Ver. loS— 4>ow*d iirom fide to Qde s] As bang 
of no one party. 

Ver. no. buldBenfbn] This man endeaTosnA 
to raife himfelf to Fame by eieAir.g m o ron nntts 
Uriking coins, fettin^ op heads, and procuring 
tranflations, of ^ilton ; and afterwaids by as gictf 
a pafliun for Arthur Johnfton, a Scotch Phyficiao's 
Veifion of the Pf^lms, of which he print^ many 
Bne editions. See more of him. Book liL ver. 

3*5. 
Ver. 1x3. The decent Knight] An eminent per- 

, fon «rho was about to publifli a very pdmpous Edi- 
tion of a great Author at hjf own expence. 

Ver. 115, tec.} Thefe fow lines were printed la 
a feparate leaf by Mr. Pope in the laft £ditk)D, 
which he himfelf gave, of the Duacia4, with di-. 
regions to the printer, to put this le^f into its place 
as foon as Sir T. H.*« Shakefpearf iho\|ld be pab- 
lifted. 

Vpr. 119. Thus revive, J^e.] The Goddefs ap- 
plauds tlic practice of tacking the obfi^ure names of 
Perfons not eminent in any branch o£ Learning, to 
thofe of the moft diftinguiflic^ Writers i either by 
printing Editions of their vyorlcs with impertinent 
alterations pf their Text, as in the former inftances j 
or by fetting up Monuments difgraced wfith their 
own vile nai^es aod infcriptioos, as in the latter. 

Ver. 128. A Page, a Grave,] For what kfs^ 
than a Grave (an be granted to a dead author ? or 



her influence; from yu, 81 to 90. The third of | what Icfs than a Page can be allowed a living 

fuph as, though not members of hex ftate, yet ad- 

Tance her fervice by flattering pjlneis, CHltivating 

inifi:iken taleniis, patroniaipg vik fcriblers, dif- 

couraging living mr.rit, or feuiog up for wits, and 

Mpn of ta^e in arts they under^^ not | from 

vff. 51 to I0|. 



one! 

Ver. 128. A Page,] fagina, not Pediflcqiius. 
A page of| a Book, not a Servant, Follower, or 
Attendant :' no .Poet having had a Pa^e fince th^ 
death, of Mr. Thomas Dwrfey. 

Sciifi* 
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by each BaH, an Alierman (hall Citi 

i»«avy Lord fliMI hang at every Wit, 

d while on Fame's criumphal Car they ride, 

ne flave of mine be pinioned to their fide.'* 

Now crowds oii crow'ds ground the Goddefs 

prcfs, 
:h eager to prefent the firft Addrefs. 1 36 

nee fcoriiing Dpnce beholds the next advancei 
t Fop Hiews Fop (uperior compUifaoce. 
hen lo ! a fpe^tre rofe, whofe index-hand 
:ld forth by Virtue of the dreadful wand j 140 

RXMARKS* 

Vcr. 131. So by each Bar4 an Alderman, &c.] 
iflp the Tombs of the Poets, Editio Weftmonaf- 

Ibid. — an Aldcrnjan /hall fit,] Alluding to thfe 
onument «re^ed for Butkr by Alderman Barber. 
y««" 13*. A heavy Lord (hall hang at every 
"^itj How unnatural an Image, and how ill fup- 
rted 1 faith Arifiarchqs. Had it been, 

A heavy Wit iha|l hang at every Lord, 

methiDg might have been faid, in an Ag^ fo 4if- 
igttilhed foi well-judging Patrons, For Loan, 
«n, read, I^A»i that is, of Debts here, and of 
ommentaries hereafter. To this purpofe, con* 
icuous is the cafe of the poor Author of Hudihras, 
bofc body, long fince weighed down to the Grave, 
r a load of Dpbts, has lately had a more un- 
crciful load of Commentaries laid upon his Spirit j 
terdn the Editor has a^^chieved m«re than VirgU 
fflfelf> when be turned Critjc, could boaft of," 
bif h was only, tha( he had picked gpld out of ano- 
ttr man*s dung \ whereas the Editor has picked it 
rt of his own. 

SCRIBL. 

Ariftarchus thinks the common reading right : 
id that the author himfelf t^ad been Aruggling, 
id but juft ihakeo off his Load when ht wrote 
c ibliowing Epigram : 

" My Lord complaini, that Popp, dark mad with 

** gardens, 
" Has. lopt three trees the talqc of three farthings : 
f* But he's my ncghbour, cries the Pee* polite, 
«' And if heMI yifit me, PU wave my r-ght. 
<f What i on compulfiqn ? apd againh my Will, 
" A Lprd'* acquaintance f Let him file his Bill." 

Dunci; fcorning Dunce beholds the next advance. 
But Fp|» Hiews Fop fupcrior complaifance.] 

* t 

lis is not p.'tc afcrihed fq much to the different 
inner8,of a Court-and Ccljcge, as to the different 
cdt yfhkh a preteqoe to Learning, and a prc- 
« to Wit, have on Blockheads. For as Jodg- 
nt ^oiififta in finding out the differences in things, 
I Wit ip iindiDg out their likeneffcs, <o„^e 
ace Is all difcord and diffenfipn, and condfUUly 
kd io reproving, fxaminin^i confuting, &?. 
iJe the Fop fiuuriihes in peace, with Songs and 
mns pf praiie, Adjjrcffes) Charaecr3, Epith?- 
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His beaver^ brow a birchen garland wears. 
Dropping with Infant's bl'tod, and Mother^i tears. 
O'er every vein a ihuddering horror runs ; 
Eaton and Wintun ihake through all their Sons. 
All Fle/h is humbled, Weftrainfter's bold race 14 j 
Shrink, and confefs the Genius of the place : 
The pale Boy-Senator yet tingling liaods. 
And holds his breeches clofe with both his hands. 

Then thus, Since- Man from Beaft by Words it 
known 14^ 

Words are Man's province. Words «re teach alone. 
When Reafon doubtfulj like the Sanuan letter. 
Points him two ways, the narrower is the betteii 
Plac'd at the door of Learning, youth to guide» 
We never fuffer it to (land too wide. 
To aik, toguefs, to know, as they commence, 15^ 
As Fancy opens the quick fpriags of Sf|nfe, 
Wc ply -the memory, we load the hiraini 
Bind rebel Wit, and double chain on chains 
Confine the thought* to exercife the breath ; 
And keep them in the pale o{ Words till death, i^ 
Whatc V thp talents, qr how^'er defign'd. 
We hang one jingling padlock on the mind : 
A Poet the firft <|ay, Ipie dips his quill ; 
And what the laft ? a very Poet ftill: ' 
Pity ] the charm works only in our wall, 165^ 

Loft, loft too foon in yonder Houfe or Hall. 
There trpant Windham. every Mule gave o'er, 
There Talipot funk, and was a Wit no more ! 
How fweet an Oyid, Mvrray was our boaft ! 
How many Martials were inPuLTXMEY loft ! 17Q 
Elfe fure fome Bard, to our eternal praife. 
In twice ten thoufand rhyming nights and days. 
Had reached the Work, the All that mortal can | . 
And South beheld that Mafter-piece of Man. 

Oh (cry'd the Goddefs) for fome pedant Reign | 
$ome g&ntle J a m £ s , to blefs the land again j 176 

Remarks. 

Ver. 740. the dreadful wand ;] A cane ufually 
borne by Schoolmafters, which drives the poor foula 
about like the wand of Mercury. 

SCRIBL. 

Ver. 151. Jil;c the Samlan letter,] The letter Y 
ufed by Pythagoras as an emblem of the difterent 
rgads qf Virtue s|nd Vice. 

« £t tibi quae Samios diduxit litera ramos.** Perf. 

YtT. 174. that Mafter-piece of Man,] Viz. aa 
Eplgrj^m. The famous Dr. South declared a per- 
fe^ Epigram to be as difficult a performance as an 
Epic poem. And the Critics fay, <* An Epic 
''f Poem is the greateft work human nature is ca* 
« pableof." 

Ver. J 76. Some gentle James, &c.] Wilfcn 
tells us that .this King, James the Firft, took up- 
on himfelf to teach the Latin tongue to Car, Earl 
bf Somerfet ; and that Qondomar the Spanish Am- 
baffador would fpeak falfe Latin to him, on purpofe 
to give him the^ pleafure of correding it, whereby 
he wrought himfelf into his good graces. 
, This great Prince wis the firft who aiTumed the 
title of S'acfed Majcfty, which his loyal Clergy 
transferred firom Cod to hioi. f* The PrincipIeA 
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To ftick the Doctor's Chair into the Throne, 
Give law to Words, or war with- Words alcme. 
Senates and Courts with Greek and Latin rule. 
And turn the Coundl'to a Grammar School ! i8o 
For fure, if Daloefi fees a grateful Day^ 
*Tis in the fliadle of Arbitrary Sway. 
O I if my fons may learn one earthly thing. 
Teach but that one, fufficient for a King; 
That which my Priefts, and mine alone maintain, 
Which, as it dies, orlires, we fall or reign : i86 
May you, my Cam, add Ifis, preach it long, 
.^< The Right Divini of Kings to govern 

wrong." 
Prompt at the call, around the Goddefs roll 
^^^r*ad hats, and hoods, and caps, a fable fhoal : 1 90 
•^TThicIc and more thick the black blockade extends, 
A hundred head of Ariftotle*s friends. 
Nor wert thou, Ifis ! wanting to the day, 
[Though Chrift-church long kept prudiilxly away.] 
Each (launch Polemic, ftubborn as a rock, 195 
£ach fierce Logician, ftill expelling Locke, 
Came whip and fpur, and daihM through thin and 

thick 
On German Crouzaz, and Dutch Burgerfdyck* 

Remarks* 

<« of Paflive Obedience and Non-refiftam^ (fays 
«* the Author of the Difl*ertation on Parties, Let- 
^< ter 8.) which before his time had fkulked per- 
** haps in fume old Homily, were talked, writ* 
** ten, and preached int» vogue in that inglorioiis 
«< reign." 

Ver. 194. Though Chrifl-church, &c.] This 
line is doubtlefs fpurious, and foifted in by the im- 
pertinence of the Editor ; and accordingly we have 
put it between Hooks. For i affirm this College 
came as early as any other, by its proper Deputies ;- 
nor did any College pay homage to Pulnefsin Its 
whole body. 

BZNTL. 

Ver.' 19 6. ftill expelling Locke,] In th« year 
1703 there was a meeting of the heads of the Uni- 
verfity of Oxford to cenfure.Mr. Lockers EfTay on 
Human Underilanding, and to forbid the reading of 
it. See his Letters in the laft Edit. 

Ver. 198. On German Crouzax, and Dutqh 
Burgerfdyck.] There (eems to be an improbability 
'Chat the Doctors and Heads of Houfes fhould ride on 
horfebacck, who of late days, being gouty or un-x 
wieldy, have kept their coaches. But thefe are 
hoifes of great ilrength, and fit to carry any weight, 
as their German and Dutch extra^on may manj^ 
left ; and very famous we may conclude, being ho- 
noured with Names, as were the horfe&.Pegafus suid 
Bucephalus. 

SCBXB^. 

Though I have the greateft deference to the pe- 
netration of this eminent Scholiaft, and muft own 
that nothing can be more natural thai^ his inter- 
pretation, or jufler than that rule of criticifm, 
vrhich direds u3 to ketfp H> the literal fenie, when 
no apparent abfurdity accompanies it (and (we 
th^re is no abfurdity it (and fure, there is no 
abfurdity in fuppofiug a Logician on horfeback) yet 
ftUl I muft needs think the Htcknoys here cele.. 



As many quit the ilreams that n^mniring hSi 
To lull the fons bf Margaret and Clare-hall, 
Where Bentl^y late tempeftuous wont to fport 
I In troubled waters, but now ileeps in Port.' 
Before them marched that awful Ariftarch ; 
plowed was his front with many a deep Remark; 
Hi> Hat, which -never vaiPd to human piide, 105 
Walker vrith reverence took, and laid afide. 
Low bowM the reft : He, kingly, did but nod; 
So upright Quakers pleafe both Man and God. 
Miftrefs ! difmifs that rabble from your throne; 
A vaunt . .-is Ariftarchus yet unknown ? 21ft 

The mighty Scholiaft, whofe unweary*d- pains , 
Made Horace dull, and humbled Milcon*s ftraios. 
Turn what they will to Verfc, their toil is v^, 
Critics like me (hall make it Profe again. 114 

RSMARKS. 

brated were not real herfes, nor even (Jen- 
taurs, which, for the fake of the learned Clu- 
ron, I fhould rather be inclined to think, if I 
were forced to 6nd them four legs, but downright 
plain men, though J-.ogicians : and only thus me-^ 
tonaorphofcd by a rule of rhetoric, of vdiich Car- 
dinal Perron gives ils an example, where he,callt 
Claviui, « Un Efprit pefant, lourd, fans fiibtilite> 
«« ni gentilefTc, UN gross chzvai. d' Aii«- 

** MAGNX.**- 

Here I profefs to go oppofite to the whole ftr«o 
of commentators. I think the poet only ^ineij* 
though awkwardly, at an elegant Giraccifm in th» 
reprefentatien; for inthat language the word T*n^ 
[HorfeJ was often prefixed to others, to denote grcat- 
nefs of ftrengtb j as i't^ak&Tatiaft lrrif^^f»h 
ivf*»/ui^ti4^^ and particularly lUnOrNXlMAN, a 
great, connuifleur, which come^eareft to the cafe in 
l^and. Scir. MArr. 

Ver. 199. theftreams] The river Cam, running 
by the walls of thefe Colleges, which are particularly 
famous for tbeir ftull in difputation. 

Ver. 20a. deeps in Port.] viz. " Now retired 
*' into harbour, after the tempefts that had long agi- 
«< tated his fociety.'* So Scriblerus. But the learn- 
ed Scipio Maffei underfhmds it of a certain Wine 
called Port, from Oporto, a cky of Portugal, « 
which this Profeffor invited him to drink »•>«"• 
daiitly. SciF. Maff. De Compotarionibus Aca- 
demicis. [And to the opinion of Maflti inclines 
the fagacious Annotator on Dr. King's " Advice ta 

Ver. 210. Ariftarchus.] A famous Comweot^ 
an4 Corredor of Homer, whole name has been W" 
quicntly ufed to fignify a complete Cridc. The Co«B* 
pliment paid by our Author to this eminent proft^' 
in applying to him fo great a Name, was the rcawjj 
that he hath omitted to comment on this P^>^'^ 
contains his own praifes. We ihall therefore fappT 
that lofs to our beft ability. ScJii'i- 

Ver. 214. Critics Uke me^] AUudbg to tvje 
famboa Ediriow of Horace and Milton : whofc ncb- 
eft VeiJis of Poetry he had prodigally reduced to the 
peoreft and rooft beggarly profe.— Verily thclearnrt 
fcholiaft is gricvoufly miftaken. Ariftarchus is J»» 
boafting here of the wonders of his art in anmhilaoof 
the fttbiixic s but of the ufefuUiefs of it> ifl t«ducu6 
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Roman and Greek Grammarianf ! know your Bet- 

^ ter: 

"Author or fomething yet more great than Letter $ 

While toyrVing o'er your Alphabet like Saul, 

Stands our Digamma, and o*ertops them all. 

•Tis true, on Words is ftill our whole debate^ 

Difputea X)f Me or Te, or Aut or At, ftio 

To found or fink in cano O or A, 

Or giTe up Cicero to C or K. 

Let Frtind afft^ to fpcak as Terence fpokc. 

And Alfop never but like Horace joke ; 

For me, what Virgil, Plin/may deny, 215 

Manillus or Solinus ihall fupply : 

RXMARKS. 

\ 

the turgjd to its proper clafs j the words " make it 
profc again,*' plainly ihewing that profe it was, 
though afiiamed of its original, and therefore to profr 
it (Kould return. Indeed, much it is to be lamented 
tiiat Dulnefs doth not conifine her critics to this ufeful 
talk; and commiiBon them tc difmount what Ariito- 
plianea calls P«/u«^' iznroSeiufifa, all profe on horfe- 
back. ScaiBL. 

Ver. 216. Author of fomething yet more great 
dian I^etter ;] Alluding to thofe Grammarians, fuch 
■s Palamedes and Simonides, who invented fingle 
letters. But Ariftarchus, w^o had found out a 
double one, was therefore worihy of doubie honour. 

. SCRIBL. 

Ver. 217, 218. While towering o'er your Al- 
phabet, like Saul,^Stands our Digamma,] Allu<1e8 
to the boafted reftoration of the i£olic ^gamma, 
in his long projef^ed Edition of Homer. He calls it 
fomething more than Letter, firora the enormous fi- 
gure it woula make ?mong the other letters, being 
one Gamma fet up the fhoulder of another. 

Ver. 220. of Me or Te,] It wasaferiousdifpute, 
about which the learned were much divided, and 
ibme treadfes written : Had it been about Meum and 
Tuum it could not be more contefled, than whether 
at the end of the firft Ode of Horace, to read,. Me 
ilo^anuB hederae pneroia frontium, or, Te doAarum 
heder8e.«*By this the learned fcholiaft would fcem to 
infinnate that the difpute was not about Meum and 
Tuom, which is a Miftake : For, as a vererable fage 
oblferveth. Words ar& the counters of Wi femen, but 
the money of Fools ; fo that we fee their property 
t?9t indeed concerned. Scribl. 

Ver. 222. Or give up Cicero to C or K.] Gram- 
matical difputes about the manner of pronouncing 
Cicero*8 name in Greek. It is a difpute whether in 
Latin the name of Hermagoras fliould end in as or a. 
Qttintilian quotes Cicero as writing it Hermagora, 
nvhtch Bentley rejects, and fays Quintilian rouft be 
miftaken, Cicero could not write it fo,. and that in 
tlus cafe he would not believe Cicero himfelf . Thefe 
are hia very words : Ego vero Ciceronem ita fcripfifle 
ne Ciceroni quidem affirmanti credidcrim.«-£piA. ad 
Mill, in fin. Frag. Menand. et Phil. 

Ver. 2*3, 2*4. Freind— Alfop] Dr. Robert 
Freind, mafter of Weftminfter-fchool, and canon of 
Chrift-chu^b— Dr. Anthony Alfop, a liappy Imita^ 
tor of the Horatian ftyle. 

Ver. 226. Manilius and Solinus] Some critics 
Jhaving hi4 U in thtlr choice to «oaunca( tiUunr on 



For Attic Phrafe in Plato Ijt them feek, 

I poach in Suldas for unlicensed Greek, 

In ancient Senfe if any needs will deal. 

Be fute I give them Fragments, not a Meal j 230 

What Gelh'us or Stobaeus hafli'd before. 

Or chew*d by blind old Scholiafts o'er and o'er, 

I'he critic Eye, that Microfcope of Wit, 

Sees hairs and pores, examines bit by bk: 

How parts relate to parts, or they to whole; 21 c 

The body's harmony, the beaming foul. 

Are things which Kufter, Burntan, Wjfle fhall fee. 

When Man's whole frame is obvious to a Flea. 

Ah, think not, Miitrefsl more true Dulnefs lies 
In Folly^s Cap, than Wifdom's grave difguife. 240 
Like buoys, that never fink into the flood. 
On Learning's furface we but fie and nod. 
Thine is the genuine Head of many a houfe. 
And much Divinity without a N«f . 
Nor could a Barrow work on every block, 245 
Nor lias one ATTERBURYfpoil'd the flock. 
See ! ftill thy own, the heavy Canon roll. 
And Metaphyfic fmokes involve the Pole. 
For thee we dim the eyes, and ftulf the head 
With all luch reading as was n^vcr read: se# 

For thee explain a thing till all men doubt it. 
And write about it, Goddefs, and about itt 
So fpins the filk-worm fmail its flcnder ftore. 
And labours, till it clouds itfelf all o'eiv 
What though we let fome Jbetter fort of fool 25 c 
Thrid ev'ry fcience, run through every fchool ? 
Never by tumbler through the hocps was fhowa 
Such fkill In pafling all, and touching none. 
He miy indeed (if fober all this time) 
Plague with Difpute, orperfccute with Rhyme. 26* 
We only furnifh what he cannot ufe. 
Or wed to what he mufl divorce, a Mufe : 
Full in the midit of Euclid dip at once. 
And petrify a Genius to a Dunce : 
Or fet on Metaphyfic ground to prance, 26c 

Show all his paces, not a ftep advance. 
With the fame Cement, ever fure to bind. 
We bring to one dead level every mind. 
Then take him to davelop if you can. 
And hew the Block ofl^", and get out the Man. 270 
But wherefore wafte I words ? I fee advance 
Whore, Pupil, and lac'd Governor, from France. 

Remarks. 



Virgil or Manllins, Pliny or Solinus, hare choien 
the worfe author, the ^ore freely to difplay their 
critical capacity. 

Ver. 228, Sec Suidas, Gellius, Stoboeus] The firft 
a Didlionary-writer, a colleftor of impertinent fafts 
and barbarous words ; the* fecond a minute Critic j 
the third an author, who gave his Common^place 
book to the public, where wc happen to find much 
Mince-meat of old books. 

Ver. 245, 246. Barrow, Atterbury] Jfaac Bar- 
row, Mafter of Trinity, Francis Atterbury, Dean of 
Chriftchurch, both great Geniufes and eloquent 
Preac;her8 ; one more converlant in the fublime Geo- 
m<'try, the other in clailical Learning; but who 
equally made it their care to advance the polite Artt 
in their feveral Societies. 

Vw. >7*' ^c*d GOYcmor] Why lac'd ? Becawf* 
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Walker \ our hat—- nor more be oeignM to fjy^ 
£ur, ftern as Ajax* fpe^rc) ft rode away. 

In floVd at once a gay embroidered race* 275 
And tittering pufli'd the Pedants off the place i 
iSome would haV^fpoken, but the voice wasdrown*d 
By the French horny or by the opening houAd; 
The firft came forwards, with as eafy mieny 
As if he fjw Sr, Jameses and the Queen. 280 

When thus th* attendant Ora:or begun,. 
Receive, great Empref^ t thy accompli(hM Sori i 
Thine frosn the birth, and fac-ed from the rod, 
A dauntlefs infant I never fcarM with God« 
The Sire faw, one by one, his Virtues wake : 2^5 
The Mother bcggM the blefling of a Raktf. 

Remarks. 

Cold and Silvierarenecen'iry trimnning to denote the 
drefs of a penbn of rank, and the Governor mtift be 
I'uppofed fo in foreign countries, to be admitted into 
courts and other places of fair reception. But how 
comes Ariftarchus to know nt fight that thisGovernoi' 
fame from France ? Know ? Why, by the laced coat. 

ScitiBL. 

tbid. Whore, Pupil, and lac*d Governor] Some 
Critics have objefted to the order here, beirg of opi 
iiion that the Governor ihould have the precedence 
before the Whore, if not before the Pupil. But wcrt 
he fo placed, it might be thought to infinuate that 
the Governor led the Pupil to the Who/e ; and were 
the Pupil placed firft-, he might be fuppofed to lead 
the Governor to her. Bui our impartial Poet, as he 
U dnwing their pidture, reprefents them in the order 
in which thry axe generally feen j namely, the t*upil 
between the Whore aYid the Governor; but plactth 
the Whore fiift, as {he ufually governs both the 
whei. 

Vcr. 280. As if he fiw St. James's] . RcflcAing 
on the difiefpcAful and indecent Behaviour of feveral 
forward young perfons in the prefence, fo offenfive 
to all fcrious men, and to none more than the good 
Scriblerus. 

Ver. 281. th* attendant Orator] The Governor 
abovelaid. The Poet gives him no particular name j 
being unwilling, I prtfume, to ofTcnd or to doinjuf- 
tice to any, by celebrating oiit otily with whom this 
chara^er agrees, in preference to fo many who 
equally deferve it. Scribl. 

Ver. 284. A dauntlefs infant I never fcar*d with 
God] i. e. Brought up in the enlarged principles of 
modern F.ducationj whofe great point is, to keep 
the infant mind free from the prejudices of opinion, 
and the growing fpitit unbroken by terrifying Names. 
Am'^'ngft the happy confequences of this reformed 
difcipline, it is not the leaft, that we have never after- 
wards any occafioR for the Prieft, whofe trade, as a 
TTjodern wit informs us, isonly to finifh what the nurfe 
began. Scribl. 

Ver. 286 — the blefling of a Rake.] Scriblerus is 
here much at a lofs to find out what this blefling (hould 
be. He is fometimcs tempted to imagine it might 
be the marrying a great fortune; but this, again, for 
the vulgarity of it, he rejects, as fomething uncom- 
mon feemed to be prayed for. And after many 
jbange Conceits, rot at all to the honour of the fair 
Cex, he at length rcfts Uk \^if Ui^t ic was^ tha('her 



Thou gav*ft that Ripenefs, which fo foon heipiri^ 

And ceas'd fo foon, hene*er was Boy, noi* Mar>. 

Through School and College, thy kind cloud o'ercatt 

Sife and unfeen the young y£neas paft : 2^ 

Thente burfting glorious, all at once let dowot, 

Stunn*<^ with hib giddy Larum half the town. 

Intrepid then, oVr feas and lands he flew : 

£urope he faw, and Europe fiw him too. 

There all thy gifca and graces we difplay, £9 J 

Thou, only thou, directing .til Oiir way : 

To where the Seine, obfequioiis as Ihe runs. 

Pours at Great Bourbon^s feet her iilken funs; 

Or Tyber, novV no longer Roman, rolls. 

Vain of Italian arts, Italian Soul$: 3*^ 

To happy Convents, bofom'd deep in vines, 

Where (lumber Aobots, purple as their wines i 

To Ifles of Fragnnce, lily filver'd vales, 

Djffuiing languor in the panting gales : 

To lands <H (inging, or of dancing flavdS^ J^S 

Love-whifpcHng woods, and lute-refoundingwavc^" 

But chief net (hrine where naked Venus ke^> 

And Cupids ride the Lion of the Deeps« 

Whei'e, eas d of fleets, the Adriatic main 

Wafts the ftnooth Ednach ahd e'namotfrM fwaio. J "* * 

Led by my hand, hefaunter'd Europe round, 

And gathered every Vice on Chriftian ground; 

Saw every Couit, heard eVery King declare 

His royal S^nfe^ of Operas or the Fair ; 

The Stem arid Palace equally explored, S *• 

XntriguM With glory, and with fpirit whor'd; 

Try*d all horsd'csuvres, all liqueurs definM, 

Judicious dr^nk, and greatly -daring din*J; 

Remarks* 

fon might pnfs for a wit; in which opinion be fortN 
fies himfelf by ver. 316. where the Orator, fpealcJn^ 
of his pupil, fays, that he 

Intrigued with glory, and with fpirit vhor*d, 

which fecms to inHouate that her prayer Wis heard. 
Here the goo<l Scholiail, as, indeed, every where elfe, 
lays open the very foul of modern criticifm, wWk ht 
makes his own ignorance of a poetical expre/fionhoW 
open the door to much erudition and Jcamed coo- 
jefture: the blefling of a rake fignifying no.mcrt 
than that he might be a Rake ; the cffcfts of a thing 
for the thing itfclf, a common figure. The carefiH 
mother only wlflied her fon might be a Rake, ts well 
knowing that its attendant Bieflings would ftUow ot 
courfe. 

Ver. 307. But chief, &c.] Thcfe two J«n«»"! 
their force of imagery and colourings emcrlate and 
equal the pencil of Rubens. 

Ver. 308. And Cupids ride the Lion of tW 
Deeps ;] The winged Lion, the Arms of Venke. 
This Republic, heretofore the raoft confiderablc ifl 
Europe, for her naval Force and the ettenc of he* 
Commerce ; now illuftrious for her Carnivals. 

Ver. 318. greatly-daring dinM 5] It being indeed 
ho flnall rifque to eat through thofe extnordinsrf 
compofitions, whofe difguifed ingredients are gene* 
rally unknown to the ^uefls^ and highly inflanflM'f 
tory 4nd u)iwhelef«mc. 
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lumber of the Latin (lore, 
I language^ and acquired no more ; J20 
rning loft on Claflic ground ; 
1 Air, the Echo of a Sound } 
cur*dy and perfc£^ly well-bred, 
but a Solo in his head ; 
te, and Principle, and Wit, 325 

;etWood, Cibbcr fliall think fit ; 
!^ue], followed by a Nun, 
ugh chufe him, not undone t 
mtry happy 1 reftore 
Vouth, and add one Venus more. 330 
e (for her my foul adores), 
IS of Tons of fons of whores 

Emprefsl like each* neighbour 

•ng Pofterity thy own. 
cepts the Hero and the Dame, 335 
VtWf and frees fromfefnte orlfaame. 
1, and faw a lazy, lolling fort, 
irch, at Senate, or at Court, 
s LoiteTers, that attend 
Trud, no Duty, and no Frlen^. 34b 
Paridel 1 (he mark*d thee thgre, 
le rackof a too eafy chair, 
cverlaftiog yawn xonfefs 
Penalties of Idlenefs : 
It her Pity only {Led 345 

:nce on thy nodding head. 
, crafty Seer, with ebon wand, 
mbled emerald on his hand, 
:ms, and cankerM as his Coins, 
d^with capon, from where Pollio dines. 

Rbmarks. 

9Vith nothing but a Solo in his head j] 

but a Solo? Why, if it be a Solo, how 

• any thing elfe? Palpable tautology | 

Opera, which is enough of confcience 

1 as has loft all its Latin. Bzntl. 
Janfen, Fleetwood, Cibber] Three 

lerfons, all Managers of Plays; who, 
▼ernors bv profeflion, had each in his 
d themielves in the Education of 
egulated their Wits, their Morals, or 
at that Period of their age which is 
rtant, their entrance into the polite 
e laft of thefe, and hia Talents for 
00k i. ver. 199, Sec. 
!lcr too receive, &c.^ This confirms 
sd Scriblerus advanced in his Note on 
the Governor, as well as the Pupil, 
ir^ntereft in this lady 
rhee too, my Paridd!] The Poet 
of this young gentleman with grea^ 
le name is taken from Spenier, who 
.ndering Courtly Squire, that travelled 
fame reafon for which many young 
w fond of travelling, and efpeciolly to 

m 

Innius,] The name ' taken from An- 

of Viterbo, famous for many impofi- 

eries of ancient manufcripts and in- 

:b h; W4^ prQxDpi^ei t^ b^ iay$ Ya- 



Soft, as the wily Fox U feen to creeps 3 51 

Where balk on funny banks the fin^ple i]ieep. 
Walk round and round, now prying here, now there^ 
So he; but pious, whifperM firft his prayer. 

jGrant^, gracious Goddefs ! grant me ftill to cheat, 
'O inay thy cloud ftill cover the deceit! 356 

Thy choicer roifts on this alTembly fhed. 
But pour them thickeft on the noble head* 
So (hall each yauth, aflifted by our eyes> 
See other Caefars, other Homers rife ; 360 

Through twilight ages hunt tb* Athenian fowl, 
Which Chalcis Gods, and mortals call an Owl, 
Now fee an Attys, now a Cecrops clear. 
Nay, Mahomet I the Pigeon at thine ear ; 
Be rich in ancient brafs, though not in gold, 36$ 
And keep his Lare$, though his houfe be foldj 
To headlels Phaebe his fair' bride poftpone. 
Honour a Syrian Prince above his own ; 
Lord of an O^ho, if I vouch it tme ; 
Bleft in 4ne Niger, till he kno^vs of two. 37a 

Mumhilus o*erheard him ; Mumwios, Fool*re« 
nownM, 
Who like his Cheops ftinks above the ground^ 
Fierce as ^ ftaitled Adder, fwellM, and faid. 
Rattling an ancient Siftnina at hi? head 1 

Speak'ft thou of Syrian Princef? Traitor bafcl 375 
Mine, Goddefs 1 mine is all the horned race. 

RiMAKKS. 

nityy but our Annius had a more fubftantial mo- 
tive. 

Ver. 363. Attys and Cecrops] The firft Kings of 
Athens, of whom i^is hard to fupuofc ary Coioi arc 
extant I but not foimprobnble .13 whi^ foilows. t^.at 
there ftiould be any of Mahomet, wh.» f/rhad all 
Images ; and the ftory of whofe Pigeon wai .\ r>onk- 
ifli feble. Nevcithelefs one of thefe Anniufcsmade 
a counterfeit med^l of th^timpoftor, now in Hie col- 
liA^ion of a learned Noblenvtn. 

Ver. 371. Mumrtiius] This name is not merely 
an allufion to the Mummius he was fo fond of, but 
probably referred to the Roman Genera\/>f th it name, 
who burned Corinth, and commif^ed thecurims Sta- 
tues to the Captain of a Ship, affuring him, * chat 
" if any were loft or broken, he (houldprncure otherg 
" to be made in their ftead i" by which ir QhmiM 
feem (whatever may be pretended) th..t Mummiua 
was no Viituofo^ 

Ibid.— .Fool renown*d] A compound epithet in 
the Greek manner, renown'J by fools, or renowned 
fof making fools. 

Ver. 371. Cheops] A King of Egypt whof^Tjodf 

was certainly to be known, as being buried alone in 

his Pyramid, and is therefore more genuine th-*n any 

of the Clcopatras. This Royal Mummy, being fto«. 

• leu by a wild Arab, was purchafed by the Consul of 

I Alexandria, and tranfmitted to the Mufeum of M»m- 

j mi us ; for proof of which he bri ^:s a pafTa^ in 

^ Sandys's Travels, where that accurare and leuned 

Voyager alTures us that he faw the SepuKh re empty, 

which agrees exadlly (faith he) with the tinie of the 

theft above mefitionedr But he omits to obfei vc 

that Herodotus tells the fame thing- of it in hia 

time. 

Ver. 375- Spej^k'A U»14 of 9yriw Ptvtcu f *c.) 
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True, he had wit, to make the*r value rife ; 
From foolifh Greeks to fteal them) was as wife: 
More glorious yet, from barbarous hands to keep^ 
When Saliee Rovers chac'd him on the deep. 380 
Then taught by Hermes, and divinely bold, 
Down Ilia own throat he rifqu'd the Grecian Gold> 
Received each Demi-God, with pious care. 
Deep in his Entrails — I rever'd them there, 
J bought them, (hrouded in that living fhrine, 385 
And, at their fccond birih, they iflTuc mine. 

Witnefs great Amtnon ! by whofe hoins I fwore, 
( Reply *d foft Annius) this our paunch before 
Still bears them, faithful ; and that thus I eat. 
Is to refimd the Medals with the meat. 
To profe me, Goddefs! clear of all defign. 
Bid me with Pollio fup, as well as dine: 
There all the Learn "d (hall at the Ubour ftand. 
And Douglas lenB his foft, obftetric hand. 

The Goddefs fmiling feem'd to give confcot ; 
"So ba«k to Pollio, htnd in hand, they went. 

Then thick as Locafts blackening all tke ground, 
<A tribe, with weeds and (hells fantaftie crown'd, 
tach with fome wondrous giftapprcach'd the Power, 
A Neft, a Toad, a Fungus, or a Flower. 400 

But far the forcmtft, too, with earneft seal. 
And afpe<5t ardent, to the Throne appeal. 

The iSrft thus optn'd : Hear thy fuppliant's call, 
Great Qieen, and common Mother of us all I 



Remar-ks. 



The ftrange ftorj' following, which maybe taken 
* for a fidtion of the Poet, is juftified by a true relation 
in Spon's Voyages. Vaillant (who wrote the Hif- 
tory of the Syrian Kings as it is to be found on me- 
dals) comir^ from the Levant, where he had been 
colled ing^ various coins, and being purfued by^a 
Corfair of SaTlcc, fwullowed down twenty gold me- 
dals. A fudden Bourafq'ie freed him from the Ro- 
ver, and he got to land with them in his belly. On 
his road to Avignon he met twoFhyficians, of whom 
he demanded aillltance. One advifed Purgations, 
the other Vomits. In this uncertainty he took nei- 
ther, but puriucd his way to Lyons, where he found 
his ancient friend the famous Phyficidn and Anti- 
quary Dufoiir, to whom he related his adventure. 
Dufour, without ftaying to inquire about the uneafy 
fymptoms or the burthen he carried, firA aflced him, 
Whether the Medals were of the higher cmpir* ? 
He aflured him they were. Dulour was raviflied 
^th the hope of pofleffing fo rare a treafurej he 
bargained with him on the fpot for the moft curious 
©f them, and was to recover them at his own ex- 
^cnce. 

Ver. 387. Witnefs great Ammon !] Jupiter Am- 
nion is called to witnefs, as the father of Alexander, 
to wKom thofe Kings fuccecded in the iivifion of 
the Macedonian Empire, and whofe Horns they wore 
on their Medals. 

Ver. 394. Douglas] A phyfici an of great Learn- 
ing and no lefs Tallej above all, curious in what 
jrclated to Horace, of whcm he coJleftcd every Edi- 
tion, Tranflatlcn, and Conrii^ent; to tke nujnbcr of 
leveral huudi^d vcUin;^!. 



Fair from its humble bed I fear'd this flflwer, 405 
Suckled, and cbearM^ with air, and fun, aii<i 

fliower : 
Soft on the paper raiFits leaves I fpread. 
Bright with the gilded button tipt its head. 
Then thron'd in gLfsand nam'd it Caroliki: 
£ach maid cried, Charming I and each youth, Di- 
vine! ' 410 
Did Nature's pencil ever blend fuch'rays. 
Such varied light, in one promifcuous blaze! 
New proftrate! dfead ! behold that Caroline: 
No maid cries. Charming! and no youth. Divine I 
And lo the wretch ! whofe vile, whofe infedl luft 41$ 
Lay'd thi* gay daughter of the Spring in duft. 
Oh punifli hiAi, or to th' Elyiian ihades 
Difmifs my foul where no carnation fades. 
He ceasM, and wept. With innocence of mien, 
Th* AccusM ftood forth, an^ thus addrefa'd the 
l^een: 
Of all tK* enamePd race, whofe filvery wing, 421 
Waves to the tepid Zephyrs of the fpring, < 
Or fwims along the fluid atniofphere. 
Once brighteft (hin'd this child of Heat and Air. 
I fawi and ftarted from its vernal bower 415 
The rifing game, and chac'd from flower to flower. 
It fled, I followed; now in hope, now pain ; 
It ftopt, I ftoptj it mov*d, I mov*d again. 
At laft it fixt, 'twas on what plant it pleasM, 
And where it fix'd, the beauteous bird 1 feiz'd : 430 
Rofe or Carnation was below my care j 
I meddle, Goddefs! only in my fphere. 
I tell the naked faft without difguife. 
And, to excufe it, need but fliew the prize; 
Whofe fpoils this Paper offers to your eye, 435 
Fair ev'n in death I this pecrlefs ".Butterfly. 

My fonsl (fhe anfwer*d) both have done your 
parts : 
Live happy both, and long promote our arts. 
Bui hear a Mother, when Ihe recommends 
To your fraternal care our fleeping friends. 440 

The common Soul, of Heaven's more frugal make, 
Serves but to keep fools port and knaves awake i 
A drowfy Watchman, that juft gives a knock. 
And breaks our reft, to tell us what's a clock. 
Yet by fome objcd: every brain is ftirr'd ; 445 

The dull may waken to a Humming-bird ; 
The mpftreclufe, difcreetiy open'd, find 
Congenial matter in the Cockl'^ kind j 
.The Mind in Metaphyfics at a lof*. 
May wander in a wilderncfs of Mofs j 450 

The head that turns at fuperlunar things, . 
Pois'd with a tail, may fteer on Wilkins' wing3. 

Remarks. 

Ver. 409. and nam'd it Caroline:] It is a com- 
pliment which the Floriflc ufually pay to Princes and 
great pcrfons, to give their names to the moft curi- 
ous Flowers of their raifing : Some have been %ery 
jealous of vindicating this honour, but none more 
than that ambitious Gardener, at Hammcrfmith, who 
caufed his Favoui;ite to be p4inted on his Sign, with 
this infcription. This is My Queen Caroline. 

Ver. 452. Wilkins' wings] Ope of the firft Pro- 
jectors of the Royal Society, who, among many en- 
larged and uf^ful nolicil^; eoiertaintid theextravaganC 
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pcfllbUity to fly to the Moon ; which has 

volatile Geniufes upon making wings for 
ofe. 

.62. When Moral Evidence ihall quite de- 
luding to a ridiculous and atfuid wjy of 
thematic ians, in calculating the gradual de- 
oral Evidence by mathematical proportions : 

to which calculation, in about fifky years it 
} longer probable that Julius Ciefar was in 

died in the Senate Houfe. See Craig's 
X Chriftlanae Pri'.c'^pia Mathcmatica, But 
IS evident, that f^ils of a thoufand years 
tlUnce, are now as probable, as they v^ere 
red years ago j it is plain, that if in fifty 
r quite difappear, it mull be owing, not to 
uments, but to the extraordinary 'ppwer of 
efsj for whofe help therefore they have 
pray. 

1.92. Where Tindal di£lates and Silenus 
it cannot be denied but that this fine (Iroke 
gainft Athcifm was well intended. But 

the Reader fmile at our Author's officious 
a he Is Cold; ttMt at the time this was writ- 



vould the Sons of Men once think their Eyes 

nfcn giv'n them but to ftudy Flics! ■ 

ure ij) fomc partial parrow (hapc, 455 

the Author of the whole efcape j 

it to trirte J or» who moft obferve, 

ier at their Maker, not to fcrve» 

at my taflc (icplies a gloomy Clerk, 

^ to M>llery, yet divinely dark} 460 

)ious hope afpires to fee the day 

loral Evidence fhall quire decay, 

nns implicit faith, and holy lies, 

toiropofe, and fond to dogmatize:) # 

Ts creep by timid fteps and flow, 465 

i Experience lay foundationi low, 

non CenCe to common knowledge bred, 

, to Nature's Caufe through Nature led. 

ig in thy mifts, we want no guide, 

r>f Arrogance, and Source of Pride ! 470 

y take the high Priori Road, 

on downward, till we doubt of Go4 : 

ature ftill incroach upon hJb planj 

^c him off as far as e'er we can : 

ome Mechanic Caufe into his place ; 475 

in Matter, or diffufe in Space. 

le bound o'erleaping all his laws, 

od Man's Image, Man the final Caufe, 

tue local, all Relation fcorn, 

1 Self, and but for Self be born ; 4S0 

bt fo certain as oui Reafon ftill, 

ht fo doubtful as of Soul and Will. 

! the God ftill tnore ! and majje us fee 

Lucretius drew, a God like Thee : 

p in Self, a God without a Thought, 485 

Cs of ouj merit or default. 

(right Image to our fancy draw, 

rheocles in raptur'd vifion faw, 

ough Poetic fcenes the GiNius raves, 

;rs wild in Academic Groves} ' 450 

iTURE our Society adores, 

'indal di«^ates, and Silenus fnorcs. 

RXMARKS. 
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RousM at his name, up rolis the bowzy Sire, 
And ihook from out his Pipe the feeds of fire ; 
Then fnapM his boxi and ftrok'd his belly down, 495; 
Rofy and reverend, though without a Gown, / 

Bland and familiar to the throne he came, 
Led up the Youth, and calPd the Goddcfs Dame;. 
Then thus. From Prieftcraft happily fet free, 
tiO t every finiihM Son returns to thee : 50ot> 

Firft flive to Words, then vaffal to a Name, 
Then dupe to Party 5 x child and man the fame } 
Bounded by Nature, narrow'd ftill by Art, 
A trifiiog head, aad a contracted heart, 
^hus bred, thus taught, how many have I feen, 50^ 
Smiling on all, and fmilM on by a Queen ! 
Marked out for Honours, honoured for their Birth, 
To thee the rndl^ rebellious things on earth s 
Now to thy gcjitltt Ihndow all are ibxunk. 
All melted down in Penfion, or in Punk ! 510 

So K *, fo B * ♦, fneak*d into the grave* 
A Monarch's half, and half a Harlot's Have. 
Poor W • • , niptlin Folly's broadeft bloom, 
Who piaifes nvw.' his Chaplain on his Tomb. 

Remarks. 

ten, you might as (omn have found « Wolf in Eng-^ 
land as an Atheift ? The truth is, , the wliole fpecica 
"was exterminated. There is a trifling difference in- 
deed concerning the Author of the Atchievcm«nt, 
Some, as Dr. Afhenhurft, gave it taBentl^y's Boy- 
lean Ledtures. And he fo well convinced that great , 
Man of th« truth, that wherever afterwards he found 
Atheift, he always read it A Theift. But, in fpite ' 
of a claim fo well made out, ''others gave th< honour 
of this exploit to a latter Boylcan Le<^urer. A ju- 
dicious Apologift for Dr. Clarke, againft Mr. Whif- 
con, fays, with no lefs elegance than ppfitiveaef^ of 
Expreffion, It is a moft certain truth that the Dc- 
monftratioQ of the biding and atCributbs of God, has 
ext'rpated and bsniflied Atheifm out of the Chriftian 
world, p. i5. It is much to be lamented, that the 
cleareft truths hav€ ftill their dark fide. Here wc 
fee it becomes a doubt which of the two Herculefcs 
was the monfter-queller. But what of that.? Since 
the thing is done, and the proof of it fo certain, theie 
is noQccafioo for fo nloe a canvafiingof clrcumftanccs. 

SCRIBL. 

U>id, Silenus] SHenus was an Epicurean Philofo- 
phcr, as appears from Virgil, Eclog. vi. where he 
fings the principles of that philofophy in his drink. 

•Vcr. 501. Firft flave to words, &c.l A Recapi- 
tulation o{ the whole Courf* of modem Education 
defcribcd in this book, which confines Youth to the 
ftudy cf Words only in Schools; fubje^s them to^ 
the authority of Syftems fn the Uiiiverfitics 5 and de- 
ludes them with the names of Party diftinAions ia 
the world. All equally conc«rring to narrow the 
Undcrftanding, and cftablifli Slavery and Error in 
Literature, Philofophy, and Politics. The whob 
finiflicd in modem Free -thinking: the completioQ 
of whatever is vain, wrong, and dcftru^lve to the 
happinefs of mankind j as it eftabliihes Self-love fos: 
the fole Principle of A6tion. 

Ver. 506. fmil'd on by a Queen!] i. c. Thil. 
Quceo or Goddefs of Dulnefs. 

3 * 
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Then take them all, oh ttkc them to thy breaft! 551 , 
Thy Magus, Goddefs ! iball perform the refV. 

With i^-ic, a WiCAftB oLf) his Cup extends; 
Vi'h«ch whoTo taftesy forgets his farmer friendst 
Sirci AnceAorC) Himfelf. One cails his eyes 
Up to a Star* a^ like Endymion dies ; 520 

A Feather, 0iootiiig from anothcr^a head» 
£xtra£):s hi^ brain i and Principle is«fled ; 
Loft is his Cody his Country, every thing; 
And nothing Kfc but Homage to a King ! 
ThevulgJr herd turn cfF lo roil with Hogs, 525 
To run with Horfci, or to hunt with Dogs; ^ 

But, fad example. ! never to cfeape 
Their Infamy, dill keip the human (bape. 

But {he, good Goddefs, fent to every child 
Firm lmpudeiicc| oi StupefaAion mild ; 

RIMAKX8. 

Ver. 517. With that a Wizard old, &c.] Here 
bfpinneth the celebration of the crcatir mys- 
TERiES of the Goddefs, which the Poet, in his In- 
vocation, ve.r. 5. promifed to frg. 

Vfrr. 510. —forgets liis former Friends,] Surely 
there liitic needed the force of charms* or nMgi(Lto fet 
afide an ufelcfs FriendHiip For of all the accommo- 
dations of fdiliioDable life, ts there are none more re- 
futable* fo there are none of (0 little charge as friend- 
ihip. It fills up the void of life with a name of dig- 
nity and refpeCl ; and at the fame time is ready to 
give place to eveiy pafiiun that offers to difpute pof> 
fcifion with it. ScRiBL. 

Ver. 523, 524. Loft is hit God, his Countryf— 
And nothing left but Homage to a King !] So ftrange 
as this muft leem to a mere Engliih reader, the fa- 
mous Monf. de la Bruyere declares it to be tbe cha- 
ti&tr of every good fubje£l in a Monarchy: " Where 
*< (fays he) there is no fuch thing as love of our 
«« Country, the Intereft, the Glory, ^nd i^ervice of 
«< the Prince fupply its place." Dc la Republique, 
chap. X. 

Of. this duty another celebrated French Author 
ipeaks indeed a little more difrefpeftfuHy ; which for 
fhat reafon, we ihall not tranflate, but give it in his 
own words, " L'Amour de la Patrie, le grand motit 
*< des premiers Heros, n'eft plus regardc que comme 
*« une Chimere; Tidce du Service du Roi, etendiic 
«« jufqu'a Toubli de tout autre Principe, teint lieu de 
** ce qu'on appelloit autrefois Grandeur d^Ame et 
<« Fidelite." EoulainviUiers Hill, des Anciens Par- 
lements de France, Sec. 

Ver. 528. Itill keep the human .ftapp.] The ef- 
• U£\n of the Magus^s Cup, by which is allegorized a 
total corruption of heart, arejuft contrary to that of 
Circe* which tn\y reprefents the fudden plunging 
into pleafures. Her's therefore, tock away the 
ibape, and kit the human mind ; his takes away|the 
mind, and leaves the human ihape. 

Ver. 52,9. But file, good Goddcf*, &c.] The only 
comfort people can receive, muft be owing in fome 
/hape or other toDulncf:; which makes fome ftu- 
jpid, others impudent, gives Self-conceit to fome, 
iipon the Flatterits of fheir dependants, prelcnts the 
/dlfe rolours of Interelt to others, and bufies or 
amufcs ihc rc^ with idle Pkafurcs or Senfuality, till 



And (Irait fuccreded, leaving (hame noroooif 
Cibberian forehead, or Cimtnerian gloom. 

Kind Self-conceit to foine her gjaia applies^ 
Which DO one looks in with another** efts ; 
But, as the Flatteter or Dependant paint, 53^ 

Beholds himfelf a Patriot, Chief, or Saint. 

On others Intereit her gay livery flings, 
Intereft, that waves on Party-colourM wings : 
TurnM t<% the Sun, (he cafts a thoufand dyes. 
And, as (he turns, the colours faU'cr rife. 540 

Others the Syrens Sifters warble round. 
And empty heads confole vrith empty found. 
No more, alas ! the voice of Fame they hear, 
The balm of Dulnefs trickling in their ear. 
Great C • • , H • •, P • ♦, R * *, K ♦ , 54s 
Why all your Toils ? your Sons have learnM to fing. 
How quick Ambition haftes to ridicule I 
The Sire is made a Peer, the Son a Fool. 

On fome, a Pi left fuccin£t in amice white 
Attends ; all flcih is nothing in his fight ( 55a 

Beeves, at his touch* at once to jelly turn. 
And the huge Boar is Ihrunk into an Urn? 
The board with fpecious miracles he loadsy 
Turns Hares to Larks, and Pigeons into Toads. 
Another (fur in all what one can ihine .') 55s 

Explains the Sevc and Verdure of the Viiiev 

ElifARKS. 

• 

they become eafy under any infamy. Each of which 
fpecies is here ibadowed under Allegorica] perfons. 

Ver. 532.- Cibberian forehead, or CimiDeriaii 
gloom.] i. e. She communicates to them of her owa 
Virtue, or of her Royal Colleagues. The Cibberiaa 
forehead being to At them for Self-conceit, Self-in- 
tereft, &c. and the Cimmerian gloom> Ibr the Plea- 
fures of Opera, and the Table. Scan l. 

Ver. 553. The board with fpecious Miracles k 
loads, Sec] Scriblerus feetns at a lofs in this place. 
Speciofa miracula (lays he), according to Horace, 
were the monftrous ftbles of the Cyclops, Laeftry- 
gons, Scylla, Sec, What relation have thefe to tbe 
TransVormation of Hares mto Larks, or ofPigcoos 
into Toads? I fliall tell thee. The Lcftiygoos 
fpitted Men upon Spears, as we do JLarks upon 
Skewers; and the fiiir Pigeon turned to a Toad, ii 
fimilar to the fair Virgin Scylla ending in a filthy 
beaft. But here is the difficulty, why Pigeons in h 
fiiocking a ihape ihould be brought to a Table. Hares 
indeed might be out into Larks at a iecond dreffing, 
out of frugality; Yet that feems no probable motive, 
when we confidcr the extravagance fc«fure mentioned, 
of diflblving whole Oxen and Boars into a linall vial 
of Jelly J nay it is expfefsly faid, that all flefb it 
Rothirg in his fight I have fearched in Apicius, 
Pliny, and tHe Feaft of Trimalchio, in van; J can 
only refolve it into fome myfterious fuperftitioas 
Rite, as it is faid to be done by a Prieft, and faKi 
after called a Sacrifice, attended (as all ancient fa- 
ccjfices were) with Libation and Song. Scribi.. 

This good Scholiaftj not being acquainied with mo- 
dern Luxury, was ignorant that thefe were only the 
miracles of French Cookery, and that particularly 
^•Pigcuns en crapeau** were a common dilh. 

Ver. 556, $cve and Verdcur] French Teansctf 
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^^hat cannot copious Sacrifice atone f 

:Xhy Treuflcs, PcHgord ! thy Hams, Sayonine ? I 

%^ich French Libation^ and Italian Strain* 

^fa/h Bladen white, and expiate Hays*8 ftain. 560 

R.K 1 G H T lifts the head : for what are crowds undone/ 

To three eifential Partridges in one ? 

Oone every blufh, and^filent all reproach, 

<^ontending: Princes mount them in their Coach. 

Next, bidding all draw near on bended knees, 565 
The Queen confers her Titles and Degrees. 
Micr children firft of more diftinguiihM fort> 
AVho ftudy Shakefpeare at the inns of Court) 

lating to Wines, which fignify their flavour and 
poignancy. 

** £t je gagerois que chez le Commandeur 
♦• Vi)Iandri priferoit fa $cvc et fa Verdeur. *• 

Defpreaus. 

St. Evremont has a very pathetic Letter to a Noble- 
Oian in difgrace, advifing him to feek comfort in a 
sood Table, and particularly to be attentive to thefe 
Vjialitics in hi& Champaigne. 

Ver. 560. Bladen— Hays] Names ofGamefters. 
Bladen is a black man. Robxkt Knight, 
Caihier of the South Sea Company, who Aed from 
l^ngland in 1720 (afterwards pardoned in 1742).-— 
Thefe lived with the utmoft magniiicence at Paris, 
and kept open Tables frequented by perfons of the 
iirft quality of England, and even by Princes of' the 
Blood of France. 

Ibid. Bl^iden, &c.] The former Note of" Bladen 
« is a black man,'* is very abfurd. The Manufcript 
here is partly obliterated, and doubtlefs could only 
have been, Wafh Blackmoors white, alluding to a 
]pi«wn Proverb. Scribl. 

Ver. 567. Her children firft of more diftinguiOi*d 
fort, 
Who fludy Shakefpeare at the Inns of 
Court. 
Ill would that Sch()liaft difcharge his duty^ who 
ihould negledl to honour thofe whom Pulniss has 
diftinguifhed ; or fuffer them to lie forgotton, when 
their rare modefty would have left them namelefs. 
l«et us not, therefore, overlook the Services which 
have been done her Caufe, by one Mr. Thomas 
£dwards« a Gentleman, as he is pleafed to call 
himielf, of Lincoln*s Inn; but, in reality, a Gentle- 
jR^an only of the Diinciad ; or, to fpenk him better, 
in the plain language of our honeft Anceftors to fuch 
Muflirooms, a Gentleman of the lall Edition: who, 
nobly eluding the folicitude of his careful Father, 
Very early retained himfelf in the caufe of Dulnefs 
againil Sbakefpeare, and with the wit and learning 
of his Anceftor Tom Thimble in the Rehtarial, and 
"with the air of good nature and politenefs of Caliban 
in theTempeft, hath now happily finifhed the Dancers 
progrefs, in perfonal aSufe. For a Libeller is no- 
thing but a Grubftreet Critic run ft Seed. 

Lamentable is the Dulnefs of thefe Gentlemen of 
the Dunciad* This Fungofo and Jiis fiends, who 
are all Gentlemen, have exclaimed much againft us 
fm refle^g his bir(h; (Q \bs wordsj ]^ 1 GcnUc- 



Impale a Glow-worm, or Vcrtu profefs, . 

Sfime in the dignity of F. R. S. 530 

Some, deep Free-mafi»ns,join the filent race 

Worthy to fill Pythagoras's pface: 

Some Botanifts, or Florilts at the Icaft, 

Or iflue Members of an Annual feaft. 

Nor pall the mcanelt unregarded, one 575 

Rofc a Gregorian, one a Goimogon, 

The idft, not lealt in honour or applaufe, * 

ifis and Cam made Doctors of her Laws. 

Then blelfing all, Go, Children of my care! ' 
To Praftlce now from Theofy repair. 58* 

All my commands are eafy, (hort, and full : 
My Sons \ be proud, be felfiih, and be dull. 
Guard my Prerogative, aiTertmy Throne: 
This Nod confirms each Privilege your own. 

Remarks* 

I • 

t 

man of the laft Edition," which we hereby declare 
concern not his birth, but his adoption only : and 
mean no more than that he is become a Gentleman 
of the laft Edition of the Dunciad. Since Gentle- 
men, then, are fo captious, we think it proper to 
declare that Mr. Thomas Thi<nble, who is herefaid 
to be Mr. Thomas £dwards*s Xnceftor, is only re« 
Jated to him by the Mufe^s fide. Scribl. 

This Tribe of Men, which Scriblerus has here fo 
well exemplified, our Poet hath elfewhere admirablj 
cl^ara^erized in that happy line> 

*' A brain of Feathers, and a heart of Lead.** j 

For the fadre extends much farther than to the per- 
fon who occafioned it, and takes in the whole fpeciei 
of thofe on whom a good Education (to fit tbem for 
fome ufeful and learned profeliion) has been beftowed 
in vain. That worthlefs Band 

*' Of eyer-liftlefs Loiterers, that attend 

c( No caufe, no truft, noViuty, and 00 friend j"** 

Who, with an underftanding too di/lipated and futile 
for the offices of civil lifef and a heart too lampiih» 
narrow, and conira£ied for thofe of focial, become 
fit for nothing: and fo turn Wits and Critics, where 
fenfe and civility are neither required nor expe^ed. 

Ver. 571. Some, deep Free- Mafons, join the fi- 
lent race] The Poet all along exprefles a very parti- 
cular concern for this filent Race: He h?»here pro- 
vided, that in cafe they will not waken or open (as 
was before propofed) to a Humming-Bird or a Cockle* 
yet at worft they may be made Free-Mafons ; where 
Taciturnity is th^ only eficntial Qualification, as it 
was the chief of the difciplesof Pythagorac 

Ver. 576. A Gregorian., one aGormogon.J A 
fort of Laybrothers, Slips from the Root of the Prtt^ 
Mafoas. 

Ver» 584. ench Privilege your own, &c.] This 
fpeech of Dulnefs to her Sons at parting may pofSbly 
fall fiiort of the Readiir^s expedlarioo ; who may ima- 
gine the (yoddefs might give them a Charge •/ twrtt 
confequeoce, and, from fuch a Theory at is herbr:: 
delivered, incire theai to the practice of fomethin^ 
more extraordinary, than to perftnate Runmng Tuoi- 
msDi Jockeys^ Suge Cotchncn^ Ac^ 



478 



POPE'S POEJJS- 



The Cap and Switch be facred to his -G race j 585 Churches and Chapels inrt^antly it r?achM : 

"With Staff and Fun:ps the Marquis leads the Race ; (St James's firft, for leaden G— pre-ich'd) 

Fronr Stage to S- age the licensed Earl may run. Then catch'd the Schools; the Hall fcarce kept 



Pair'd with his Fellow-Charioteer the Sun j 
The learned Baron Butterflies defign. 
Or draw'to ftlk Arachne's fubtile line ; 
The Judge to dance his brother Sergeant call j 
The iTenator at Cricket urge the ball ; 
The Bilhop ftow (Pondfic Luxury !) 
An hun^'rcd Souls of Turkeys in a pye > 
The fturdy Squire to Gallic mafters ftoop, 
•\nd drown his Lands and iVianors in a Soupe. 
Others import yet nobler arts from France, 
Teach Kings to fiddle, and make Senates dance« 
Perhaps more-high forae daring fon may foar. 
Proud to my lift to add one Monarch more : 
And, nobly confcious, Princes are but things 
Born for firft Miniftera, as Slaves for Kir^s, 
Tyrant fuprcm-! fhall three Eft^tes command, 

And MAKE «NS MlGMTY Dv^CIAD- OP 

Land ! 



awake; 
The Convocation gap' J, but could not fpeak : 6i« 
' 590 Loft w^ the Nation's Senfe, nor could be found, 
! While the long folemn Unifon went round t 
Wide, and more wide, it fpread o'er all the realm ; 
£v^n Pdlinurus nodded at the Helm : 
The Vapour mild o'er e^ich Committee crept j 615 
595 UniinifhM Treaties in each Office llept j 

And Chiefiefs Armies doz'd out the Campaign ! 
And Navies yawn'd for Orders on the Main. 

O Mufe! relate (for you can tell alone. 
Wits have fhort Memories, and Dudces none} 
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What Mortal can refiftthe Yawn of Gods? 



finguUr Epitafis of a Poem, to end as this docs, with 
T HI a Great Yawn ; but we muft coofider it as the Yawn 
604 J of a Ood> and of powerful efJefts. It is not out of 
More flic had fpoke, but yawned — All Nature Nature, moft lon^ and grave counfels concluding in 
nods: tliis very manner: Nor without Authority, the in- 

comparable Spegfer having ended one of the maft 
confiderable of his w«rks with a Roar; but then it 
}a the Roar of a L<on, the tffaSts whereof are de-> 
fcribed as the Cataftrophe of the Poem. 
But if it be- well confidered, |h.it whatever jncli- Vcr, 607. Churches and Chapels, &c.] The Pro- 
nation they might have to do mifchief, her fons are grefs of this Yav^n, is jwdicious, natural, and worthy 
generally rendered harmlefs by their Inability ; and ' to be acted. Firft it feizeth the Churches and Cha- 
that It is the dommon effect of Dulnefs (even in her '■ pels ; then catcheth the Schools, where, though the 
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greateft efforts) to defeat her own defign ; the Poet, 
I amperfuaded, will bejuftifisd, and it will be al- 
lowed that thefe worthy perfons, in their feveral ranks, 
60 as much as can be expe^ed from them. 

Ver. 585. The Cap and Switch, &c.] The God- 



boys be unwilling to deep, theMafters are not: Next 
Weftminfter-hall, m:ich more hard Indeed to fubdue, 
'and not totally' pu*^ to filence even by the Goddefs: 
Then the Convecn jon, which though extremely de- 
firous to fpeak, et cannot : Even the Houfe of 



defs*s political balance of favour, in the diftributioa . Commons, jui^ly ailed the Scnfe of the Nation, is 
of her rewards, deferves eitr notice. It confifts in ' loft (that is to fay fufpended) during the Yawn ; (far 
joining with thofe Honours claimed by birth and ! be it from our Atchor to fnggeA it could be loft any 



longer 1) but it f^readeth at large over all the reft of 
the Kingdom, to fuch a degree, that Paliaarvs hiin- 
j fclf (though' as incapable of flceping as Jupiter) yet 



high place, others more adapted to the genius and ta- 
lents of the Candidates. And thui her great Fore* 
runner, John of Lcyden, King ofMunfter, entered 

en his Government, by making his aicient friend and I noddeth f^ a moment ; the tfft€t of which, though 
companion, Knipperdolling, General of his Horfe | ever fo momentary, could not but caufe fome Rekxa- 
and Hangman. Ai>d had but Fortune fecondcd his tion, for the time, in all pt^blic afiairs. Scriil. 
great fchemes of Reformation, it is faid, he would Vefi 610. The Convocation gap^d, but could not 
have eftablifhed his whole Houfeliold on the famd fpeak j] Implying a great defire fo to do, as the 
reafanable footing. Scribl. . learned SchoIIaft on the place rightly obferves. 



Ver. 59O' Arachne's fubtile line j J This is one 
vf the moft ingenious employments aftigned, and 



Therefore beware. Reader, left thou take this Gape 
for a Yawn, which is attended with no defire but to. 



tliercfore recommended only to P?ers of Learning. I go to reft: by no means the difpofition of the Con- 



Of weaving Stockings of the Webi of Spiders, fee 
the Phil. Tranf. 

Ver. 591. The Judge to dance his brother Ser- 
geant call:] Alluding perhaps to that ancient and 
Iblemn Dance, intitic^, A call of Sergeants. 

Ver. 59S. Teach Kings to fiddle,] An ancient 
anmfenr.ent of Sovereign Princess (viz) Achilles, 
.Alexander, Nero; though defplfed by Themiftocles, 
who was a Repubiican— Make Senates dance, either 
after their Prince, or to Pontoife, or Siberia. 

Ver. ^06. What Mortal can refift the Yawn of 
tiods!*] This verfe is truly fiomericai ; as is thfe 
cunclulion of the A^ion, wh^re the great Mother 
compolcs zl\y in the fame manner as Minerva at the 
fcyod of the Odylfey.— It may i.-ikcd izzm a very 



vocation j whofe mcKincholy cafe in Ihort is this : She 
was, as reported, infedted with the general influence 
of the Goddefs ; and while fhe was yawning carc- 
lefsly at her eafe, a wanton Courtier took her at ad- 
vantjage, and in the very nick clap'd a Gag into her 
chopi. Well therefore may we know her meaning, 
by her gaping ; and this diftrefsful pofture our pqet 
here defcribes, juft as (he ftands at this day, a fad 
example of the effects of Dulnefa and Malice un- 
checked, and dcfpifed. . - Bintl. 

Ver. 6 1 5 — 6 18.] Thefe Verfcs were written ma- 
ny years ago, and may be found in the State Poems 
of tha^ time. So that ^criblerus is miftaken, or vvho- 
CYcr elfe have ima2*oc<l ^^ Poem of a frcft-er date. 

Vsr. 620, Wits have fhprc A^cmorIeS|] This fetmSk. 
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:e, who firft, who 1 aft refignM to reft ; . 
(c Heads (he partly, whofe completely blcft ; 
t charms could Fa£t**on» what Ambition lull. 
Venal quiet, arid entrance the Diill J' 
drown'd was Senfe, and Shame, and Right, and 
Wron3: — , ,-^25 

g, and hiiihthe Nations with thy Song! 

vain> in vain, the alUcompofing Hoiif *' 
:lefs f^lls : theMufc obeys the Power. 
omes 1 ftic comes ? the fable Throne behold 
igh: Primaeval, and of Chaos old ! 630 

e her, Fancy's gilded clouds decay, 
ill its varying I^ain-bows die away, 
hoots in vain Us momentary fires, 
neteor dropii, and in a ftafti expires. 
le by one at drerd Medea's ftrain, 635 

ckening ftars fade off th' ethereal plain ; 
gus' eyes, by Hermes* wand opprcft, 
one by one to cverlaJling reft : 

RemarIcs. ' 



Thus at her felt approach) and fecrct might, 

Art after Art goes out, and all is Night : €40 

See i}cullcing Truth to her old cavern fled. 

Mountains of Cafuiftry hcap\d o'er head ! 

Philofophy, thatlean'u on Heaven before. 

Shrinks to her fecond caufe, and is no more. 

Phyfic of MetaphyiTc begs defence. 

And Metaphyiic calls for aid on Senfe ! 

See Mvftery to Mathematics fly I 

In vain ! they gaze, turn giddy, rave, and die. 

Religion bluftiing veils her facred fires. 

And unawares Morality expire?. 650 

Nor public Flame, nor private dares to ^ine : 

Not human Spark is left, nor GIimp(e divine I 

Lo ! thy dread Empire, Chaos I is reftor'd. 

Light dies before thy uncreating word: 

Thy hand, great Anarch ? htsthft curtain fall 5 655 

And umverfal Darknefs buries All. 

Remarks. 



the writings of fome even of our moft adored au- 
thors, in Divinity, P.hiUfuphy,Phyfic6,Metaphy^'QSy 
&c. who are too good indeed to be named in fuch 
company. 

Ibid. TheXable,Thrx)nc behold] The fable Thrones 
of Night and C haot, hei^ refrefented »s «dvanaing 
to cxtinguifli the light of the Sciences, in the firft 
place blot tut the Colours of Fancy, and damp the 
fire of Wit, before they proceed to their work. 

Ver. 641. Truth to her old cav»rn fled.] Allud- 
ing to the faying of Democritus. That Truth l»y 
at the bottom of a deep well, from whence he had 
drawn her : Though Butler fays. He £rft put her ln» 
before he drew her out. 

Ver. '649. Religion blufkiag veils her facred 

Hres,] Blufhing as well at the memory of the paft 

r Poet had yet another rcafon f«r buttiag this 1 overflow ttf Dulnefs, when the barbarous learning of 



he reafon why the Poets, when they, give us a 
goe, conftvitly call f»r help on the Mufes," 
s the Daui^htcra of Memory, are obliged not 
et any thing. So Homer, Iliad ii. 

Bvv i' OK av fxv^ncofAat «)* oio/xnvaty 



irgil, ufEn. vii. 



i 



neminiftis cnim, Divae, et inem-'fare potcftis : 
nos vix tenuis fampe perlabitur Hwa." 



pon the Mufe, that, all beftdes being afleep^ 
y could relate what pafled. Scribl. 

624. The Venal quiet, and, &c,] It were 
em worthy the folution of Mr. Ralph and 
ron, who had lights that we know nothing of, 
-Which required the greateft effort of. our 
'3*s power, to intrance the Dull, or to quiet 
lal. For though the Venal may be more un- 
m the Dully yet, on the other hand, it de-> 
1 much greater expence of her Virtue to in- 
than barely to quiet. 4 Scribl. 

629. She comes! fhe comes 1 &c.] Here 
fe» like Jove^s Eagle, ^after afudden ftoop at 
game, ioareth again to the fkics. As Pro- 
Mth ever been one of the chief provinces of 
our Poet here foretells from what We feel. 



io many ages was whplly employed in corrupting 
the (implicity, and defiling the purity of Religion, as 
at the view of thefe her falfo fupports in the prefent^ 
of which it would be endlefs to recount the pirticu- 
lirs. However, amidft the extinction of all other 
Lights, fixe is faid only to withdraw liers ! as hers 
alone in its own nature is onextinguifhabte and eter- 
nal. I 

Ver. 650. And unawares Morality expires.] It 
appears from hence that our Poet was of very dif- 
fereat fentiments from the Author of thtf Chara^er- 
iftics, who has written a formal treatife on Virtue* 
to prove it not cnly real but durable, without the 
fupport of Religion. The word Unawares alludes 
to the confidence of thofe qpuen, who fuppofe that 
Morality would flouriOi beft without it, and confe- 



'c are to fear; and in the ftyle of other pra- I queatlyto the furprize fuch would be in (if any fuch 
hath ufcd the future tenfe ini the preterit ; ! c^.ere are) who indeed love Virtue, and yet do all 
lat he fays (hill be^ is already to be fsen> in \ they can to root tut the Religion of their Countrv. 

\ 
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